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THE  LIFE 


OF 

BEN  JONSON. 

COLLECTED  FROM  LATE  WRITERS: 

1811. 


Although  we  have  thought  it  right  to  insert  the  Preface  and  Life 
of  Jonsoii  from  Whallej's  edition,  in  order  that  the  reader  may 
have  in  this,  all  that  the  editor  did,  yet  we  cannot  forbear,  in 
the  impression  now  offered  to  the  Public,  giving  those  other 
particulars  relating  to  our  Poet,  which  have  come  to  light  since 
the  time  of  Whalley,  from  whose  edition  the  present  has  been 
carefully  printed. 

Ben  Jonson  was  born  in  Hart’s  Horne  Lane,  near  Charing-Cross, 
Westminster,  June  11,  1574,  about  a month  after  the  decease  of 
his  father.  His  family  was  originally  of  Annandale,  in  Scotland, 
whence  his  grand-father  removed  to  Carlisle,  in  the  reign  of  Henry 
the  Eighth,  under  whom  he  enjoyed  some  office.  But  his  son, 
the  father  of  Ben,  being  deprived  of  his  estate  and  liberty  la  tbe 
reign  of  Mary,  went  afterwards  into  holy  orders,  and  leaving 
Carlisle,  settled  in  Westminster.  WJien  of  a fit  age,  our  Poet 
wa.s  sent  to  a private  school  in  the  church  of  St.  Martin’s,  and  was 
afterwards  removed  to  Westminster  school.  While  successfully 
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pursuing  his  studies,  his  mother  married  a second  husband,  a 
bricklayer  by  trade,  and  took  home  her  son  with  a view  of  bringing 
him  up  to  her  husband’s  business.  This  occupation  ill  accorded 
with  his  views,  and  he  quickly  left  it  and  went  to  Cambridge ; but 
necessity  obliged  him  to  return,  when  it  is  believed  he  was  employed 
on  the  new  building  at  Lincoln’s  Inn  ; again  he  quitted  the  trowel, 
enlisted  as  a common  soldier,  and  served  in  the  English  army,  at 
that  time  engaged  against  the  Spaniards  in  the  Netherlands.  On 
his  return  from  this  expedition,  in  which  he  acquired  some  glory, 
he  resumed  his  stndies  at  Cambridge. 

When  he  .left  the  University,  he  saw  no  way  open  for  the 
acquirement  of  a subsistence : he  had  obtained  a large  portion  of 
learning,  but  he  knew  of  no  method  of  rendering  it  subservient  to 
the  wants  of  life ; he  accordingly  embarked  with  a company  of 
strolling  players,  who  exhibited  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Shoreditch  ; 
and  in  a very  short  time  became  a writer  for  the  Stage,  as  well  as 
actor.  One  of  his  pieces  attracted  the  attention  of  Shakspeare,  who 
recommended  him  [and  his  writings  to  the  public  notice.  In 
the  year  1598,  his  comedy  of  " Every  Man  in  his  Humour” 
procured  him  celebrity.  Decker,  a contemporaiy,  censures  his 
acting  as  awkward  and  mean,  and  his  temper  as  rough  and 
untractable.  The  principal  works  of  the  Poet  are  mentioned  in 
Whalley’s  Life,  which  will  prevent  us  from  going  over  the  same 
ground  here.  His  Alchymist  gained  him  such  reputation,  that  in  ^ 
1619  he  was  made  poet-laureat  to  King  James  the  First,  and 
obtained  the  degree  of  Master  of  Arts  at  Oxford.  The  King  had 
already  granted  him  an  annuity  of  one  hundred  marks  during 
life,  " in  consideration  of  the  good  and  acceptable  service  heretofore 
done,  and  hereafter  to  be  done  by  the  said  B.J.”  In  the  year 
1630,  King  Charles,  by  letters  patent,  reciting  the  former  grant, 
and  that  it  had  been  surrendered,  was  pleased,  ” in  consideration  of 
the  good  and  acceptable  service  done  to  us,  and  our  father,  by  the 
said  B.  J.,  and  especially  to  encourage  him  to  proceed  in  those 
services  of  his  wit  and  pen,  which  we  have  enjoined  him,  and  which 
we  expect  from  him,”  to  augment  his  annuity  of  one  hundred  marks 
to  one  hundred  pounds  per  annum,  during  his  life,  payable  from 
Cliristmas  1629.  He  enjoyed  also  a pension  from  the  City,  whic** 
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w&s  probably  withdrawn  about  the  year  1631,  as  he  seems  to  alludcr 
to  iiich  an  occurrence,  in  the  postscript  to  a letter  in  the  British 
Mussum,  in  which  he  says,  " Yesterday  the  barbarous  court  of 
Aldermen  have  withdrawn  their  chandlerly  pension.”  The  letter 
was  addressed  to  the  Earl  of  Newcastle,  and  as  it  refers  to  his 
own  situation,  as  afflicted  with  the  palsy,  and  as  veiy  poor,  we  shall 
gire  an  extract  from  it. 

“ I myself  being  no  substance,  am  faine  to  trouble  you  with 
sbaddowes,  or  what  is  less,  an  apologue,  or  fable  in  a dream.  ' I 
being  stricken  with  a palsy  in  1638,  had  Sir  Thomas  Badger,  some 
few  months  smee,  a foxe  sent  mee,  for  a present ; which  creature, 
by  handling,  I endeavoured  to  make  tame,  as  well  for  the  abating  of 
my  disease  as  the  delight  I took  in  speculation  of  his  nature.  It  hap- 
pened this  present  year,  1631,  and  this  verie  weekebeeing  tbe  weeke 
usberii^  Christmas,  and  this  Tuesday  morning  in  a dreame,  (and 
morning  dreames  are  truest)  to  have  one  of  my  servants  come  to  my 
bedside,  and  tell  me,  master,  master,  the  fox  speaks  ! whereas  mee 
thought  I started  and  troubled,  weut  down  into  the  yard  to  witness 
the  wonder.  There  I found  my  Reynard  in  his  tenement,  the  tubb  I 
had  hired  him,  cynically  expressing  his  'own  lott,  to  be  condemned 
to  the  house  of  a poet,  where  nothing  was  to  be  seen  but  the  bare 
walls,  and  not  any  thing  heard  but  the  noise  of  a sawe  dividing 
billates  ail  the  weeke  long,  more  to  keepe  the  family  in  exercise, 
than  to  comfort  any  person  there  with  6re,  save  the  paralytic 
master,  and  went  on  in  this  way,  as  the  fox  seemed  the  better  fabler 
of  the  two.  I,  his  master,  b^n  to  give  him  good  words,  and 
to  stroak  him  : but  Reynard,  barking,  told  mee  this  would  not  do, 
I must  give  him  meat.  1 angry  called  him  stinking  vermine.  Hee 
replied,  looke  into  your  cellar,  which  is  your  larder  too,  youle  find 
a worse  vermin  there.  When  presently  calling  for  a light,  mee 
thought  I went  downe,  and  found  all  the  floor  turned  up,  as  if  a 
colony  of  moles  liad  been  there,  or  an  army  of  salt-petre  vermin. 
Whereupon  I sent  presently  into  Tattle-street,  for  the  King’s  most 
excellent  mole-catcher,  to  release  mee  and  hunt  them : but  hee, 
when  he  came  and  viewed  the  place  and  had  well  marked  the 
earth  turned  up,  took  a handful,  smelt  to  it,  and  said,  master,  it  is 
not  in  my  power  to  destroy  this  vermin,  the  K.  or  some  good 
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man  of  a noble  nature  must  help  you  : this  kind  of  mole  is  called 
“ a want/’  which  wilt  destroy  you  and  your  family,  if  you  prerent 
not  the  worsting  of  it  in  tyme.  And  therefore  God  keepe  you 
and  send  you  hcaltli.  The  interpretation  both  of  the  fable  and 
dream  is,  that  I,  waking,  doe  find  want  the  worst  and  most 
working  vermin  in  a house ; and  therefore,  my  noble  lord,  and 
next  the  king  my  best  patron,  I am  necessitated  to  tell  you,  I am 
not  so  imprudent  to  borrow  any  sum  of  your  lordship,  for  I have 
no  faculty  to  pay,  but  ray  needs  are  such,  and  so  urging,  as  I do 
beg  what  your  bounty  can  give  race  in  the  name  of  good  letters  and 
the  bond  of  an  ever  grateful,  an  acknowledging  servant  to  your 
honour.” 

After  this  he  wrote  other  pieces  for  the  Stage,  till  his  death, 
which  happened  on  the  16th  of  August,  1637.  Within  a few 
months  of  his  decease,  his  contemporaries  joined  in  a collection 
of  Elegies  and  encomiastic  Poems.  The  character  of  Ben  Jonson 
has  been  drawn  by  various  writers.  Drummond,  the  Scotch 
poet,  says  of  him,  " that  he  was  a great  lover  and  praiser  of 
himself,  a contemner  and  despiser  of  others,  given  rather  to 
lose  a friend  than  a jest ; jealous  of  eveiy  word  and  action  of 
those  about  him,  especially  after  drink,  which  is  one  of  the 
elements  in  which  he  lived ; a dissembler  of  the  parts  that  reign 
in  him  ; a bragger  of  some  good  tliat  he  wanted,  thinking  nothing 
well  done,  but  what  either  he  himself  or  some  of  his  friends 
have  said  or  done.  He  is  passionately  kind  and  angry,  careless 
cither  to'. gain  or  keep ; vindictive,  but  if  he  be  well  answered 
at  himself,  interprets  best  sayings  and  deeds  often  the  worst.  He 
was  for  any  religion,  as  being  versed  in  both ; oppressed  with 
fancy,  which  hath  overmastered  his  reason,  a general  disease 
in  many  poets.  His  inventions  are  smooth  and  easy,  but  above 
all  he  cxcelleth  in  a translation.” 

According  to  Lord  Clarendon,  “ his  name  can  never  be 
forgotten,  having  by  his  very  good  learning,  and  the  severity 
of  his  nature  and  manners,  very  much  reformed  the  Stage,  and 
indeed  the  English  poetry  itself.  His  natural  advantages  were, 
judgment  to  govern  the  fancy,  rather  than  excess  of  fancy,  his 
productions  being  slow  and  upon  deliberation,  yet  then  abounding 
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with  great  wit  and  fancy,  and  will  live  accordingly  ; and  surely 
as  be  did  exceedingly  exalt  the  English  language  in  eloquence, 
propriety  and  masculine  expressions,  so  he  was  the  judge  of  and 
fittest  to  prescribe  rules  to  poetry  and  poets,  of  any  man  who 
bad  lived  wiih,  or  before  him,  or  since,  if  Mr.  Cowley  had 
not  made  a flight  beyond  all  men,  with  that  modesty  yet,  as  to 
ascribe  much  of  this  example  and  learning  to  Ben  Jonson.  His 
conversation  was  very  good,  and  with  men  of  most  note ; and  he 
had  for  many  years  an  extraordinary  kindness  for  Mr.  Hyde 
(Lord  Clarendon),  till  he  found  he  betook  himself  to  business, 
which  he  believed  ought  never  to  be  preferred  before  his  com- 
pany.” 

From  this  and  from  other  accounts  that  might  be  quoted,  it 
is  inferred  that  Jonson,  in  his  life-time,  occupied  a high  station 
in  the  literary  world.  So  many  memorials  of  character,  and  so 
many  eulugia  on  his  talents  have  fallen  to  the  lot  of  few  writers 
of  (hat  age.  His  failings,  however,  were  so  conspicuous  as 
occasionally  to  obscure  his  virtues.  Addicted  to  intemperance, 
with  the  unequal  temper  which  habitual  intemperance  creates,  and 
disappointed  in  the  hopes  of  wealth  and  independence  which  his 
opinion  of  his  own  talents  led  him  to  form,  he  degenerated  even 
to  the  resources  of  a libeller,  who  extorts  from  fear  what  is 
denied  to  genius,  and  became  arrogant,  and  careless  of  pleasing  those 
with  whom  he  associated.  He  Vvas  hailed  by  his  contemporaries 
as  the  reformer  of  the  Stage,  and  as  the  most  learned  of  the  critics  : 
he  did  for  the  lovers  of  drama  what  had  never  been  done  before, 
and  he  fumbhed  examples  of  regular  comedy  which  have  not 
been  surpassed.  His  memory  was  remarkably  tenacious,  and  his 
learning  superior  to  that  of  most  of  his  contemporaries.  Pope 
gives  him  the  credit  of  having  brought  critical  learning  into  vogue, 
and  for  having  instructed  both  actors  and  spectators  in  what  was 
the  proper  province  of  the  dramatic  muse.  He  has  been  regarded 
as  the  first  person  who  has  done  much  with  respect  to  the 
" grammar  of  the  English  language.”  This  and  his  " Discoveries,” 
both  written  in  his  advanced  years,  discover  an  attachment  to  the 
interests  of  literature,  and  a habit  of  reflection,  which  place  his 
*l>afacter  as  a scholar  in  a very  favourable  point  of  view.  Drydcn 
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considers  Jonson  as  the  greatest  man  of  his  age,  and  observes  that 
if  we  look  upon  him  when  he  was  himself,  he  was  the  most  lesomed 
and  judicious  writer  any  theatre  ever  had. 

It  is  certain  that  his  character  as  a dramatic  writer  has  not 
descended  undiminished.  Of  his  fifty  dramas,  there  are  not  above 
three  which  preserve  his  name  on  the  Stage,  but  those  indeed  are 
excellent.  It  was  his  misfortune  to  be  obliged  to  dissipate  on 
court-masks  and  pageants,  those  talents,  which  concentrated  might 
have  furnished  dramas  equal  to  his  " Volpone,”  Alchymist,” 
and  " the  Silent  Woman.”  Contrasted  with  the  boundless  and 
commanding  genius  of  Shakspeare,  Dr.  Johnson  has  hit  his 
character  very  successfully  in  his  celebrated  prologue : 

Then  Jonson  came,  instructed  from  the  school 
To  please  by  method  and  invent  by  rule ! 

His  studious  patience,  and  laborious  art. 

With  regular  approach  essayed  the  heart ; 

Cold  approbation  gave  the  lingering  bays. 

For  they  who  durst  not  censure,  scarce  could  praise. 
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TfIE  favourable  reception,  wliich  the  'labours  of  those  applauded 
men  have  met  with  from  the  publick,  who  have  given  new  and  correct 
editions  of  our  English  poets^  illustrated  with  irotcs,  was  a principal 
inducement  for  publishing  the  w orks  of  Jenson  in  the  same  manner. 
A good  edition  of  this  author  was  much  wanted ; and  if  properly 
performed,  would  be  deserving  well  of  our  literature  and  language. 
It  is  only  to  be  wished,  that  the  edition  now  presented  to  the  reader, 
may  be  executed  with  as  much  taste  and  judgment,  as  those  which 
have  preceded  it  in  the  same  kind  of  criticism. 

The  plan  which  we  have  followed,  is  what  a just  criticism  upon 
any  author  doth  naturally  require.  Care  hath  been  taken,  to  exhibit 
the  text  with  the  utmost  correctness ; and  notes  are  added,  to  explain 
those  places  which  seemed  most  to  need  them.  These  are  of  two 
kinds ; such  as  illustrate  his  sentiments,  and  such  as  point  out  and 
support  the  peculiar  markj  of  his  appropriate  character.  Under  the 
first  of  these,  are  included  the  obscurities  of  diction  and  expression, 
and  what  arise  from  allusions  to  the  customs  of  the  age,  and  the 
fashions  then  in  use.  The  second  chiefly  consists  of  passages  from 
antient  authors,  which  Jonson,  who  had  various  and  extensive 
learning,  hath  imitated  or  adopted  as  his  own.  In  printing  tlie 
text,  we  have  had  a much  easier  task,  than  tlie  ingenious  editors 
of  our  other  dramatic  poets ; for  a folio  volume  of  Jonson's  works 
was  printed  iii  his  life-time,  and  under  his  own  inspection ; so 
that  we  have  an  authentic  copy  for  our  pattern,  and  which  we 
found  of  great  use  in  correcting  tlie  mistakes  of  subsequent  editions. 
In  following  this  copy  we  had  little  else  to  do,  than  to  set  right  some 
errors  of  the  press,  and  a corrupted  passage  or  two,  which  seem  to 
have  been  derived  from  the  same  source.  That  part  of  his  works 
which  were  published  after  his  death,  w as  undoubtedly  printed  from 
his  original  manuscripts ; but  as  they  had  not  the  beisetit  of  the 
author’s  revisal,  there  are  many  more,  as  well  as  more  material 
blunders  in  that  volume,  than  in  the  volume  I have  just  now  men 
tioned  ; but  these  mistake.s  arc  now,  as  we  hoj»e,  properly  emended, 
though  it  is  possible  that  some  may  have  escaped  our  notice ; and  it 
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is  probable  too,  that  an  inattentive  reader  may  suspect  some  otnef 
places  (o  be  faulty,  which  are  really  sound  and  uncorrupt ; for  there 
are  two  mistakes,  and  both  proceeding  from  the  same  cause,  whiclt 
an  editor  of  Jonson's  works  may  be  ltd  to  commit.  The  cause  I 
mean,  is  his  references  and  allusions.  In  one  case,  he  is  tempted  to 
an  alteration  of  the  te.xt,  in  order  to  preserve  ai(  allusion,  which  he 
imagines  the  poet  had,  or,  which  with  some  criticks  is  the  same, 
which  he  imagines  the  poet  ought  to  have  had  then  in  his  mind. 
In  (he  other  case,  he  gets  rid  of  the  obscurity  by  an  alteration  of  the 
text,  when  he  should  only  have  explained  the  passage,  and  pointed 
out  the  allusion  that  was  couched  in  it.  There  is  another  peculiarity 
deserving  notice,  which  hath  caused  some  ingenious  criticks  to  ques- 
tion the  received  reading  of  the  text,  and  to  substitute  their  conjec- 
tures in  its  place  ; and  this  is,  the  latinized  phraseology,  and  hard 
construction,  with  the  brevity  and  conciseness  of  Jonson’s  style. 
But  the  ditliculties  from  hence  arising,  should  be  cleared  by  x 
comment  and  explanation,  without  ejecting  the  lawful  possessors 
from  their  proper  rights.  For  it  frequeiilly  happens,  that  almost 
every  author,  by  the  comparison  and  collation  of  similar  pas.sagcs, 
will  in  many  instances  explain  himself ; and  when  a tolerable  sense 
can  be  assigned,  we  should  not  hastily  proceed  to  a fanciful  and 
arbitrary  change.  Absolute  nonsense  indeed  must  be  cured  by 
wliatever  method  we  can;  and  if  an  easy  conjectural  alteration 
will  lead  us  into  light  from  darkness,  there  is  the  highest  reason  tn 
receive  it  as  true.  The  mere  improvement  of  a writer’s  sense,  can 
never  authorize  the  alteration  of  his  words ; for  should  this  be  once 
admitted  as  a canon  of  true  criticism,  wliat  defence  is  left  us  against 
the  wildest  guesses,  and  the  most  extravagant  conjectures  of  absurd 
imagination  ? Criticks  of  this  adventurous  and  daring  temper,  must 
proceed  upon  the  following  maxims  ; that  the  author  did  certainly 
use  the  most  significant  and  proper  word,  and  that  his  commentator 
is  the  sole  infallible  judge  of  what  is  so.  I have  therefore  ventured  t<> 
insert  my  ow  n conjectures  in  the  text,  in  these  ca.scs  only ; when  the  best 
explanation  given,  would  be  but  blundering  round  about  a meaning, 
and  when  no  assistance  could  be  had  from  any  of  the  printed  copies  ; 
and  lastly,  when  the  emendation  approaching  nearly  to  the  traces  of 
the  former  reading,  would  evidently  shew  that  the  mistake  was 
occasioned  by  the  negligence  of  the  editor  or  printer. 

With  respect  to  Jonson’s  character  as  a writer,  he  is  universally 
allowed  to  have  been  the  most  learned  and  judicious  poet  of  his  age. 
Ilis  learning  indeed  is  to  be  seen  in  almost  every  thing  he  wrote ; 
and  sometimes  perhaps  it  may  appear,  where  we  could  wisli  it  might 
not  be  seen,  although  he  seldom  transgresseth  in  this  point ; for  a 
just  decorum  and  preservation  of  character,  with  propriety  of  circum- 
stance and  of  language,  are  his  striking  excellencies,  and  emninently 
distinguish  bis  correctness  and  art.  What  he  borroweth  from  the 
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*nti«its,  he  generally  improves  by  the  use  and  application^  and  by 
this  means  he  improved  himself,  in  contending  to  think,  and  to  ex- 
press his  thoughts  like  them  ; and  accordingly  those  plays  are  the  . 
best,  in  which  we  find  most  imitations  or  translations  from  classic 
authors ; but  he  commonly  borrows  with  the  air  of  a conqueror, 
and  adorns  himself  in  their  dress,  as  with  the  spoils  and  trophies  of 
victory. 

To  make  a proper  estimation  of  his  merits,  as  a dramatic  writer, 
we  are  to  consider  what  was  the  state  of  the  Drama,  and  the  usual 
practice  of  the  stage-writers  in  those  early  times  ; and  what  altera- 
tions and  improvements  it  received  from  the  plays  of  Jonson. 
Shakspeare,  and  lieauniont  and  Fletcher,  are  the  only  contemporary 
writers  that  can  be  pot  in  cotnpelition  with  him  ; and  as  they  have 
excellencies  of  genius  superior  to  those  of  Jonson,  they  have  weak- 
nesses and  defects  which  are  proportionably  greater.  If  they 
transcend  him  in  the  creative  powers,  and  the  astonishing  flights  of 
imagination,  their  judgment  is  nmch  inferior  to  his;  and  if  he  doth 
not  at  any  time  rise  so  high,  neither  perhaps  doth  he  sink  so  low  as 
they  have  done.  We  mean  not  to  insinuate  any  thing  to  t!ie  discredit 
of  Jonson’s  genius  ; yet  his  fancy  had,  perhaps,  exerted  itself  with 
greater  energy  and  strength,  had  he  been  less  a poet,  or  less  ac- 
quainted with  the  antient  models.  Struck  with  the  correctness  and 
tmth  of  composition  in  the  old  classicks,  and  inflamed  by  passionate 
admiration  to  emulate  their  beauties,  he  was  insensibly  led  to 
imagine,  that  equal  honours  were  due  to  successful  imitation,  as  to 
original  and  unborrowed  thinking.  Jonson  was  naturally  turned  to 
industry  and  reading:  and  as  to  treasure  up  knowledge  must  be  the 
exercise  and  work  of  memory,  by  the  assidnons  employment  of  that 
faculty,  he  would  necessarily  be  less  disposed  to  exert  the  native 
iaborn  spirit  of  genius  and  invention  ; and  as  his  memory  was  thus 
fraught  with  the  stores  of  anlient  poetry,  the  sentimeids  impressed 
upon  his  mind,  would  easily  intermix  and  assimilate  with  his  own; 
and  when  transfused  into  the  language  of  his  country,  would  appear 
to  have  all  the  graces  and  the  air  of  novelty.  It  is  owing  to  these 
reasons,  that  Jonson  became  constrained  in  his  imagination,  and 
less  original  in  his  sentiments  and  thoughts  ; but  from  hence  lie 
obtained  that  severity  of  collected  judgment,  and  that  praise  of  art, 
which  have  given  his  authority  the  greatest  weight  in  the  decisions 
and  the  laws  of  criticism: 

Enlightened  with  these  assistances,  Jonson  was  enabled  to  sec 
through,  and  effectually  to  surmount  the  prejudices  of  vulgar 
practice  ; and  by  a departure  from  the  beaten  track  of  unreasonable 
custom,  he  struck  at  once  into  the  less  frequented  road  of  pro- 
bability and  nature.  Let  us  proceed  then  to  examine  what  was  the 
reigning  mode  in  the  composition  of  our  antient  drama.  In 
designing  the  plots  of  their  several  comedies,  our  old  poets  gc- 
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nerally  drew  Ibein  from  some  romance,  or  novel  ; and  from  thence 
also  they  derived  the  difl’erent  incidents  of  the  various  scenes  ; and 
the  resemblance  between  the  original  and  the  copy,  was  every  way 
exact.  The  same  wildness  and  extravagance  of  fable  prevailed  in 
both ; all  the  miracles  and  absurdities  of  story  being  faithfully 
transcribed  jnto  the  play : and  hence  it  is,' that  the  scene  of  action 
is  generally  placed  abroad  ; the  principal  characters  arc  also  foreign; 
or  to  speak  more  truly,  they  are  Englishmen  disguised  with  foreign 
names  : for  the  manners  of  all  the  dilferent  persons  are  entirely 
English,  as  is  more  particularly  observable  in  the  inferior  characters 
of  the  play.  So  that  wbetber  the  scene  may  lie  at  Athens,  at 
Venice,  or  Vienna,  all  the  wit  and  all  the  humour  are  of  British 
growth,  and  are  adapted  to  the  taste  and  genius  of  the  poet’s  own 
age.  When  Jonsou  first  applied  himself  to  writing  for  the  stage,  ho 
conformed  in  like  manner  to  the  general  practice  of  his  contem- 
porary poets.  A plain  instance  of  this  appears  in  his  comedy  called 
The  Case  is  Altered ; and  this  reason  concurs  with  other  evidences, 
to  determine  that  piece  to  have  been  one  of  his  earlier  dramatic 
compositions.  The  scene  is  iVIilan,  the  principal  personages  are  of 
the  same  |»lace ; and  the  sentiments  they  have  occasion  to  use,  are 
what  nature  in  any  climate,  would  express  her  thoughts  in,  upon  a 
similar  occasion.  The  droll  and  comic  part  of  the  drama  shews 
itself  in  the  manners  of  the  servants,  the  mcchanicks,  and  lower 
characters  of  the  comedy and  although  these  are  exhibited  to  us 
under  the  sounding  names  of  Si  bastiaii,  Balthasar,  and  Vincentio, 
their  whole  dialogue  and  humoiu  arc  a lively  copy  from  the  home- 
,spun  wit  of  the  clowns  and  artisans  of  the  poet’s  native  country. 
The  same  observations  may  be  extended  to  the  generality  of  Shak- 
spearc’s  and  Fletcher’s  plays,  where  under  e.xotic  characters  and 
story,  the  authors  are  continually  glancing  at  domestic  incidents,  and 
comment  on  the  times,  skreened  beneath  the  cover  of  antient  or 
foreign  fable.  But  Jonson  was  soon  sensible,  how  inconsistent  this 
medley  of  names  and  n manners  was  in  reason  and  nature;  and  with 
how  little  propriety  it  could  ever  have  a place  in  a legitimate  and 
just  picture  of  real  life  ; and  hence,  as  he  improved  in  critical 
learning,  and  became  acquainted  with  the  true  principles  and  laws 
of  dramatic  writing,  he  reformed  the  extravagances  which  had 
universally  prevailed  in  the  times  before  him.  His  plays  were  real 
plays  of  five  acts,  in  which  the  continuity  of  the  scenes,  and  the 
unities  of  time  and  place  were  regularly  observed.  And  the  better 
to  cflect  this,  we  must  remark  that  he  no  longer  borrowed  his  fable 
from  a well-known,  or  pre-invented  story,  but  formed  his  plot,  and 
drew  his  characters  from  the  stores  of  his  imagination,  and  his 
observations  upon  men  and  manners.  In  consequence  of  this,  his 
scene  was  generally  laid  at  home  ; his  characters  and  manners  are 
equally  domestic,  and  arc  uniform  and  congruous  throughout  the 
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•whole : and  this  wag  really  adapting;  comedy  to  its  proper  end,  in 
niaiing  it  ~dta  speculum,  et  exemplar  morxem  ; a mirror  to  reflect' 
tbe  follies  and  vices  of  the  a^.  That  this  reform  ■was  truly  the 
result  of  conscious  and  reflecting  art,  we  shall  demonstrate  to  the 
reader  by  a singular  instance,  which  confirms  the  account  we  have 
laid  down  above,  and  sets  the  judgment  of  Jonson  in  the  fairest  point 
of  view.  Evert)  Man  in  his  Humour  is  one  of  his  earliest  pieces, 
aud  was  originally  written  in  the  manner  we  have  just  described. 
Tbe  scene  was  at  Florence,  the  persons  represented  were  Italians, 
and  the  manners  in  great  measure  conformable  to  the  g;cnius  of  the 
place  : but  in  this  very  play  the  humours  of  the  under-ciiaracters  are 
local,  expressing  not  the  manners  of  a Florentine,  but  the  gulls  and 
bullies  of  the  times  and  country,  in  which  the  poet  lived.  And  as  it 
was  thu.s  represented  on  the  stage,  it  was  published  in  the  same 
manner  in  4to,  in  1601.  When  it  was  printed  again  in  the  collec- 
tion of  his  works,  it  had  a more  becoming  and  consistent  aspect. 
The  scene  was  transferred  to  London,  the  names  of  the  persons  were 
chang;ed  to  English  ones,  and  the  dialogue,  incidents,  and  manners 
were  suited  to  the  place  of  action.  And  thus  we  now  have  it  in  the 
folio  edition  of  1616,  and  in  the  several  editions  that  have  been 
printed  since.  That  the  reader  may  perceive  the  variations  at  one 
view,  we  shall  subjoin  the  several  characters,  as  they  stand  in  both 
copies  of  the  play. 

The  Persons  of  Every  Man  in  his  Humour,  as  they  are  prefixed  to 
the  Quarto  edition,  in  1601 ; and  Folio  edition,  in  1616. 

Lf<reiizo  de  Pazzi,  sen.  - . - Old  Know’ell. 

Lorenzo,  jun.  .....  Ed.  Knew’ell,  his  son. 

IVIusco.  ......  Brainwomi. 

Slephano.  ......  Mr.  Stephen. 

Oiulliano.  ......  Downright. 

Prospero.  .....  Wcllbred. 

Doctor  Clement.  ....  Justice  Clement. 

Peto.  ......  Boger  Formal. 

Tliorello.  ......  Kitely. 

Hesperida.  .....  Dame  Kitely. 

Biancha.  ......  Mrs.  Bridget. 

MattUeo.  ......  Mr.  Matthew. 

Pizo.  ......  Cash. 

Cob.  ......  Cob. 

Tib. Tib. 

Bobadilla.  .....  Capt.  Bobadill. 

Scene,  Flobemce.  Scene,  London. 

Rut  uotwithstanding  the  art  and  care  of  Jonson  to  redress  the 
incongruities  taken  notice  of,  a remarkable  instance  of  Italian 
manners  is  still  preserved,  which  in  transferring  the  scene  be  forgot 
to  change.  It  is  an  allusion  to  the  custom  of  poisoning,  of  which 
• «e  have  instances  of  various  kinds,  in  the  dark  and  fatal  revenges 
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of  Italian  jealousy.  Kitely  is  blaming  Well-bred  for  promoting,  in 
liis  house,  the  quarrel  between  Bobadill  and  Downright ; and 
Well-bred  offers  to  excuse  himself  by  saying  that  no  harm  had  hap- 
pened from  it.  Kitely’s  wife  then  objects  to  him  ; “ But  what 
''  harm  might  have  come  of  it,  brother  ?”  To  whom  Well-bred 
replies, 

“ Might,  sister  ? so  might  the  good  warm  clothes  your  husband 

wears  be  poison’d,  for  any  thing  he  knows ; or  the  wholesome 
" wine  he  drunk,  even  now  at  the  table.”  Kitely’s  jealous  appre- 
hension is  immediately  alarmed,  and  he  breaks  out  in  a passionate 
exclamation  ; 

Now,  God  forbid  ! O me,  now  I remember 

“ Aly  wife  drank  to  me  last  and  chang’d  the  cup  ; 

“ And  bade  me  wear  this  cursed  suit  to-day.” 

And  thus  he  goes  on,  imagining  that  he  feels  t!ie  poison  begin  to 
operate  upon  him.  Nothing  could  be  more  in  character  than  this 
surmise,  supposing  the  persons,  as  was  the  case  at  first,  to  have  been 
natives  of  Italy.  But  had  Jonson  recollected,  it  is  probable  he 
would  have  varied  the  thought,  to  adapt  it  more  consistently  to  the 
genius  and  manners  of  the  speaker. 

The  choice  then  of  a domestic  fable,  is  a considerable  article  in 
the  sum  of  Jonson's  merit ; and  an  article  of  no  little  consequence, 
when  we  reflect  cither  upon  the'  end  or  moral  destination  of  the 
drama,  and  upon  the  means  that  are  necessary  to  attain  that  end. 
It  is  universally  allowed,  that  the  end  of  Tragedy  is  much  better 
answered  by  the  celebrating  a dome.stic  event,  than  by  selecting  any 
foreign  occurrence,  how  great  or  important  soever  ; for  the  exhi- 
bition of  foreign  characters  can  never  aflfeetthe  mind  in  so  interesting 
a manner:  and  be  the  poet  never  .so  exact  in  preserving  the  decorum 
and  propriety  of  his  personages,  they  will  insensibly  assume  the 
mode  and  fashion  of  his  own  country.  To  this  purpose  it  is  judi- 
ciously remarked  by  a learned  French  eritiek  : Ceux  pnroissent 
sur  la  scene  Angloise,  Espngnole,  Francois,  sonl  plus  Anglois, 
Espagnols,  ou  Francois,  que  Grecs  ou  Romains  ; cn  itn  mot,  que 
ce  qu'ils  doivent  etre.  On  vcul  plaire  d sa  nation,  et  ricn  ne  plait 
tant  que  la  ressemblance  de  manibres  et  de  ghiic.  P.  Bau.Mov,  Vol. 
I.  p.  200.  And  every  writer  will  paint  the  character  and  manners 
of  his  own  nation,  with  much  greater  life  and  spirit,  and  with  a 
much  closer  resemblance  to  nature  and  truth.  The  reasons  here 
advanced,  conclude  with  more  cogency  and  force,  when  applied  to 
the  province  and  design  of  Comedy ; for  if  comedy  attains  its  end 
by  the  delineation  of  character,  the  poet  will  undoubtedly  succeed 
much  better,  in  drawing  the  characters  with  which  he  is  more  per- 
fectly acquainted ; and  for  the  same  reasons,  the  spectator  likewise 
will  receive  greater  pleasure  and  improvement  from  it.  The 
Bianners  be  is  used  to  in  his  daily  intercourse,  and  conversation  in 
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tclil  life,  will  seize  his  affections  the  more  strongly,  wlien  represented 
in  a fictitious  scene  : and  by  an  act  of  reflection,  he  will  derive  a 
pleasure  to  himself,  in  comparing  the  just  resemblance  which  he 
finds  between  them  : for,  in  the  w ords  of  a consummate  judge,  “■  as 
“ what  we  chiefly  seek  in  comedy  is  a true  image  of  life  and 
" manners,  we  are  not  easily  brought  to  think  we  have  it  given  us, 
“ when  dressed  in  foreign  modes  and  fashions.” 

There  are  only  two  comedies  of  Jonson,  where  the  scene  is  laid 
abroad,  the  Foetaster  and  the  Fox.  The  former  was  purposely 
designed  as  a vindication  of  himself,  and  to  expose  the  pretensions  of 
his  ^versary  Decker.  This  led  him  to  make  Rome  his  scene,  and 
to  choose  the  times  of  Augustus  Caesar,  for  the  period  of  action. 
His  intention  in  this,  as  he  hath  declared  in  the  apology  annexed  to 
the  play,  was  to  shew  that  Virgil  and  Horace,  and  every  candidate 
for  honest  and  fair  fame,  had  their  enemies  and  detractors,  envious 
of  them  and  of  their  writings ; and  by  these  examples  it  is  insinuated 
to  the  reader,  that  the  excellencies  and  merits  of  Jonson  were  the 
sole  occasion  of  the  calumnies  thrown  out  against  him ; and  that  he 
had  only  the  fortune  to  be  abused,  in  like  manner  as  his  betters  had 
been  before  him.  And  here  it  must  be  said,  that  he  is  careful  in  the 
main,  to  observe  the  decorum  of  character,  which  his  plan  required ; 
but  as  it  naturally  led  him  to  allude  to  particular  persons  and  inci- 
dents of  his  own  times,  we  have  occasional  references  to  both  these  ; 
disguised  indeed  under  the  cover  of  Roman  forms,  and  affecting  the 
style  and  manners  of  the  supposed  times  and  persons  of  the  play.  In 
the  design  of  J olpone,  the  poet  had  a more  generous  design  in  view  ; 
and  by  his  admirable  execution  of  that  design,  he  hath  left  posterity 
a, lasting  monument  of  his  genius  and  art.  And  here  he  was  in- 
duced, for  the  sake  of  prol^bility,  and  to  give  lively  and  strong 
colouring  to  his  draught,  to  fix  on  Venice  for  the  scene  of  his 
drama.  By  this  choice  he  gained  an  opening  for  the  introduction 
of  a domestic  character,  which,  placed  upon  a middle  ground, 
gratified  his  favourite  passion  of  displaying  a particular  folly  of  his 
age  and  nation  ; for  as  the  scene  was  thus  laid  abroad,  he  had  the 
inviting  opportunity  in  the  character  of  Sir  Politick  Would-be,  to 
expose  the  reigning  affectation  of  knowing  men  and  manners  ; when 
the  youth  of  Uie  kingdom  were  sent,  in  quest  of  policy  and  know- 
ledge, to  poison  their  faith  and  morals,  by  t|ie  acquisition  of  Italian 
atheism  and  Italian  deceit. 

In  his  design  and  exhibition  of  characters,  Jon.son  was  particularly 
happy  in  delineating  those  which  are  generally  known  by  the  name 
of  characters  of  humour ; a subject  which  he  perfectly  understood, 
and  which  he  executed  with  equal  felicity  and  perfection.  But  as 
humour  is  the  excess  of  a particular  passion,  and  appropriate  only 
to  a single  character,  it  hath  from  hence  been  thought,  that  Jonson's 
cluracters  are  only  passions  or  affections  persouized,  and  not  faithful 
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copies  from  living  manners.  But  to  this  we  miglit  reply,  that  far 
from  being  thought  to  biiild  his  characters  upon  abstract  ideas,  he 
was  really  accused  of  representing  particular  persons  then  existing  ; 
and  that  even  those  charaeters  which  appear  to  be  the  most  exagge- 
rated, arc  said  to  have  had  tlieir  respective  archetypes  in  nature  and 
life.  It  is  further  to  be  observed,  that  many  of  Jonson’s  comedies 
are  of  that  kind,  which  maybe  called  particular  and  partial:  the 
follies  they  were  designed  to  censure  were  more  immediately  local; 
and  as  the  pursuits  w hich  they  e.xpose,  are  now  disused  or  forgotten, 
we  find  it  difficult  to  enter  into  the  humour  or  propriety  of  the 
charaeters.  A ct  even  at  this  distance,  we  can  perceive  that  truth  of 
design,  and  strength  of  colouring  in  each,  as  highly  entertain  u9 
with  their  representation  or  perusal  ; and  render  us  equally  sensible 
of  the  poet’s  excellence,  and  art  in  his  masterly  performance  : ” But 
" we  may  remark  in  generaron  such  subjects,  as  an  exact  critick  of 
“ great  taste  expressetli  it,  that  they  are  a strong  temptation  to  the 
“ w riter,  to  exceed  the  bounds  of  truth  and  mediocrity  in  bis  draught 
“ of  them  &t  first,  and  arc  further  liable  to  an  imperfect  and  even 
“ unfair  sentence  from  the  reader  afterwards.  For  the  welcome 
” reception  which  these  pictures  of  prevailing  local  folly  meet  with 
" on  the  stage,  cannot  but  induce  the  poet,  almost  v^  ithout  design, 
“■  to  inflame  the  representation  ; and  the  want  of  archetypes,  in  a 
“ little  time  makes  it  pass  for  immoderate,  were  it  originally  given 
“ with  ever  so  much  discretion  and  justice.”  lIou.icE’s  Art  of 
Poetry  illustrated  ■with  Ettfi:lish  Notes,  ^c.  p.  278.  Add  to  this, 
that  in  presenting  a charzeter  on  the  stage,  the  due  distance  and 
point  of  view  should  have  a place  in  the  poet’s  consideration  ; and 
this  may  probably  require  some  enlargement  of  the  liiieamcBts  and 
fiafures,  provided  that  a just  proportion  and  symmetry  of  parts  be 
observed  in  the  composition  of  the  whole.  I do  not  mean  that  he 
should  give  us  a distorted  caricalura,  in  the  room  of  an  agreeable 
and  pleasing  picture;  but  if  it  be  considered  that  many  diverting 
pleasantries  or  actions  of  ridiculous  humour,  with  lively  dialogues  in 
common  life,  would  appear  flat  and  insipid,  and  have  little  or  no 
ell’cct  upon  a general  audience,  when  set  before  them  in  the  plain 
and  simple  habit  of  nature  and  fact ; the  poet  m,iy  possibly  be  under 
the  necessity  of  bestowing  on  them  some  relief  and  ornament,  from 
art ; and  of  seasoning  his  conversations  with  a high  poignancy  of 
wit  or  repartee,  adapted  to  the  less  exquisite  taste  of  an  undistin- 
guishing populace.  TTlicsc  causes  concurring,  seem  to  Imvc  given 
rise  to  the  opinion,  that  Jonson,  in  the  portraiture  of  his  characters, 
forbore  to  copy  from  real  life.  And  as  the  preceding  observations 
account  for  tliis  opinion,  with  a probable  verisimilitude,  we  are  apt 
to  flatter  ourselves,  they  may  be  a fitir  representation  and  solution  of 
the  matter. 

In  the  collection  of  Jonson’s  poems  there  are  two  Tragedies  ; and 
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of  each  of  these  something  should  be  said  in  reference  to  his  conduct 
of  tbe  drama,  and  to  his  judgment  in  the  choice  of  his  subjects. 
The  poet  himself  appears  to  have  placed  no  small  value  on  these 
plays,  and  tliey  arc  not  without  their  proper  share  of  merit ; but  as 
tbe  piercing  eye  of  criticism^  bath  discovered  errors  and  defects  in 
both,  let  us  attciul  to  the  faults  which  are  objected  to  them.  And 
first,  it  is  said  the  poet  was  unfortunately  mist^en  in  the  choice  of 
his  fable  ; tbe  characters  of  Catiline  and  Sejanus  are  so  well  known, 
and  are  so  infamous  in  history,  that  no  kind  of  pity,  the  most 
amiable  emotion  in  the  spectator’s  breast,  can  possibly  be  shown  to 
the  distresses  which  befiill  them  ; but  to  this,  a reply  is  elsewhere 
given  in  the  proper  place,  wlierc  the  objection  itself  is  made.  A 
second  objection  chargeth  tbe  author  witli  ollendiiig  against  the 
laws  or  cautions  advanced  by  Horace  in  his  ^rt  of  Foctry,  and 
which  an  exact  dramatist  should  be  careful  to  observe  in  the  ma- 
nagemeut  of  bis  fable.  The  cautions  of  Horace  are  comprised  in 
the  following  verses : 

Publica  maltries  prfeati  juris  erit,  si 

Non  circa  vilem  patulumque  moraberis  orbem  ; 

Nec  verbum  verbo  curabis  reddere,  Jidus  ' 

Interpres;  nec  desilies  imilator  in  arctum, 

Unde  pedtm  proferre  pudor  vet  el,  out  operis  lex. 

Ars  Poet.  V.  131.  et  seq. 

From  these  verses  his  excellent  commentator  deduceth  the  three 
following  rules,  which  the  poet  directs  us  to  observe : 1 . Not  to 
follow  the  trite,  obvious  round  of  the  original  work,  i.  c.  not 
servilely  and  scrupulously  to  adhere  to  its  plan  or  method  in  its 
plain  historic  order.  2.  Not  to  be  translators  instead  of  imitators : 
i.  e.  if  it  shall  be  thought  fit  to  imitate  more  expressly  any  part  of 
the  origiual,  to  do  it  with  freedom  and  spirit,  and  without  a slavish 
attachment  to  the  mode  of  expression.  3.  Not  to  adopt  any  par- 
ticular incident  that  may  occur  in  the  proposed  model,  which  either 
decency  or  the  nature  of  the  work  would  reject ; and  unluckily  for 
Jonson,  this  ingenious  critick  hath  pitched  on  the  tragedy  of 
Catilitu,  as  particularly  offending  against  these  several  rules.  Fur, 
as  he  proceeds  to  remark,  this  tragedy  is  in  fact  the  Catilinarian 
war  of  Sallust,  put  into  poetical  dialogue;  and  so  offends  against 
the  firU  rule  of  the  poet,  in  following  too  servilely  the  plain  beaten 
round  of  the  chronicle.  2.  The  speeches  of  Cicero  and  Catiline,  of 
Cato  and  Cssar,  are  all  of  them  direct  and  literal  translations  of  the 
historian  and  orator,  in  violation  of  the  second  rule,  which  forbids  a 
too  close  attachment  to  the  mode  or  form  of  expression.  3.  As  a 
transgression  of  that  rule,  which  enjoins  a strict  regard  to  the  na- 
ture and  genius  of  the  work,  the  following  is  selected  as  the  most 
sbvious  and  striking.  In  the  history,  which  had  for  its  subject  the 
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whole  Catilinarian  war,  the  fates  of  the  conspirators,  and  the  prr- 
ceding  debates  concerning  the  manner  of  their  punishment,  were  to 
be  distinctly  recorded.  Hence  the  long  speeches  of  Caesar  and  Cato 
in  the  senate,  have  great  propriety,  and  are  justly  esteemed  amount 
the  leading  beauties  of  that  work.  But  the  case  was  totally  difter- 
ent  ill  the  drama,  which  taking  for  its  subject  the  single  fates  of  the 
other  conspirators,  should  only  have  been  hinted  at,  not  debated 
with  all  the  circumstances  and  pomp  of  rhetorick  on  the  stage. 

I have  given  these  objections  at  full  length,  and  in  the  words  of  the 
elegant  remarker  ; for  it  is  a pleasure  to  transcribe  as  well  as  read, 
the  observations  of  a polite  critick  ; and  we  are  likewise  obliged 
to  own  that  these  mistakes  in  Jonson  are  in  a great  measure 
indefensible.  For  although  the  poet  was  conscious  of  what  might 
possibly  be  objected  to  him  upon  these  heads,  yet  he  was  so  far  from 
regarding  them  as  errors,  or  im|)erfcclions  in  his  poem,  that  he,  in  . 
Inifli,  considered  them  as  beauties,  and  prided  himself  upon  his 
translations,  as  so  many  real  excellencies,  and  the  chief  ornaments  of 
liis  play.  But  he  was  misled,  as  the  learned  critick  judiciously  adds, 
by  the  beauty  which  these  speeches  appeared  to  have  in  the  original 
composition,  without  attending  to  the  peculiar  laws  of  the  drama, 
and  the  indecorum  it  must  needs  have  in  so  very  different  a work. 

It  must  be  acknowledged,  however,  in  justice  to  Jonson,  that  ho 
hath  discovered  great  art  and  spirit  in  designing  and  supporting  his 
characters ; and  that  he  hath  occasionally  deviated  from  the  leading 
thread  of  the  stoiy,  and  varied  the  arrangement  of  circumstances,  in 
the  manner  that  was  most  conducive  to  draw  out  his  characters, 
and  display  the  ruling  passion  inherent  in  the  breast  of  each. 

Tlie.se  remarks  upon  the  Catiline,  are  in  some  degree  applicable 
to  the  Sqjanus  of  Jonson.  In  this  indeed  the  narration  from  which 
he  copied  was  less  obvious  and  direct ; and  hence  it  demanded  a 
greater  share  of  judgment  to  combine  and  connect  the  distinct 
periods  and  members,  to  form  a n^ular  and  consistent  whole  ; but 
as  the  story  lay  before  him,  from  which  he  drew  his  incidents,  he 
copied  with  too  close  an  attachment  to  historic  composition  ; and  in 
breach  of  the  second  rule,  what  he  hath  translated  from  the  Latin, 
is  expressed  with  too  exact  a conformity  to  the  mode  and  letter  of 
the  original  expression.  And  lastly,  he  hath  adopted  incidents 
wliich  the  law  and  nature  of  his  work  would  reject.  The  play  should 
naturally  have  ended  with  the  fall  and  tragical  death  of  Sejanus. 
For  this  reason  the  subsequent  descriptions,  taken  from  Juvenal,  of 
the  indignities  and  insults,  offered  by  the  multitude,  both  to  himself 
and  his  statues,  are  wholly  out  of  place.  Nor  was  it  less  improper 
to  describe,  with  the  attendant  circumstances,  the  unfortunate  end.s 
of  the  son  and  daughter  of  Sejanus ; who  with  brutal  violence  were 
dragged  from  home,  and  inhumanly  put  to  death  by  the  public 
executioner.  But  the  poet  intended  to  recount  a talc  of  horror,  and 
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excite  pity  in  tlie  breast  of  the  spectators,  by  relating  the  untimely 
fate  of  the  innocent  and  tendier  sufferers ; and  this  further  con- 
tributed, in  concurrence  with  the  moral,  to  insinuate  that  divine 
vengeance  would  not  fail  to  punish  and  exterminate  the  whole  race 
of  those,  who  contemned  the  providence  and  power  of  Heaven. 

The  character  of  Jonson  as  a'  poet,  may  be  discovered  by  attend- 
ing to  his  character  and  disposition  as  a man  ; which  would  naturally 
give  that  prevailing  cast  to  his  comedies  and  poems,  which  in  effect 
we  find  they  have.  " For  his  nature,  (says  the  discerning  critick 
“ above  cited,)  was  severe  and  rigid  ; and  this,  in  giving  a strength 
" and  manliness,  gave  at  times  too,  an  intemperance  to  his  satire. 

His  taste  for  ridicule  was  strong  but  indelicate  ; which  made  him 

not  over-curious  in  the  choice  of  his  topicks ; and  lastly,  his  style 
“ in  picturing  characters,  though  masterly,  was  without  that 
“ elegance  of  hand,  which  is  required  to  correct  and  allay  the  force 
“ of  so  bold  a colouring.  Thus  the  bias  of  his  nature  leading  him 
" to  Plautus  rather  than  Terence  for  his  model,  it  is  not  to  be 
“ wondered  at  that  his  wit  is  too  frequently  caustic,  his  raillery 
''  coarse,  and  his  humour  excessive.”  But  it  is  here  to  be  observed, 
that  humour,  which  Jonson  particularly  aimed  to  express,  is  prin- 
cipally to  be  found  in  the  inferior  stations  and  lower  classes  of 
mankind  : for  as  it  is  the  excess  of  a prevailing  passion,  its  influence 
will  be  there  exerted  with  less  confinement  and  contruul  from  the 
restraints  of  education.  The  civility  and  politeness  of  good- 
breeding will  keep  within  its  due  bounds  that  ebullition  of  temper, 
which  would  be  apt  to  flow  out  to  the  annoyance  and  disgust  of 
others  So  that  Jonson  in  exposing  those  follies,  and  lesser  kinds 
of  vices,  which  render  men  contemptible,  was  necessarily  led  to 
picture  what  was  inordinate  in  a character,  that  he  might  give  the 
fullest  and  strongest  image  of  the  original. 

To  enter  completely  into  the  humour  and  propriety  of  Jonson’s 
characters,  we  should  as  it  were  drop  the  intervening  period,  and 
image  to  ourselves  the  manners  and  customs  of  the  times  wherein  he 
hved,  that  so  we  may  more  perfectly  comprehend  his  various  refe- 
rences and  allusions  to  them.  But  as  this  is  a matter  of  real  difli- 
culty,  the  representation  of  many  of  his  comedies  must  fail  to 
produce  the  same  delight  in  the  spectator,  as  they  naturally  did  / 
when  first  acted ; and  therefore  a correct  edition,  with  explanatoiy 
notes,  will  give  that  satisfaction  in  the  reading,  which  cannot  be  so 
well  attained,  from  their  performance  on  the  stage.  It  is  greatly  to 
be  wished  indeed,  that  Jonson  had  possessed  that  poetic  passion,  and 
power  to  touch  the  heart,  which  would  have  made  his  dramas 
universal  ; equally  felt  and  understood  in  all  ages.  But  as  in  this 
point  be  must  indisputably  yield  to  Sbakspeare,  so  few  of  bis 
characters  can  receive  the  same  advantages  from  the  best  action  and 
expression  that  ever  added  grace  and  energy  to  the  stagq.  And  iu 
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thus  wanting  Mr.  Garrick’s  performance,  he  wants  that  living 
explanation,  which  no  comment  of  the  most  learned  critick  can 
possibly  give. 

But  what  the  author  was  incapable  of  receiving,  hath  been 
largely  made  up  to  his  editor,  for  the  public  benefit,  and  the 
service  of  this  edition.  Mr.  Garrick  hath  a very  large  and  valuable 
collection  of  old  quarto  plays  ; and  from  that  he  supplied  me  with 
Evtrtj  Man  in  his  Humour,  published  in  1601,  which  hath  been 
takdi  notice  of  above ; and  which  enabled  me  distinctly  to  point 
out  the  alterations,  introduced  by  Jonson  in  the  structure  of  the 
Drama.  I am  likewise  obliged  to  him  for  the  use  of  the  quartos, 
which  contain  the  entertaiiniicnt  of  King  James  in  passing  to  his 
coronation,  the  pant  g\  rick  ou  holding  his  first  parliament,  and  the 
entertainment  of  the  queen  and  prince  at  Althrop : as  also  for 
Decker’s  Supplement  to  t)ie  coronation  entertainment,  and  his 
Satiromastix,  in  answer  to  '.he  Poetaster  of  Jonson.  But  mine  and 
the  public  thanks  are  more  particularly  due  to  Mr.  Garrick,  for 
enriclung  this  edition  with  a comedy,  unquestionably  written  by 
Jonson,  and  which  was  never  published  in  any  collection  of  his 
works.  That  comedy  is  called.  The  Case  is  Altered,  and  with 
corrections  and  emendalions  is  annexed  to  the  end  of  the  seventh 
volume.  This  was  really  reviving  a lost  or  forgotten  play:  for  it 
was  hardly  known,  and  what  I could  no  where  find  but  in  the 
treasury  of  our  antient  dramatic  wit.  The  edition  with  which  he 
favoured  me  is  a quarto,  printed  in  1609,  and  perhaps  the  only 
edition  that  was  ever  printed.  And  it  seemeth  like  many  of  the  old 
quartos,  to  have  been  printed  from  the  playhouse  copy,  without  the 
knowledge  of  the  author.  Mr.  Garrick  hath  alwa\s  shewn  great 
taste  and  judgment  in  doing  justice  to  the  genius  of  our  old 
dramatists,  by  the  revival  of  such  pieces,  from  which  the  elegance  of 
the  present  times  could  receive  an  agreeable  entertainment.  And 
Jonson  is  obliged  to  him  for  giving  new  life  to  Evert/  Alan  in  his 
Humour,  in  which  by  the  proper  east  of  the  several  parts,  and  his 
own  performance  of  a principal  character,  he  hath  displayed  tlip  ex- 
cellencies of  our  old  comic  bard  in  their  fullest  and  fairest  glory. 
But  it  is  not  on  the  stage  only,  that  this  gentleman  hath  a title  to 
t our  thanks  and  our  esteem  ; and  in  acknowledging  the  services  in 
which  the  publick  and  myself  arc  equal  sharers,  I must  not  forget 
many  personal  civilities  which  I have  received  from  him;  nor  to 
add,  to  his  ready  concurrence  in  furnishing  whatever  would  adorn 
this  work,  his  kindness  in  procuring  some  names,  the  most 
distinguished  for  quality  and  taste,  to  honour  my  subscription. 

Some  other  gentlemen,  who  were  occasional  contributors  in  the 
course  of  this  work,  deserve  an  honourable  mention ; and  the 
grateful  acknowledgment  of  my  sincere  thanks.  The  late  ingenious 
IVIr.  Sympson  and  Sir.  Seward  have  both  favoured  me  with  their 
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cotijechires  and  remarks  on  sonic  passages  of  Jonson.  It  is 
unnecessary  to  say,  they  are  conceived  with  the  same  felicity  and 
judgment,  whicli  distinguish  tlieir  conjectures  and  corrections  in 
their  edition  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher.  I am  likewise  obliged 
to  the  learned  Dr.  Zachary  Grey,  who  communicated  to  me 
some  classical  imitations  he  had  observed  in  Jonsoii,  and  who  hath 
pointed  out  some  allusions  to  the  times,  with  that  exact  knowledge 
which  he  hath  shewn  in  clearing  up  the  various  references  of  a 
like  kind,  which  abound  in  Hudibras.  The  remarks  of  these 
ingenious  gentlemen,  which  will  be  known  by  the  addition  of  their 
names,  are,  indeed,  but  few  in  number ; but  their  excellence  will 
induce  the  reader  to  set  a proper  value  on  them,  and  to  wish  they 
had  found  leisure  to  have  favoured  me  with  more.  The  late 
learned  Dr.  Rawlinson,  who  was  always  ready  to  encourage  and 
promote  every  polite  and  literary  exercitation,  expressed  his  usual 
humanity  upon  this  occasion.  From  him  I received  a copy  of  the 
warrant  by  which  Jonson  was  created  Poet  Laureat,  the  Catiline 
in  4to,  and  the  first  edition  of  Sejanus  in  4to,  printed  in  1603. 
'Fhis  last  was  a very  fine  copy,  and  had  been  a presentation-book 
from  the  poet  to  his  friend.  In  a blank  leaf,  at  the  beginning, 
was  the  following  inscription,  written  in  Jonson’s  own  hand  : 
" To  my  perfect  friend  Mr.  Francis  Crane,  I erect  this  pillar  of 
“ friendship,  and  leave  it  as  the  eternal  witnessc  of  my  love. 

“ BEN.  JONSON  ” 

It  was  thus  the  poet  spelt  his  name,  as  appears  from  this,  and 
from  other  instances,  which  wc  have,  seen,  of  his  hand-writing. 
It  is  so  spelt  in  the  quarto  copies,  and  in  the  folio  edition  of  his 
poems  published  in  1616.  We  have  thought  it  necessary  to  mention 
this,  in  order  to  justify  our  departure  from  the  common  way  ot 
spelling  it,  in  later  editions,  by  an  insertion  of  the  letter  II : that 
if  the  reader  should  think  it  a singularity,  he  will  see  it  is  not  our 
own,  but  the  poet’s. 

About  the  time  that  I was  digesting  and  preparing  the  notes 
for  the  public  view,  an  anonymous  pamphlet  was  published, 
containing  remarks  upon  the  f^olpone,  the  Silent  IVomaii,  and 
the  Alchemist.  In  this  the  learning  and'  critical  penetration  of 
Mr.  Upton,  are  so  apparent,  as  to  leave  no  room  for  doubting 
who  is  the  real  author  of  it.  I had  here  the  satisfaction  to  find 
the  generality  of  the  notes  confirmed,  which  I had  made  before  ; and 
there  were  observations  on  some  passages  which  had  escaped  me, 
as  there  were  others  omitted,  which  I thought  deserving  a remark. 
Of  this  pamphlet  I have  made  some  use ; and  have  faithfully  given 
the  most  material  observations  it  contains,  having  sometimes 
expressed  ray  own  sentiments  and  thoughts  in  his  words  ; and 
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sometimes  affixed  his  name  to  remarks  in  which  we  mutually 
co!icurredv 

When  this  edition  went  to  the  press,  I received  the  4to  impression 
of  the  Poetaster,  the  first  copy  of  the  New  Inn  in  1631,  8vo, 
and  the  last  edition  of  Jonson’s  works,  which  formerly  belonged 
to  Mr.  Theobald.  In  the  margin  of  tliat  copy  are  corrections 
and  various  readings,  which  Mr.  Theobald  had  noted  from  a 
collation  of  the  older  copies,  with  some  conjectural  emendations 
of  his  own.  Yet  these  were  of  no  great  use ; for  the  old  copies 
had  been  collated  by  me  before,  and  his  conjectures  were  rather 
fanciful  than  just.  1 have  taken  notice,  however,  of  the  most 
material  in  their  proper  places  ; so  that  the  reader  will  be  able  to 
judge  and  dcteniiinc  of  them,  as  to  himself  shall  seem  good. 

But  although  the  advantages  of  this  copy  were  not  so  many  as 
I at  first  e.vpected,  it  was  a satisfaction  to  me  to  find  that  bad 
Mr.  Theobald  published  an  edition  of  Jonson’s  works,  he  would 
have  proposed  the  same  plan,  and  executed  it  in  the  manner  that 
1 have  done.  For  most  of  the  passages  which  I have  illustrated 
with  notes,  were  underlined  and  scored  by  him,  as  wanting  the 
assistance  of  an  explanatory  remark. 

The  method  1 have  observed  in  the  distribution  of  the  plays  and 
poems,  is  difierent  from  what  hath  been  observed  in  preceding 
editions  1 have  here  given  the  plays  in  the  order  of  time,  according 
to  which  they  were  first  performed : the  Masques  are  likewise 
placed  in  the  same  order.  The  Epigrams  follow  next,  with  the 
Forrest  and  Underwoods,  in  the  same  succession  as  the  poet 
himself  had  ranked  them.  The  Discoveries,  and  the  English 
Grammar,  succeeded  to  these,  and  the  Case  is  Altered,  as  a kind 
of  posthutnous  piece,  is  added  in  conclusion  of  the  whole.  I have 
found  it  necessary  upon  some  occasions,  to  dissent  from  the  obser- 
vations and  remarks  advanced  by  others  ; but  I have  been  careful 
to  do  it  upon  reasonable  grounds ; and  I have  always  proposed 
my  own  judgment  with  a proper  deference  and  resj)ect,  that 
I may  at  least  have  some  pretension  to  pardon,  for  the  mistakes 
committed  by  myself.  A positive  and  dogmatizing  manner,  must 
be  greatly  offensive  in  so  fallible  a science  as  conjectural  criticism  ; 
and  when  accompanied-  with  injuries,  and  insults  on  those  who 
difi'er  from  us,  it  should  seem  that  the  entick  neither  desires  nor 
deserves  excuse,  for  the  errors  he  may  possibly  be  guilty  of.  The 
design  itself  requires  no  apology : to  promote  the  interests  of 
good  letters,  and  to  instruct,  or  to  amuse  with  innocence,  can 
l)e  inconsistent  with  no  character  in  life  ; and  the  objection,  if  it 
should  ever  be  made,  will  be  found  to  proceed  from  those  who 
condemn  what  they  do  not  understand  ; but  should  the  performance 
stand  in  need  of  an  excuse,  1 would  apologize  for  its  defects,  as 
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defects  it  undoubtedly  hath,  in  the  words  of  one,  who  had  long 
laboured  in  the  province  of  editorial  drudgery  ; and  who  thus 
appeals  to  the  judgment  and  benevolence  of  his  reader : ” If  thou 
" ever  wert  an  editor  of  such  books,  thou  wilt  have  some  com* 
" |)assiui>  on  my  failings,  being  sensible  of  the  toil  of  such  sort 
of  creatures ; and  if  thou  art  not  yet  an  editor,  I beg  truce  of 
'•  thee  till  thou  art  one,  before  thou  censurest  pay  endeavours,” 
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The  life  of  a poet  is  his  works ; the  audior  of  genius,  which 
cannot  die,  still  continueth  to  flourish,  and  to  survive  in  them. 
But  as  curiosity  inclines  us  to  be  equally  acquainted  with  the  man, 
as  well  as  with  the  writer ; and  as  custom  hath  made  it  necessary 
to  prefix  some  history  of  his  life  and  person,  we  shall  endeavour 
to  gratify  the  reader,  by  presenting  him  with  such  particulars  as 
we  have  been  able  to  collect,  relating  to  the  author  of  the  following 
poems. 

Benjamin  Jonson  was  descended  from  an  ancient  family  in 
Scotland : his  grandfather  was  originally  of  Annandale  in  that 
kingdom,  and  removed  from  thence  to  Carlisle  in  the  reign  of 
Heniy  VIII.  under  whom  he  enjoyed  some  post  or  office.  The 
father  of  Jonson  was  a siifi'ercr  in  the  time  of  Queen  Maiy^,  and 
probably  on  the  account  of  religion.  He  was  not  only  imprisoned, 
but  lost  his  estate,  and  afterwards  entered  into  holy  orders.  It 
should  seem  that  be  did  not  enter  into  orders,  till  after  the  death 
of  Mary,  and  when  Queen  Elizabeth  was  in  possession  of  the 
crown.  Whether  he  then  lived  at  Carlisle,  or  at  what  time  be 
left  it  with  his  family,  is  uncertain.  But  we  find  that  be  resided 
in  Westminster  at  the  time  of  his  death.  This  happened  in  the 
year  1574,  about  a,month  before  the  birth  of  Benjamin  his  son. 
It  is  no  where  said  on  what  day,  or  in  what  month  of  that  year, 
nor  in  what  part  of  Westminster,  Jonson  was  born.  Conjecture 
would  lead  us  to  imagine  that  he  was  born  in  the  parish  of  St, 
Martin  in  the  Fields.  There  was  then  a private  school  in  that 
church,  and  to  that  he  was  first  sent  for  education.  He  was 
afterwards  removed  from  thence,  and  sent  to  Westminster  school, 
where  Camden  was  his  master.  W'hilst  he  continued  there,  his 
mother  married  a second  husband,  by  trade 'a  bricklayer.  As 
her  son  grew  up,  and  was  fit  to  be  employed,  his  mother  took 
him  home,  and  obliged  him  to  work  at  his  father-in-law’s  business. 
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There  is  some  little  dilTercnce  in  the  relations  given  us,  witli 
regard  to  the  earlier  part  of  Jonson’s  life,  and  the  time  he  continued 
to  work  at  the  trade  of  a bricklayer.  Dr.  Fuller  saith,  that  he 
soon  left  his  father,  and  went  to  the  University  of  Cambridge; 
but  being  unable  to  continue  there  for  want  of  a proper  maintenance, 
he  returned  to  his  father  in  a few  weeks,  and  was  employed  in 
the  new  structure  of  Lincoln’s-Inn,  with  a trowel  in  his  hand, 
and  a book  in  his  pocket.  Mr.  SVood  tells  us,  that  when  ha 
worked  with  his  fether,  he  was  pitied  by  some  generous  gentlemen^ 
and  received  assistance  from  them  : ancl  that  hie  was  recommended, 
by  Camden  to  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  whose  son  he  attended  in 
his  travels  abroad.  On  his  return  to  England,  he  and  his  pupil 
parted,  not  in  cold  blood  ; that  Jonson  then  went  to  Cambridge, 
and  was  statutably  elected  into  St.  John’s  College.  But  this 
account  by  Mr.  Wood  hath  CTeat  difficulties,  not  to  be  reconciled 
with  the  age  of  either  of  Sir  Walter’s  sons,  nor  with  the  incidents 
of  JoDSon’s  life.  The  account  we  follow  is  given  by  himself. 

Disliking  his  father’s  business,  ho  went  into  tlie  Low  Countries 
as  a soldier ; there  he  distinguished  himself  by  his  valour,  killing 
and  despoiling  one  of  the  enemies  in  the  view  of  both  armies. 
Poets  have  been  seldom  memorable  for  their  military  atchievements, 
or  actions  in  the  held  ; we  may  the  less  wonder  therefore,  tliat 
Jonson  hath  touched  on  tliis  incident  of  his  life,  with  some  elation 
of  heart,  in  an  epigram  addressed  to  true  soldiers.  After  his 
return  home,  he  resumed  his  former  studies  ; and  then  became  a 
member  of  the  University  of  Cambridge  ; but  his  name  d«Mh  not 
occur,  either  in  the  public  or  private  registers  of  that  place,  it 
hath  been  a constant  tradition,  that  he  was  a sizar  of  bt.  John's 
College  ; but  as  no  account  was  then  taken  in  that  college  of 
those  who  were  admitted,  but  of  those  only  who  received  a scholar- 
ship, there  is  no  mention  of  him  iii  their  books  ; neither  doth 
his  name  occur  in  the  list  of  those  who  were  matriculated  : for 
it  appeared,  on  consulting  the  uwversity  register,  that  tliere  was 
an  omission  or  neglect  for  about-'ten  or  twelve  years  together  ; in 
which  time  it  is  supposed  that  Jonson  was  admitted.  There  ate, 
however,  several  books  in  the  library  of  St.  John’s  college,  with 
his  name  in  them,  a:id  which  were  given  by  him  to  that  college  ; 
and  these  books  were  probably  given  in  his  life-time,  for  we  do  not 
find  that  he  left  a will,  although  a dili^nt  search  hath  been  made 
for  that  purpose.  It  is  not  easy  to  determine  how  long  a time 
he  continued  at  Cambric^;  it  was  undoubtedly  but  snort,  his 
fortune  not  supplying  him  with  the  deceut  conveniencies  of  a 
learned  i-a-se. 

When  he  left  the  university,  he  betook  himself  to  the  play- 
house : a transition  not  peculiar  to  Jonson,  nor  uncommon  in  the 
present  age.  'I'he  play-house  he  entered  in  was  an  obscure  one. 
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in  <he  skirts  of  the  town,  and  called  the  Green  Curtain,  in  tho 
neighbourhood  of  Shoreditch  or  Clerkenwell.  At  this  time  likewise 
be  turned  his  thoughts  to  compositions  for  the  stage  ; yet  at  first, 
his  talents  for  writing,  as  well  as  tliosc  for  acting,  were  far  from 
being  excellent ; and  the  success  in  both  was  answerable.  iVlost 
of  his  earlier  pieces  are  said  to  have  miscarried  in  tlie  representation, 
or  were  afterwards  neglected  by  him,  when  his  genius  and  his 
judgment  improved,  llis  attempts  in  acting  could  neither  procure 
him  a subsistence,  nor  recommend  him  to  a share  in  any  of  the 
conrpanics  or  theatres,  which  in  that  age  were  numerous  in  the 
town.  His  inabilities  as  a player  were  a topiek  of  satire  to.Jonsoirs 
adversaries  ; and  they  have  mentioned  some  characters  in  wliich  he 
appeared  with  no  great  credit  or  applause.  Decker  reproacheth 
him  “ with  leaving  his  former  occupation  of  morter-treadcr,  to 
" turn  actor and  informs  us  particularly,  " that  he  performed 
“ the  part  of  Zuliman  at  Paris-garden : that  ho  ambled  by  a 
" play-waggon  in  the  highway,  and  took  mad  Jeronymo’s  part 
" to  fret  service  among  the  mimicks  ; that  in  this  service  he,  would 
“ have  continued,  but  could  not  set  a good  face  on  the  matter, 
" and  so  was  cashiered.”*  It  is  ungenerous  to  reproach  a man  with 
imperfections  he  cannot  prevent ; but  Decker  had  no  wit  nor 
humour,  and  made  up  what  was  wanting  in  both  by  contumely 
and  abuse.  Happy  was  it  for  Jonson,  that  his  poverty  was  his 
chief  crime  ; and  that  his  adversaries  could  accuse  him  ratlier  of 
the  lowness  of  his  fortunes,  than  the  ignominy  of  bis  mind  or 
manners. 

Whilst  he  was  thus  a retainer  to  the  stage,  he  had  the  misfortune 
to  be  engaged  in  a duel ; but  Jonson  was  not  the  aggressor.  In 
this  rencounter  he  killed  his  opponent,  who  had  challenged  him ; 
and  he  himself  was  wounded  in  the  arm,  by  his  adversary’s  sword, 
ten  inches  longer  than  his  own.  Decker  hath  casually  told  us, 
this  antagonist  was  a player.  For  this  oQcncc  he  was  committed 
to  prison  ; and  during  his  confinement,  he  was  visited  by  a popish 
priest,  who  taking  the  advantage  of  his  melancholy  and  dejection 
of  spirits,  made  him  a convert  to  the  church  of  Rome.  He 
continued  twelve  years  in  the  Romish  communion,  but  afterwards 
recanted,  and  was  reconciled  to  the  church  of  England.  It  is 
unknown  how  long  he  was  kept  in  prison,  and  equally  uncertain 
by  what  method  he  obtained  a releasement  from  it. 

We  have  now  brought  Jonson  to  about  the  twenty-fourth 
year  of  his  age,  from  whence  we  are  to  date  the  rise  of  his 
reputadun  as  a dramatic  writer.  About  this  time  his  acquaintance 
commenced  with  Shakspeare,  who  began  it,  as  we  are  told,  with  a 
remarkable  piece  of  service  and  good-nature ; nor  is  Jonson  to  be 
taxed  with  want  of  gratitude,  or  esteem  for  his  friend.  He  had 
wrote  a play  or  two  which  neither  added  to  liis  reputation  or  bis 
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profit.  He  wa*  now  ofiering  another  to  the  publick^  and  had  put 
it  into  the  hands  of  a persoUj  who  running  it  over  in  a careless 
supercilious  manner^  was  returning  it  to  him  with  answer,  that 
it  would  be  of  no  service  to  their  company.  Sbakspeare  happened 
luckily  to  cast  his  eye  upon  it  ; and  found  something  so  well  in 
it  as  to  engage  him  to  read  it  through,  and  afterwards  to  recommend 
the  poet  and  his  writings  to  the  publick.  The  name  of  the  play  is 
no  where  mentioned  ; and  I do  not  imagine  it  to  have  been  any  of. 
those  we  now  have ; for  he  omitted  some  plays,  unquestionably 
his  own,  when  he  published  a volume  of  his  works  in  folio  ; and 
one  of  those  plays  we  have  here  reprinted  from  an  old  quarto,  and 
placed  at  the  end  of  the  seventh  volume. 

In  the  year  1598,  his  comedy  intitled  Every  Man  in  his 
Humour,  was  acted  by  the  lord  chamberlain’s  servants.  Their 
theatre  was  called  the  Globe,  and  situate  on  the  bank-side  in  South* 
Wfurk.  Shakspeare  belonged  to  it,  and  was  a performer  in  this 
comedy  of  Jonson.  The  principal  comedians  belonging  to  this 
house,  were  Shakspeare,  Burbage,  Hemings,  Condel,  and  several 
others,  all  eminent  in  the  profession  of  acting.  Hemings  and 
Condel  were  the  first  editors  of  Shakspeare’s  plays  in  folio,  about 
seven  years  after  his  decease.  Tlie  edition  is  incorrect  and  faulty, 
but  their  intention  was  good ; and  it  was  but  fitting  that  he  who 
had  given  life  to  them  and  others,  should  himself  live  in  the  fame 
and  memory  of  admiring  posterity. 

Evtry  Man  in  his  Humour  is  the  first  dramatic  performance, 
in  the  several  editions  of  Jonson’s  works.  After  this  he  produced 
a play  regularly  every  year,  for  some  years  successively.  Every 
Man  out  of  his  Humour,  his  second  comedy,  was  represented 
in  1.599,  at  the  same  place,  and  by  the  same  performers  as  the 
former  play.  'Fhere  is  much  less  design  and  action  in  this,  than 
in  the  preceding  piece  ; but  the  characters  are  very  strongly  marked, 
and  some  of  them  have  been  thought  to  glance  at  particular  persons 
of  the  author's  acquaintance. 

Cynthia’s  Hevels  was  acted  in  the  year  1600,  and  the  performers 
were  the  children  of  queen  Elizabeth’s  Chapel.  Jonson  hath 
called  this  not  a comedy,  but  a comical  satire.  This  too  hath 
little  or  no  plot,  and  the  persons  of  the  play  are  rather  vices  oy 
passions  personized,  than  characters  copied  from  real  life ; his 
prii.cipal  intention  seemeth  to  have  been,  a desire  to  compliment 
the  Quci'n,  under  the  allegorical  personage  of  the  goddess  (Cynthia. 

His  next  performance  was  the  Poetaster,  which  hath  also  the 
title  of  a comical  satire,  and  was  represented  by  the  same  perfonners 
in  1601.  There  was  at  this  time  a quarrel  between  Jonson  and 
Decker ; pos.sibly  they  were  contending  heroes  for  the  poetic 
crown,  but  certainly  the  competition  between  them  was  very 
unequal.  Decker  was  personally  alluded  to  in  this  play,  unjier 
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the  character  of  Crispinus : and  Jonton  was  further  taxed  of 
pirticularly  reflecting  in  it  on  some  professors  of  the  law,  and  on 
some  militarv  men,  who  were  both  well  known  in  that  age.  Th« 
popular  clamours  against  him  upon  this  occasion  ran  very  high ; 
and  to  these  he  repli^,  in  vindication  of  himself,  by  an  apologetical 
dialogue,  which  was  once  spoke  upon  the  stage ; and  which  ho 
annexed  on  the  publication  pf  his  works,  to  the  end  of  this  play. 
But  Decker  was  bent  upon  revenge,  and  resolved  if  possible  to 
conquer  Jonson  at  his  own  weapons ; for  immediately  after  he 
arote  a play,  intilled  Satiromastix,  or  the  untrussing  the 
Humorous  Poet;  and  in  this  Jonson  is  introduced,  under  the 
character  of  Horace  junior.  Of  Decker’s  performance  we  may  say, 
it  has  much  malice  mingled  with  no  wdt : the  Poetaster  of  Jonson  liatb 
indeed  some  merit ; but  it  was  abusing  his  talents,  and  his  time, 
and  paying  no  great  compliment  to  an  audience,  in  presenting 
them  with  the  idle  quarrels  of  himself  and  his  rival ; and  whatever 
it  might  cost  his  adversary,  part  of  the  entertainment  was  an* 
doubtedly  at  his  own  expence.  As  we  have  said  so  much  of  these 
plays,  we  shall  take  leave  to  say  something  of  the  performers  in 
them.  Jemson’s  was  presented  by  the  children  of  the  chapel,  and 
Decker’s  by  the  children  of  Saint  Paul’s.  These  children  were 
the  choristers  belonging  to  both  those  places : and  their  reputation 
for  acting,  enabled  them  to  vie  with  the  most  celebrated  players 
of  that  age : and  it  should  seem  from  what  Shakspeare  hath  hiuted 
in  Hamlet,  in  relation  to  this  matter,  that  the  public  sufi'rage  was 
divided  between  them.  'Fhere  is  an  Epitaph  in  Jonson  on  the 
death  of  one  of  these  children,  which  I omitted  to  take  notice  of  in  its 
proper  place.  His  name,  as  we  conjecture  from  the  initial  letters 
S.  P.  was  Sal.  Pavy,  who  had  a part  in  Cynthia’s  Revels,  and  the 
Poetaster,  The  epitaph  informs  us  he  had  acted  with  applause 
for  three  years ; that  he  was  remarkable  for  playing  the  character 
of  an  old  man,  and  was  but  in  the  thirteenth  year  of  his  age  when 
be  died.  It  is  the  ISOth  of  his  Epigrams. 

The  tragedy  of  Sqjanus  success  the  Poetaster.  It  was  acted 
in  16(13,  and  the  players  were  the  king’s  servants.  These  were 
the  company  belonging  to  the  Globe,  and  were  at  first  the  servants 
of  (be  Lord  Chamberlain.  But  in  the  beginning  of  this  year,  they 
bad  a patent  or  licence  for  playing,  granted  them  by  James  the 
First,  who  at  the  same  time  honoured  them  with  the  title  of  his 
servants.  It  appears  from  the  preface  to  this  play,  that  Shakspeare, 
who  was  an  actor  in  it,  wrrote  also,  as  wo  suppose,  some  parts  of 
the  tragedy ; but  when  Jonson  published  it  in  1605,  those  parts 
or  spee^es  were  omitted  by  him. 

After  an  intermission  of  two  years,  he  wrote  his  comedy  of 
Votpone  or  the  Fox,  which  was  acted  in  1605,  by  the  same  per- 
formers as  the  tragedy  of  Syanus  ; only  we  may  observe,  that  as 
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Shakspeare’B  name  is  not  in  the  list  of  the  principal  comedians^  it 
is  probable  he  had  now  left  the  stage^  to  close  his  life  in  an  easy 
and  honourable  retirement.  The  enemies  of  Jonson  industriously 
gave  out,  that  all  he  wrote  was  produced  with  extreme  pains  and 
labour,  and  that  be  was  not  less  than  a year  about  every  play. 
This  objection,  had  it  been  true,  was  really  no  disgrace  to  him ; 
for  the  best  authors  know  by  experience,  that  what  appcuicth  to 
be  the  most  natural  and  easy  writing,  is  frequently  the  cfl'ect  of 
study,  and  the  closest  application  ; but  their  design  was  to 
insinuate,  that  Jonson  had  no  parts,  and  a poor  unfruitful  imagina- 
tion. To  this  objection,  he  hath  retorted  in  the  prologue  to  ihis 
play  : and  from  thence  we  learn,  that  tlie  whole  was  linislied  by 
nira  in  five  weeks.  About  this  time  he  joined  with  Chapman  and 
Marston,  in  writing  a comedy  called  East~xurd-Hoe,  wherein 
they  were  accused  of  reflecting  on  the  Scots.  For  this  they' 
were  committed  to  prison,  and  were  in  danger  of  lo.sii.g  tluir 
ears  and  noses  : however,  they  received  a pardon  ; and  Jonson,  on 
his  releasement  from  prison,  gave  an  ente  rtainment  to  his  friends, 
amongst  whom  were  Camden  and  Selclon.  In  the  mmst  of  the 
entertainment,  his  mother,  more  an  antique  Roman  than  a Briton, 
drank  to  him,  and  shewed  him  a paper  of  poison,  which  she 
intended  to  have  given  him  in  his  liquor,  having  first  taken  a potion 
of  it  herself,  if  the  sentence  for  his  punishment  had  passed. 

A longer  interval  succeeded  before  the  appearance  of  his  next 
play;  and  it  was  not  till  the  year  1609,  that  Epicacne  or  the 
Silent  Woman  was  first  acted  ; but  in  these  intervals  bis  muse  did 
not  enjoy  a perfect  leisure,  or  cessation  from  business. 

In  the  reigns  of  James  the  First,  and  his  successor  Charles,  the 
exhibition  of  Masques  became  a principal  diversion  of  the  court. 
The  queens  to  both  these  princes,  not  being  natives  of  England, 
could  not  perhaps  at  first  so  readily  understand  the  language ; so 
that  the  musick  and  dancing  and  decorations  of  a masque,  were  to 
them  a higher  entertainment  than  what  they  could  receive  from  any 
other  dramatic  composition ; and  their  pleasure  was  increased,  as 
they  often  condescended  themselves  to  take  a part  in  the  perfor- 
mance. But  Jonson  was  the  chief  factor  for  the  court;  most  of 
these  Masques  and  Entertainments  were  written  by  him  ; and  there 
seldom  passed  a year  in  which  he  did  not  furnish  one  or  two  poetical 
pieces  of  this  kind.  In  March  1603,  he  composed  a part  of  the 
Device,  intended  to  entertain  king  James,  as  he  passed  through  the 
city,  from  the  Tower,  to  his  coronation  in  Westminster-abbey  ; and 
in  the  month  of  June  in  the  same  year,  a particular  entertainment  of 
his  was  performed  at  the  lord  Spencer’s  house  at  Althorp  in  Nor- 
thamptonshire, for  the  diversion  of  the  queem  and  prince,  who  rested 
there  some  days,  as  they  came  first  into  the  kingdom.  In  1604, 
there  was  a private  entertainment  of  the  king  and  queen,  on  May-day 
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rooming,  at  sir  William  Cornwallis’s  house  at  Higfagate,  and  of 
this  likewise  Jonson  was  the  author.  His  first  masque,  which  he 
hath  called  Of  Blackness,  was  performed  at  court  on  the  twelfth- 
o^ht  in  1605 ; and  this  masque,  as  all  the  others,  was  exhibited 
aith  the  utmost  magtiihcence  and  splendour,. which  the  luxuriant 
elegance  of  a court  could  supply.  In  1606,  a marriage  was 
solemnized  between  the  earl  of  Essex,  and  the  lady  Frances, 
second  daughter  to  the  earl  of  Suffolk.  This  marriage  bad  a much 
more  auspicious  beginning,  than  it  proved  in  the  issue.  It  was 
celebrated  by  a masque  on  one  day,  and  by  barriers  on  the  day 
following.  Jonson  was  the  author  of  both.  No  expence  was 
wanting  on  this  occasion  ; and  the  poet  hath  lavished  the  profusions 
of  his  art  and  learning,  to  dignify  the  subject.  In  the  same  year 
the  king  of  Denmark  came  into  England,  on  a visit  to  bis  sister, 
consort  to  James  the  First : they  were  entertained  on  the  24th  of 
■ July,  by  the  earl  of  Salisbury,  at  Theobalds ; and  Jonson  contributed 
hl<  share  of  the  festival,  in  Epigrams  and  Verses  which  were 
affixed  to  the  walls  of  the  house.  The  situation  of  Theobalds  was 
particularly  agreeable  to  the  king,  who  in  the  next  year  exchanged 
his  palace  at  Hatfield  fur  this  seat.  Accordingly  on  the  S2d  of 
May  1G07,  the  house  with  possession  was  deliver^  up  by  the  earl 
of  Salisbury  to  the  queen.  At  this  ceremony  the  king  himself  was 
present,  with  some  foreign  princes,  and  the  chief  nobility  of  his 
court.  Jonson  again  solicited  his  muse,  who  supplied  him  with  a 
compliment  becoming  the  appearance.  A second  masque,  which 
he  hath  styled  Of  Beauty,  was  presented  in  1608 ; this  was  a 
counterpart  to  the  first,  and  had  the  queen  and  her  ladies  for  the 
performers,  as  that  also  had.  On  Shrove-tuesday  in  the  same  year, 
the  lord  Haddington  ^was  married,  and  Jonson  was  entrusted  with 
the  honour  of  adorning  the  solemnity  by  the  celebration  of  a masque. 
The  entrance  of  the  followingyear  gave  him  an  employment  of  the  like 
kind  ; when  the  queen  called  upon  him  for  the  third  time,  to  sene 
her  in  the  representation  of  another  jnasque  ; and  this  he  hath 
iutitled  the  Masque  of  Queens,  celebrated  froni  the  bouse  of  Faroe. 
In  the  scenical  decoration  of  these  several  entertainments,  Jonson 
had  Inigo  Jones  for  an  associate;  and  the  necessary  devices  for 
each  seem  to  have  been  designed  and  ordered  by  him  with  delicacy, 
and  grandeur  of  taste.  But  these  servants  of  the  muses  could  not 
preserve  an  harmony  with  each  other,  and  Discord  subsisted  between 
them  during  the  greater  part  of  thirty  years,  in  which  they  ad- 
ministered to  the  pleasures  of  two  successive  sovereigns  and  their 
court. 

But  these  lighter  efforts  were  only  the  recreations  of  his  muse  ; 
and  we  now  return  to  those  weightier  labours  which  he  dignified 
vilb  the  title  of  works.  The  Alchemist,  a comedy,  was  acted 
ill  1610;  andr though  seemingly  the  freest  from  personal  censure 
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and  reilcclion,  it  could  not  secure  him  tlie  ^neral  applauses  oi*  th# 
people.  A contemporary  author,  and  a Iriend  to  Jonson,  hath 
told  us,  that  on  some  account  or  other,  they  expressed  a dislihe 
either  to  the  poet,  or  his  play.  Tlie  scribblers  of  the  age  bad 
indeed  a loud  and  numerous  party  at  their  call ; and  they  were 
constantly  let  loose  on  Jonson,  whenever  he  brouglit  a new  play 
upon  the  stage.  But  their  ceu.surc  was  his  fame,  whilst  he  was 
ioved  and  respected  by  genius,  wit,  and  candour ; and  could 
number  in  Uie  list  of  his  friends,  the  prodigies  of  poetry,  and 
miracles  of  learning  and  scienee.  Shakspeare  had  clierislied  his 
infant  muse,  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  esteemed  and  revered  him, 
Donne  bad  commended  his  merit,  and  Camden  the  Strabo  of 
Britain,  and  Scldcn  a living  library,  knew  how  to  prize  his 
literature  and  Judgment. 

Mr.  Drydcn  hath  supposed  that  the  Alchemist  of  Jonson  was 
wrote  in  imitation  of  the  comedy  intllled,  Albumazer.  1 can 
oppose  nothing  certain  to  this  tradition.  Tl>e  author  of  Albumazer 
is  unknown  ; but  the  earliest  edition  of  that  play  is  several  years 
later  than  the  Alchemist;  and  as  the  silence' of  Jonsuu’s  enemies 
is  a presumption  in  his  favour,  it  is  possible  that  Drydcn  miglit  be 
roisinfbrined  or  mistaken. 

'Die  tragedy  of  Catiline  was  his  next  labour,  which  appeared  in 
1611.  The  long  and  frequent  translations  in  this  play,  from  Sallust 
and  Tuliy,  were  fresh  matter  of  calumny  and  malice  to  his  railing 
adversaries ; but  the  manner  in  which  he  appears  to  have  received 
these  attacks,  shewetli  us  that  he  thought  himself  in  no  great 
danger  of  being  hurt  by  them.  Tlicre  was  now  an  intermission 
of  three  years,  before  the  next  performance  of  bis  next  play  : but 
he  had  full  employment  for  his  muse  at  court^  though  be  denied  her 
labours  to  tlie  people.  The  annual  custom  t>f  a masque  at  Christ- 
mass,  and  some  intervening  marriages  of  the  nobility,  contributed 
to  keep  his  hand  in  use ; so  that  we  have  a succession  of  these 
pieces,  though  sortie  of  them  indeed  without  date,  from  the  year 
1609  to  161b.  Two  of  them  were  written  fur  the  entertainment  of 
prince  Henry ; and  the  rest  were  presented  by  the  queen  and  her 
ladies,  or  by  the  lords  and  others,  servants  of  Uic  king. 

It  appears  that  in  1613  Jonson  was  in  France  ; but  the  occasion 
of  his  going,  and  the  stay  he  made,  are  alike  uncertain.  During 
his  continuance  there,  be  was  admitted  to  an  interview  and  conversa- 
tion with  cardinal  Perron ; their  discourse,  we  may  imagine, 
turned  chiefly  upon  literary  subjects ; the  cardinal  shewed  him  his 
translation  of  Virgil ; and  Jonson,  with  his  usual  openness  and 
freedom,  told  him  it  was  a bad  one. 

His  next  play  was  the  comedy  called  Bartholomew  Fair,  acted 
in  1614  ; and  that  was  succeeded  by  The  Devil  is  an  Ass,  in  l6l6. 
In  this  year  he  published  his  works  in  a fair  volums  in  folio,  many 
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«f  which  h»d  been  separately  printed  before  in  quarto.  In  this 
wlunie  were  inserted  all  the  ^ays  excepting  the  two  last,  with  bis 
Macques  and  Entertainments ; and  to  these  were  added  a book  of 
Epigrams,  and  a collection  of  longer  Poems,  which  he  intitled 
lie  Forest. 

The  pompous  title  of  works,  which  Jonson  gave  to  his  Plays  and 
Poems,  was  immediately  carped  at  by  those  who  had  a mind  to 
caril ; and  we  meet  with  this  Epigram  addressed  to  him  upon  tliat 
occasion : 

" Pray  tell  me,  Ben,  where  does  the  myst’ry  lurk  ? . 

" What  others  call  a Play,  you  call  a VV'ork.” 

And  the  following  answer  was  returned,  in  behalf  of  Jonson  ; 

“ The  author's  friend  thus  for  the  author  says ; 

" Ben's  plays  are  works,  when  others’  works  are  plays." 

We  are  now  to  look  for  him  in  the  bosom  of  the  muses ; and  we 
find  that  soon  after  this,  he  resided  in  Christ-cluirch  college,  in 
Oxford,  to  which  place  he  had  been  invited  by  some  members  of  the 
university,  and  particularly  by  Dr.  Corbet,  a poet,  and  an  admirer 
of  Jonson.  Mr.  Wood  saith,  that  whilst  be  continued  tiiere  he 
wrote  some  of  his  plays ; but  that  matter  is  not  very  certain.  This 
however  is  unquestionable,  that  there  he  received  a very  ample  and 
honourable  testimony  to  his  merit ; being  created  in  a full  bouse  of 
convocation,  a master  of  arts  of  that  university,  in  July  1619.  On 
the  death  of  Samuel  Daniel  in  October  following,  he  succeeded  to 
the  vacant  laurel.  It  is  something  strange,  that  when  Daniel  was 
laureat,  bis  province  for  many  years  should  have  been  discharged  by 
Jonson  : although  Daniel  wanted  nut  for  genius,  and  was  honoured 
with  Uie  good  opinion  of  the  queen.  The  laureat's  pay  was 
ofigiaally  a pension  of  one  hundred  marks  per  annum  ; but  in  16J0, 
Jooson  presented  a petition  to  king  Charles,  requesting  him  to 
make  those  marks  as  many  pounds.  His  petition  was  granted  ; and 
accordingly  on  the  surrendry  of  his  former  letters  patent,  new  ones 
were  issued,  appointitig  him  the  annual  pension  of  one  hundred 
pounds,  and  a tierce  of  Spanish  wine.  The  same  salary  is  con- 
tiauod  io  this  day.  At  the  latter  end  of  this  year,  he  went  on  foot 
into  Scotland,  on  purpose  to  visit  Drummond  of  llawthomden. 
His  adventures  in  this  journey,  he  wrought  into  a poem ; but  that 
copy,  with  many  other  pieces,  was  accidentally  burned.  During 
his  stay  with  Drummoad  he  gave  him  an  acooimt  of  his  family, 
and  letvcral  paKiculars  rdatiiig  to  his  life ; nor  was  he  less  com- 
nmoicatiae  of  his  senUmeots  wrth  regard  to  the  authors,  and  poets 
of  his  wwn  times.  Drummond  committed  the  heads  of  theif  con- 
versation to  writing ; and  they  are  publislied  in  a folio  edition  of 
h«  works,  printed  ri  Edinburgh.  From  these  minutee  we  learn 
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several  circumsfanccs  concerning  Jonson,  which  do  not  occur  in 
any  other  relation,  and  the  account  is  authentic^  as  it  was  taken 
from  his  own  mouth. 

ilis  opinion  and  censure  of  the  poets  will  be  entertaining  to  the 
reader  ; and  we  shall  give  it  him  in  Mr.  Drummond’s  words,  with 
some  necessary  remarks  and  observations.  Me  said  that  Sidney  did 
not  keep  a decorum,  in  making  every  one  speak  as  well  as  himself. 
Spenser  s stanzas  plea.sed  him  not,  nor  his  matter;  the  meaning  of 
the  allegory  of  his  Fainj  Queen,  he  had  delivered  in  writing  to  sir  , 
"Walter  Raleigh;  which  was,  tliat  by  the  bleating  beast  he  under- 
stood the  puritans,  and  by  the  false  Ducssa  the  queen  of  Scots. 
Spinser  s goods,  he  said,  were  robbed  by  the  Irish,  and  his  house, 
and  a little  child  burnt  ; he  and  his  wife  < scaped,  and  after  died  for 
want  of  bread  in  King-street : he  refused  twenty  pieces  sent  him  by 
my  lord  Essex,  and  said  he  was  sure  he  had  no  time  to  spend  them. 
Samuel  Daniel  was  a good  honest  man,  had  no  children,  and  was 
no  poet  ; he  wrote  the  civil  wars,  and  yet  hath  not  one  battle  in  all 
his  book.  Michael  Drayton's  Poly-Olbiim,  if  he  had  performed 
what  he  promised,  to  write  the  deeds  of  all  the  worthies,  had 
been  excellent  ; that  he  was  challenged  for  intitling  one  book 
A/ortinieriades.  Sir  John  Davis  jilavcd  on  Dravton  in  an  Epigram, 
who  in  a sonnet,  concluded  his  mistress  might  Iiave  been  the  ninth 
worthy  ; and  said,  he  used  a phrase  like  Dametas  in  Arcadia,  who 
said  his  mistress  for  wit  might  be  a giant.  Silvester’s  translation  of 
Jin  Bnrlas,  was  not  well  done,  and  that  he  wrote  his  verses 
before  he  understood  to  confer ; and  those,  of  Fairfax  were  not 
good.  lie  thought  that  the  translation  of  Homer  and  Virgil  in 
long  alexandrines,  were  but  prose  ; that  Sir  John  Harrington’s 
Ario-ito,  under  all  translations,  was  the  vvorst.  When  Sir  John 
Ilairington  de.sircd  him  to  tell  the  truth  of  his  Epigrams,  he 
answeied  him,  that  he  loved  not  the  truth  ; for  they  were  Narra- 
tions i.ot  Epigrams  : be  said,  Donne  was  originally  'a  poet,  his 
grandfather  e.n  the  mother’s  side  was  Heywood  the  epigrammatist ; 
that  Donne  for  not  being  understood  would  perish,  lie  esteemed 
him  the  first  poet  iu  the  world  for  some  things;  his  verses  of 
The  lost  Ochndine  he  had  by  heart ; and  that  jiassagc  of  Tiic  Calm, 
that  dust  and  feathers  did  not  stir,  all  was  so  quiet.  He  afSrmed 
that  Donne  wrote  all  his  best  pieces,  before  he  was  twenty-five 
years  of  age.  The  conceit  of  Donne’s  Transformation  or  Me- 
tempsychosis was,  that  he  sought  the  soul  of  that  apple  which 
Eva  pulled ; and  hereafter  made  it  the  soul  of  a bitch,  then  of  a 
shc-wolf,  and  so  of  a woman : his  general  purpose  was  to  have 
brought  it  into  all  the  bodies  of  the  hereticks,  from  the  soul  of  Cain, 
and  at  last  left  it  in  the  body  of  Calvin.  He  only  wrote  one  sheet 
of  this,  and  since  he  was  made  doctor,  repented  hugely,  and 
resolved  to  destroy  all  his  poems.  He  told  Donne,  that  his 
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Annhcersarij  was  prophaiic  and  full  of  blasphemies ; that  if  it  had 
been  written  on  the  Virgin  Mary,  it  had  been  tolerable  ; to  which 
Donne  answered,  that  he  described  the  idea  of  a woman,  and  not 
as  she  was  ; and  we  may  add,  from  Donne’s  Letters,  that  he  never 
saw  the  lady,  whom  he  had  made  the  subject  of  his  poem.  It  is  to 
the  honour  of  Jonson’s  judgme.it,  that  the  greatest  part  of  our  nation 
had  the  same  opinion  of  Donne’s  genius  and  wit ; and  hath  pre- 
served part  of  him  from  perishing,  by  putting  his  thoughts  and 
satire  into  modern  verse.  Jonson’s  objections  to  the  verses  of 
Fairfax,  must  have  proceeded  from  the  same  principle  as  his 
objections  to  Spenser  ; and  that  is,  his  dislike  to  the  stanza  form 
in  Epic  poetry.  He  said  further  to  Drummond,  Shakspearc  wanted 
art,  and  sometimes  sense ; for  in  one  of  his  plays  he  brought  in  a 
number  of  men  saying  they  had  suffered  shipwreck  in  liohcniia, 
where  is  no  sea  near  by  an  hundred  miles.  ^Vhut  Jonson  alluded 
to,  is  in  the  6th  and  7th  scenes  of  the  third  act  of  the  Winter's 
Talc.  But  Shakspearc,  we  may  .suppose,  copierl  implicitly  the 
novel  from  whence  he  took  the  plot.  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  he  said, 
esteemed  fame  more  than  conscience ; the  best  wits  in  England 
were  employed  in  making  his  history  ; and  he  himself  had  written 
a piece  to  him  of  the  Punic  War,  which  he  altered,  and  set  in  his 
Book.  He  said,  there  was  no  such  ground  fur  an  Heroic  poem 
as  king  Arthur’s  fiction  ; and  that  Sir  P.  Sidney  had  an  intention 
to  have  transferred  all  his  Arcadia  to  the  stories  of  king  Arthur. 
Owen  was  a poor  pedantic  schoolmaster,  sweeping  his  living  from 
the  posteriors  of  little  children,  and  has  nothing  good  in  him,  his 
epigrams  being  bare  narrations.  Francis  Beaumont  died  before  he  w as 
thirty  years  of  age  ; who,  he  said,  was  a good  poet,  as  were  Flctclu  r 
and  Chapman,  whom  he  loved.  That  sir  William  Alexander  was 
not  half  kind  to  him,  and  neglected  him,  because  a friend  to 
Drayton ; that  sir  R.  Ayton  loved  him  dearly.  He  fought  several 
times  with  iVIarston,  and  said  that  Marston  wrote  his  father-in-law’s 
preachings,  and  his  father-in-law  his  comedies.  His  judgment  of 
stranger  poets  was,  that  he  thought  not  Bartas  a poet,  but  a verser, 
because  he  wvote  no  fiction.  He  cursed  Petrarch  for  redacting  verses 
into  sonnets,  which  he  said  was  like  that  tyrant’s  bed,  where  some 
who  were  too  short  were  racked,  others  too  long  cut  short.  That 
Guarini,  in  his  Pastor  Fido,  kept  no  decorum,  in  making  shepherds 
speak  as  well  as  himself ; that  the  best  pieces  of  Ronsard  were  his 
Odes.  But  all  this  was  to  no  purpose,  says  Drummond,  for  he 
never  understood  the  French  Or  Italian  languages,  it  is  true,  that 
Jonson  was  ignorant  of  French,  but  I think  there  arc  plain  proofs, 
that  lie  was  a competent  master  of  the  Italian  language  ; and  as  to 
his  judgment  of  Ronsard,  it  is  probable  that  he  took  it  from  cardi.ial 
I’erron,  whom  he  conversed  with  in  France  in  161 1 : for  Rousard 
was  the  favourite  poet  of  his  Emiac;;cc,  who,  as  it  appears,  professed 
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an  uncommon  admiration  of  his  odes.  Petronius,  Plinius  Secumluf^ 
kud  Plautus,  as  he  said,  spoke  best  Latin,  and  Tacitus  wrote  the 
Secrets  of  the  Council  and  senate,  as  Suetonius  did  those  of  the 
cabinet  and  court ; that  Lucan  taken  in  parts  was  excellent,  but 
altogether  naught;  that  Quintilian’s  6th,  7th  and  8lh  books  were 
not  only  to  be  read,  but  altogether  digested.  That  Juvenal,  Horace, 
and  Martial  were  to  be  read  for  dcliglit,  and  so  was  Pindar,  but 
Hippocrates  for  b<-aUh.  Of  tbc  E«iglish  nation,  he  said,  that 
Hooker’s  Ecclesiastical  Polity  was  best  for  church-matters,  and 
Sdden's  Titles  of  Honour  for  antiquities.  Such  was  Jonaon’s  opinion 
of  authors  antient  and  modem ; and  if  we  except  an  instance  or  two, 
where  be  scemeth  to  have  been  influenced  by  personal  prejudices, 
we  may  safely  trust  his  integrity  and  judgment. 

Jonson’s  office  as  poet  laurcat  injoined  him  to  provide  the  Christ- 
mas diversion  of  a masque ; and  we  have  accordingly  a scries  of  these, 
and  other  entertainments  of  a like  kind,  mo.st  of  which  were  pre- 
sented at  court,  from  1615  to  1625.  lu  this  last  year  was  exhibited 
his  comedy  called  The  Staple  of  J^eu's ; and  fVoni  thence  to  the  year 
1629,  the  writing  of  masques  was  the  chief  emplosTneirt  of  bis  pen, 
excepting  possibly  some  shorter  pieces,  to  which  there  is  no  date. 
In  that  year  his  comedy  intitled  The  A'fu)  Inn,  or  the  Light  Heart, 
was  attempted  to  be  -acted  ; but  a Strong  opposition  was  formed 
against  it,  and  some  of  the  players  were  negligent  and  careless  in 
their  parts.  Jonson  resented  with  indignation  the  ill  treatment 
which  his  play  received,  and  wrote  an  ode  to  himself,  as  a dissuasive 
to  leave  the  stage.  TTie  JVew  Inn,  with  tlie  ode  annexed,  was 
printed  in  1631,  and  a very  severe  reply  was  soon  after  written  by 
Owen  Feltham,  in  verse,  and  in  the  same  raeasurc*witfa  Jonson'a 
ode.  He  was  at  that  time  ill,  and  lived  in  an  obscure  necessitoua 
condition,  and  there  is  a printed  story  which  tells  us,  that  the  king, 
who  heard  of  it,  sent  him  a benevolence  of  ten  pounds,  and  that 
Jonson  when  he  received  the  money,  returned  the  following  answer  : 
" His  majesty  hath  sent  me  ten  pounds,  because  I am  old  and  poor, 
" and  live  in  an  alley  ; go,  and  tell  him,  that  his  soul  lives  in  an 
'•  alley.”  The  bluntness  of  Jonsou’s  temper  might  easily  aflbrd 
occasion  for  such  a story  to  be  made  ; and  there  is  an  expression 
not  unlike  it,  occurring  in  his  works ; but  the  fact  is  otherwise.  It 
is  true,  that  he  was  poor  and  ill ; but  the  king  relieved  him  with  a 
bounty  of  one  hundred  pounds,  which  he  hath  expressly  acknow*- 
ledged,  by  an  epigram  written  in  that  very  year,  and  on  that  parti- 
cular occasion. 

Jonson  continued  for  some  time  in  this  low  states  and  in  1631 
he  solicited  the  lord  treasurer  for  relief,  in  a short  poem  addressed 
to  him,  which  he  called  ah  Epistle  Mendicant,  and  in  which  he 
complains  that  he  Irad  laboured  under  sickness  and  want  for  five 
years.  Superfluous  wealth  bath  been  seldom  a part  of  the  muse'* 
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4owrr ; and  but  few  of  her  train  have  been  able  to  boast  the  splendour 
and  the  gifts  of  fortune.  Bnt  the  frequency  of  distress  hath  been 
their  mutual  relief;  and  with  this  thought  Cowley  alleviates  his 
misfortunesj  when  he  so  feelingly  complains^  that  such 

“ Were  all  th’  inspired  tuneful  men, 

“ Such  all  his  great  forefathers  were,  from  Homer  down  to  Ben.” 

The  want  of  success  attending  the  preceding  play,  did  not  dis- 
courage him  from  taking  the  field  again.  There  arc  two  comedies 
subsequent,  in  point  of  time,  to  tlic  New  Inn,  but  both  are  without 
a date.  Of  these,  the  Tale  of  a Tub  was  probably  his  last  per- 
formance, and  is  undoubtedly  one  of  those  later  compositions  which 
Diyden  bath  called  his  dotages ; but  yet  they  are  the  dotages  of 
Jonson.  The  Magnetick  Lady  succeeded  the  New  Inn,  though 
the  time  of  its  being  first  acted  is  uncertain.  The  malevolence  of 
criticism,  which  had  marked  him  for  its  prey  in  his  younger  years, 
could  not  be  persuaded  to  reverence  his  age,  but  pursued  him  with 
unwearied  steps,  nor  left  him  as  long  he  could  hold  a pen  ; and  if 
we  adopt  the  maxim  of  a celebrated  wit,  Jonson  must  have  been 
certainly  a genius,  from  the  confederacy  of  the  dunces  against  him. 
Alexander  Gill,  a poetaster  of  the  times,  attacked  him  with  a brutal 
fury,  on  account  of  this  last  play  ; but  Gill  was  a bad  man,  as  well 
as  a wretched  poet ; and  Jonson  with  both  these  advantages,  re- 
venged himself  by  a short  but  cutting  reply.  There  are  two  other 
pieces  which  are  left  unfinished,  the  Sad  Shepherd,  a pastoral 
tragedy,  and  the  Fall  of  Mortimer.  Of  this  last,  there  is  only  the 
plan  of  the  drama,  and  one  or  two  scenes ; but  the  other  is  carried 
on  almost  to  the  conclusion  of  the  third  act ; and  it  is  a doubt 
whether  he  left  it  so  by  design,  or  whether  he  was  prevented  by 
death. 

The  Masques  and  Entertainments  go  on  in  the  same  successive 
order  as  before  ; and  the  last  of  these  was  personated  in  July  IGS^. 
His  smaller  poems  were  most  of  them  occasional ; the  greatest  part 
are  without  date,  nor  is  there  any  thing  in  the’  subject  that  leads  us 
to  determine  the  precise  time  of  their  composition.  Besides  the  plays 
which  are  entirely  his  own,  Jonson  joined  with  Fletcher  and  Mid- 
dleton in  writing  a comedy  called  tlie  Widow  ; and  he  assisted  Dr. 
Hacket,  afterwards  bishop  of  Lichfield  and  Coventry,  in  translating 
the  Essays  of  Lord  Bacon  into  Latin. 

After  the  year  16J4,  we  do  not  find  that  he  wrote  any  thing,  or 
at  least,  not  any  thing  designed  for  the  stage,  lie  made  indeed  a 
translation  of  Horace’s  Art  of  Poetry i an  English  Grammar,  and 
Observations  on  Men  and  Things,  which  he  liath  called  Discoveries. 
But  the  Art  of  Poetry  was  translated  by  him  very  early  ; for  he 
matioaa  it  ia  the  preface  to  Syanus,  as  what  he  proposed  shortly  to 
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publish,  illustrated  with  notes  ; but  it  doth  not  appear  to  have  been 
published,  till  alter  he  was  dead  : and  much  of  what  was  probably 
intended  for  the  notes,  is  inserted  in  the  Discoveries.  These  are  a 
\ery  excellent  piece,  the  fruits  of  malure  and  judicious  age  ; va- 
luable not  only  for  the  sentiments  and  observations,  but  as  a pattern 
of  a nervous  and  concise  style.  His  Grammar  was  also  written  by 
him  when  advanced  in  years,  and  in  the  judgment  of  Mr.  Wotton, 
Jonson  was  the  first  who  did  any  thing  considerable,  with  regard  to 
the  grammar  of  the  English  Language  ; but  as  that  author  ob- 
serveth,  Lilly’s  Grammar  was  his  pattern  ; and  for  want  of  reflecting 
upon  the  grounds  of  a language,  which  he  understood  as  well  as 
any  man  of  his  age,  he  drew  it  by  violence  to  a dead  language, 
that  was  of  a quite  dilTerent  make,  and  so  left  his  book  imperfect. 

In  the  decline  of  his  life,  Jon.son  was  seized  with  the  palsy,  which 
we  suppose  afflicted  him  till  (he  time  of  his  death.  He  died  on  the 
sixth  of  August  1637,  in  the  si.xty-third  year  of  his  age,  and  three 
days  after  he  was  interred  in  Westminster-Abbey,  at  the  north-west 
end  near  the  belfry,  under  the  escutcheon  of  RolKrt  dc  Ros  or  Roos 
Over  his  grave  is  a common  pavement  stone,  given,  saitJi  Anthony 
AVood,  by  Jack  Young  of  Great  Milton  in  O.xfordshire,  afterwards 
knighted  by  king  Charles  the  Second,  and  on  it  arc  engraven  these 
words  : O rare  Ben  Jonson  ! In  the  beginning  of  the  year  follow- 
ing, a collection  of  Elegies,  and  Poems  on  his  death,  was  published, 
under  the  title  of  Jensouius  Virbius ; or  the  Memort/  of  Ben. 
Jonson  revived  btj  the  friends  of  the  JMiiscs.  In  this  collection  are 
poems  by  most  of  the  men  of  genius  in  that  age:  by  (he  lord  F'alk- 
land,  the  lord  Buckhurst,  sir  John  Beaumont,  sir  Thomas  Hawkins, 
Mr.  M allcr,  by  Waring,  Mayne,  and  Cartwright,  of  Oxford,  with 
many  others ; and  among  the  rest  is  Owen  Feltham,  who  attacked 
him  so  severely  in  answer  to  his  Ode  on  the  New  Inn.  Tliis  piece 
was  published  by  Dr.  Duppa,  bishop  of  Chichester,  and  tutor  to 
Charles  the  Second,  then  prince  of  W ales.  W liat  is  there  so  desirable 
as  to  be  loved  in  life,  and  lamented  after'  death  by  wise  and  good 
men ; or  what  more  honourable  to  a poet,  than  to  have  his  memory 
embalmed  by  the  tears  of  (lie  muses?  Soon  after,  a design  was  set 
on  foot  to  erect  a monument  and  a statue  to  him,  and  a considerable 
sum  of  money  was  collected  for  that  purpose  : but  the  rebellion 
breaking  out,  the  design  was  never  executed,  and  the  money  was  re- 
turned. The  monument  now  creett'd  to  him  in  the  Abbey,  was 
placed  there  at  the  cxpence  of  that  great  encourager  of  learning 
the  second  carl  of  Oxford,  of  the  Harley  family.  It  is  said  that  in 
1616  Jonson  lived  in  Black-friars,  where  tlicre  was  then  a play- 
house; and  from  thence  he  removed  to  a house  in  Aldersgate-street, 
at  (he  corner  of  Jewin-street,  where  it  is  reported  he  died.  Mr. 
Wood  acquaints  us.  Dr.  Morley,  bishop  of  Winchester,  informcnl 
him,  that  Jonson  had  a pension  from  the  city,  from  severed  of  the 
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nobiVitr  and  g;entry,  and  particularly  from  Mr.  SuHonj  the  founder 
of  the  Cbartreux  hospital  in  I»ndon ; and  Mr.  Wood  insinuates, 
that  tiiese  pensions  were  paid  him,  to  prevent  being  made  objects  of 
bis  satire  ; as  if  Jonson,  like  another  Arctine,  was  the  scourge  of 
the  great,  who  refused  to  become  tributaries  to  his  muse.  The  pre-r 
late  above-mentioned,  when  master  of  arts,  had  been  acquainted 
with  Jonson,  and  often  visited  him  in  his  last  illness.  And  at  those 
times,  he  expressed  great  uneasiness  and  sorrow  for  profaning  the 
Scripture  in  his  plays.  He  had  undoubtedly  a sense,  and  was  under 
the  influence  of  religion  ; and  it  may  be  offered  in  his  favour, 
that  his  offences  against  piety  and  good  manners  are  very  few.  Were 
authority  or  example  an  excuse  for  vice,  there  arc  n>ore  indecencies 
in  a single  play  of  the  poet’s  contemporaries,  than  in  all  the  come* 
dies  which  he  wrote ; and  even  Shakspeare,  whose  modesty  is  re- 
markable, hath  his  peccant  redundancies,  not  less  in  number  thsin 
those  of  Jonson  ; and  something  must  be  allowed  to  the  rudeness 
and  indelicacy  of  the  age,  when  grosser  language  was  permitted, 
than  the  chaste  ears  of  more  polished  times  will  bear. 

It  appears  that  Jonson  was  married,  and  had  several  children  ; 
but  none  survived  him  : and  we  know  nothing  of  his  wife,  or  her 
descent.  His  eldest  son  was  Benjamin,  which  was  probably  the 
name  of  Jonson's  father,  and  his  eldest  (laughter  Mary.  His  twenty- 
second  epigram  is  on  the  loss  of  this  daughter,  who  died  when  si.\ 
months  old;  and  the  forty-fifth  is  on  the  decease  of  his  son,  at  the 
age  of  seven  years. 

His  person  was  corpulent  and  large  ; and  his  face,  if  we  may  be- 
lieve his  admirers,  resembled  Menander’s,  as  the  head  of  that  poet  is 
representt'd  upon  antient  gems  and  mc(hils:  in  like  manner  Vida  is 
said  to  have  resembled  Virgil.  His  disposition  was  reserved,  and 
saturnine ; and  sometimes  not  a little  oppressed  with  the  gloom  of  a 
splenetic  imagination.  He  told  Drummond,  as  an  in.stance  of  this, 
that  he  had  lain  a whole  night  fancying  he  saw  the  Carthaginians 
and  Romans,  Turks,  and  Tartars,  fighting  on  his  great  toe.  He  hath 
been  often  represented  as  of  an  envious,  arrogant,  over-bearing 
temper,  and  insolent  and  haughty  in  his  converse : but  these  ungra- 
cious drawings  were  the  performance  of  his  enemies  ; who  certainly 
were  not  solicitous  to  give  a ffattering  likeness  in  their  portraits  of 
tlie  original.  But  considering  the  provocations  ho  received,  with 
the  mean  and  contemptible  talents  of  those  who  opposed  him,  what 
we  condemn  as  vanity  or  conceit,  might  be  only  the  exertions  of 
conscious  and  insulted  merit.  He  was  laborious  and  indefatigable 
in  bis  studies  ; his  reading  was  copious  and  extensive ; his  memory 
so  tenacious  and  strong,  that  when  turned  of  forty,  he  could  have 
repeated  all  that  he  had  ever  wrote  : his  judgment  accurate  and 
■olid ; and  often  consulted  by  those  who  knew  him  well,  in  branches 
pf  very  curious  learning,  and  far  remote  from  the  flowery  paths 
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loved  and  frequented  by  the  niuget.  The  lord  Falkland,  in  his 
elegy,  celebrates  him  as  an  admirable  scholar  ; and  saith,  that  the 
extracts  be  took,  and  the  observations  which  he  made  on  the  books 
he  read,  were  themselves  a treasure  of  learning,  though  the  originals 
should  happen  to  be  lost.  In  his  friendships  he  was  cautious  and 
sincere,  yet  accused  of  levity  and  ingratitude  to  his  friends : but  his 
accusers  were  the  criminals  ; insensible  of  the  charms,  and  strangers 
to  the  privileges  of  friendship.  For  the  powers  of  friendship,  not 
the  least  of  virtues, can  be  only  experienced  by  the  virtuous  and  good  ; 
and  with  these  Jonson  was  happily  connected  in  the  bonds  of 
intimacy  and  alfection.  Randolph  and  Cartwright  revered  him  as 
the  great  reformer,  and  as  the  father  of  the  British  stage;  and 
gloried  in  tlie  honorary  title  of  his  adopted  sons  : and  Selden  hath 
acknowledged  tlie  good  offices  which  Jonson  did  him  by  bis  interest 
at  court,  when  he  had  incurred  the  royal  displeasure  % publishing 
his  History  of  Tithes.  Stern  and  rigid  as  his  virtue  was,  this 
Cato  of  poets  was  easy  and  social  in  the  convivial  meetings  of  his 
friends  ; and  the  laws  of  his  Symposia,  inscribed  over  the  chimney 
of  the  Apollo,  a room  in  the  Etevil-Tavern  near  Temple-Bar,  where 
he  kept  his  club,  shew  us  that  he  was  neither  averse  to  the  pleasures 
of  conversation,  nor  ignorant  of  what  would  render  it  agreeable 
and  improving.  It  is  true  that  he  was  sparing  in  his  commenda- 
tions of  the  works  of  others,  which  probably  gave  occasion  to 
accuse  him  of  envy,  and  ill-nature ; but  when  he  commends,  he 
commends  with  sincerity  and  warmth.  A man  of  sense  is  always 
cautious  in  giving  characters  ; nor  will  an  honest  man  applaud 
where  he  cannot  approve ; and  Jonson  well  knew  the  people  may 
admire,  but  to  praise  is  an  act  of  knowledge  and  of  judgment. 

In  1640  the  volume  of  plays  and  poems,  which  was  published  in 
his  life-time,  was  reprint^  ; and  ffiere  was  added  to  it  another 
volume  in  folio,  containing  the  rest  of  his  Plays,  Masques,  and 
Entertainments,  with  a translation  of  Horace’s  Art  of  Poetry, 
his  English  Oramnuer,  and  the  Discoveries.  But  besides  what  is 
contained  in  these  two  volumes,  there  are  copies  of  Verses  written 
^ Jonson,  prefixed  to  the  plays  and  compositions  of  bis  friends. 
To  what  I could  find  most  consid^able  of  these,  i have  here  given 
a place  among  the  Epigrams,  where  I have  inserted  likewise  a 
satire  upon  Inigo  Jones,  which  is  now  first  pinted  from  a manu- 
script ; and  I would  have  added  his  commendatMy  Verses  prefixe4 
to  May’s  Translation  of  Lucan,  had  I been  possessed  of  the  book 
in  proper  time.  At  the  end  of  this  life,  u a copy  of  the  warrant 
for  cToatHig  him  Poet  Laureat,  which  1 was  favoured  with  by  the 
late  Dr.  Rawlinson,  who  was  possessed  of  the  original : and  to  that 
is  subjoined  the  licence  for  acting,  granted  by  James  the  First,  to 
the  company  at  the  Globe,  where  many  of  Jonson’s  plays  were 
performed,  which  is  oxtracted  from  Rymer’s  Feed^o.  Mr.  Wood 
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ia  the  catalogue  of  Jonson’s  writings,  mentions  a piece,  which  he 
calls  his  Motives  in  IG22,  8vo.  I have  not  been  able  to  meet  with 
it;  and  as  Mr.  ^^’ood  is  the  only  person  who  ascribes  this  piece  to 
him,  it  is  possible  he  hatli  mistaken  the  real  author  ; since  he  also 
assigns  to  Jonson  the  tragedy  of  Thierry  King  of  France,  which 
was  written  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher. 

By  the  death  of  Jonson  his  family  itself  became  extinct,  the  only 
issue  he  left  being  his  Flays  suid  Poems  ; and  their  fate  hath  in  some 
measure  resembled  his.  Yet  such  is  the  felicity  of  their  better 
fortunes,  that  surviving  the  attacks  of  envious  contemporary  rivals, 
they  have  received  from  the  justice  of  discerning  unprejudiced 
posterity,  a fair,  and  an  increasing  fame.  “VJ^ith  those,  whose  taste 
for  simple  and  striking  copies  of  nature,  is  yet  uncorrupted  by  the 
fastidious  delicacy  of  fashionable  refinement,  the  works  of  Jonson 
stand  high  in  esteem  : and  as  they  are  read  from  age  to  age.  they 
will  perpetuate  his  name  with  alj  the  honours  which  his  genius  and 
his  learning  deserve. 

CHARLES,  R. 

QHARLES,  by  the  grace  of  God,  Kinge  of  England,  Scotland, 

Fraunce,  and  Ireland,  defender  of  the  faith,  &c.  to  the  Thea- 
nirer,  Chancellour,  .under  Theasurer,  Chamberlens,  and  Barons  of 
the  Exchequer  of  vs,  our  heirs  and  successours,  now  bein^,  and 
that  hereafter  shall  be,  and  to  all  other  the  officers  and  ministers  of 
file  said  court,  and  of  the  receipt  there  now  beinge,  and  that 
hereafter  shall  be ; and  to  all  others  to  whom  these  presents  shall 
come,  or  to  whom  it  shall  or  may  apperteyn,  greeting.  Whereas 
our  late  most  deare  father  King  James  of  happy  memorie,  by  his 
letters  pattents  under  the  great  scale  of  England,  bearing  date  at 
Westminster,  the  first  day  of  February,  in  the  thirteenth  year  of 
bis  reign  of  England  (for  the  considerations  therein  expressed)  did 
give  and  graunt  unto  our  well  beloved  servaunt,  Benjamin  Johnson, 
one  annuitie  or  yearly  pension  of  one  hundred  marks  of  lawful  money 
of  Englaude,  during  his  life,  to  be  paid  out  of  the  said  Exchequer, 
at  the  feast  of  the  Anunciatiou  of  the  blessed  Virgin  Mary,  the 
Nativity  of  St.  John  Baptist,  St.  Michael  the  Archangel,  and  the 
birth  of  our  Lord  God,  quarterly,  as  by  the  said  letters  patents  more 
at  large  may  appear.  Which  annuity  or  pension,  together  with  the 
said  letters  patents,  the  said  Benjamin  Johnson  hath  lately  surrendered 
™to  vs.  Know  yee  nowe,  that  wee,  for  divers  good  considerations 
at  this  present  especially  movinge,  and  in  consideration  of  the 
food  and  acceptable  service,  done  vnto  vs  and  our  said  father  by 
the  said  Benjamin  Johnson,  and  especially  to  encourage  him  to 
proceede  in  those  services  of  his  witt  and  penn,  which  wee  have 
enjoined  vnto  him,  and  which  wee  expect  from  him,  are  graciously 
pleased  to  augment  and  encrease  the  said  annuitie  or  pension  of  one 
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hundred  marks,  vnto  an  annuitie  of  one  hundred  pounds  of  lawful 
money  of  England  for  his  life.  And  for  the  better  effecting  thereof, 
of  our  especial  grace,  ccrteii  knowledge  and  mcer  motion,  we  have 
given  and  grauntcd,  and  by  these  presents  for  us,  our  heirs  and 
successors,  upon  the  surrender  aforesaid,  do  give  and  graunt  unto 
the  said  Ecnjamin  Johnson,  one  annuitie  or  yearly  pension  of  one 
hundred  pounds  of  England  by  the  year,  to  have,  hold,  and  yearly 
to  receive  the  said  annuitie  or  yearly  pension  of  one  hundred  pounds 
of  lawful  money  of  England  by  the  year,  unto  the  said  Benjamin 
Johnson  or  his  assignes,  from  the  feast  of  our  Lord  God  last  past, 
before  the  date  hereof,  for  and  during  the  natural  life  of  him  the 
said  Benjamin  Johnson,  at  the  receipt  of  the  Exchequer  of  vs,  our 
heirs,  and  successours,  out  of  the  treasure  of  vs,  our  heirs  and  suc- 
cessours,  from  time  to  time  there  remayning,  by  the  Theasurer  and 
Chamberlens  of  vs,  our  heirs  and  successours  there,  for  the  time 
beinge,  at  the  foresaid  foure  usual  terms  of  the  year,  (that  is  to  say) 
at  the  feast  of  the  Annuntiation  of  the  blessed  Virgin  Mary,  the 
Nativity  of  St.  John  the  Baptist,  St.  Michael  the  Archangel,  and 
the  Birth  of  our  Lord  God,  by  even  and  equal  portions  quarterly  to 
be  paid.,  The  first  payment  thereof  to  begin  at  the  feast  of  the 
Annuntiation  of  the  blessed  Virgin  Mary,  next  before  the  date  of 
these  presents,  therefore  our  will  and  pleasure  is,  and  we  do  by 
these  presents  for  vs,  our  heirs  and  successors,  require,  command, 
and  authorise  the  said  Theasurer,  (.’hancellour,  under  Theasurer, 
Chamberlens,  and  Barons,  and  other  officers  and  ministers  of  the 
said  Exchequer,  now  and  for  the  time  being,  not  only  to  paie  or 
cause  to  be  paide  vnto  the  said  Benjamin  Johnson,  or  his  assignes 
the  said  annuitie  or  yearly  pension  of  one  hundred  pounds  of  lawful 
montw  of  England  according  to  tmr  pleasure  InTore  expressed  : and 
also  from  time  to  time  to  give  full  allow^ance  of  the  same,  according 
to  the  true  meaning  of  these  presents.  , And  these  presents,  and  the 
enrollment  thereof)  shall  Ik;  unto  all  men  whom  it  shall  concern, 
sufficient  warrant  and  discharge  fur  the  payingc  and  allowinge  of 
the  same  accordingly,  without  any  farther  or  other  warrant  to  be  in 
that  behalf  procured  or  obtained.  And  further  know  yee,  that  wee 
of  our  more  especial  grace,  certt  n knowledge  and  meer  motion,  have 
given  and  granted,  and  hy  these  presents  for  us,  our  heires  and 
successors,  do  give  and  graunt  unto  the  said  Benjamin  Johnson  and 
his  assigns,  one  terse  of  Canary  Spanish  wine  yearly  : to  have,  hold, 
perceive,  receive,  ai  d take  the  said  terse  of  Canary  Spanish  wine 
unto  the  said  Benjamin  Johnson  and  his  assigns  during  the  term  of 
his  natural  life  out  of  our  store  of  wines  yearly,  and  from  time  to 
time  remayningc  at  or  in  our  ccllers  within  or  belonging  to  our 
palace  of  Whitehall.  And  for  the  better  effecting  of  our  will  and 
pleasure  herein,  we  dp  hereby  require  and  command  all  and  singular 
officers  and  ministers  whom  it  shall  or  may  concerne,  or  who  shall 
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have  the  care  or  charge  of  our  said  wines,  that  they  or  some  one  of 
them  do  deliver  or  cause  to  be  delivered  the  said  terse  of  wine  yearly, 
aod  once  in  every  year  viito  the  said  Benjamin  Johnson  or  his 
assignes,  during  the  terine  of  his  natural  life,  at  such  time  and 
times  as  he  or  they  shall  demand  or  desire  the  same.  And  these 
presents  or  the  inrollment  thereof  shall  be  unto  all  men  whom  it  shall 
roocerne  a sufficient  warrant  and  discharge  in  that  behalf,  although 
express  mention,  &c.  In  witness,  &c. 

Ex  per  Ro.  Heath. 


^V'itnes8,  &c. 

Maie  it  please  your  most  excellent  Majestie, 

This  conteyneth  your  majestie’s  graunte  unto  Benjamin  Johnson, 
your  majestic’s  servauiite,  during  his  life,  of  a pension  of  100/. 
per  annum,  and  of  a terse  of  Spanish  wine  yearly  out  of  your 
niajestie’s  store  remaining  at  White-hall. 

And  is  done  upon  surrender  of  a former  letters  patents  granted 
unto  him  by  your  late  royal  father,  of  a pension  of  100  marks 
per  annum. 


Signified  to  be  your  Majestic's  pleasure  by  the  Lord  Theasurer. 

RO.  HEATH. 


Endorsed  thus ; 


March  1630. 


Expl.  apud  We'stm’  vicenimo-sixlo  die  Martii  anno  R.  Ri* 
Caroli  quinto. 


per  W INDEBANK. 


Pro  Lal'rentio  Fletcher  & Willielmo  Sharspeare  & aliis. 

A.  D.  1603.  Pat.  TAMES,  by  the  grace  of  God,  ^c.  to  all 
I Jac.  P.  2.  m.  4. 0 justices,  maiors,  sheriffs,  constables,  head- 
boroughs,  and  other  our  officers  and  loving  subjects,  greeting. 
Know  ve  that  wee,  of  our  special  grace  certeine  knowledge  and 
nicer  motion,  have  licensed  and  authorized,  and  by  these  presentes 
doe  licence  and  authorize  theise  our  servaunts,  I^aurcnce  Fletcher, 
William  Shakspeare,  Richard  Burbage,  Augustine  Philippes,  John 
Hentings,  Hcnrie  Comlel,  W illiam  Sly,  Robert  Armyn,  Richard 
Cowly,  and  the  rest  of  their  associates,  freely  to  use  and  exercise 
the  arte  and  faculty,  of  playing  comedies,  tragedies,  histories, 
interludes,  morals,  pastorals,  stagc-plaies,  and  such  like  others  as 
tlicic  have  alrcadie  studied  or  hereafter  shall  use  or  studie,  as  well 
for  the  recreation  of  our  lovinge  subjects,  as  for  our  solace  and 
pleasure,  when  we  shall  thinckc  good  to  see  them,  during  our 
pleasure:  and  the  said  comedies,  tragedies,  histories,  entcrludes, 
morals,  pastorals,  stage-plaies,  and  such  like,  to  shew  and  exercise 
publiquely  to  their  best  commoditie,  when  the  infection  of  the 
plague  shall  decrease,  as  well  within  theirc  nowe  usuall  house  called 
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the  Globe,  within  our  county  of  Surrey,  as  also  withiu  anie  toune 
halls,  or  moute  balls,  or  other  convenient  places  within  the  liberties 
and  freedom  of  any  other  citie,  universitie,  toun,  or  boroughe, 
whatsoever  within  our  said  realmes  and  dominions.  Willing  and 
commanding  you  and  everie  of  you,  a.s  you  tender  our  pleasure,  not 
onlie  to  permit  and  suffer  them  herein,  without  anie  your  letts, 
hindrances,  or  molestations,  during  our  said  pleasure,  but  also  to  be 
aiding  or  assistinge  to  them  if  any  wrong  be  to  them  offered,  and  to 
allow  them  such  former  curtesies  as  bathe  bene  given  to  men  of  their 
place  and  quallitie ; and  also  what  further  favour  you  shall  shew 
to  theise  our  servaunts  for  our  sake,  we  shall  take  kindlie  at  your 
handcs. 

In  witness  whereof,  &c. 

Witness  our  selfe  at  Westminster,  the  nynteenth  daye  of  Maye. 

Per  Breve  de  Privaio  Sigillo. 


i 
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P E R S O N-S  REPRESENTED. 


Rso’wti.1.,  an  old  Gentlrman. 

£d.  Kso'wELt,  his  Son. 
RkAix-woKM,  The  Twher's  .\Uin. 
•Me.  Stephen,  a Country-GaU, 
Down-right,  a plain  Squire. 

We  ll-br  E D,  his  half  Unriher. 
Ji'sricE  Clement,  an  old  nierru 
Irate. 

Kocer  Formal,  his  Clerk. 


Kitely,  a Merchant. 

Dame  Kitely,  hs  H'ife. 

Mrs.  Rkioget,  hisiisUr. 

•Mr.  Matthew,  the  Tozen-Gull, 
Cash,  Kitetfs  Man. 

Con,  a ll'ater-bearer. 

Tib,  his  It  i/e. 

Capt.  Hobaoill,  a Paul's  Man, 


London. 


Magis-  I 
A-  C E N E, 


1^  U O L 

THOUGH  need  make  many  poets,  and 
some  such 

As  art  and  nature  have  not  better’d  much  ; 

Yet  ours  for  want, hath  not  so  lov*dthe  stage. 

As  be  dares  serve  th*  ill  customs  of  the  age. 

Or  purchase  your  delight  at  such  a rate, 

A5,  for  it,  he  himself  must  iustlv  hate: 

To  make  a child  now  swaudled,  to  proceed 
Man,  and  then  shoot  up,  in  one  beard  and 
weed,  [swords. 

Past  threescore  years ; or,  with  three  rusty 
And  help  of  some  few  foot  and  half-foot 
words, 

Fight  over  York  and  Lancaster’s  long  jars,‘ 

And  in  the  tyring^house  bring  wounds  to 
scars. 

He  rather  prays  you  will  be  pleas’d  to  sec 
One  such  lo-tfay,  as  other  plays  should  be ; 

Where  neither  chorus  wafts  you  o’er  the  seas, 

• /f'ith  three  rusty  rjicrds, 

Andkelp  of  somefewroo’t  and  half-foot  w'ords. 

Fight  treer  York  and  Lancaster's  longjars.'^  The  author  takes  occasion  in  this  prologue 
toridicule  the  common  practice  of  the  stage-writers;  their  deHciency  in  plot,  their  ignorance 
of  the  dramatic  unities,  with  their  several  imperfections  botii  in  sentiment  and  style.  Pos- 
«bly  Shakspearc  himself,  by  the  help  of  a proper  application,  was  designed  to  be  included 
intliis  censure.  The  “ foot  and  half-foot  words,”  a traijslatioii  of  Horace’s  Scsrpiipcdalit^ 
Verbay  allude  to  exprc*ssions  of  a most  unmeasurable  length,  which  were  commonly  made 
use  of  by  the  authors  of  that  age ; and  were  supposed  to  give  magmrtcence  and  sublimity  to 
tbeir  diction.  It  was  about  this  time,  that  compound  epithets  were  first  introduced  into 
our  poetry ; and  to  what  licentiousness  of  style  they  were  perverted,  appears  from  the  fol- 
loviog  lines  of  Bishop  Hall,  who  is  drawing  the  character  ot  the  Poetaster  Labco. 

**  He  knows  the  grace  of  that  new’  elegance, 

*'  Which  sweet  Pnilisidcs  fetch’d  of  late  from  France, 

**  (T  hat  well  beseem’d  his  high-styl’d  Arcady, 

" Though  others  mar  it  with  much  liberty) ; 

**  In  epithets  to  join  two  w’ords  in  one, 

**  Forsooth,  for  adjectives  cannot  stand  alone ; 

**  As  a great  poet  could  of  Bacchus  say, 

” That  he  was  sSeyude-femori'gena.** — Virgioemtarvm  Lib.  VI.  Sat  ). 

* And  sport  vnth  human  follies,  notvAth  crimes.']  'Phis  distinction  is  made  expreply 
I from  the  precept  of  Aristotle;  who  assigns  the  rS  71^9^  or  the  ridiculous,  as  the  immediate 

-wbjcct  of  comedy.  Poetic.  Sect.  5.  but  makes  the  crimes  of  men,  as  being  of  a more  serit 
Mioature,  the  particular  object  of  the  tragic  iM>ct. 


o G u E. 

Nor  creaking  throne  comes  down  tlic  boys 
to  please : 

Nor  nimble  squib  is  seen  to  make  afeard 
1 he  gentlewomen ; nor  roul’d  bollcl  heard 
To  say,  it  thunders;  nor  tempestuous  drum 
Humbles,  to  tell  you  when  the  storm  doth 
come ; 

. But  deeds,  and  language,  such  as  men  do  use. 
And  persons,  such  as  L omedy  would  chuse, 
\t’hen  she  would  sln;w  an  image  of  the  limes. 
And  sport  with  human  lolues,  not  with’ 
cr  mes.' 

Fxerpt  we  make  ’em  such,  by  loving  still 
Our  popular  errors,  w In  n we  know  tlf  areil), 

I mean  such  errors  as  you’ll  ail  contess, 

By  laugiiing  at  them,  Uicy  deserve  no  less: 
\V  hich  when  you  heartily  do,  there’s  hope 
left  then,  [like  nun, 

Y'ou,  that  iiavc  $0  grac’d  monsters,  may 
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[Act  1.  Scene  I. 


A C T I. 


SCENE  I. 

Kno*v.rll,  Brain<vornif  Afr,  Steph  n. 
Kuo.  \ G(.>ODi.Y  (lay  toward!  and  a 
^ trt’sh  morning ! Brain-worm, 
Call  up  your  young  master : bid  him  rise, 
sir.*  [him. 

Tell  him,  1 have  some  bu<lncs«  to  employ 
Brai.  1 will,  sir,  presently. 

Kno.  But  hear  you,  surah, 

If  he  be  at  hU  book,  disturb  him  not. 

Brai.  Well,  sir.* 

Kno.  How  happy  yet,  should  I esteem 
myself, 

Could  I,  by  any  practice,  w can  the  bov 
From  one  vain  course  of  study,  he  aliects. 
He  isascliolar,  if  a man  may  trust 
^ he  libtral  voice  of  fame,  in  her  report. 

Of  good  account  in  both  our  universities, 
Either  of  which  hath  favour’d  him  with 
graces : 

But  tlicir  indulgence  must  not  spring  in  me 
A fond  opinion,  that  he  cannot  err. 

Myself  was  once  a student,  and,  indeed. 
Fed  with  the  self-same  humour  he  is  now'. 
Dreaming  on  nought  but  idle  poetry, 

That  fruitless  and  unprofitable  art, 

Good  unto  none;  but  least  to  the  professors; 
Which,  then,  1 thought  the  mistress  of  all 
knowledge : 

But  since,  time  and  the  truth  have  wak*d 
iny  judgment. 

And  reason  taught  me  better  to  distinguish 


The  vain  from  th*  useful  learnings.  Cousin 
Stephen ! [early? 

What  news  with  you,  tiiat  you  are  here  so 

Stip.  Nothing,  but  e’en  come  to  see  liovr 
you  (lu,  uncle. 

Kno.  'riial’s  kindly  done;  you  arc  wel- 
come, coiu. 

Sttp.  * 1,  I know  that,  sir,  I would  not 
lu*  come  else.  How  does  my  cousin 
Edward,  imclr  ? 

Kno.  O,  w t/l  couz,  go  in  aud  sec : 1 
doubt  he  be  scarce  stirring  y^t. 

Sup.  Uncle,  afore  I go  in,  can  you  tell 
me  an’  he  have  e’re  a book  of  the  sciences 
of  haw  king  and  hunting  ? I w ould  fain  bor- 
row it. 

Kno.  Why,  I hope  you  will  not  a hawk- 
ing now,  will  you  ? 

Sirp.  No,  w ussc,  but  I’ll  practise  against 
next  year,  unde:  1 have  bought  me  a 
hawk,  and  a hood,  and  bells,  and  all;  I 
lack  nothing  but  a book  to  kei'p  it  by.* 

Kno.  O,  most  ridiculous. 

Step.  Nay,  look  you  now',  you  arc  an- 
gry, uncle;  why  you  know  an*  a man  have 
not  skill  in  the'  hawking  and  hunting-lan- 
guages now-a-days,  I’ll  not  give  a rush  for 
him.  'riiey  are  n'ore  studied  than  the 
Greek,  or  tne  lailin.  11c  is  for  no  gallants 
company  without ’em:  and  by  g-ads-lid  I 
scorn  it,  I,  so  I do,  to  be  a consort  lor  every 
hum-dium;  hang’cin,  scroyles!  there’s  no- 
thing in  ’em  i’  the  world.  What  do  you 


* A coodly  day  UnL-ard ! and  a fresh  morning!  Brain-ivormf 

Cnfl  up  your  young  masUr : bid  him  rise,  j/r.]  U hus  are  tlK*se  lines  printed  in  the 
common  editions  of  this  poet,  w ithout  any  regard  to  the  measure  or  (|uanitty  of  the  vci*se. 
It  must  be  owned  that  the  metre  of  tlie  comic  poets,  in  the  age  of  Jonson,  was  extremely 
loose  and  irreg  lar,  often  re<{uiring  to  be  helped  out  bv  the  speaker.  I he  voice,  as  it  was 
necessary,  must  cither  slur  over,  or  lengthen  out  a s)  liable  to  preserve  the  numbers.  An 
elision  in  the  word  your,  by  marking  it  in  this  maimer  y’r,  would  guide  the  pronunciation 
in  the  reading.  T here  is,  however,  an  expletive,  that  might  easily  he  omitted,  and  might 
probably  have  been  tlie  player’s  insertion:  and  tlic  verse  would  be  belter,  if  we  read  it  thus : 
Brain-XL'orm,  call  your  young  master : bid  him  rise,  sir. — Mr.  Seward. 

These  observations  are  etpially  ingenious  and  just ; but  I have  still  ventured  to  retain  the 
old  reading,  principally  on  the  authority  of  the  first  folio,  which  w as  printed  in  the  poct’i 
life-time,  and  under  his  own  inspection.  1 he  defect  in  measure  is  probablv  in  the  first  line  ; 
which  becomes  a perfect  verse  by  contracting  the  word  toward  into  one  syllable,  and  w hich 
undoubtedly  must  be  so  pronounced. 

* Brain.  Well,  sm.j  An  elliptical  expression;  It  is  5ir;  probably  borrowed 
from  the  l..aliD  form  of  speaking,  usual  on  such  occasions. 

Rogn  nnnquUlvdit ; Recte,  inquit,  afreo.— Teres.  Eun.  Act.  II.  Seen.  3. 

* I,  / A'/r/w  that,  Ay,  See.  The  antlent  way  of  writing  this  afiirinalive  particle 

was  only  w ith  the  vowel  I,  and  a comma  after  U.  ThU  is  followed  in  the  old  and  last 
edition  likewise,  and  1 have  conformed  to  it  in  the  present. 

* I lack  fuelling  but  a BOOK  to  kerp  it  by.'l  Falconry  was  a favourite  diversion  of  this 
age.  Mr.  Stephen  haying  purchased  a hawk  with  all  its  furniture,  is  ignorant  how  to  keep 
it  secundum  ortem.  f’ or  the  service  of  connoisseurs  like  himself,  bo<^s  were  then  wrote 
upon  this  subject.  A treatise  of  this  kind  by  one  George  T'urberviUe  is  yet  to  be  found, 
and  may  perhaps  be  of  infinite  service  to  Uie  curious  in  this  science.  In  the  same  manner 
they  fought  dueU  by  the  book. 
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Act  ].  Scene  2.] 

Ulk  OD  it } Because  1 dwell  at  Hogsden,  I 
shall  keep  compaiiy  \vith  none  but  tlie 
ardiers  of  Finsbury,  or  the  dtli'ciis  that 
code  a ducking  to  Islington  ponds?  A 
6flejrst  rfaith!  Slid,  a gtmlU'man  iimn 
sliow  himself  like  a gentleman:  Uncle,  I 
pravyou  be  not  angry,  1 know  w hat  I l>ave 
tooo,  i trow,  I am  no  novice. 

Xno.  You  are  a pro<ligal  absurd  cocks- 
comb, go  to. 

Kay,  never  look  at  me,  it’s  I that  speak. 
Takc’l  as  you  w ill,  sir,  I’ll  not  llattcr  you. 
Ha’ you  not  yettound  means  enow  to  waste 
That  which  your  Jriends  have  lett  you, 
but  you  must 

Go  cast  away  your  money  on  a kite. 

And  know  not  bow  to  keep  it,  when  you 
ha*  done?*  [man ! 

0 it's  comely  ! this  will  make  you  a gentlc- 
Well,  cousin,  well ! 1 sec  you  are  e’en  past 
hope  [it, 

Of  all  reclaim  : I,  so,  now  you  are  told  on 
You  look  another  w ay. 

Step.  What  would  you  ha*  me  do  ? 

AVio.  What  would  1 have  you  do?  l*ll  tell 
you,  kinsman;  [thrive, 

“ l«eam  to  be  wise,  and  practise  now  to 
"That  would  1 have  you  do:  and  not  to 
spend 

“ Y'ourcoin  on  ivery  bauble  that  y ou  fancy, 
" Or  every  [oolisb  brain  that  humours  you. 

“ I would  not  have  you  to  invade  each 

place, 

" Nor  thrust  yourself  on  all  societies, 

*'  1‘ill  men's  aflcctions,  or  your  own  desert, 

“ Should  worthily  invite  you  to  your  rank. 

" He  that  is  so  respeclless  in  his  courses, 

" Oft  sells  his  reputation  at  cheap  market. 
Nor  would  I,  you  should  melt  away  your- 
self 

" In  flashing  bravery,  lest  while  you  affect 
" To  make  a bla^e  of  gentry  to  the  world, 

*'  A little  puff  of  scorn  extingtilsh  it, 

" .And  you  be  left  like  an  unisav'ry  snuff, 

" Whose  properly  is  only  to  olfend. 

" I’d  ha*  you  sober,  and  contain  yourself; 

“ Not  that  your  sail  be  bigger  than  your 
boat; 

“ But  moderate  your  cxpcnces  now  (at  first) 
**  As  you  may  keep  the  same  proportion 
still. 

**  Nor  stand  so  much  on  your  gentility, 


**  ^^’hich  is  an  airy,  and  mere  borrow’d 
thing,  [none  of  yours, 

“ From  dead  men’s  dust,  ami  bones;  and 
Except  you  make,  or  hold  it.  Who  comes 
here  ? 


S C E N E II. 

Serraut,  Sltphtn,  Ktui^sdl,  Bruin^ 
norm.  . 

Serv.  Save  you,  gentlemen. 

Stei).  Nay,  we  do  not  slancl  much  on  olir 
gentility,  irieiid;*  yet  you  arc  welcome, 
and  I assure  you  mine  imeie  here  is  a man 
of  a thousand  a year,  Midiileaex  land:  he 
has  but  one  son  in  all  the  world  ; I am  his 
next  heir  (at  the  common  law)  Master  Ste- 
phen, as  simple  as  I staiul  here,  if  my 'cou- 
sin die  (as  there’s  Imped  Us  will),  I have  a 
pretty  living  o’  mine  own  loo,  beside,  hard 
by  here. 

Sen.'.  In  good  time,  sir. 

Step.  In  good  lime,  sir?  why  ! and  in 
very  good  time,  sir;  you  do  not  flout, 
friemi,  do  you  ? 

Serv.  Not  I,  sir. 

Step.  Not  you,  sir  ? you  were  not  best, 
sir;  an’ you  should,  here  be  them  can  per- 
ceive it,  and  tl»at  quickly  too;  goto:  and 
they  can  give  it  again  soundly  too,  an’  need 
be. 

Serv.  Why,  sir,  let  this  satisfy  you  ; good 
faith,  I had  no  such  intent. 

Step,  htr,  ail’  1 thought  you  had,  1 would 
talk  w ith  j'ou,  and  that  presently. 

Serv.  Good  Master  Stephen,  so  you  may, 
sir,  at  your  ple;isure. 

Step.  And  so  1 would,  sir,  good  my  saucy 
compaxiion ! an’  you  were  out  o’  mine 
uncle’s  ground,  I can  tell  you;  though  I 
do  not  stand  upon  my  gentility  neither  in’t. 

A'no.  Cousin!  cousin!  wilt  this  ne’er  be 
left? 

.Uep.  VV’lioreson  base  fellow  ! a mechanical 
serving-man  I By  this  cudgel,  an’  ’twere  not 
for  Shame,  I would 

Kno.  What  would  you  do,  you  peremp- 
tory gull? 

If  you  cannot  be  quiet,  get  you  hence. 

You  see,  the  honc'st  man  demeans  J^imself 
Modestly  towards  you,  giving  no  reply 
'I'o  your  unseasoiril,  quarrelling,  rutle  fa- 
shion ; 


' Go  cost  ijour  money  on  a kite, 

Andknoiv  7iot  how  to  keep  it,  when  you  iuC  donef'\  l lie  great  nunibor  of  havks  or 
falcons  kept  in  tliat  age,  and  the  manner  of  their  food,  will  appear  from  the  following  pas- 
sage: **  1 would  our  faicous  miglit  be  satisfied  with  the  division  of  their  prey,  as  the  fal- 
consinThracia  were,  that  they  needed  not  to  devour  the  hens  of  this  realm  in  such  number, 
that  unless  it  be  shortly  considered,  our  familiar  poultry  shall  be  as  scarce,  as  be  now  par- 
Ipdge  and  pheasant.  Ispeak  not  this  in  dispraise  ot  the  falcons,  but  of  them  which  kcepeth 
Ihem  like  cockneys.”— SirTno.  Eliot’s  Governour,  l.i.  c.  18.  Lend.  1380. 

* ^'c  do  not  stand  much  on  our  gentility,  Jr iend."]  'I  liis  answer  is  made  with  exquisite 
^aiour.  Stephen  piques  himself  on  being  a gentleman;  Kno’well  had  just  reproved  him 
a rough  illiberal  behaviour,  and  cautions  him  not  to  presume  upon  Ids  birth  and  fortune. 
Master  Stephen  doth  not  seem  to  relisli  this  advice,  but  at  the  entrance  ot  the  servant,  he 
utKoven  tus  regard  for  what  bis  uncle  bad  been  saying,  by  the  repetition  of  bis  last  words. 
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And  still  you  huflfit,  with  a kind  of  carriage 
As  void  of  wit,  as  of  humanity. 

Go  gut  you  in  ; ’fon*  heaven,  I am  asham’d 
Thou  h:ist  a kinsman's  interest  in  me. 

Stejihen 

•Verr.  I pray,  sir,  is  this  Master  Kno’wcU’s 
house  ? 

K‘io.  Yes,  marry  is  it,  sir. 

Sere.  I sliould  inquire  for  a gentleman 
h<Te,  one  Master  Kdward  Kno’wcll ; do 
you  know  any  such,  sir,  1 pray  you? 

Knn.  I should  forget  myself  else,  sir. 

Stfv.  Are  you  the  gentleman?  Cry  you 
tncrey,  sir : i was  requir’d  by  a gentleman 
r liie  city,  as  I rode  out  at  tins  end  o’  the 
town,  to  deliver  you  this  letter,  sir. 

Kno.  To  me,  sir!  W hat  do  vou  mean? 
pra\  you  remember  your  courl’sV.  (To  his 
most  siUcttd  fi'iend,  A/euter  Edivord  A'«o’- 
tvcU.)  \\  hat  might  the  gentleman’s  name 
bo,  sir,  that  sent  it?  nay,  urav  you  be 
cover’d.  ^ r . j 

Serv.  One  Master  ^Vcll-b^ed,  sir. 

Kno.  Master  Well-bred!  A young  geiv 
tlcman?  is  he  not? 

Sot.  The  same,  sir;  Master  Kitely  mar- 
ried his  sister  ; the  rich  merdiant  i’  llie  Old 
Jewry. 

Kno.  You  say  very  true.  Brain-wonn. 

ISrai.  Sir. 

KriO.  Make  this  honest  friend  drink  lierc : 
pray  you  go  in. 

This  letter  is  directed  to  my  son  : 

Yeti  am  tdward  Kno’well  loo,  and  may, 

X\  ith  thg  safe  conscience  of  good  manners, 
use 

The  fellow’s  error  to  my  satisfaction. 

VVcII,  I will  break  it  ope,  old  men  are  curious, 
Be  it  but  for  the  style's  sake,  and  the  phrase. 
To  see  if  both  do  answer  mv  son’s  praises. 
Who  is  almost  grown  the  idolater 
Of  this  young  \N  ell-bred  : what  have  we 
here?  what’s  this? 

THE  letter. 

Why,  Ned,  I beseech  tliee,  hast  thou  for- 
sworn all  thy  friends  i’ the  Old  Jewry?  or 
dost  thou  think  us  all  Jews  that  inhabit  there? 
yet  if  thou  dost,  come  over,  ami  but  see 
our  frippery;  change  an  old  shirt  for  a 
Vpholc  smock  with  us : do  not  conceive  that 
antipathy  between  us  and  Hogsden,  as  was 
between  Jews  ami  hogs-Hesh.  Leave  thy 
Vigilant  father  atone,  to  number  over  lus 
green  apricoL,  evening  and  morning,  o’  the 
Oorth-west  wall : an’ I had  been  his  son,  I 
had  sav’d  him  the  labour  long  since,  if 


[Act  1.  ^Iccnc 

taking  in  all  the  young  wenches  that  pass  by 
at  the  back-door,  ana  codling  every  ker- 
nel of  the  fruit  tor  ’em,  w ould  ha’  serv’d. 
But  pr’ylhce  come  over  to  me  quickly,  this 
morning  ; I have  such  a present  for  thee, 
our  1 urky  company  never  sent  the  like  to 
the  Grand  Signior.  One  is  a rhymer,  sir,  o* 
Yourown  batch,  your  own  leaven;  but  doth 
think  himself  poet-major  o’  the  town^  wil- 
ling to  be  shown,  and  worthy  to  be  seen. 
The  other — I will  not  venture  his  description 
with  you,  till  you  come,  because  I would 
ha’  you  make  hither  with  an  appetite.  If 
the  worst  of ’em  be  not  worth  your  journey, 
draw  your  bill  of  charges,  as  unconscionable 
as  any  Guild-hall  verdict  will  give  it  you, 
and  you  shall  be  allow’d  your  viaticum. 

’ From  the  Wind-mill. 

From  the  Bordello,  it  might  come  as  well. 
The  Spittle,  or  Pict-hatch.  Is  this  the  man 
My  son  hath  sung  so,  for  the  happiest  wit. 
The  choicest  brain,  the  times  liavc  sent  us 
forth? 

I know  not  what  he  may  be  in  the  arts, 

Nor  what  in  sehools;  but  surely,  for  his 
1 manners, 

1 judge  him  a profane  and  dissolute  wretch  : 
Worse  by  posMSsion  of  such  great  goo<l  gifts, 
Being  the  master  of  so  loose  a spirit.  [w  rit 
Why,  what  imhallow’d  vufliau  would  nave 
In  such  a scurrilous  manner,  to  a friend  ! 

' \N  liy  should  he  tiiink,  I tell  my  apricots. 

Or  play  th’  I biperiau  dragon  with  my  fruit, 
’I'o  watch  it?  Well,  m v son,!  had  thought,  you 
Had  had  more  judgment  to  have  made 
election  [trust. 

Of  your  companions,  than  t’  liavc  ta’en  on 
Such  petulant,  jeering  gamesters,  that  can 
spare 

No  argument,  or  subject  from  tlieir  jest. 

But  I perceive  alVection  makes  a fool 
t)fnny  man, toomuchthe father.  Brain-worm. 
Brhi,  Sir.  [letter  ? 

Kno.  Is  the  fellow  gone  that  brought  tiiib 
Brai.  Yes,  sir,  u pretty  while  since. 

Kno.  And  where's  your  young  master? 
Brai.  In  his  chamber,  sir. 

A'nn.  He  spake  not  with  the  fellow,  didhe? 
Brai,  No,  sir,  he  saw  him  not. 

Kno.  Take  you  this  letter,  and  deliver  it 
my  son ; 

But  witii  no  notic(‘  that  I have  open'd  it,  on 
Brai.  O lortl,  sir,  that  were  a jest  indeed ! 
Kn  K I am  resolv’d  1 will  not  stop  his 
journey, 

Nor  practise  any  violent  means  to  stay 


* From  the  wind-mill.]  1 his  house  then  stood  at  the  corner  of  the  Old  Jewry,  towards 
Lothbury ; and  was  remarkable  for  the  various  changes  it  had  successively  undergone.  The 
Jews  used  it  at  first  for  a ^jynagogue  ; afterwards  it  came  into  the  jiussession  of  a certain 
order  of  friars  calh’d  de  Panitenud  Jesu^  or  Prairts  de  Siuxd,  from  their  being  clothed  in 
Sackcloth.  In  proct*»s  of  time,  it  w-as  converted  to  a |)rivale  house,  wherein  several  mayors 
had  resided,  and  kept  th<‘ir  mayoraity»  In  the  days  of  SUrwt  from  whom  this  accouiU  is 
liken)  it  wasa  wme^tavcni)  and  had  lof  the  sign  a wind-mill. 

yec  bToW’s  Survey  by  StryVe,  L.  HI.  p.  54. 
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unbridled  course  of  youth  in  him ; for  that 
Re>traiu*d  grows  more  iinpalit'nl ; and  in  kind 
Like  to  the  eager,  but  the  gc*iv;rous  grey- 
hound. 

Who,  ne’er  so  little  from  his  game  vvith-hcld, 
i’ums  head,  and  leaps  up  at  his  hoUk-r’s  throat. 
**  There  is  a wav  of  winning  more  by  love, 
" And  urging  of  the  modesty,  than  tear : • 

**  Force  workson  servile  natures,  not  the  free, 
**  He  that’s  compell’d  to  goodness,  may  be 
good;  [drawn 

" But  ’tis  but  for  that  fit : where  others, 
**  By  soilness  and  example,  get  a habit. 

•'  1 ben,  if  they  stray,  but  warn’em  ; and  the 
same  [do  for  shame.” 

Tliey  should  for  virtue  have  done,  they’ll 

SCENE  III. 

Edtc.  Kno'wdl,  Brain'Viorntf  Mr.  Stephen, 

E.  Kno.  Did  he  open  it,  say’st  thou } 

Brat.  Yes,  o’  my  word,  sir,  and  read  the 
conieiils. 

E.  Kno.  That  scarce  contents  me.  What 
countenance,  pr’ythce,  made  he,  i'tliTead- 
iug  of  it  ? was  lie  angry,  or  pleas’d  ^ 

Brai.  Nay,  sir,  1 saw  him  not  read  it, 
nor  open  it,  1 assure  your  worship. 

E.  Kno.  No  } how  know’st  thou,  then, 
that  he  did  either  ? 

Brai.  Marry,  sir,  because  he  charg’d  me, 
on  my  life,  to  tell  nobody  tliathc  open’d  it ; 
which  unless  he  had  done,  he  would  never 
fear  to  have  it  reveal’d. 

£.  Kno,  I’hat's  true : well,  I thank  thee. 
Brain-worm. 

Step.  O,  Brain-worm,  didst  thou  not  see 
a fellow  here  in  a what’sha’cull-him  dou* 
blet?  he  brought  mine  uiidealettcr  e’en  now. 

Brai.  Yes,  inasti  r btepln  n ; what  of  him  ? 

Step.  O,  I ha*  sucii  a mind  to  beat  him — 
Where  is  heJ  caiist  thou  tell  ? 

Brai.  Faith,  he  is  not  of  tiiat  mind  i he  is 
gone,  master  Stephen. 

Step.  Gone!  which  way?  when  went  he? 
how  long  since  ? 

Brai.  He  is  rid  hence:  he  took  horse  at 
the  street-door. 


Step.  And  t staid  i’  the  fields ! horson 
Scander-bug  rogue ! Oh  that  I had  but  a 
horse  to  fetch  him  back  again ! 

Brai.  Why,  you  may  lia’  mj*  master’s 
gelding,  to  save  your  long  ng,  sir. 

Step.  But  I ha'  no  boots,  that’s  the  spight 
on’t. 

Brai.  Why,  a tine  whisp  of  hay,  roul’d 
hard,  master  Stephen. 

Step.  No  faith,  it’s  no  boot  to  follow  him, 
now  : let  him  e’en  go  and  hang.  Pr’ythee, 
help  to  truss  me  a UtUe.  He  does  so  vex 
me — 

Brai.  You’ll  be  worse  vex’d  when  you 
are  truss'd,  master  Stephen.  Best  keep  un- 
brac’d, and  walk  yourself  till  you  be  cold ; 
your  choler  may  founder  you  else. 

Step.  By  my* faith,  and  so  1 will;  now 
thou  tclPsi  me  on’t : How  dost  thou  like 
my  leg.  Brain-worm  ? 

Brai.  A very  good  leg,  master  Stephen  ; 
but  the  woollen  stocking  does  not  commend 
it  so  well.  • 

Step.  Fob,  the  stockings  be  good  enough, 
now  summer  is  coming  on,  for  the  dust : 
I’ll  have  a pair  of  silk  against  winter,  that  I 
go  to  dwell  i’  th*  town.  1 think  my  leg 
would  shew  in  a silk  hose~* 

Brai.  Believ  e me,  master  Stephen,  rarely 
well. 

Step.  In  sadness,  I think  it  would : 1 have 
a reasonable  good  leg. 

Brai,  You  have  an  excellent  good  leg, 
master  Stephen ; but  1 cannot  stay  to  praise 
it  longer  now,  and  I am  very  sorry  for’t. 

Step.  Another  time  will  serve,  Brain- 
worm.  Gramercy  for  this. 

E.Kno.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

\_Kno'x.eU  /augAs,  havine  read  the  letter. 

Step.  ’Slid,  I hope  he  laughs  not  at  me ; an’ 
he  clo^ 

£.  Kno,  Here  was  a letter  indeed,  to  be 
intercepted  by  a man’s  father,  and  do  him 
good  with  him!  He  cannot  but  think  most 
virtuously,  both  of  me,  and  tiie  sender, 
surjc  ; that  make  the  careful  costar’  monger 
ol  him  in  our  familiar  epistles.  Well,  if  he 
read  this  with  patience  I’ll  be  gelt,  and 


• There  is  a wap  o/xvinning  tnore  bp  love, 

yind  urging  of  Hit  moJc:ity,  than  fear,  5cc.]  Terence  is  the  author  of  these  senti- 
jiieiits,  w hich  are  adapted  with  the  utmost  propriety  of  character  to  the  temper  of  the  speaker, 
Budorc  iy  iibtraluutc  liberos 
Retina  e,  satins  esse  credo,  quont  nutu. 

Malo  coaches  qui  sunm  qiiicwm  fucit, 

Dum  id  rescUum  iri  credit,  tantiSper  cuvet.  , 

floe puirium  est,  potiiis  co.  sutfacerejiliton 

Sud  gponte  rectbjftcere,  qni'imalicno  inctu. — AdclpTi.  Act.  I.  Sc.  1. 

’ I think  mif  leg  would  slurw  in  a silk  hose  1 I'hc  humour  of  these  lulf-wiltcd  gallants, 
with  relation  to  their  dn*ss,  anil  particularly  the  furniture  of  their  legs,  is  frequently  tak*  u 
notice  of  by  our  old  comedians. 

“ .Sir  Job.  I did  think  by  the  excellent  constitution  of  thy  leg,  it  was  formed  under  the 
**  star  of  a galliarcl. 

.Sir  jind.  Aye,  ’tis  strong ; and  it  does  indiflerent  well  in  a damc-coloured  stocking.” 

Shakspkarr’s  Twelfth  Night,  Act  I.  Sc  4. 
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troll  ballads  for  Mr.  JohnTrundle  yonder, 
the  rest  of  niy  mortality.  It  is  true,  and 
likely,  my  father  may  have  as  much  patience 
as >inothe'r  man ; for  he  takes  much  physick : 
and  oft  taking  physick  makes  a man  very  pa- 
tient But  would  your  packet,  master 
Well-bred,  had  arrived  at  hiiti  in  such  a mi- 
nute of  his  patience ; then  we  had  know  n 
the  end  of  it,  w hich  now  is  doubtful,  and 

threatens What!  my  wise  cousin  ! nay, 

then  I’ll  furnish  our  feast  with  oite  gull  more 
toward  the  mess.  He  writes  to  ntc  of  a 
brace,  and  here’s  one,  that’s  three : Oh  for 
a fourth  ! Fortune,  if  ever  thou’lt  use  thine 

eyes,  1 entreat  thee 

Step.  Oh,  now  I see  who  he  laught  at. 
He  laught  at  somebody  in  that  letter.  By 

this  goo<l  light,  an’  he  had  laught  at  me 

£.  K«o.  How  now,  cousin  Stephen,  me- 
lancholy } 

Step.  Yes,  a little.  I thought  you  had 
laught  at  me,  cousin. 

£.  Kno.  Wl*y,what  an’  1 had,  couz  i what 
would  you  ha’  done  ? 

Step.  By  this  light,  I would  ha’  told 
mine  uncle. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  if  you  would  lia’  told  your 
sincle,  1 did  laugh  at  you,  coua. 

Step.  Did  you,  indeed  i 
E.  Kno.  Yes,  indeed. 

Step.  Why  then 

E.  Kno.  W hat  then  f 

Step.  I am  satisfied,  it  is  sulKcient. 

E.  Kno.  Why,  be  so,  gentle  couz.  And,  I 
pray  you,  let  me  intreat  a courtesy  of  you. 
I am  sent  for,  this  morning,  by  a friend  i’ 
th’  Old  Jewry,  to  come  to  him  ; it’s  but 
crossing  over  the  fields  to  Moorgate:  will 
you  bear  me  company  i I protest,  it  is  not 
to  draw  you  into  bond,  or  any  plot  against 
the  state,  couz. 

Step.  Sir,  that’s  all  one,  an’  ’twerc ; you 
shall  command  me  twice  so  far  as  Moor- 

?ate,  to  do  you  good  in  such  a matter. 

)o  you  think  I would  leave  you  I 1 pro- 
test— 

E.  Kno.  No,  no,  you  shall  not  protect, 
couz. 

step.  By  my  fackings,  but  I will,  by  your 
leave ; I’ll  protest  more  to  my  friend,  than 
I’ll  speak  of  at  this  time. 

E.  Kno.  Y ou  speak  very  well,  couz. 

.Step.  Nay,  not  so  neither,  you  shall  par- 
don me  : but  I speak  to  serve  my  turn. 

E.  Kno.  Your  turn,  couz  f Do  you  know 
what  you  say  ? A gentleman  of  your  sort, 
parts,  carriage,  and  estimation,  to  talk 
o’  your  turn  i’  this  company,  and  to  me 
alone,  like  a tankard-bearer  at  a conduit ! 
fie  ! A w ight  that,  hitlierto,  his  every  step 


hath  left  the  stamp  of  a great  foot  behind 
him,  as  every  word  the  savour  of  a strong 
spirit ! and  he  ! this  man!  so  graced,  gilded, 
or,  to  use  a more  tit  metaphor,  so  tin-foiled 
by  nature,  as  not  ten  housewives’  pewter 
(again  a good  time)  shews  more  bright  to 
the  world  than  he ! and  he  (as  I said  last,  so 
1 say  again,  and  still  shall  say  it)  this  man! 
to  conceal  such  real  ornaments  as  these, 
and  shadow  their  glory,  as  a milliner’s  wife 
docs  her  wrought  stomacher,  with  a smoaky 
lawn,  or  a black  Cyprus  ! U couz ! it  cannot 
be  answered,  go  not  about  it.  Drake’s  old 
ship  at  Deptiord  may  sooner  circletlie  world 
again.  Come,  wrong  not  the  quality  of  j our 
desert,  with  looking  downward,  couz  ; but 
hold  up  your  head,  so ; and  let  the  idea  of 
what  you  are,  be  pourtrayeil  i’  your  lace, 
that  men  may  read  i’  your  pliysnomy, 
Heie  within  this  place  is  to  be  seen  tl’ie 
true,  rare,  and  accomplished  monster,  or 
miracle  of  nature,  which  is  all  one.  What 
think  you  of  this,  couz  f 

Step.  Why,  1 do  think  of  it ; and  I will 
be  more  proud,  and  melancholy,  and  gen- 
tlenian-like,  than  1 have  been;  I’ll  insure  you. 

E.  Kno.  Why,  that's  resolute,  master  Ste- 
phen ! Now,  if  1 can  but  hold  him  up  to 
Ins  height,  as  it  is  happily  begun,  it  will  do 
well  for  a suburb-humour:  we  may  bap 
have  a match  w ith  the  city,  and  play  him 
for  forty  pound.  Come,  couz. 

Step.  I'll  follow  you. 

E.  Kno.  Follow  me  ? you  must  go  before. 

Step.  Nay,  an’  1 must,  1 will.  Pray  you, 
shew  me,  good  cousin. 

SCENE  IV. 
il/r.  Malthevi,  Cob. 

Hat.  1 think  this  be  the  house  : what  ho  1 

Cob.  Who’s  there?  O,  master  Matthew  1 
gi’  your  worship  good  morrow. 

Mat.  What!  Cob!  how  dost  thou,  good 
Cob  ? dost  thou  inhabit  here.  Cob  ?\ 

Cob.  I,  sir,  1 and  my  lineage  ha’  kept  a 
poor  house  here,  in  our  days. 

Mat.  I'liy  lineage.  Monsieur  Cob,  what 
lineage?  what  lineage? 

Cob.  Whv,  sir,  an  ancient  lineage,  and  a 
princely.  Mine  ancc’try  came  from  a king’s 
belly,  no  worse  man : and  yet  no  man 
neither  (by  your  worship’s  leave,  1 diil  lie 
in  that),  but  Herring  the  king  of  fish,  (from 
his  belly  1 proceed),  one  o’  the  monarchs  o’ 
the  world,  1 assure  you.  I'he  first  red- 
lierriiig  that  w as  broiled  in  Adam  and  Eve’s 
kitchen,  do  1 fetch  my  pedigree  from,  by 
the  harrot’s  book.  His,  Cob,  was  my 
great  great-mighty-great  grand-father. 


j4nd  TEOLL  baOadt.'\  Cry,  and  sing  ballads.  The  expression  common  at  that  time  ; 
Will  y«u  trout  the  catch 

“ You  taught  me  but  while  e’er. — Shakseexee’s  Tempest. 

And  Milton  in  the  Paradise  Lost, 

" To  dress,  to  troll  the  tongue,  and  roll  the  eye.” 
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Act  I.  Scene  5.] 

ifot.  Why  mighty,  why  mighty  ? I pray 
thef. 

O'h.  0,  it  was  a mighty  while  ago,  sir, 
afidami.chlv  great  Cob. 

.1/d/.  How  \now*st  thou  that  ? 

Oi.  How  know  I } why,  1 smell  bis 
jbiKt.  ever  aiul  anon. 

Mut.  Smell  a gho^t ! O unsavoury  jest ! 
and  the  g!»ost  of  a herring.  Cob. 

Cob.  1,  sir,  with  favour  of  your  worship’s 
nose,  .Mr.  .Matthew,  why  not  the  ghost  of  a 
hemog  Cob,  as  well  as  the  ghost  of  Kashcr- 
Bacoa  ^ 

Mat.  Roger  Bacon,  thou  wouUl’st  say. 
Cob.  1,  say  Hasher- Racoii.  I bey  were 
both  broiled  o’  th*  coals  ; and  a man  ntay 
smell  broil’d  meat,  I hope?  you  are  a 
scholar,  upsolve  me  that,  now. 

Mat.  O raw  ignorance  * Cob,  canst  thou 
shew  me  of  a gentleuiaii,  one  Captain  Beba- 
dill,  where  his  lodging  is  ? 

Cob.  O,  my  guest,  sir!  you  mean. 

^fat.  Thy  guest ! alas  ! ha,  ha. 

Cob.  Why  do  you  laugh,  sir ! do  you  not 
mean  Captain  Bobadill? 

.V/a/.  Cob,  'pray  Usee  advise  thyself  well: 
do  not  wrong  the  gentleman,  and  thyself 
too,  i dare  be  sworn,  he  scorns  thy  houst; ; 
he ! he  lodge  in  such  a base  obscure  place, 
a«  thy  house  ! 'I'ut,  1 know  his  disposition 
$0  well,  he  would  not  lie  in  thy  bed,  if 
tijou’dst  gt’t  him. 

Cob.  1 w ill  not  give  it  him,  though,  sir. 
Mi»,  I thought  somewhat  was  in't,  we 
could  not  get  him  to  bed  all  night : Well, 
sir,  though  be  lie  not  o*  my  bed,  he  lies 
o’  my  Ix-nch : an't  please  you  to  go  up,  sir, 
vou  shall  find  him  w ith  two  cushions  under 
fiishead,  and  bis  cloak  wrapt  about  him,  as 
thoueh  be  had  neither  won  nor  lost,  and 
vet,  1 w arrant,  he  ne’er  cast  better  in  his 
life,  than  he  has  done  to-night. 

Mat.  Why?  was  he  drunk? 

Cob.  Drunk,  sir?  you  lu^ar  not  me  say 
?o  Perhaps  he  swallow’d  a tavern  token, 
wsoraesut  h devicy,  sir,  1 have  nolhing  to 
dow:thal.  I deal  with  water  and  not  wilh 
wine.  Gi'  me  my  tankard  there,  ho! 
Cod  b’  w’  you,»sir.  It’s  six  a clock:  1 
thou'd  ha*  v arried  two  turns,  by  this.  What 
bo!  my  stopple,  come. 

Mat'  Lie  in  a Water-bearer’s  house  ! A 
^tieman  of  his  havings ! Well,  I’ll  tell 
bim  my  mind. 


Cob.  What,  Tib,  shew  this  gentleman  up 
to  the  captain.  Oh,  an’  my  house  were  the 
Brazen-head  now!  faith  it  would  e’en  speak 
**  Mo  fools  yet."  You  should  ha’  some 
now  would  take  this  Mr.  .Matthew  to  beu 
entleman,  at  the  least.  His  father’s  an 
onest  man,  a worsiupful  fishmonger,  and 
j so  forth  ; and  now  docs  he  creep,  and 
! wriggle  into  acquaintance  wilh  all  Uie  brave 
i gallants  about  the  (own,  such  as  my  guest 
is:  O,  my  guest  is  a fine  man,  and  they 
llout  him  invincibly.  He  useth  every  day 
to  a merchant’s  house,  where  1 serve  water, 
one  master  Kitcly’s  i’  the  Old  Jewi^  ; and 
here’s  the  jest,  he  is  in  love  with  my 
master’s  sister,  Mrs.  Bridget,  and  calls  her 
mistress : and  there  lie  will  sit  you  a whole 
afienioon  sometimes,  reatling  o’  these  same 
abominable,  vile,  (a  pox  on  ’em,  I cannot 
abide  tliem  I)  " rascally  verses, Poyetry,  Poy- 
etry',  and  speaking  of  interludes;  ’twill  make 
a man  burst  to  hear  him.  And  the  wenches, 

they  do  so  geer,  and  ti-hc  at  him well, 

should  they  do  so  much  to  me,  Pd  fonweaf 
them  all,  by  the  fool  of  Pharaoh.  There’s 
an  oath  ! How  many  water-bearers  shall 
you  hear  swear  such  an  oath  ? O,  I have  a 
gmsl  (he  teaches  me)  he  docs  sw'ear  the 
legiblest  of  any  man  cliristened : By  St. 
George,  the  foot  of  Pharaoh,  the  body  of 
me,  as  I am  a gentleman  and  a soldier : 
such  dainty  oaths  I an^  withal,  he  docs 
take  this  same  filthy  roguish  tobacco,  the 
finest  and  cleanliest ! it  would  do  a man 
good  to  sec  the  fume  come  forth  al’s  ton- 
ncls  f Well,  he  owes  me  forty  shillings  (my 
Wife  lent  him  out  of  her  purse,  by  six- 
pence at  a time)  besides  his  lodging  : 1 
would  I had  it.  I shall  ha’t,  he  says,  the 
next  action.  Helter-skelter,  hang  sorrow', 
care’ll  kill  a cat,  up-tails  all,  and  a louse  for 
the  hangman. 

SCENE  V. 

Bofnidili,  Tib,  Matthezo. 

Bob.  Hostess,  hostess  I 

\Bobad.  is  disem  tred  ii/ing  on  his  bcnch,^^ 

Tib.  What  say  you,  sir? 

Bob.  A cup  o’  lliy  small  beer,  sweet 
^hostess. 

Tib.  Sir,  there’s  a gentleman  below 
would  speak  with  you. 

Bob.  A gentleman  ! odds  so,  1 am  not 
within. 


“ Rascallu  verses,  Poi/ctry,  Poyciryt  ^cc.]  The  number  of  small  wits  and  pretenders  to 
poetry  in  this  age,  was  very  great.  Gascoin  and  Lodge,  w ith  some  others,  had  wrote 
madngaU  and  pastoral  sonnets  in  a pretty  natural  and  easy  strain.  "1  his  produced  a herd 
of  irmiators,  who  by  degrees  brougnt  the  fashion  into  contempt.  I'hc  severer  poets, 
tberetore,  took  occasion  to  ridicule  this  affectation,  by  making  it  the  object  of  mirth,  even 
to  the  vulgar  ttienisclves.  Mr.  Matthew  indeed  might  be  very  reasona*bly  excused,  as 
being  both  a gentleman  and  a lever. 

^Bobadill  tt  cUsc'fCcred  lying  on  his  BEycir.]  The  same  attitude  is  given  to  a brother 
of /he  society,  by  Sir  Thomas  Overbury  ; “ Thre  e large  bavins  set  up  his  trade,  ‘with  a 
bench;  w^hlch  in  the  vacation  of  the  afternoon,  he  uses  for  his  day-bed.’’ 

. Character  qf  ' an  ordinary  Fencer. 
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[Act  1.  Scene  5. 


Tib.  husband  told  him  you  were,  sir. 

Bob.  ^ hat  a plague  !~what  meant  he  ? 

Mat.  Captain  UobaditI ! 

Bob.  M'ho’s  there?  take  away  the  bason, 
good  hostess;  come  up,  sir. 

Tib.  He  would  dc^sirc  you  to  come  up, 
«ir.  You  come  into  a cleanly  house,  here. 

Mat.  Save  you,  sir  ; save  you,  captain. 

Bob.  Gentle  master  Maltlicw  ! Is  it  you, 
tir  ? Please  you  to  sit  down. 

Mat.  rhank  you,  good  captain,  you  may 
ice  I am  somewhat  audacious. 

Bob.  Not  so,  «ir.  1 was  requested  to 
•upper,  last  night,  by  a sort  of  gallants, 
where  you  were  wislrd  for,  and  drunk  to, 
1 assure  you. 

Mat.  Vouchsafe  me,  by  whom,  good 
captaiu  ? 

Bob.  Many’,  by  young  Well-bred,  and 
others : why,  hostess,  a stool  here  for  this 
gentleman. 

Mat.  No  h^te,  sir,  *tis  very  well. 

Bob.  Body  o’  me  ! it  was  so  late  ere  we 
parted  last  night, 'I  can  scarce  open  my 
eyes  yet ; I was  but  new  risen,  as  you  came: 
how  passes  the  day  abroad,  sir  ? you  can 
tell. 

iMat.  Faith,  some  half  hour  to  seven  : 
now  trust  me,  you  have  an  exceeding  tine 
lodging  lure,  very  neat  ami  private! 

Bob.  I,  Sir:  sit  down,  1 pray  you.  Mr. 
Matthew  (in  any  case)  possess  no  gentlemen 
of  our  acc[uaintance  with  notice  of  my 
lodging. 

Mai.  Who!  I,  sir?  no. 

Bob.  Not  that  I need  to  care  who  know 
it,  for  the  cabin  is  convenient,  but  in  regard 
1 would  not  be  too  popular,  and  generally 
visited  as  some  are. 

Mat.  i rue,  captain,  1 conceive  you. 

Bob.  For  do  you  see,  sir,  by  the  heart  of 
valour  in  me  (except  it  be  to  some  peculiar 
and  choice  spirits,  to  w hom  1 am  extraor- 
dinarily engag’d,  as  yourself,  or  so)  I could 
not  extend  thus  far. 

Mat.  O lord,  sir,  I resolve  so. 

Bob.  1 confess  1 love  a cleanly  and  quiet 
privacy,  above  all  the  tumult  and  roar  of 


fortune.  What  new  book  ha*  you  there? 
What  I Go  by,  Hieronymo  ! '* 

Afat.  I,  did  you  ever  see  it  acted?  Is’t 
not  well  perm’d  r 

Bob.  VVcil-pt‘nn*d  ! I would  fain  see  all 
the  poets,  of  these  times,  pen  such  another 
play  as  that  was ! tliey’Il  prate  and  swagger, 
and  keep  a stir  of  art  and  devices,  vdien, 
(as  I am  a gentleman) reatl  ’em,  tlicy  are  the 
most  shallow,  pitiful,  barren  tcllows,  that 
live  upon  llie  face  of  the  earth  again. 

Mat.  Indeed  here  are  a numb<T  of  fine 
speeches  in  this  book  **.  “ O cyc-s,  no 

“ eyes,  but  fountains  fraught  with  tears  !” 
There’s  a conceit!  fountains  fraught  with 
tears  I “ O life,  no  life,  but  lively  form  of 
**  death  !”  Another ! O world,  no  world, 

but  mass  of  public  wrongs !”  A third  I 
**  Confus’d  and  fill’d  vvitli  murder,  and 
**  misdeeds  !”  A fourth  ! O,  the  muses  ! 
Is’t  not  excellent  ? 1s  t not  simply  the  best 
that  ever  you  beard,  captain  ? Ila  ! how’ 
do  YOU  like  it  ? 

£ob.  ’'^I’is  good. 

A/at.  **  '^I'o  thee,  the  purest  object  to  my 
sense, 

**  The  most  refined  essence  heaven  covers, 

Send  1 these  lines,  wherein  I do  commence 

**  I hc  happy  state  of  turtle-billing  lovers. 
“ If  they  prove  rough,  unpolish’d,  harsh, 
‘‘and  rude, 

“ Haste  made  the  waste.  Thus  mildly, 
“ 1 conclude.” 

Bob,  Nay  proceed,  proceed.  Where’s 
this  ? 

{^BobadUl  is  making  him  ready  all  this  while. 

Mat.  This,  sir?  a toy  o’  mine  own,  in 
my  nonage  ; tlie  infancy  of  my  muses  ! But 
when  will  you  come  and  see  my  study? 
good  faith,  1 can  shew  you  some  very  good 
tilings,  I have  done  of  late— That  bwt  be- 
comes your  leg,  passing  well,  captain,  mc- 
thinks ! 

Bob.  So,  so,  it’s  the  fashion  gentlemen 
now  use. 

Afat.  Troth,  captain,  and  now  you  speak 
o’  the  fashion,  master  Well-bred’s  elder 
brother  and  1 are  fall’n  out  exceedingly ; 


**  ft''hat  new  book  luC  you  got  there  ? fThat ! go  by,  Hieronymo.]  The  piece  referred 
to  is  a play,  much  admired  by  tlic  populace  in  that  age,  and  as  muen  derided  by  our  old 
comedians.  The  speech  above  became  a by-word,  and  is  to  be  met  witli  as  such  both  in 
bhakipcare  and  Fletcher. 

J/cre  are  a number  of  fine  speeches  in  this  book ; O eyes,  nd  eyes,  but  founUtins  fraught 
Kith  tears.']  We  have  here  another  instance  from  Hieronymo,  wdiich  may  serve  the 
reader  as  a specimen  of  that  poetry  and  nature,  which  reign  throughout  the  whole.  In  the 
comedy  called  Albumazar,  these  verses  are  ridiculed  by  the  following  parody  : 

“ O lips,  no  lips,  but  leaves  besmear’d  with  mel-dew  ! 

“ O dew,  no  aew,  but  drops  of  honey-combs  ! 

“ O combs,  no  combs,  but  fountains  full  of  tears  1 
*•  O tears,  no  tears,  but ” Act  II. 

I would  beg  leave  to  remark,  that  this  kind  of  satire,  though  now  grown  into  disuse,  w as 
frequently  practised  by  the  poets  of  tliis  age,  upon  tlie  dramatic  compositions  of  each 
other.  It'tound  a place,  likewise,  in  the  earliest  productions  of  the  stage.  I'he  old  comedy 
ot  the  Greeks  abounded  with  railleries  of  this  nature  : and  numerous  examples  might  be 
produced  Irom  Aristophanes,  in  which  Euripides  is  treated  by  him  in  the  same  manner. 
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this  other  day,  I Iiappened  to  enter  into 
tomt;  discourse  of  a hanger,  which,  I assure 
ywj,  both  for  fashion  and  workmanship, 
most  pcreniplory-beautiful,  and  gen- 
tirnjao>like ! yet  he  condennrd,  and  cry’d 
it  dwn  for  the  ntost  pyed  and  rid.culous 
that  ever  he  saw. 

Bob.  bi|uire  Downright,  the  half-brother, 
was’t  not  ? 

Mat,  I,  sir,  be. 

Bob.  Hani»  him,  rook,  he  ! why  he  has 
no  more  jutlgment  than  a mail-horse : Bv 
Jit.  George,  I wondi  r you’d  lose  a thought 
upon  such  an  animal ; the  most  perrmpiory 
absurd  clown  of  Christendom,  this  day,  he 
H holden.  I protest  to  . on,  as  1 am  a g“ii- 
tleman  ami  a soUlitr,  I ne’er  chang’d  words 
with  his  hke.  By  his  discourse  he  should 
eat  nothing  but  hay:  he  whs  horn  for  the 
manger,  pannier,  or  pack-saddlc  ! He  has 
Dot  Si)  much  as  a good  phrase  in  his  belly, 
but  all  old  iron,  and  rusty  proverlw!  a good 
commodity  (or  some  smith  to  make  hob- 
naiis  of. 

Afat,  I,  and  he  thinks  to  carry  it  away 
with  his  manhood  stdl,  where  he  tonics:  he 
brags  he  Will  jri’  me  the  bastihado.as  i hear. 

Bob.  How  ! he  the  bastinado!  how  came 
he  by  that  w ord,  trow  ? 

A/at  Nay,  indeed,  he  said  cudgel  me ; 
I term’d  it  so,  for  my  more  grace. 

Boh.  That  may  be;  for  I was  sure  it  was 
none  of  his  word  ; but  when  ? when  said  he 
so? 

A/at.  Faith,  yesterday,  they  say ; a young 
gallant,  a (riet.d  of  mine  tolu  me  so. 

Bob.  By  the  foot  of  Pharaoh,  anti  ’twere 
my  case  now,  I should  semi  him  a chartel 
presently:  the  bastinatio  t A most  proper 
and  su/bcient  ti  pendance,  warranted  by  the 
great  Caran/a : come  hither;  you  shall 
chartel  him  ; I’ll  shew  you  a trii  k or  two, 
you  shall  kill  him  with  at  pleasure  ; the  first 
itoccata,  if  you  will,  by  this  air. 


Mat.  Indeed,  you  have  absolute  know- 
ledge i’the  nustefy,  I have  heard,  sir. 

J>ob.  Of  whom  ? of  whom  ha’  you  heard 
it,  I beseech  you  ? 

Mai»  'rrotli  1 have  heard  it  spoken  of 
divers,  that  you  have  very  rare,  and  un-in- 
one-breUli-uUtr-able  skill,  sir. 

Boh.  By  hcav'n,  no  not  I ; no  skill  i’  the 
earth  ; some  small  rudiments  i’  the  science, 
as  to  know  my  time,  distance,  or  so  : 1 
have  profr>t  it  more  for  nooh  meiiami  gen- 
tlemen’s use,  tl.an  mine  osvn  practice,  i as- 
sure you  : hostess,  accommodate  us  with 
anotlicr  be<i-stalf  here  quickly:  lend  U6 
another  bed-stalV:  the  w oman  does  not  im- 
de^staiid  the  words  of  action’*.  Look  jou, 
sir:  e.\alt  not  your  point  above  this  sLte, 
at  any  hand,  and  let  your  poniard  main- 
tain your  detence,  Uuis ; (give  it  tiie  gen- 
tleman, and  leave  us ;)  so,  sir.  Come  on: 
O,  tw.rc  your  body  more  about,  that  you 
may  fall  to  a more  sweet,  comely,  geniU*- 
manlihe  guard,  so,  indilfereiil : hollow  )our 
body  more,  sir,  thus:  iu»w,  stand  fast  o* 
your  left  leg,  note  your  distance,  keep  your 
due  proportion  of  time  — Oh,  you  disorder 
your  point  most  irregubiU  • 

Afat.  How  U the  bearing  of  it  now%  sir  ? 

B »6.  O,  out  of  measure  ill  I a well  expe- 
rirnced  hand  would  pa>s  upon  you  at  plea- 
sure. 

A fat.  Mow  mean  you,  sir,  pass  upon  me? 

Boh.  Why,  thus,  sir(m.ike  a thru<t  at  me) 
come  in  upon  the  aiiiwer,  controui  your 
pthnt,  and  make  a finl  career  at  the  body  ; 
the  beslpract  s’d  gallants  of  tiie  time  mine 
it  the  passudo ; a most  oesperate  thrust, 
believe  it ! 

Afat.  Well,  come,  sir. 

Boh.  Why,  you  do  not  manage  your 
weapon  with  any  facility  or  grace  to  invite 
me!  1 have  no  spirit  to  play  with  you : your 
dearth  of  judgment  mulcrsyou  tedious. 

Afat.  But  one  venue,  sir. 


mo4t  proper  and  sufficient  depevdavce,  v.'arra'ited  tnj  the  great  Carakza.] 
Okpivdakce,  when  the  fighting  sy  tern  was  in  vogue,  signifu*d  the  ground  or  cause  of 
Quarrel.  I he  reader  may  fm  i the  tloctrine  huinorousiy  explaiiicd  in  The  Devil  is  an  Ass, 
Act  3.  Caranza  was  an  autnor  who  wrote  a treatise  on  the  DatUo  : he  is  olten  mentioned 
by  HetchiT  with  ridicule,  and  by  Jonson  in  his  Aru*  /an. 

Hostess,  ACCOMMODATE  US  with  uno-Jur  bed  stajf  here  ffuicklff ; lend  us  unothir  bed^ 
tite  iLOuian  dots  luH  uiuUrsiand  the  words  of  action. j Corporal  Bardolph  will 
explain  to  us  what  tlie  captain  means  by  the  words  of  action.  **  Bwd.  Pardon  me,  sir,  1 
“ have  heard  the  word.  Phrase,  call  you  it  ? By  this  day,  I know  not  the  plirase:  but  I 
**  »dl  maintain  the  word  witli  my  sword  to  be  a soldirr-like  word,  and  a word  of  excccd- 
" ing  good  command.  Accommodated,  tlut  is,  when  a man  is,  as  they  say,  accom- 
“ oioddtrd  ; or  when  a man  is,  being  w hereby  he  may  be  thought  to  be  a^  commodated^ 
**  which  is  an  excellent  thing.” — itU  rart.  Hen.  Ath,  Act  111.  S»c.  A. 

The  word  accoimno<lat!on,  as  tlie  poi,t  tells  us  in  his  Dhcoveric'',  was  at  this  time  a mo- 
dsb  expression,  and  w hat  he  calls,  OHr  ol  tlie  perfumed  terms  of  the  age. 

A’oie  your  dista  ce,  keep  your  due  jfrifportion  of  time  ] 'J  h>s  exposes  wUli  much  life 
humour  the  aiLcled  fashion  of  iluelling,  which  then  so  univcisally  prcvaileil.  Bare 
fighting  wa.s  not  enough  ; but  it  must  be  managed  according  to  rule,  and  the  directions  of 
w masters  m the  scieiu  e.  We  have  the  same  kind  of  satire  in  >liak8peare’s  Konu'O  and 
Juliet.  **  Uehghts  as  you  sing  prick-songs,  keeps  time,  distance  and  proportion ; Ah,  tht 
'*  immortal  passado,  the  puuto  reverso.”  Act.lL  Sc.  4. 
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Rob.  VriiUel  gros^  clrnomina- 

tion,  astver  I l..*ani;  (),  ilic  stoccata, 
vou  live,  sir,  m l«*  liul ; come.  |jut  on  your 
clokt^  aiifi  we’ll  ;»(>  lu  «;onie  pr;vate  ]>lace, 
\vl»eieyou  are  a<*«}u.]‘ntf<l,  some  tavern,  or 
*0 — and  have  a hit — I’ll  ‘iemi  tor  one  of 
these  liiicers,  ami  he  shall  hreatlu*  you,  by 
iny  (liri-clion  ; and  then  I will  leach  jou 
\our  trick  : you  sUall  kill  Imu  with  it  at  the 
tir^t,  if  you  please.  NN  hy,  I will  learn  yon 
by  the  true  judgment  of  the  eye,  hand,  and 
foot,  to  coniroul  any  enemy's  point  i'  the 
world.  >bould  vour  adversary  confront 
you  with  a pisiof,  Hwere  nothing,  by  this 


[Act  ?.  St'cue  1. 

hand;  vmi  should,  by  the  same  rule,  con* 
troul  iiis  })ul'i  t,  in  a line,  except  it  were  had 
shot,  and  spread  Wliat  money  lia’  you 
ubnut  yon,  Master  Matthew? 

Faith,  I ha’  not  past  a two  shillings, 

or  so. 

R’>b.  ’Tissoinewhat  with  the  least;  but 
conre  ; we  w il  have  a bunch  of  radish,  and 
«ialt,  to  taste  onr  wine,  and  a pipe  of  tobacco, 
to  close  the  orifice  of  the  stomach  ; and  then 
we'll  call  upon  young  Well-bred:  perhaps 
we  sliall  meet  the  *•  Coridon  his  brotlur 
there,  and  put  him  to  the  question. 


••  Tfte  Coridon  his  brother.']  Meaning  Dow  nright,  who  was  half-brother  to  Well-bred. 


A C T II. 


SCENK  I. 

Kitchjf  Cash,  Doxihri^iU. 
kit.  ’T'liOMA'',  come  hither.  [desk, 
^ 'J  lit  re  lies  a note  within  uptm  my 
iliTg  take  rny  key  : U is  no  imdtcr  neither. 
W here  is  the  hoy  ? 

Cush.  Within,  sir,  i’  the  warehouse. 
kU.  Let  him  tell  over  straight,  tliat  Spa- 
n'sh  gold,  [y^ti 

And  weigh  it,  with  the  pieces  of  ciglit.  Do 
See  the  delivery  of  those  silver-sttilfs 
'I'o  nuislcr  Lucar:  teil  him,  if  he  will, 

He  shall  ha’  thegrogran5,attherate  I told  him, 
And  I w ill  meet  him  on  the  Exchange  anon. 
Cush.  Good,  sir.  [Downright? 

AVf.  ]>o  vou  see  that  fellow,  brother 
Doxv.  1,  what  of  him?  ' 

Kit.  He  is  a jewel,  brother. 

1 took  hun  ui  a child,  up  at  my  door, 

And  christen’d  him,  gave  him  mine  own 
name  Tiioinas,  [proving 

Since  bred  him  at  the  hospital ; w liere 
A toward  imp,  1 call’d  him  home,  and 
taught  him 

So  much,  as  I have  made  liim  niy  cashier, 
And  giv'n  him,  who  had  none,  a surname, 
Gash  ; 

And  find  him  in  his  place  so  full  of  faith. 
That  1 durst  trust  my  hfc  into  his  hands. 
Dow.  bo  would  Hut  1 in  any  bastard’s, 
brother. 

As  it  is  like  he  is;  although  1 knew^ 

Mysefj  his  fatlier.  lint  you  said  yo’  had 
somewhat  ' [is’t? 

To  tell  me,  gentle  brother,  what  is’t?  what 
Kit.  Fa  ih,  1 am  very  loth  to  utter  it, 

As  fearing  it  may  hurt  your  patience  : 

But  that  I know  your  juagincniisof  strength, 
Against  llie  nearness  ot  affection  ■ 

Dow.  What  need  this  circumstance  ? Pray 
you  be  direct 


Kit.  I will  not  say,  how  much  I do  ascribe 
Unto  your  friendship,  nor  in  what  regard 
1 hold  your  love ; but  let  my  past  behaviour, 
And  usage  of  your  sister,  but  confirm 

How  well  I have  been  aflfeclcdto  your 

Dow.  You  are  loo  tedious,  come  to  the 
matter,  tlie  matter. 

Kit.  Then,  without  furthci*  ceremony,  Uius: 
My  Brother  W^cil-bred,  sir, (1  know  not  how), 
Ot  lute,  is  much  declin’d  in  what  he  was. 
Ami  greatly  alter’d  in  his  dis|x>sition. 

W hen  he  came  first  to  lodge  here  in  my  house, 
Ne’er  trust  me  if  I were  not  proud  of  him: 
.Methought  he  bare  himself  m such  a fashion. 
So  full  o!  man,  and  sweetness  in  his  carriage, 
**  And,  what  was  chief,  it  shew’d  not  bor- 
row’d in  him, 

**  But  all  he  did  became  hire  as  his  own, 

**  And  seem’d  as  perfect,  proper,  andpossest, 
“ As  breath  w ith  life,  or  colour  with  the  blood. 
But  now  his  course  is  so  irregular. 

So  loose,  afl'ected,  and  depriv’d  of  ^ce. 
And  he  liiraself  witlial  so  tar  fain  on 
F rom  that  fii'st  place,  as  scarce  no  note  re- 
mains. 

To  tell  men’s  judgments  where  he  lately 
str>od. 

He’s  grown  a stranger  to  all  due  respect. 

Forgetful  of  his  friends ; aiul  not  content 

'I'o  stale  himself  in  all  societies, 

lie  makes  my  house  here  common  as  a mart, 

A tlieatre,  a public  receptacle 

For  giddy  humour  and  diseased  riot ; 

And  iiere  (as  in  a tavern,  or  a stews,) 

1 le  and  his  wild  associates  sj>cnd  their  lioure 
in  repetition  of  lascivious  jests, 
bwcar,.leap,  drink,  dance,  and  revel  night 
by  night,  [nol* 

Coniroul  my  servants ; and  indeed  what 
Dow.  ’Sdeyns,  I know  not  what  1 should 
say  to  him,  i’  the  whole  world ! He  values 
ittc  at  a crackt  tbree-fa^ngs,  for  aught  1 
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Act  2.  Scene  2.] 


Kc.*  It  will  never  out  of  (he  flesh  that’s 
bred  i*  the  bone  ! I have  told  him  t nuugh 
one  «outil  think,  if  that  would  serve:  but 
counsel  to  him,  is  as  pood  as  a shoukUr  of 
mutton  to  a sick  horse.  ! he  knows 

what  to  trust  to,  for  George:  Ivt  him  sp/*nd, 
aod  spend,  and  domineer,  till  his  heart  ake; 
an’  he  think  to  be  reliev’d  by  me,  when  he 
is  got  into  ©ne  o’  your  eit\ -pounds,  the 
couDirrs,  he  has  the  wrong  sow  by  the  cur, 
Pfatth;  ami  claps  his  disii  at  the  wrong 
man's  door:  I’ll  lay  my  hand  o*  my  halt- 
penny,  ere  1 part  with’t  to  (etch  iiim  out, 
I 11  assure  him. 

Kit.  Nay,  good  brother,  let  it  not  trouble 
you  thus. 

Daw.  ’Sdealh,  he  mads  me,  I could  eat 
my  very  spur-lealhers*  for  anger  ! Hut,  why 
are  you  so  lame?  Why  do  not  you  speaL 
to  him,  and  tell  him  how  he  disquiets  your 
house  ? 

Kii.  O,  there  are  divers  reasons  to  dis- 
suade, brotlicr.  fin  it, 

But,  would  yourself  vouch'afe  to  travail 
('lliough  but  With  plain  and  easy  circum- 
stance,) 

It  would  tooth  come  much  betierto  hU  sense. 
And  savour  less  of  stomarh,  or  of  passion. 

\ ou  are  h»s  elder  brother,  and  that  title 
B^h  gives,  and  warrants  your  autliority, 

W hich  (by  your  presence  seconded)  must 
A kind  ot  duty  in  oini,  and  regard  : [breed 

W hereas,  if  1 should  intimate  the  least, 

It  would  but  add  contempt  to  his  neglect. 
Heap  w orse  on  ill,  ini  ke  up  a pile  of  hatred, 
That  in  the  rearing  would  come  totl’rmg 
And  in  the  ruin  bury  all  our  love,  [down, 
Nay,morethan  this,  [>rother,iflshoulu  speak. 
He  would  be  ready  from  his  heat  ol  humour, 
And  over-tlowing  of  (he  vapour  in  him, 

To  blow  the  ears  of  his  famdiars, 

With  the  false  breath  of  trUing,  what 
disgraces,  [him. 

And  low  disparagements,  1 had  put  upon 
Whilst  they,  sir,  to  relieve  him  in  the  table. 
Make  the'.r  loose  comments  upon  every  word, 
Gesture,  or  look,  1 use  ; mock  me  all  over. 
From  my  tlat  cap,  uiuo  my  shining  shoes ; 
And,  out  of  theinmpvtuous  rioting  ^lant’Mes, 
Beget  some  slander  that  shall  dwell  with  me. 
And  what  would  that  be,  think  you?  marry 
this, 

Tbey  would  gtveViul  (because  my  wife  is  fair, 
Myself  but  lately  married,  and  my  sister 
Here  sojuumiog  a virgin  in  my  house) 


That  I were  jealous  ! nay  as  sure  as  death, 
'1  hat  they  would  say.  And  how  that  I had 
quarrcH’u 

.My  brotiitr  pinpo  elv,  thereby  to  find 
An  apt  pretext,  to  bamsli  them  in\  liouse. 

Duu\  Ma^^,  peniaps  so:  Uicy’re  like 
enough  do  do  it.  [s^iould  I 

A'u.  Brotu^r,  they  would,  believe  it ; so 
(Like  one  of  thvse  penurious  qiiatk-salvers) 
But  set  the  bills  up  to  mine  own  disgrace, 
And  try  exporinn  nts  upon  myselt ; 

Lend  scorn  and  envy  opportunity. 

To  sub  my  reputation,  and  good  name 

SCLNK  II. 

MatthiW't  Dou'/i-risU,  Kitely. 

Mat.  I will  speak  to  him’ ■ ■ 

Bob.  ISpeak  to  him?  Away,  by  the  foot 
of  Pluraon  you  shall  not,  you  shall  not  do 
him  that  gr.ice.  the  lime  of  dav,  to  you 
gentleman  o*  the  house.  Is  Mr.  \Vell  bred 
stirring  ? 

Dow.  How  then?  wliat  should  he  do? 

Bob.  Geuth'inau  of  the  house,  it  i>  to 
you  ; is  he  within,  sir  ? 

Kit.  He  came  not  to  his  lodging  to-night, 
sir,  1 as.'Ure  you. 

Dow.  hy,  do  you  hear  ? you  !* 

Bob.  rh«  geftUeman-citi/eu  hath  satisfi(‘d 
me,  ril  talk  to  no  scavenger. 

Dow.  How,  scavenger?  stay,  sir,  stay. 

Kit.  Nay,  brother  Oown-right. 

D(kl\  ’ricuTt ! stand  you  away,  an*  you 
love  me. 

Kit.  You  shall  not  follow  him  now,  I 
pray  you,  brother,  good  faith  you  shall  not ; 
I will  over-rule  you. 

Dow.  Ha!  scavenger?  well,  goto,  Isay 
iiltlc : but  by  this  good  day,  (God  forgive 
me  1 should  ^^vea^,)  if  I put  it  up  so,  say  I 
am  the  rankest  cow  that  ever  pLt.  'acleyns, 
and  1 swallow  thiS,  I’ll  ne’er  draw  in\  sword 
in  tlie  sight  of  Heot-strect  again  wh.le  1 
live;  i'll  sit  in  a barn  with  inadge-liow  let, 
and  catch  mice  first.  Scavenger?  ’heart, 
and  I'il  go  near  to  till  that  huge  tumbn‘1- 
slop  of  yours,  with  somewiiat,  an’  1 have 
good  luck  : your  Gi.ragaiitua  breech  can- 
not carry  it  aw  ay  so. 

Kit.  Oh  do  not  fret  yourself  thus,  never 
think  on't. 

Dow.  I hese  are  niy  brother’s  consorts, 
these  are  his  cain’rades,  his  walking  nutes  I 
he’s  a gallant,  a Cavaliero  too,  right  hang- 


* He  xaluea  me  at  a crackt  three-farthings ^ for  aught  I The  tlirec-farthing  piece* 

cunent  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Kliaabetli  were  made  of  silver;  and  consequently  very  thin, 
and  much  cracked  by  public  use. 

■ ' ' **  My  face  so  thin,  , 

**  I'hat  in  mine  ear  1 durst  not  stick  a rose, 

" Lest  men  should  say.  Look  where  three-farthings  goes. 

Sn  akspeare’s  King  John,  Act  I.  Scene  2. 

* do  you  hear  you  7]  This  is  the  reading  of  the  last  edition,  and  is  evidently  corrupt 
IcoTTcid  it  ai  it  stand*  abov«;  and  turning  to  the  first  folio,  found  my  conjecture  con- 
finned  by  it. 
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tnan  cut  I Let  me  not  Vive,  an*  I could  not 
find  in  my  heart  to  swinge  the  whole  gang 
of ’em,  one  afler  another,  an  i be^  in  witli 
him  first.  I am  griev’d,  it  sliould  oe  said 
he  is  my  brotlier,  and  take  these  courses: 
Well,  * as  lie  brews,  so  shall  he  drink,  lor 
George,  again.  Yet  he  siiall  hear  on't,  ami 
that  lightly  too,  an*  [ live,  i’  faith,  [(thou) 
A il,  But,  brother,  let  your  rfpreiicns.on 
Run  in  an  easy  current,  not  o*er-high 
Carried  wiUi  rasliness,  or  devouring  rholer; 
But  rathiT  use  the  soil  persuading  way, 
Whose  powers  wiM  woik  more  gen'  ry,  and 
compt^sc  [claim ; 

Th’ imperi'ect  thoughts  you  labour  to  rc- 
More  winning,  tiun  cMiiorcing  the  consent. 

Dtm.  I,  if  let  n:c  alone  lor  that,  1 war- 
rant you. 

KU.  How  now?  oh,  the  bell  rings  to 
breakfa>t.  [/>V// 

Brother,  1 pray  you  go  in,  and  bear  my  wife 
Company  till  I come;  I II  but  give  order 
For  some  dispatch  ol  busiutss  to  my  ser- 
vauts" 

SCENE  in. 

[To  ihem."]  Kittlyf  Coh,  Dume  Kittlif. 
Kit.  What,  Cob?  our  maids  will  have 
you  hv  the  back  i*  faith. 

For  coming  so  late  this  morning. 

Coif.  Perhaps  so,  sir;  lake  heed  some- 
body have  not  lluin  by  the  belly,  for  walk- 
ing so  late  in  thi*  eveinng. 

[//f  jHi/tses  h i xvhh  lih  tanknrd. 
Kit.  Well,  yet  my  troubled  spirit’s  some- 
what eas’d, 

Though  not  roiro.’d  in  that  security 
As  I could  wish;  but  I must  be  content. 
How-e’er  I set  a face  on’t  to  the  world, 

M ould  1 had  lost  Inis  finger  at  a venture, 
So  Well-bred  had  ne’er  lodg’d  within  my 
house. 

Wh  y’t  cannot  be,  w here  tl>ero  is  surh  resort 
Of  vvanton  galla  its,  and  young  revellrrs, 
That  any  woman  should  be  honoi  long. 

Is’tlike,  that  factious  beauty  will  preserve 
**  The  public  weal  of  chastity  unshaken, 

•*  When  such  strong  motives  muster  and 
make  head 

*'  Against  hersinglepeacc?  No,  no:  beware 
" WTen  mutual  appetite  dolb  meet  to  treat, 
'*  And  spirits  of  one  kind  and  quality 

Come  once  to  parley  in  the  pride  ofblood, 


[Act  9.  Scene  3. 

“ It  is  no  slow  conspiracy  that  follows. 

Well,  (to  be  plain)  if  I but  IhouKhUhc  time 
Had  answer’ll  their  alleclions,  all  the  world 
Should  not  persuade  me  but  1 w ere  a cuc- 
kold. 

Marry,  I hope  they  ha’  not  got  that  start ; 
For  opporuiniu  hath  baulk’d  ’em  yet, 
Andsii.ill  do  still,  while  1 have  eyes  and  ears, 
r*  altend  the  imjx^itions  of  iiu  heart. 

My  presei.ee  shall  be  as  an  iron  bar, 

’ 1 w i\t  liH*  omspiring  motions  of  desire : 
Yea,  every  look  or  glance  mine  eye  ejects, 
Slull  check  occasion,  as  one  doth  his  slave, 
When  he  for'.4<*ls  tlie  limits  of  prescriprion. 

Dainr.  Jester  Biidgd,  pray  you  ktrh 
down  the  rose-water  above  in  the  closet. 
.Swecl-Iieart,  will  you  come  in  to  breakf.ist? 
Kit,  An’  slie  have  overheard  me  now  ? 
Damt\  1 pray  thee,  gooil  Muss,  we  stay 
for  you. 

Kit.  By  hoav’u,  1 w ould  not  for  a thou- 
sanvi  angels. 

Dam> . What  ail  you,  swrelhcart  ? are 
you  not  well?  speak,  good  Muss. 

Kit.  1 roth  my  iiead  ukes  extremely,  ona 
suiUlen.’ 

O,  tiie  lord  ! 

Ad.  How  now?  what? 

/Jtimc.  Al.s,  how  it  bums!  Muss,  keep 
you  warm,  g«»od  trulli  it  is  this  AVia  Disrusef 
there’s  a number  are  troubled  withal  I for 
love’s  sake,  sweetheart,  come  in,  out  of  the 
air. 

Kit.  How  simple,  and  how  subtil  are  her 
answers  ? 

A Aeit  DisaisCf  and  many  troubled  with  it! 
Wily  true;  siie  heard  me,  all  the  world  to 
nofliing. 

Da'ne.  I pray  thee,  good  sweetheart, 
come  in ; the  air  will  do  you  iiarm,  in  troth. 
KU.  The  air!  siie  has  me  i’ the  wind! 
sweet-heart, 

riiroinctoyou  presently;  ’twillawi^y  Ihope. 
Damt.  IVay  lieaven  it  do.  •’•[or  old, 
A t.  A AV;y  OUfusc!  I know  not,  new 
But  it  may  elt  be  calt\)  poor  moi  lals' plague; 
For,  like  a pc>tiience,  it  doth  infect 
'The  houses  of  the  brain.  “ First  it  begins 
**  Solely  to  work  ujxm  (he  phantasy, 

**  Filling  her  scat  with  such  pestiterous  air, 
“ As  soon  corrupU  the  judgment ; and  from 
tlunce, 

**  Sends  like  contagion  to  the  memory  : 

“ Still  each  to  otlicr  giving  the  infetiion. 


jishe  brrdSfSo  shall  he  drink.']  Tiie  poet  had  given  us  a hint  of  Downright’s  cha- 
racter belofe,  where  he  niukes  Ikibadill  say  of  him,  that  he  has  nothing  but  old  iron,  and 
rusty  proverlw.  'i  he  rea<k*r  may  just  observe,  how  consistenliy  the  whole  is  drawn,  and 
this 'was  a piece  of  art,  w hich  Jonson  learnt  from  conversing  w ilh  his  classic  ni3si«*rs. 

* Tr-'t'f  vuj  head  akes  cxiremdtf--^  keep  youwumif  it  ts  this  disease.]  Jonson 
Is  exact  in  iiis  description.  Violent  pains  in  the  head  were  the  diagnostics  ot  a disorder, 
which  made  its  first  appearance  about  this  time,  and  bore  the  appellation  the  poet  gives  it. 
So  the  autlior  of  t’oiyitf/wnir,  A'C.  mentioning  the  illness  ot  which  Frince  Henry 

died  : “ Returned  to  Richmond  in  the  fall  ot  the  leat,  he  complained  afresh  of  his  pain  in 
**  the  head,  with  iiuTea»e  of  a mcacre  complexion^  iAcliiung  to  feverish  ; aod  then  lor  tht 
•*  rarenvis  thereof  called  the  New  Disease.” 
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“ Which  as  a subtil  vapour  spreatts  itself 
“ Cooiusedly,  through  every  sinvive  part, 

“Till  not  a thought  or  motion  in  the  mind 
Be  free  from  the  black  poison  of  5US|H*rt. 
”Ah,  but  what  misery  is  it  to  know  this? 

” Or  know  ing  it,  to  want  the  inint»'s  eretlion 
"losuch  extremes?**  Well,  1 will  once 
more  strive 

(In  spite  of  ibis  black  cloud)  myself  to  be. 

And  shake  the  fever  otV,  that  thus  shakes  me. 

SCENE  IV. 

Brain-’j-ormt  Ed.  k'no'iLell,  Mr.  Slrphen. 

Brat.  *Slid,  I cannot  c huse  but  laugh  to 
myself  translated  lhu>,  from  a j)f>or 
creature  to  a creator;  for  now  must  I create 
an  intokrable  sort  of  lies,  or  my  present 
profession  loses  the  grace:  and  >ettho  lie 
jo  a man  of  my  coat,  is  as  ominous  a fruit, 
as  the  Eico.  U sir,  it  holds  for  good  polity 
ever,  to  have  that  outwardly  in  vilest  esti- 
mation, that  inwardly  is  most  dear  to  us.  So 
niuch  for  my  borrowed  shape.  Well,  the 
Irotn  is,  my  old  master  intends  to  follow  my 
young,  dry  toot,  over  Moorhehlsto  Ix/ndon, 
this  morning  ; now  I knowing  of  this  hunt- 
ing match,  or  rather  conspiracy,  and  to  in- 
sinuate with  iny  young  master,  (for  so  must 
we  that  are  blue-wa.ters,  and  im  n of  liope 
and  service  do,  or  perhaps  wc  may  wear 
Motley  at  the  year’s  end,  and  who  wears 
Motley,  >ou  know,)  have  got  me  afore  in 
ths  dtsgulse,  determining  here  to  lie  in  am- 
huscado,  and  intercept  him  in  the  mid- 
day. If  I can  but  get  his  cloke,  ins  purse, 
his  hat,  nay,  anything  to  cut  him  oO,  that 
h,  to  stay  his  journey,  f’nii,  ridif  vici,  1 
may  say  with  Captain  Carsar,  I am  made  for 
ever,  i^  faith.  Well,  now  must  1 practise 
to  get  the  true  garb  of  one  of  these  Lance- 
knighis,  my  arm  here,  and  my— young 
master',  and  his  cousin,  Mr.  Mephen,  as  T 
(rue  couiiierieit  man  of  war,  and  no 
wilier ! 

Kno.  So,  sir;  ami  how  then,  coiiz? 

Step.  'Sfoot,  1 have  h»st  my  purse,  I think. 
E.A'no.  How?  lost  your  purse?  where? 
•"htn  had  you  it  ? 

Step.  I cannot  tell,  stay. 

Brai.  'Slid  ! I am  afeard  they  will  know 
Bie:  would  I could  gel  by  them. 

E.  Knti.  What?  ha’ you  it? 

Step.  No,  1 think  I was  bewitch’d,  I 

E.Kno.  Nay,  do  not  weep  Uic  loss,  hang 
it,  k-t  it  go. 

•Wfp.  ()li,  it’s  here : no,  an’  it  had  been 
I had  not  car’d,  but  for  a jet  ring  Mrs.  I 
Wiry  sent  me. 
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E.  Kno.  A Jet  ring?  O the  poesy,  the 
poesy? 

Step.  Fine,  i’  faith ! “ Though  Fancy 

sleep,  iny  love  is  deep.”  Meaning  that 
though  I did  not  fancy  her,  yet  she  lov’d 
me  dearly. 

E.  Kno,  Most  excellent ! 

Step.  And  then  I sent  her  another,  and 
my  pot  sy  was,  “ 4 he  deeper  the  sweeter, 
**  I’ll  be  judg’d  by  M.  Peter.” 

E.Kno.  How,  by  St.  Peter?  I do  not 
conceive  that. 

Step.  Marry,  St.  Peter,  to  make  up  the 
metre. 

E.  A'no.  Well,  there  the  S.iint  was  your 
pood  patron,  he  help’d  you  at  your  need  ; 
tliankhim,  thank  h.m. 

Brai.  I cannot  take  leave  on  ’em  so ; I 
will  venture,  conic  what  will. 

IHe  comes  back. 
Gentlemen,  please  you  change  a fewerownt 
for  a very  exreheiit  ‘’[ood  b!ade  here  ? I am 
a poiT  gentleman,  asoU.ier,  one  that,  in  the 
better  state  of  my  iortum‘s,  scornetl  so  mean 
a refuge ; but  now  it  is  the  humour  of  neces- 
sity to  b..vc  it  so.  You  seem  to  be  gentle- 
men well  afi'ected  to  martial  men,  else 
should  I ratlicr  die  with  silence,  Ilian  live 
with  shame.  However,  vouchsale  to  re- 
member it  is  my  want  speaks,  not  myself: 
this  condition  agrees  not  with  my  spirit— 

E.  Kno.  W here  hast  tliou  served  ? 

Brai.  May  it  please  you,  sir,  in  all  the 
late  wars  of  tkihemia,  nungaria,  Dalmatia, 
Poland,  where  not,  sir?  I have  been  a poor 
servitor  by  sea  and  land,  any  time  this  lOur- 
teen  years,  and  followed  the  fortunes  of  the 
best  commanders  m Chriktendoin.  I was 
twice  shot  at  the  taking  of  Aleppo,  once  at 
the  relief  of  Vienna*;  1 have  been  at  Mar- 
seilles, Naples,  and  the  Adriatic  gulf,  a 

fentleman-slavc  in  the  galleys  thrice,  where 
was  most  dangerously  shot  in  tlie  he.id, 
through  both  the  thighs,  and  yet  being  thus 
maim'd,  I am  void  of  maintenance,  nothing 
lett  me  but  my  scars,  the  noted  marks  of 
my  resolution. 

Step.  How  will  you  sell  this  rapier,  friemi  ? 
Brai.  Generous  sir,  I refer  it  to  your  own 
jiidgmciit;  you  area  gentleman,  give  me 
w hat  you  please. 

Step,  'i  rue,  i am  a gentleman,  I know 
that,  triend:  but  what  though?  1 pray  you 
say,  what  would  you  ask? 

Brai.  I assure  you,  theblade  may  become 
the  side  or  thigii  of  the  best  prince  in 
Europe. 

£.  Kno.  I,  with  a velvet  scabbard,  1 
think. 


* T‘adceshnt  at  (be  taking  n/ AltppOy  once  at  the  relief  o/*V'EWNA.]  The  siege  of  Vienna, 
yhch  makes  so  considerable  a figure  in  the  German  anniU,  was  begun  by  ^ultall  Solyman, 
April  1529,  as  it  is  commonly  said,  w ith  an  mcrcdibie  inultitiuie  oi  soldiers ; but  being 
Jt^vtouily  opposed  by  the  besteged,  he  retired  from  the  town  in  Octoiier  following.  But 
I^uociavlus,  w bo  has  wrote  a history  of  the  siege,  tells  us  that  he  marched  from  Coostan- 
u April,  and  did  not  sit  down  before  Vienna  till  the  beptember  afterwards. 
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Sirp.  Nay,  an’t  be  mine,  it  shall  have  a 
velvet  scabbard,  coiiz,  that’s  flat;  I’d  not 
vrear  it  as  ’tis,  an’  you  would  give  me  an 
angel. 

Brai.  At  your  worship’s  pleasure,  sir,nay 
’tis  a most  pure  'Toledo. 

Step.  I had  rather  it  were  a Spaniard. 
But  tell  me,  what  shall  1 give  you  for  it? 
An’  it  had  a silver  hill— 

E.  Kno.  Come,  come,  you  shall  not  Utjy 
it ; hold,  there’s  a shilling,  tellow',  take  thy 
rapier. 

Step.  Why,  but  I will  buy  it  now,  because 
you  say  so;  and  there’s  another  sh  lling, 
fellow,  I scorn  to  be  out-bidden.  W liat, 
shall  1 walk  with  a cudgel,  like  lliggin-bol- 
toin,  and  may  have  a rapier  for  mouev  ? 

E.  Kno.  ^ ou  may  buv  one  in  the  city. 
Step.  Tut,  ril  buy  this  i'  the  liel.t,  so  I 
will ; 1 have  a inmd  to’t,  because  ’tw  a 
field-rapier.  Tell  me  )our  lowest  price. 

E.  Kno,  You  hall  not  buy  it,  1 say. 

6(ep.  By  this  inon«.y,  but  i will,  though  I 
give  more  than ’tis  worth. 

E.  Kno.  Come  aw  a},  you  area  fool. 

Step.  Friend,  1 am  a tool,  that’s  granted  ; 
but  Ttl  have  it,  for  that  word’s  sake.  Fol- 
low me  for  your  money. 

Brai.  At  your  service,  sir. 

SCENE  V. 

Kno'iieU,  Brainivorm. 

Kno.  I cannot  lose  the  thought,  yet,  of 
this  letter, 

Sent  to  my  son ; nor  leave  t*  admire  the’ 
change 

Of  manners,  and  the  breeding  of  our  youth 
Within  the  kingdom,  since  myself  was  cue 
When  I was  young,  he  liv’d  not  in  the  slews 
Durst  have  conceiv’d  a scorn,  and  utter’d  it, 
Ou  a grey  head;  " Age  was  authority 
**  Against  a bulToon,  and  a man  had  then 
" A certain  reverence  paid  unto  his  years, 

" That  liad  noncdueuntohislife.”  bo  much 
The  sanctity  of  some  prevail’d,  for  others.* 
"But  now  we  all  are  falTn;  youth,  from 
their  fear ; 

**  And  age,  from  that  which  bred  it,  good 
example.” 

Nay,  woultl  ourselves  were  not  the  first, even 
parents. 


That  did  destroy  the  hopes  in  our  own  child- 
ren, [cradles; 

Or  they  not  learn’cl  our  vices  in  their 
And  suck’d  in  our  ill  customs  with  their 
milk. 

Ere  all  their  teeth  be  bom,  or  they  caa 
speak, 

Wc  make  their  palates  cunning:  the  first 
words  [jests: 

We  form  their  tongues  with,  arc  licentiout 
Can  it  call  whore?  cry  bastard?  O then 
kiss  it ! [darling! 

A witty  chiid  ! can’t  swe.ar?  the  father’s 
Cive  it  two  plumbs.  Nay,  rather  tluu’t 
shJi  learn 

No  bawdy  song,  the  mother  herself  will 
teach  it ! 

But  lids  is  in  the  infancy,  the  days 
Oi  the  long  coat;  when  it  puts  on  the 
brerciu-S, 

It  w ill  pul  off  all  this.  1,  it  is  like. 

When  It  is  gone  into  the  bone  already. 

No,  no  ; tins  dye  goes  deeper  than  the  coat, 
Or  shirt,  or  skm:  it  stains  unto  the  liver. 

And  heart,  In  some ; and,  rather  than  it 
siioiiUi  not, 

Notewliat  wetadiers<lo!  look  how  wc  live! 
What  mistresses  we  k**ep!  atwliat  cxpcjice, 

In  our  sons’  eye?t!  vi here  they  n. ay  tiumllc 
our  giUs,  [liauce. 

Hear  our  lascivious  courtsh  |>«,  see  our  daU 
1 aste  of  the  satue  p'rov  uknig  meats  with  us, 
'To  rumof  our  states ! N.iv,  when  our  own 
Portion  is  tied,  to  pre  v on  their  remainder. 

We  call  them  into  teliowsmp  of  vice; 

Bait ’em  with  the  young  chamber-maid,  to 
seaP ; 

And  teach  ’em  all  bad  ways  to  buy  affection. 
This  is  one  path;  but  there  are  millions 
more,  [them. 

In  which  we  spoil  our  own,  with  leading 
ell,  1 thank  heav’n,  1 never  yet  was  he 
That  iravelTd  with  my  son,  before  sixteen, 
TosIk'W  him  the  Venetian  courtesans; 

Nor  read  the  grammar  of  cheating,  I had 
made. 

To  my  sharp  boy,  at  twelve;  repeating  still 
'The  rule,  **  Get  money  ; still,  gel  money,  ** 
boy  ; 

**  No  matterby  what  means ; money  will  do 
" More,  boy,  than  my  lord’s  letter.”  Nci- 
Uier  liave  I * 


* - ■ ■ ■ ■■  S')  much 

Tltesanciilyof  some  prevail'd  for  of/im.l  Mr.  Theobald  would  here  read  fore  ethers; 
and  has  clapp’d  an  L.  1.  to  bis  conjecture,  Uic  usual  mark  of  his  favourite  corrections ; but 
the  present  reading  conveys  the  same  sense,  and,  bordering  upon  the  Latin  idiom,  is  more 
likely  to  be  Junson’s. 

’ Bait  'em  with  the  young  chambermaid  to  seal.'\  That  is,  tempt  them  by  this  means  to 
give  up  under  their  bands  a part  of  their  future  fortune,  for  the  present  enjoyment  of  the 
rest. 

• Neither  have  I 

Brest  snails  or  mushrooms  curiously  before  him. 

Perfum'd  my  sauces^  and  taught  him  to  make  'em ; 

Preceding  still  with  my  grey  gluttony.']  The  poet  has  adhered  as  closely 
to  the  sentiments  of  Juvenal,  as  the  mflercnce  of  manocn  would  adnut. 

Noe 
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Act  1 Scene  5.] 

Drftt  snails  or  mushrooms  curiously  before 
him,  ['em ; 

I'rtiuni’d  my  sauces, andtaught  him  to  make 
Prccrtliug  still,  with  my  grey  gluttony, 
Atjflthcord'naries,  ami  only  fear’d 

palate  should  degenerate,  not  his  man- 
ncTi.  [ever, 

These  arc  the  trade  of  fathers  now ; how- 
My  son,  1 hope,  hath  met  within  my  thre- 
shold [are  strong, 

None  of  these  household  precedents,  which 
And  swift,  torape  youth  to  their  precipice. 
But  let  tlie  house  at  home  be  ne’erso  clean’— 
Swept,  or  kept  sw  eet  from  tilth,  nay  dust 
and  cobwebs, 

If  he  will  live  abroad  with  his  companions, 
Indtmg  and  Icystals,  it  is  worth  a tear. 

Nor  is  Ine  danger  of  conversing  less 
Than  all  that  I have  n>ention’a  of  example. 

Hrai.  Mv  master?  nay,  faith  haveat  you; 
Jam  riesh’d  now,  I Ijavo  sped  so  well.  ’JVor- 
liiiplul  sir,  1 beseech  you,  respect  the  estite 
of  a poor  soldier;  1 am  ashamed  of  this  base 
course  of  life  (God’s  niy  comfort),  but  ex- 
lirmity  provokes  me  lo’t,  what  remedy  ? 
Kao.  I hare  not  for  you,  now. 

Hrai.  By  the  faith  I bear  tinto  truth,  gen- 
tkman,  it  is  no  ordinary  custom  in  me,  but 
only  to  preserve  manhood.  1 protest  to  you, 
a man  1 have  been,  a man  I may  be,  by  your 
wcet  bounty. 

A'w.  'Pray  thee,  good  friend,  be  satisfied. 
Brat.  Good  sir,  by  that  Jiar.d,  you  may 
do  the  part  of  a kind  gentleman,  in  lending 
a poor  soldier  the  price  of  two  cans  of  beer, 
(amattcTof  small  value,)  the  Kingofhcav'n 
^haJlpay  you,  and  1 ^lall  rest  thankful: 
»weet  wonhip  ■ ■ 

Km.  Nay,  an*  you  be  so  importunate — 
Brm.  OK,  tender  sir,  need  w ill  liave  its 
course:  I was  not  made  to  this  vile  use! 
well,  the  edge  of  the  enemy  could  not  have 
abated  me  so  much:  it’s  hard  when  a man 
hath  serv’d  in  his  prince’s  cause,  and  be 
thus — [//e  weeps. 

Honourable  worship,  let  me  derive  a small 
piece  of  silver  from  you,  it  shall  not  be 
givvn  in  the  course  of  lime*” ; by  this  good 
ground,  I was  fain  to  pawn  my  rapier  last 
ni^ht  for  a poor  supper;  I had  suck’d  the 
hilts  long  before,  I am  a pagan  else:  sweet 
honour. 

Kao.  Believe  me,  I aio  taken  wiUi  some 
wonder, 


U 

To  tiiink  a fellow  of  lliy  outward  presence, 
Should,  in  the  frame  and  fashion  of  his  mind, 
Be  so  degenerate,  and  sordid-base  ! 

Art  thou  a man?  andshani’st  thou  not  to 
beg? 

To  practise  such  a servile  kind  of  life? 

WhVi  were  thy  education  ne’er  so  mean. 
Having  thy  limbs,  a thousand  fairer  courses 
Oder  themselves  to  thy  election. 

Either  the  wars  might  still  supply  thy  wants. 
Or  service  of  some  virtuous  gentleman. 

Or  honest  labour:  nay,  whal  can  I name. 
But  would  become  thee  better  than  to  beg^ 
But  men  of  thy  condition  fee  d on  sloth. 

As  doth  the  beetle  on  the  dung  she  breeds  in. 
Not  caring  how  the  nietalof  your  minds 
Is  eaten  with  the  rust  ofidleness. 

Now,  afore  me,  w hate’er  he  !)e,  that  should 
Relieve  a person  of  thy  equality. 

While  thou  insist’st  in  this  loose  desperate 
course, 

I would  esteem  the  sin,  not  thine,  but  his. 

Brui.  Faith,  sir,  I would  gladly  lindsomt 
other  course,  if  so— — 

Km.  1,  You’d  gladly  find  it,  but  you 
will  not  seek  it. 

Brai.  Alas,  sir,  where  sliouldanian  seek? 
in  the  wars,  there’s  no  ascent  by  desert  in 

these  days;  but and  for  service,  would 

it  were  as  soon  purchas’d,  as  wish’d  for, 
the  air’s  my  comlort,  I know  what  I would 
say 

Kno.  What’s  thy  name  > 

Brui.  Please  you,  Fitz-Sword,  sir. 

Kno.  Fitz-Sword? 

Say  that  a man  should  entertain  thee  now, 
Wouldst  thou  be  honest,  humble,  just,  and 
true  ? 

Brai.  Sir,  by  the  place  and  honour  of  a 
, soldier—  [oaths ; 

Kno.  Nay  nay,  I like  not  these  aflected 
Speak  plainly,  man:  what  think’st  thou  of 
my  words? 

Brui.  Nothing,  sir,  but  wish  my  fortunes 
were  as  happy,  as  my  service  should  be 
honest. 

Kno.  Well,  follow  me.  I’ll  prove  thee,  if 
Ally  deeds 

Will  carry  a proportion  to  thy  words. 

Brai.  Yes,  sir,  straight,  I’ll  but  gtrter 
my  hose.  Oli  that  my  belly  were  hoop'd 
now,  for  1 am  ready  to  burst  with  laughiDg^ 
never  was  bottle  or  bagpipe  fuller.  'Slid, 
was  there  ever  secu  a fox  m years  to  betray 


de  te  melius  cuiquam  sperare  propinquo 
ConcedeijuveniSi  qui  radcretubtratemr, 

Bolcium  condirCf  4'  codem  jure  natantes 
Afergcrc Jicedulas  didicit,  mbulone  pareniCt 
Et  cand  monstrante  guid.  Sat.  xiv.  ver.  6.  Sc  scq. 

* BjU  let  the  house  at  home  be  ne'er  so  c/e«n.] 

Jltud  non  agitas  ut  sanclam  filius  omni 

Aspiciat  sine  lube  domum,  vitioque  carentem. — Ibid.  ver.  6S. 

“ h shall  not  he  givai  in  the  course  qj  fime.]  The  meaning  is,  that  in  the  course  of  time 
W should  receive  some  recoropence  or  other  for  his  gift  It  should  uot  be  givea  without 
hope  of  return. 
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[Act  8.  Scene  I. 


hiimclfthiu?  now  shall  I be  posscst  of  all 
his  counsels:  and  by  that  conduit,  niy  young 
master.  Well,  he  is  resolv’d  to  prove  iny 
hoiu-sty ; faith,  and  I’m  resolv’d  to  prove 
his  patience : Oh,  I shall  abuse  him  intolera- 
bly. This  iinall  piece  of  service  w ill  bring 
him  clean  out  of  love  w Ih  the  soUlier.  He 
will  never  come  within  the  sign  ol  it,  the 


sight  of  a eassiK’k,  or  a " musket-rest  again. 
He  w ill  hale  tile  musters  at  .Mile-end  lor  it, 
to  his  d\ing-day.  It's  no  matter,  let  the 
world  think  me  a had  counterfeit,  if  I can- 
not give  him  the  slip,  at  an  instant:  wdiy, 
tins  IS  better  ihan  to  have  siaid  his  joumev  1 
well,  1*11  follow  iiim  : Oh,  how  1 long  to  be 
employed  ! 


” The  tigltlnfa  CMSOCK,  or  Mi’sKET-RtST  agnm.]  C.issock,  in  the  sense  ills  here 
used,  is  not  to  be  metwilh  inourcommon  dictionaries:  it  signifies  a soldier's  loose  outward 
coat,  ami  is  taken  in  that  acceptation  by  tlie  w i iters  of  Jonsoii’s  times.  1 Inis  bhakspeare  in 
jiU’t  Hell  lluit  Ei-d’s  Well;  " Half  ol  the  which  dare  not  shake  the  snow  from  their  au- 
tncks.”  A musket-rcsl  a support  stuck  before  the  soldiers  into  Ihe  ground  to  lay  their 
guns  on  ; for  at  the  first  invention  of  gun-powder,  their  lire-arnis  were  extremely  long,  and 
could  not  be  easily  supported  w ithout  this  assistance. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. 

Afatihrw,  H^ell-brrd,  Bobadill,  Ed.Kno'weUt 
Stephen 

Mat.  X^ES  faith,  sir,  we  were  at  your  lodg- 
inp  to  seek  >ou  too. 

fVel.  Oh,  I came  not  there  to-nipht. 

Boh.  Your  brother  dt  l.vered  us  asmuch. 

H^el.  M^ho  ? my  brother  Downright? 

Bob.  He ! Mr.  Well-bred,  I know  not  in 
what  kind  you  hold  me ; but  let  me  say  to 
you  this:  as  sure  as  lionour,  I esteem  it  so 
much  out  of  the  stin-shim*  of  reputation,  to 
throw  the  least  beam  of  regard  upon  such 
a 

/f>/.  Sir,  I must  hear  no  ill  words  of  my 
brother. 

B(df.  I protest  to  you,  as  I hare  a thing 
to  be  sav’d  about  me,  I never  saw  any  gen- 
tleman-like part 

If'tl.  Good  ' captain,  faces  about- 
to  some  otherdisroursc. 

Bo').  With  your  leave,  sir,  an*  there  were 
no  more  men  living  upon  the  face  6f  the 
earth,  1 should  not  fancy  him,  bySt  George. 

Mat.  'IVoth,  nor  I,  be  is  of  a rustical  cut, 
1 know  not  how  ; be  doth  not  carry  bimsrif 
like  a gentleman  of  fashion 

B'el.  Oh,  Mr.  Matthew,  that’s  a grace 
peculiar  but  to  a few;  quos  arpius  amavU 
yuptler. 

Mat.  I understand  you,  sir. 


No  question,  you  do,  or  you  do 

not,  sir. 

Enter  youn}^  k'nd’zuU, 

Ned  Kno’well  I by  my  soul,  welcome; 
how  dost  thou  sweet  spirit,  my  genius? 
*bJlid  I shall  love  Apol  o,  and  tlie  mad  I’hes- 
pian  girts  tlie  helbr,  while  1 live,  fortius; 
niy  dear  fury  ; now,  I see  there’s  some*  love 
in  thee!  Sirrah,  tliese  be  tlie  two  i writ  to 
thee  of;  (n^^y,  what  a drowsy  humour  is  this 
now'  ? why  oosl  Ihou  not  speak  r) 

E.  k'no.  Oh,  you  are  a line  gallant,  you 
sent  me  a rare  letter ! 

H'ci.  Whv,  was't  not  rare  ? 

E.  Knn.  es,  1*11  he  sworn,  1 was  ne'er 

f;uilty  of  reading  the  like;  mutch  it  in  all 
*linv,  or  Symmaehus*  epistles,  and  I’ll  have 
my  judgment  burn’d  m the  ear  for  a rogue: 
make  much  of  thy  vein,  for  it  is  inimitable. 
But  I marvel  what  camel  it  was,  that  had 
the  carriage  of  it ; for,  doubtless,  he  was  no 
ordinary  beast  that  brought  it ! 

/fW.  Whv? 

E.  Kno.  ^Vhy,  say'stthou?  why  dost  thou 
think  that  any  reasonable  creature,  especi- 
ally in  the  morning  (the  sober  time  ot  the 
day  too),  could  have  mista’en  my  father  for 
me? 

ff'el.  'Slid,  vou  jest,  1 hope. 

E.  Kno.  Indeed,  the  best  use  wc  can  turn 
it  to,  is  to  make  a jest  on’t,  now  ; but  I’ll 
assure  you,  my  father  had  the  full  view  o* 


* Good  captfl/n  (faces  about)  fo  some  o/Aer  The  last  editor  seems  to  have 

been  extremely  puzzled  with  the  two  words  he  hatii  put  in  a parenthesis;  which  were  sub- 
mitted, I suppose,  to  the  reader,  to  be  u>ed  or  dropiud  at  pleasure;  hut  thev  are  neither 
without  a meaning,  nor  destitute  of  humour.  Bohaaill,  in  the  presence  of  Well-bred,  be- 
gins to  disparage  l)ow  nrjglil;  to  this  he  answers,  that  he  must  near  no  ill  words  of  his  bro- 
tlier.  Ihe  other  persists  in  his  discourse;  and  Well-bred,  willing  tochange  the  subject, 
addresses  the  captun  m the  true  military  style.  Good  captain,  faces  about, — lo  some  other  dw- 
course.  'I  he  reader  now  sees,  that  these  words  are  quite  in  character,  when  applied  to 
Bohadill ; and  that  they  are  of  the  same  import  w ilh  our  modem  phrase,  which,  by  the 
dn>ppmg  of  a letter,  is  comipled  to Juce  about.  We  meet  with  the  expression  in  Kletcher*s 
Knight  of  the  Burning  Pestle,**  where  Kulpli  U exercising  his  men  ; Double  your  files;  as 
**  you  were  ; jacet  about.** 
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Ad  S.  Scene  1.]  EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HOIOUR. 


)our  flourishing  style,  tome  hour  before  I 

Wei.  What  a dull  slave  was  this!  But, 
lirran,  what  said  he  to  it,  i’faith? 

E.  Km.  Nay,  i know  not  what  he  said: 
bi'i  1 have  a siirewd  gucss  what  he  thought. 

WcL  What?  what? 

£.  ktio.  Murry,  that  thou  art  some 
strange  dissolute  young  fellow,  and  1 a grain 
or  two  belter,  for  keci>mg  ihee  cotnpaiiy. 

if^ei.  Tut,  taal  tnought  is  hke  the  iiiooD 
ii)  her  last  uujrtci,  *twnt  ebunge  shortly: 
but,  sirruh,  1 pray  Uic<  he  acquaiuled  with 
Diy  tuo  haug'by licRf ; thou  wilt  uke  e\- 
a-ed  ng  pleasure  in  Vni,  if  tnou  hear'st  *ein 
oocego:  uiy  w iml-  nnlruments.  I'll  wind 
them  up  but  what  strange  piece  of 

siknee  is  this  ? the  sign  ot  the  dumb  man  ? 

E.  Knn.  Uh,  btr,  a kinsman  of  mine,  one 
that  may  make  your  niusick  the  lulici,  an* 
be  {.Irase;  he  has  h s humour,  sir. 

k'cL  Uh,  whatis’t?  whatis't? 

E.  Kno,  Nay,  IM  iieitlKi' do  your  judg- 
ment, nor  his  tolly  that  wrong,  as  to  prepare 
your  apprehension ; 1*11  leave  him  to  tae 
mercy  o'  your  search,  if  you  can  Lake  huii, 
so. 

W'el.  \Ve!l,  captain  Bobadill,  Mr.  Mat- 
thew ’pray  you  know  this  geutiemun  here; 
be  is  a tr-ciicl  ot  mine,  auU  one  tliat  will 
dtsCTve  your  atl'et  tion.  1 know  not  your 
name,  sir,  but  i shall  be  gUd  of  any  occa- 
lion,  to  rcnd*:r  me  more  taniihar  to  you. 

[To  Mwtur  Mepnat. 

Stfp.  My  name  Is  Mr.  Stephen,  sir,  i am 
this  gentieinan’s  own  eousm,  sir,  ins  talher 
h mine  uncle,  s>r;  1 am  soiiit  w hal  meian- 
cbuiy,  but  you  shall  command  me,  sir,  in 
vuaisocvcr  is  incident  to  a gentleman. 

Bob.  Sir,  I must  tell  you  tins,  I am  no 
geriural  man,  but  lor  Mr.  Wcil-bn  d’s  sake, 
(youn>a>  embrace  u ai  what  iicigiil  ot  lavour 
)ou  please,)  1 do  communicate  with  you, 
aiid  conccMve  you  to  be  a gentleman  of  some 
parts;  I love  lew  words.  [To  E'wf'iueii. 

E.  A AO.  And  i fewer,  sir,  1 liave  scarce 
eaough  to  thank  you. 

Mul.  But  are  you  indeed,  sir,  so  given 
to  it  > [ / o iMuslcr  Step/iai, 

Eup.  I,  truly,  sir,  1 am  mighliSy  gi\ui  to 
HK-Uiicholy. 


M<U.  Oh,  it’s  your  only  fine  humour,  sir, 
your  true  ineianen^ly  breeds  your  p'  vfeci 
tine  wit,  sir:*  1 am  melancitoly  my^idf, 
divers  times,  s.r,  and  then  do  I no  moiv  but 
take  pen  and  paper  presi'ntly,  aod  ov.  rlio\r 
you  iialt  a score,  or  a do..en  of  sonnets  at  a 
sitting. 

E,  kno.  (Sure  he  utters  them  then  by  the 
gross.) 

Step.  T ruly,  sir,  and  J love  such  ihingi 
out  of  measure. 

E.  kno.  I’faith,  better  tlian  in  measure, 
ril  undertake. 

A/at.  Why,  1 pray  you,  sir,  make  use  of 
my  study.  U s at  y »ur  service. 

Step  1 think  yuu,  sir,  1 shall  be  bold.  I 
warrant  you  ; ha\e  you  a stool  there,  to  be 
melanciioiy  upon  ? 

Afut  1 nat  I have,  sir,  and  some  papers 
there  of  mine  own  doing,  at  idle  hours,  that 
you’ll  say  there’s  some  sparks  of  wit  in  'cm, 
wht'ii  you  see  them. 

/Te.V  U ouid  the  sparks  wouM  kindle 
once,  and  become  a tire  ainonc.st  ’em,  1 
might  see  seh-iove  burnt  for  her  lieresy. 

•Wrp.  Cousin,  i't  it  well  ? am  1 melancholy 
enough  ? 

A”,  kno.  Oh  I,  excellent ! 

fiei.  Captain  Ikibadill,  why  muse  you  sol 

A.  kno.  lie  IS  melancholy  too. 

Bob.  Kailh,  sir,  1 was  thinking  of  a mo.st 
honourable  piece  ot  service,  was  pertorm’d 
U>-muiTo\v,  being  St.  Mark  s day,  shad  be 
some  ten  years,  now. 

£.  kno.  in  what  place,  captain  ? 

Bob.  Why,  at  Uie  beleag’niig  of  Slrigo- 
niuin,  ‘ where,  m less  than  two  hours,  seven 
hundred  resolute  gentiemeu,  as  any  were  in 
Curope,  lost  their  lives  upon  the  t>r  ach. 

I ll  tell  y ou,  genll.cmeij,  it  was  Utc  tirst,  : ut 
ihs*  best  leaguer  that  ever  i beiiela  witu 
tlu'Se  eyes,  except  tile  taking  in  ot — w (ut  Ao 
you  call  U,  last  year,  by  the  Gcuoway  , but 
tiiat,  ot  all  other,  was  the  most  lai  1 uud 
dangerous  exp  oit  that  ever  1 wa>  laiig’d  m. 
Since  I hrsl  bore  arms  before  th  • lacc  of 
the  enuny,  as  1 am  a geuiieman  and  a 
soldier. 

Mrp.  *>o,  1 had  a.s  lieve  as  an  angel  I 
could  swear  as  web  an  Inat  geiulemau. 

A.  kno.  rhe-n,  )ou  were  a servitor  at 


* Your  true  ouUincholy  breeds  * four  perfect  dneiut,  sir."]  Dosigiied  as  a sucer  upon  llic 
fenlAstic  bel.aviour  of  the  gauauts  in  tu.u  age,  who  alt«.cled  lue  appearing  mel.incln  y,  and 
abstracted  •rom  ( onimoii  objects.  'I  iie  r«.asoii  a>^  ^lud,  as  .Is  being  tlu- pU  >ual  cause  of 
''it,  wiiK  II,  i oelicve,  is  as  old  as  :\n>t  .de  Imust  it,  was  likewise  geuei.diy  received  oy  those 
who  had  no  other  preiehce  to  genius  to  uoasi  ot. 

* //  ntf,  at  ne  Oeicttu  ring  oj  >tn^.  iuum.'\  , Or,  tue  i ity  Giaan  in  Hungary,  which  was 

retaken  from  ti<e  t nrks  m lue  y^'a^  \j  *7.  Bu:'nec{uius  describes  the  sduuliou  of  it,  in  the 
fiillowmg  words:  “ Ofc  lUduc  r ; ifU>  /•  tn  n aix  in  coUt  situ,  cujus  p.Jcm 

Ifanuud  is  uiliiU,  4’  oppidii/H  viciuum  q.toa  in  fj.u  tue  Jnc  t,  Uesignutur.”  Kpi^t.  I It 
ifUHild  be  obseniccJ,  luai  me  im->ad»,  wiucli  in-  imks  maile  in  ine  emperor’s  ooininions, 
hod  made  it  lasliioiiable  to  go  a voiunUei  -ng  in  ais  >ci  vice;  and  we  find  llui  1 iionut 
G>rd  -irundel  of  U ardour  was  creali  ci  at  tins  very  tune  a count  of  tlic  Knipirc,  a>  a reward 
r»l  Ills  dgiul  valnui  ; ami  bec  ause  u)  fortug  the  W aier-lo*Tcr  nc.ir  bingoiuum,  he  to»>k 
kom  (he  i urks  their  banuer  with  iiU  own  h..nd. 

L) 
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EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR,  [Act  3.  Scene  t. 


botli,  it  seems ; at  Strigoniunii  and  what  do 
you  call't? 

Bob.  O lord,  sir,  by  St  George,  I was 
the  fint  mail  that  ciiUfed  the  brrach  : and, 
had  I not  etTected  it  with  resolution,  I had 
been  slain  if  had  had  a million  of  lives. 

E.  Knn.  ’Twas  pity  you  had  not  ten;  a 
cat’s  and  your  own,  i^iaith.  But,  was  it 
possible } 

Mat.  (Pray  you,  mark  this  discourse,  sir. 

So  I ’do.) 

Bob.  I assure  you  (upon  my  reputation) 
'tis  true,  and  yourself  shall  confess. 

£.  Kno.  \ ou  must  bring  me  to  the  rack, 
first. 

Bob.  Observe  me  judicially,  sweet  sir; 
they  had  planted  me  tliree  demi-culvenns 
just  in  the  mouth  of  the  breach  ; now,  sir, 
(as  we  were  to  give  on,)  their  master  gunner 
(a  man  of  no  mean  skill  and  mark,  you  must 
think,)  confronts  mewith  his  Un-stoc  k,  ready 
to  give  fire;  Ispving  his  intendment,  dis- 
charg’d iny  pcthonel  in  his  bosom,  and  with 
tliese  single  arms,  my  jx>nr  rapier,  ran  vio- 
jenUy  upvn  the  Moors  lliat  guarded  t!ic 
ordnance,  and  put  ’em  pell-uieU  to  the 
sword. 

B el.  To  the  swoijd?  to  the  rapier,  cap- 
tain } 

K.  Kno.  Oh,  it  was  a good  figure  observ’d, 
sir ! but  did  you  all  Ih.s,  captain,  without 
hurting  vour  blade? 

Bob.  \Vithout  any  impeach  o*  the  earth; 
you  shall  perceive,  sir.  It  is  the  most  for- 
tunate weapon  that  ever  ml  on  poor  gentle-, 
man’s  thigh  ; shall  I tell  you,  sir?  you  talk 
of  mori'kujt  excalibur,  durindanat  or  so ; * 
tut,  1 Tend  no  credit  to  that  is  fabled  of 
’em,  I know  the  virtue  of  mine  own,  and 
therefore  I dare  the  boldher  maintain  it. 

Step.  I niar’l  whether  it  be  a 'ibledoor 
no  ? 

Bob.  A most  perfect  I'oledo,  I assure 
you,  sir. 

Step.  I have  a countrs  man  of  his  here. 

Mai.  Pray  you,  let’s  sec,  sir ; yes  faith, 
it  is ! 

Bob.  I'his  a I'oledo  ? pish. 

Step.  Why  do  you  pish,  captain  ? 

Bob.  A Fleming,  by  heav’n : I’ll  buy  them 
for  a guilder  apiece,  au’  I would  have  a 
tiioii&and  of  them. 

E.  k'no.  How  say  you,  cousin  ? I told 
you  thus  much. 

// W.  Whore  boughtyoiiit,  masterStephen? 

Step.  Of  a scurvy  rogue  soldier,  (a  liun- 
drrd  ofiicc  go  with  him,)  he  swore  it  was 
a ibledo. 

Bob.  A poor  provant  rapier,  no  belter. 


Mai.  Mass,  I think  it  be  indeed,  now  I 
look  on’t  better. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  the  longer  you  look  on't, 
the  worse.  Put  it  up,  put  it  up. 

Step.  Wi'tl,  I will  put  it  up;  but  by — (I 
ba’  forgot  the  Ciiptain's  oath,  I thought  to 
ha’  sworn  b\  it,)  an’  e’er  I meet  him-— 

B el.  O,  It  IS  past  h Ip  now  , sir,  you  must 
have  palienc  e. 

Step.  Uorson!  cunny-catching  rascal! 
I could  eat  the  very  lulls  for  anger. 

E.  Kno.  A sign  of  good  digestion;  you 
have  an  o*trich  siomacli,  cousin. 

Sitp.  A stomach?  wouhi  1 had  him  here, 
you  should  see  an'  I had  a stomach. 

IBcL  It’s  belt*  r as  ’lis ; come,  gentlemen, 
sliall  w e go  ? 

SCENE  IF. 

E.  Kno'utU,  Brain^xv  rm^  Stephen,  B'elU 
tied,  Bobadtit,  .\!at(K\v. 

E.  Kno.  A miracle,  cousin,  look  here  I 
look  lu  re  ! * 

Step.  Oh  gods  lid,  by  your  leave,  do 
you  know  me, sir? 

Brai.  1,  sir,  I know  you  by  sight. 

Step.  You  sold  me  a rapier,  did  jou  not? 

Brut.  Yes  marry  did  I,  sir. 

Stej).  ^'ou  said  it  w as  a 1 oledo,  ha  ? 

Brai.  I'rue,  1 did  so. 

.S'fcp.  Hut  it  1$  nunc. 

Brai.  No,  sir,  1 confess  it,  it  is  none. 

Step.  Do  you  confess  it  ? (.jciitlemcn,  bear 
witness,  he  has  coolest  it : by  God’s  will  an’ 
you  had  not  contest  it 

£.  A nn.  ()h  cousin,  forbear,  forbear. 

Step.  Nay,  I have  done,  cousin. 

B'tl.  \\ii\t  you  have  done  like  a grntlc- 
iiian  ; he  has  contest  it,  what  would  you 
more  ? 

Step.  Yet,  by  his  leave,  he  is  a rascal, 
under  his  favour,  do  you  see. 

K.  Kno.  1,  by  his  leave,  he  is,  and  under 
‘ fjft'our ; a pn’Uy  piece  ot  civility  f birrah, 
how  dost  thou  like  him  ? 

B el.  Oh  It’s  a most  precious  fool,  make 
much  on  him : I can  compare  him  to  no- 
thing more  happily,  than  a drum  ; for  every 
one  may  play  upon  him. 

E.  Kno.  No,  no,  a child’s  whistle  were 
far  the  titter. 

Bnii.  .Sir,  shall  I iulreataword  with  you? 

E.  Kno.  NV  iih  me,  sir?  you  have  not 
another  I oledo  to  sell,  iia’  you  ? 

Brai.  You  arc  conceited,  sir  ; your  name 
is  master  Knp'well,  as  I take  it  ? 

E.  Kno.  \ ou  are  i’^the  riglit ; you  mean 
not  to  proceecl  in  the  catechism,  do  you  ? 

Brai.  No,  sir,  1 am  none  of  that  coat*. 


* Y<tu  talk  of  Morglsy,  P^xcaubur,  Durindana,  or  These  blades  make  a 
figure  in  romance  : Mnnilap  was  the  sword  of  Bevis  of  boulhampton  ; Burindana  was  the 
^word  of  Orlando,  bee  l>oii  Quixot,  vol.  III.  chap.  ^6,  Excaiibur  was  the  sword  of  the 
renowi«d  king  Arthur.  It  may  not  be  impertinent  to  observe  here,  that  Mr.  Congreve, 
who  was  a great  admirer  and  imitator  of  Jonson,  has  formed  the  character  of  Bluff',  in  th€ 
Old  Uatchdor,  u|>on  this  of  Bobadlll,  as  will  easily  appear  by  comparing  them  together. 
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E.Kno,  Of  as  bare  a coat,  thongh  ; welt, 

|B\%  Stf. 

Brti.  Faith,  sir,  I am  but  servant  to  the 
dram  extraordinary,  and  indi'ocl,  (this  smoky 
TiniBi)  being  wasnt  otF,  and  three  or  four 
pitdKS  remov’d,)  I appc’ar  your  worship’s 
s>  reversion,  after  the  ueceuse  of  )Our  good 
frther,  Brain-worm. 

E.kno.  Brain-worm  ! *Sli^'ht,  what  breath 
of  a conjurer  hath  blown  thee  h.tber  in  this 

Brai.  The  breath  o*  your  letter,  sir,  this 
tioming;  the  same  that  blew  you  to  the 
Wind*mill,  and  your  father  after  you. 

£.  Kno.  My  father  ! 

^rci.  Nay,  never  start,  ’tis  true ; he  has 
follow’d  you  over  the  fields  by  tiie  foot,  as 
you  would  do  a hare  i*  the  snow. 

E.  Kno.  Sirrah  Well-bred,  what  shall  we 
do,  lirrah } my  father  is  come  over  after  me. 
Ff/.  Thy  father,  where  is  l»e  ? 

5r«B.  At  justice  Clement’s  house,  in 
Colcman-streetf  where  he  but  stays  my 

ictum ; and  then 

Mcf.  Who’s  this  ? Brain-worm  ? 

Rrai.  The  same,  sir. 

ffei  Why  how,  in  the  name  of  wit, 
•om’st  theu  transmuted  llius  ? 

Brai.  Faith,  a device,  a device  ; nay, 
for  the  love  of  reason,  gentlemen,  aiid 
sroidiog  the  danger,  stand  not  here  ; witli- 
dnw  and  I’ll  tell  you  ail. 

But  art  thou  sure  he  will  slay  thy 

rrium  > 

Brai.  Do  I live,  sir?  what  a question  is 
(hat? 

/F(rf.  We’ll  prorogue  his  expectation  then, 
a little : Brain-worm,  thou  shall  go  with  us 
Come  on,  gentlemen ; nay,  I pray  tijee, 
•weetNed,  droop  not ; ’heart,  an’ our  wits 
be  so  wretchedly  dull,  thjt  one  old  plod- 
ding brain  can  out-strip  us  all,  would  we 
were  e’en  prest  to  make  porters  of,  ami 
•erreout  the  remnant  of  our  <iaysin  '1  hames- 
•trect,  or  at  Custom-house  key  in  a civil 
against  the  carmen. 

Brai.  Amen,  Amen,  Amen,  say  I. 

SCENE  III. 

Kitciyy  Cask. 

Kit.  What  says  l»c,  Thomas  ? Did  you 
sueak  with  him  ? [half  hour. 

Cash,  lie  will  expect  you,  sir,  within  this 
Kit.  Has  he  the  nmiiey  rcady,can  you  tell  ? 
Cash.  Yes,  sir,  the  money  was  brought  in 
last  night. 
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Kit.  O,  that  is  well ; fetch  me  my  clokc, 
my  cloke. 

Stay,  let  me  see,  an  hour  to  go  and  come; 

I,  that  will  be  the  least ; and  tlien  ’twill  be 
An  hour  before  I can  disi^atch  with  him, 

Or  very  near  ; well,  I will  say  tv^o  hours. 
'Iwo  hours!  ha!  things  never  dreauvl  of  yet 
May  be  contriv’d,  I,  and  effected  loo, 

In  two  hours  absence  ; well,  I will  not  go. 

I wo  hours ! “ no,  fleering  opportunity, 

**  1 will  not  give  your  subtilty  that  scope. 

“ Who  will  not  judge  him  worthy  to  be 
robb’d, 

**  1 hat  sets  his  doors  wide  open  to  a thief, 
.And  shews  the  felon  where  ins  treasure  lies  ? 
“ Again,  what  earthy  spirit  but  will  attempt 
“ I o taste  tlk.‘  fruit  of  beauty’s  golden  tree, 
**  Wlien  Icadtru  sleep  seals  up  the  dragon’i 
eyes? 

**  I w ill  not  go.  Business,  go  by  for  once. 

**  No, beauty,  no;  you  arooltofigood  caracf,' 
**  'Fo  be  left  so,  witiiout  a guard  or  open  ! * 
**  Your  lustre  foo’ll  inflame  at  any  distance, 
“ Draw  courtship  to  you,  as  ajet  doth  straws ; 
**  Put  motion  in  a stone,  strike  rire  from  ice, 
**  Nay,  make  a porter  leap  you  with  his 
burden ! [watch’d, 

**  You  must  be  then  kqvt  up,  close,  and  w ell 
For,  give  you  opportunity,  no  quick-sand 
“ Devours  or  swallows  swifter  I”  He  that 
lends 

His  wife  (if  she  be  fair)  or  tin^c  or  place. 
Compels  lier  to  be  false.  1 will  not  go ; 
riie  dangers  are  too  many.  And  then  the 
dressing 

Is  a most  main  attractive ! Our  great  heads, 
Within  this  city,  never  were  in  safety 
^iucc  our  wives  wore  these  little  caps:  I’ll 
change  ’em  : [no  more 

I’ll  change  ’em  straight  in  mine.  Mineshall 
Wear  tlirce-pil’d  acorns,  to  make  my  horns 
ake. 

Nor  will  I go:  lam  resolv’d  for  that. 

Carry  in  my  cloke  again.  YTt  stay.  Yet 
do  too : 

I will  defer  going  on  all  occasions. 

Cu>k.  Sir,  bnare  youc  scrivener  will  be 
there  with  the  bonds.  [forgot  it ; 

Kit.  'I  hat’s  true ! fool  on  me!  I had  clean 
I must  go.  What’s  o’clock  ? 

Cash.  F.xrhangcMime,  sir. 

Kit.  ’Heart,  then  will  Well-bred  presently 
be  here  too, 

With  one  or  other  of  his  loose  consorts. 

I am  a knave,  it  1 know  what  to  sav,  > 

Wliat  course  to  lake,  or  which  way  to  resolve. 


* No,  htauty,  no  ; ytm  are  of  too  good  caract, 

TobeUft  so,  zvithout  a guard  or  open  /]  That  is,  you  are  of  too  intrinsic  a value  to  be 
thus  left  exposed,  and  public,  without  any  to  preserve  and  guar<l  you.  Y'he  metaphor  is 
taken  from  ll>e  finest  gold,  which  hath  the  least  mixture  of  alloy  in  it ; or  from  the  value  of 
pwrls,  which  are  most  precious  when  they  contain  more  caracts  in  weight.  'I’his  is  a \»’ay 
of  speaking,  familiar  to  the  best  writers  of  that  ace ; the  autlior  of  Nero  Casar,  speaking  of 
tbc  pomp  in  which  tlie  plays  were  acted  under  the  patronage  of  the  emperor,  says,*‘*  'I  liat 
Nero  studded  their  golden  scepters,  staves,  and  viaards,  with  oriental  unions,  and  pearU, 
**  or  THS  MO»T  GAAACTS.*'  p.  ‘.^69. 
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L.VERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


[Act  S.  Scene  J, 


My  brain  nietlunksis  like  an  hoiir-glas% 

**  \Viu‘n*in  in*  imaginations  run  like  sands 
**  F illing  up  time  ; but  then  are  turn’d  and 
turn’d : 

**  So  that  I know  not  what  to  stay  upon, 

**  And  less  to  put  in  act.**  It  shall  be  so. 
Nay,  I dare  build  upon  his  sccresv, 

He  knows  not  to  deceive  me.  'J  homas  ? 
Cu^h.  Sir.  [will  not. 

Kit.  ^ et  now  I have  bethought  me  too,  1 
Tiiotnas,  is  Cob  within? 

Cash.  I think  he  be,  sir. 

Kit.  Ihit  he’ll  prate  too,  there  is  no 
spt'ech  of  him. 

Ko.tluTcwercnoinano’thecarthtoThomas, 
Jf  1 durst  trust  him  ; there  is  all  the  doubt. 
13ul  should  he  have  a chink  in  him,  1 were 
gone,  [change. 

Lost  i*  my  fame  for  ever,  talk  for  th*  ex- 
'i'he  manner  he  hath  stood  with,  till  this 
present, 

Doth  promise  no  such  djangc,  what  should 
1 fear  then?  [once, 

ell,  come  what  will,  I’ll  tempt  my  fortune 
Thomas — you  maydcce‘veme,but,  Ihope— 
A’our  love  to  me  is  more 
Cush.  Sir,  if  a servant’s 
Duty,  with  faith,  may  be  call’d  love,  you  arc 
More  than  in  Ijope,  you  are  po^sc's’d  of  it. 
Kit.  1 thank  you  heartily,  I honias:  gi’me 
your  hand : [Thomas, 

With  all  my  heart,  good  Thomas.  I have, 
A secret  to  impart  unto  you — but,  [up  : 

When  once  you  have  it,  1 must  seal  your  lips 
(So  far  1 tell  you,  'rhomas.) 

Cash.  Sir,  lor  tliat 

Kit.  Nay,  hear  me  out.  Think  I esteem 
you,  'J  homas, 

W*hon  I w ill  let  you  in  thus  to  my  private. 
It  is  a thing  sits  nearer  to  iny  crest,* 

I'lian  thou  art  ’ware  of,  i homas:  if  thou 

Reveal  it,  but [should’st 

Cash.  How  ! I reveal  it  ? 

Kit.  Nay, 


1 do  not  think  thou  would’st ; but  if  thou 
’'IVcre  a great  wi  akness.  [should’ st, 

Cush.  A great  treachery. 

Give  it  no  other  name. 

Kit.  'J’hou  wilt  not  do’l,  then  ? [ever. 

Cafh.  Sir,  if  I do,  mankind  disclaim  me 
Kit.  He  will  not  swear,  he  has  some  re- 
servation, [sure; 

Some  conceal’d  puqjosc,  and  close  meaning 
Else  (being  urg’d  so  much)  how  should  lie 
chuse 

But  lend  an  oath  to  all  this  protestation  ? 
He’s  no  precisian,  that  I’m  certain  of. 

Nor  rigid  Homan  Catholic,  lie’ll  play 
At  F'ayles,  and  I'lck-tack  ; 1 have  lieard 
him  swear.* 

What  should  1 think  of  it!  urge  him  again. 
And  l)v  some  other  way;  I will  do  so. 
Well,*!  homas,  thou  hast  sworn  not  to  disc  lose ; 
Yes,  you  did  swear  ? 

Cush.  Not  yet,  sir,  but  I will. 

Please  you — — 

Kft.  No,  Thomas,  I dare  take  thy  word. 
But,  if  thou  wilt  sw  ear,  do  as  thou  think’st 
gootl  ; 

I am  resolv’d  without  it;  at  thy  pleasure. 
Cash,  By  iny  soul's  safety  then,  sir,  I 
protest  [word 

My  tongue  shall  ne’er  lake  knowledge  of  a 
Deliver’d  me  in  nature  of  your  trust. 

Kit.  It  is  too  much,  these  ccrcmoniel 
need  not, 

T know  thy  faith  to  be  as  firm  as  rock. 

'I  homas,  come  hither,  near;  we  cannot  be 
Too  private  in  this  business,  it  is, 

(Now  he  has  sworn,  1 dare  the  safclicr 
venture) 

I have  of  late,  by  divers  observations, 

(But  whether  hrs  oath  can  bind  him,  yea, 
or  no,  • 

Being  not  taken  lawfuUv  t ha  ? say  you  ^ 

1 will  ask  council  ere  1 tlo  proceed  ;) 
Thomas,  it  will  be  now'  loo  long  to  stay, 

I’U  spy  some  Utter  lime  soon,  or  to-morrow. 


‘ It  sits  nearer  to  my  crest,  tKin  thou  aii  *nar€  of.}  It  concerns  uiy  reputation  nearer 
tjian  you  imagine. 

’ /7r*//  platf 

yitfat/les,  and  tick-tack  ; I have  iieard  him  From  these  instances,  he  concludrt 

that  Cash  is  no  Precisian,  or  Puritan  ; as  from  some  olhers,  not  indeed  mentioned  by  thC' 
poet,  though  undoubtedly  well  known  to  Kitcly,he  is  convinced  that  he  is  no  Roman  CatnoUc* 
7'he  Puritans  were  at  that  time  remarkable  for  their  scrupulous  abstaining  from  diversions, 
and  from  aflirmations  of  every  kind,  in  their  common  discounc.  Tic-tac,  or,  what  is  Hie 
truer  way  of  w riting,  tric-irucy  is  a game  at  tables,  but  little  understood,  or  played  at,  in  the 
present  age.  Menage  tells  us,  the  word  is  formed  from  the  sound  which  the  dice  make, 
when  thrown  upon  the  table.  Cc  mot  est  forml  par  onomatopee,  da  bruit  quefont  Us  dez 
qiuind  OH  Ics  poussc  sur  le  tahlicr.  M.  de  Saumaise  sur  Vhistoire  Auguste,  pag.  408. — Hand 
ad  hunc  verb  tabula  lusum  attinet,  duodecim  scriptorum,  sciendum  est  otnnino  eundem  esse, 
jMucis  mutatis,  cum  eo  quern  rulgo  tric-tracum  appcllamus.  On  proaonqoU  oticienntTneni  tic- 
tuc : Us  Allcmans  prnnnnceut  encore  de  la  ror^.-~Menage  Etyinol.  in  voc. 

• But  Khcihtr  his  oath  can  bind  him,  yea  or  no,  • 

Being  not  taken  Imvfully.}  The  character  of  Kitely  is  extremely  well  imagined,  and 
supported  with  great  propriety.  His  jealousy  is  constantly  R*turning,  and  creates  him  fresh 
scruples  in  everv  tiling  he  sets  about.  It  was  a question  in  casuistry,  whether  an  oath  wav 
of  any  force,  unless  taken  in  form  before  a legal  magistrate : the  poet  therefore  brings  this 
tw  Ids  imagination,  to  iUl  iiim  with  grouiidlusi  objections  and  throw  him  into  the  greater 
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Act  5.  Scene  4.] 


Coii  Sir,  at  your  pleasure, 
ifit  1 will  think.  And,  I'homas, 

Tou  search  the  books  'gainst  my  return, 
F«  ISe  receinLs  'twixt  me  and  Traps. 

Cuk.  I will,  sir. 

A'if,  And  hear  von,  if  your  mistress' 
brother  Well-bred 

Qiance  to  bring  hither  any  gentleman, 

£rel  come  hack,  let  one  straigiit  bring  me 
word. 

Cash,  Very  well,  sir. 

Kit.  lo  the  exchange  ; do  you  hear! 
Orberc  in  Colemart-street,  to  Justice  Cle- 
ment’s. 

Forget  it  not,  nor  be  not  out  of  the  w'ay. 
C^k.  I w ill  not,  sir. 

Kit.  I pray  you  have  a care  on’t. 
Orwhetherhe  come,  or  no,  if  any  other 
Straos  itTf  or  else,  fail  not  to  send  me  word. 
Coi^  1 shall  not,  sir.  . 

Kit.  Be’t  your  spe  cial  business 
Now  to  remember  it. 

Cask.  Sir,  \ warrant  you. 

Kit.  But,  Thomas,  this  is  not  the  secret, 
I'homas, 

I told  you  of. 

Cask.  No,  sir:  I do  suppose  it. 

Kit.  Believe  me,  it  is  not. 

Cash.  Sir,  1 do  believe  you. 

Kit.  By  heav'n  it  is  not,  that's  enough. 
But,  I'liomas, 

I would  not  you  should  utter  it,  do  you  see, 
Toanv  creature  lining;  yet  I care  not. 
Weil,l  must  henco.  1 bomas,  conceive  thus 
much. 

It  was  a trial  of  you,  when  1 meant 
So  deep  a secret  to  you,  I mean  not  this, 
But  that  1 liave  to  tell  you  ; this  is  nothing, 
this. 

But,  Thomas,  keep  this  from  my  w ife  I charge 

l^k’dup  in  silence,  midnight,  buried  here. 
No  greater  liell  than  to  be  slave  to  tear. 

Cask.  Lock'd  np  in  silence,  nrdn  Jil  bu- 
ried here ! [take  head  ? ha  ! 

Whence  should  this  6ood  of  pa>‘*.on  (Ito^n) 
l^dfram  DO  longer  of  this  running  humour, 
For  fear  I sink  ! the  violence  of  tlic  stuam 
Already  hath  transported  me  so  far. 

Tbit  I can  feel  no  ground  at  all ! hut  snf\, 
Ob,  'tis  dur  water-bearer;  somewhat  has 
crost  him  now. 


SCENE  IV. 

Cob,  Cash. 

Cob.  Fasting-days  ? what  tell  you  me  of 
fastinp-davs ? Slid,  would  ihrv  were  all  ou 
a hgiit  fire  for  me  ; tii«  y sav  the  whole 
world  be  consumM  with  fire  one  day, 
but  would  I had  these  ember  weeks  and 
v’tlainoiis  Fridays  burnt  in  the  mean  time, 
and  then 

Cash.  \N'by,  how  now.  Cob  ? what  moves 
thee  to  this  eholer ? ha? 

Cob.  Collar,  Master  Ihomas?  I scorn 
your  co.lar,  I,  sir,  I am  none  o'  your  cart- 
horse, though  ( carry  and  draw  water.  An* 
vou  olfer  to  ride  me  with  your  collar  or 
halter  either,  1 may  hap  slicw  you  a jade’s 
lack,  sir. 

CWi.  O,  you'll  slip  vour  head  out  of  the 
collar?  w hy,  goodnian  Cob,  you  mistake  me. 

Cob.  Nay,  I have  my  rheum,  and  1 can 
be  angry  as  well  as  another,  sir. 

Cash.  Thy  rhciun,  Cob?  thy  humour, 
thy  humour?  thou  mistak'st. 

Cob.  liumour?  mack,  I think  d be  so  in- 
deed ; what  is  that  humour?''  some  rare 
thing  i warrant. 

Cask.  Marry  I’ll  tell  thee,  Cob:  it  is  a 
gentlemaid.ke  monster,  bred  in  the  special 
gallantry  of  our  time,  by  afTectation ; and 
led  bv  folly. 

Cob,  liow  ? must  it  be  fed  ? 

Cash.  Oil  I,  humour  is  nothing  if  it  be 
not  fed.  Didst  thou  never  hear  lliat?  it’s  a 
common  phrase,  feed  my  humour. 

Cob.  I'll  none  on  it ; humour,  avant,  I 
know  you  not,  he  gone ; let  who  will  make 
hungry  meals  for  your  monster-ship,  it  shall 
not  be  I.  Feed  you,  quoth  he?  ’slid,  I ha* 
much  ado  to  feed  myself;  especially  on 
these  lean  rascally  days  too;  an't  had  been 
any  other  day  but  a tasting-day  (a  plague 
on  tiiemall  for  me),  by  this  light,  one  might 
have  done  the  commonwealth  good  service, 
and  have  drown’d  them  all  i'  the  llood  two 
or  three  hundred  thousand  years  ago.  O,  I 
do  stomach  them  hugely ' 1 have  a maw 
now,  an’  *!were  for  sir  Bevis  hts  horse, 
against’em  "*. 

Cash.  I pray  thoe,  good  Cob,  w’hat  makes 
thee  HO  out  ot  h>ve  willi  fasting-days  ? 

Cob.  Marry,  that  which  will  make  any 


perplexity.  Within  these  few  years,  wc  have  seen  the  part  of  a Suspicious  Husband  repre- 
VRted  on  the  stag<*,  and  drawn  wtti)  that  life  and  nature  as  did  the  utmost  credit  to  the 
author.  Yet  Jonson,  1 believe,  will  be  allowed  to  have  set  the  pattern  ; and  to  have  been 
'be  most  faithlul  copier,  ma\  be  deemed  a sufH'  ient  share  of  glory  to  a modern  writer. 

* H'hat  is  that /wmour Every  oddity  a man  affected,  was  then  called  his  humour;  a 
•ord  that  seems  to  have  been  first  used  in  that  sense,  aiioul  the  age  ot  Jonson.  But  we 
shall  have  occasion  to  say  more  of  this,  in  the  notes  on  the  first  act  of  Every  Man  out  of  hit 
Humour. 

**  / have  o maw  now,  and  Uzstrr  for  sir  Bevis  his  horse  ngtunst  'em.]  His  horse's  name 
Animlel.  **  Tis  supposed,  (says  sir  Thomas  Elyot,  Goveriwur,  edit.  4380.  p.  58.)  that 
•the  castle  of  Arumlei  in  Sussex  was  built  by  Bcauvisc  carl  of  Southampton,  as  a nionu- 
**  nicQt  for  his  horse  Arundel,  which  in  foreign  countries  had  saved  im  m.istci:  from  several 
Dr.  Urby. 
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EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HtJMOUR.  [Acts.  Sccn«  5. 


man  out  of  lore  with  ’ero»  I think ; their 
bad  conditions  an*  you  will  needs  know, 
first,  they  are  of  a Klemish  breed,  I am 
•urc  on’t,  for  they  raven  up  more  butter 
than  all  the  days  ot  the  week  beside : next, 
they  stink  of  fish  and  Icek-porridge  inise- 
Tably : tliirdly,  lhey*ll  keep  a man  de- 
voutly hungry  ail  aaj,  and  at  night  send 
bim  supperlm  to  bed. 

Cash,  Indeed  these  are  faults,  Cob. 

Cob.  Nay,  an’  this  were  all,  'twere  some- 
thing; but  they  are  the  only  known  ene- 
mies to  my  generation.  A fasting-day  no 
•ooner  comes,  but  my  lineage  goes  to 
•wrack,  poor  Cobs,  they  smoak  for  it,  they 
are  made  martyrs  o’  the  gridiron,  tliey  melt 
in  passion  : and  your  maids  too  know  this, 
and  yet  would  have  me  turn  Hannibal,  and 
eat  my  own  flesh  and  blood. 

[//e  pulls  (nU  a red  herring. 
My  princely  couz,  fear  nothing ; i have  not 
the  neart  to  devour  ybu,  an’  I might  be 
made  as  rich  as  King  Cophetua."  O that 
I had  room  for  my  tears,  I cotdd  weep 
salt-water  enough  now  to  preserve  the  lives  of 
ten  thousand  tnousand  of  my  kin.  But  I 
may  curse  none  but  these  filthy  almanacks ; 
for  an’t  were  not  for  them,  these  days  of 
persecution  would  ne’er  be  known.  “I’ll 
IM!  haiig’<l  an*  some  fishmonger's  son  do  not 
make  of  ’em,  and  puts  in  more  fasting  days 
than  he  should  do,  because  he  would  utter 
bis  father’s  dried  stock-fish  and  stinking 
conger. 

Cash.  ’Slight,  peace,  tliou’lt  be  beaten 
like  a stork-fish  else  : here’s  Mr.  Matthew. 
Now'  must  1 look  out  for  a messenger  to 
tny  master. 


SCENE  V. 

ffelUhredt  E.  Xno*uxll,  Srnin-xuorm, 
badAlf  MaltheWt  Stephen^  Thomas,  Cob, 
U'cl.  Beshrow  me,  but  it  was  an  absolute 
good  jest,  and  exccetUngly  well  carried. 

K.kno.  1,  and  our  ignorance  maintain’d  it 
as  well,  dul  it  not? 

H^tl  \ es  faith  ; but  was’t  possible  thou 
shouldst  not  know  him?  1 forgive  Mr. 
StephVn,  for  he  is  stupidity  itself. 

k.  Kuo.  ’Kore  God,  not  I,  an*  I might  ha* 
been  join’d  patten  with  one  of  the  seven 
wise  masters  for  knowing  him.  He  had  so 
writhen  himself  into  the  habit  of  one  of 
your  poor  infantry,  your  decayed,  ruinous, 
worm-eaten  gentlemen  of  the  round*’; 
such  as  have  vowed  to  sit  on  the  skirts  of 
the  city,  let  your  provost,  and  his  half-dozen 
of  halberdiers,  do  wliat  they  can  ; and  have 
translated  begging  out  of  the  old  hackney- 
pace,  to  a fiiu*  easy  amble,  and  made  it  run 
as  smooth  off  tlie  tongue  as  a shove-groat 
shill^^g'^  IiHo  the  likeness  of  one  of  Uiese 
reformados  had  he  moulded  himself  so  per- 
fectly, observing  every  trick  of  their  action, 
as,  vary  ing  the  accent,  swearing  with  an 
emphasis,  indeed,  all  with  so  special  and 
exquisite  a grace,  that,  badst  thou  seen  him, 
thou  wonid\t  have  sworn,  he  might  have 
been  serjeant-major,  if  not  lieutenant-colo- 
nel to  the  regiment. 

Wei.  \Miy,  Brain-wenn,  who  would  hare 
thought  thou  hadst  been  such  an  artificer? 

E.Kno.  An  artificer?  an  architect!  Ex* 
cept  a man  had  studied  begging  all  bis  life- 
time, and  been  a weaver  of  language  from 
his  infancy  for  the  cloathing  of  it,  1 never 
saw  his  rival. 


**  / haoe  not  the  heart  to  devour  you,  an'  / might  be  made  as  rich  ns  King  Cophetua.} 
King  Cophetua  is  mentioned  in  iShakspeare,  not  as  rich,  but  as  marrying  a beggar-maid  ; irt 
which  he  alludes  to  an  old  ballad,  intitled,  Cupid's  revenge ; or,  An  account  oj  a king 
u/io  slighted  all  women,  and  was  constrained  to  marry  a beggar  at  last. 

O.d  Ballaos,  3d  edit.  vol.  i.  p.  14l.  Dr.  GreT. 
**  rilbe  hans^dan'  some  fishmonger's  son  do  not  make  of'em.^  For  the  support  and  en- 
courageoicnt  of  the  fishing-towns  in  the  time  of  queen  Elizabeth,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays 
were  constantly  observed  as  fast-days,  or  da>s  of  abstinence  from  flesh.  This  was  by  the 
advice  of  her  minister  Cecil ; and  by  the  vulgar  it  was  generally  called  Cecil’s  Fast.  See 
Wakburton’s  note  on  King  Lear,  Act  1.  l>cene  |2.  Cob,  by  an  oblique  satire,  alludes 
to  the  same  thing,  and  supposes  him  the  son  of  a fishmonger,  as  Virgil  told  Augustus,  be 
imagined  he  was  the  son  ol  a baker,  when,  by  way  of  reward,  he  ordered  his  allowance  of 
bread  to  be  doubled. 

**  Your  decayed,  ruinmts,  womi’Caten  gentlemen  rf  the  round.']  Invalids,  or  disbanded 
men,  who,  to  procure  llicmselves  a livelihood,  had  taken  up  the  trade  of  begging.  A gen- 
tleman of  the  round  was  a soldier  ot  inferior  rank,  but  in  a station  above  that  of  a common 
man.  'I'his  appears  from  a pamphlet  published  in  tliat  age,  in  which  the  several  military 
degrees  are  thus  enumcratea  : “The  general,  high  marshall  with  bis  provosts,  serjeant-ge- 
“ neral,  serjeant  of  a regiment,  corow  ncl,  captayne,  lieutenant,  auncient  seijeant  of  a com- 
pany,  corporal!,  gentleman  in  a company  or  of  the  rounde,  launce-passado.  'I'hese,  saya 
the  author,  are  special ; the  other  that  remain,  private  or  common  soldiers.”  The  Castle  or 
Picture  qfPnlicij,  &c.  l:>81.  Tl\c  duty  of  these  gentlemen  was,  to  visit  the  centmels,  watches, 
and  advanced  guards  ; and  from  their  oflice  ot  going  their  rounds,  they  derive  their  name. 

**  A shove^grnut  thiHing.]  'I'his  expression  occurs  too  in  Shakspearo;  **  Quoit  him 
down,  Bardolph,  like  a shove-groat  shilling.”  first  part  Henry  VI.  I'be  thing  meant,  I 
suppose,  is  the  piece  of  metal  made  u»c  ol  lA  the  play  of  shovel-board. 
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Act  8.  Scene  5.]  EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


ffd  Where  eot’st  thou  this  coat,  ImarMe? 
Bm.  Of  a Hound^itch  man,  sir,  one  of 
&e  (kvil's  near  kinsmen,  a broker. 

IfcL  That  cannot  be,  if  the  proverb  hol^; 
far,scra^  knave  needs  no  broker. 

Bw.  'Ime,  sir;  but  i did  need  a broker, 
trgo. 

ifti  (Well  put  off.)  No  crafty  knave, 
jou'ilsay. 

£.  Kno,  Tut,  he  has  more  of  these 

tbVu. 

Bni.  And  yet  where  1 have  one,  the  bro- 
ker )U9  ten,  sir. 

Tho.  Francis  Martin:  ne’er  a one  to  be 
kwadnow?  What  a spite’s  (his?  * 

^W.  How  now,  Ihomas?  Ismyl^rolher 
kilrl)  wuhin } 

Tho.  No,  sir,  my  master  went  forth  e’en 
Dow;  but  Master  l5ownright  iswithin.  Cob, 
what  Cub?  is  be  gone  too? 

B'el.  Whither  went  your  master,  1*homas, 
canst  thou  tell? 

Tho.  1 know  not;  to  Justice  Clement’s,  I 
dunk,  sir.  Cob. 

£.  Kno.  Justice  Clement ! what’s  he? 

H'd.  Why,  dost  thou  not  know  him  ? He 
b a city-magistrate,  a iusticc  here,  an  excel- 
lent good  lawyer,  and  a great  scholar ; but 
tbeonly  mad,  merry  old  fellow  m Europe.  I 
aheweJhmj  vou  the  other  day. 

L k’no.  Oh,  is  that  he  ? I remember  him 
DOW.  Good  faith,  and  he  is  a very  strange 
presence,  methinks;  it  shews  as  if  he  stood 
<Hii  of  the  rank  from  other  men:  I have 
beard  many  of  liis  jests  i*  th’  university, 
rbey  say  he  will  commit  a man  for  taking 
die  wall  uf  his  horse.** 

1,  or  wearing  his  cloak  on  one 
dKKilder,  or  serving  of  God  ; anything  in- 
detd,  if  it  come  in  tlie  way  of  his  humour. 

Catk  Gasper,  Marlin,  Cob:  ’heart,  where 
diould  Uiey  be  trow  ? 

[Cos4.  goes  in  and  out,  calling. 
Bob.  Master  Kitely’s  man,  pray  thee 
▼ouebsafe  us  the  lighting  of  this  match. 

Cask.  Fire  on  your  match:  no  time  but 
Dvwto  vouchsafe  ? Francis,  Cob. 

Bob.  Body  o*  me  I here’s  the  remainder 
f>(  ievttn  pound  since  yesterday  was  seven- 


night.  *Tis  your  right  Trinidado”.  Did 
you  never  take  any,  Master  Stephen  ? 

Step,  No  truly,  sir;  but  I’ll  learn  to  take 
it  now,  since  you  commend  it  so. 

Bob.  Sir,  believe  me,  upon  my  relation, 
for  what  1 tell  you,  the  world  siiali  not  re- 
prove. I have  been  in  the  ln<lie$  (where 
this  herb  grows),  where  neither  myself,  nor 
a dozen  gentlemen  more  of  my  knowledge, 
liave  received  the  taste  of  any  other  nutri- 
ment in  the  w orld,  for  the  space  of  one  and 
twenty  weeks,  but  the  fume  of  this  simple 
only.  'lIuTefore,  it  cannot  be,  but  *tif 
most  divine.  F'urther,  take  it  inthe nature, 
in  the  true  kiivlt  so,  it  makes  an  antidote, 
that  had  )ou  taken  the  most  deadly  poison- 
ous plant  in  all  Italy,  it  should  expel  it,  and 
clarify  you,  w ith  as  much  ease  as  I speak. 
And  tor  your  CTeen  wound,  your  Balsamum 
and  your  M.  John’s  Wort  are  all  mere  gul- 
hries  and  trash  to  it,  especially  yourTnni- 
dado;  your  Nicotian  is  good  too.*’  1 could 
say  w'hbl  I know  of  the  virtue  of  it,  for  the 
expulsion  of  rheums,  raw  humours,  crudi- 
ties, obsiruclicms,  w ith  a thousand  of  thic 
kind  ; l)ut  1 protkss  myself  no  ciuacksalver. 
Only  thus  much ; by  Hercules,  1 do  hold  it, 
and  Will  aftirin  it,  betore  any  prince  in  Eu- 
rope, to  be  tlie  most  sovereign  and  precioui 
weed  that  ever  the  earth  tendered  to  the  use 
of  man. 

E.  Eno.  This  speech  w ould  ha’  done  de- 
cently in  a tobacco-trader’s  mouth. 

Cash.  At  Justice  Clement’s  he  is,  in  the 
middle  of  Coleinan-slreet. 

Cob.  Oh,  oil ! 

Bob.  Where’s  the  match  1 gave  thee. 
Master  Kitely’s  man  ? 

Cush.  W ouUl  his  match  and  he,  and  pipe 
and  all  were  at  tiancto  Domingo.  1 had 
forgot  it. 

Cob.  By  Gods  me,  I marie  what  pleasure 
or  felicity  they  have  in  taking  this  roguish 
tobacco  ! It’s  good  fur  notiiing  but  to  cnoak 
a man,  andhll  him  full  ot  smoke  and  embers: 
there  were  four  died  out  of  one  house 
last  week  with  taking  of  it,  and  two  more 
the  bell  went  for  yesternight;  one  of  them, 
they  say,  will  ne’er  *scape  it ; *•  he  voided  a 


“ They  say  he  will  eommit  a man  for  taki  kg  the  wall  of  his  horse  ] Of  this  cast  was 
^celebrated  law  yer  in  our  times,  who  turned  off  his  man-servant  for  taking  the  wall  of  hk 
hag.— Or.  Grev.  , 

*•  ’Tii  your  right  Trinidado.]  The  product  of  that  island  was  at  this  time  much  in 
our  oUl  cosniographer,  no  incompi  tent  Judge  perhaps  of  this  matter,  tells  us,  it 
^hcrtinds  with  the  best  kind  of  tobacco,  much  celebrated  tormerly  by  the  name  of  a Pipe  of 
Trmdado. — Hevun’s  Costnog.  L.  iv.  p.  114. 

*’  Your  Nicotian  is  good  loo,  &c.]  A species  of  tobacco  taking  Us  name  from  Mons. 
who  being  embassador  in  Portugal,  tirsi  si  nt  it  into  hrance  in  the  year  la60.  l‘he 
cbffacter  be  gives  it  in  his  own  dictionary,  answers  the  description  of  the  poet:  Nicotiane 
^ use  espece  d'Htrbe,  de  vertu  udmirable  pour  gutrirtouics  navrures,  playes,  ulceres, 
^heiieres,  Juries,  autres  tels  aeddents  au  corjw  humain. 

**  He  xmdtJ  a bushel  of  soot  yesterday,  upward  and  downward.']  We  may  easily  imagine 
Stales  of  this  kind  were  common  erfough  amongst  the  vulgar,  when  tobacco  first  came 
1 he  poet  may  probably  allude  to  some  recent  story,  which  wascurrentlybe- 
by  the  p^ie ; and  the  joke  is  not  destitute  of  humour,  when  w e consider  it  in  this 

light. 


Si 

bushel  of  soot  yesterday,  upward  and  down- 
ward. By  ihe  stocks,  an’  there  were  no 
wiser  men  than  1,  I’d  have  it  present  winp- 
ping,  man  or  woman,  iiiatshouUl  but  deal 
with  a tobacco-pipe : why,  it  wtll  stiiiethcm 
til  in  the  end,  as  in<iny  as  use  it ; tl’s  iiUle 
belter  lliun  ratsl>ane  or  r*»saker. 

Ail.  Oh,  good  captain,  hold,  hold. 

\^Hobadill  btais  him  mAh  a cudgel. 

Bob.  You  bascculiion,  you. 

Cash.  Sir,  Ihtv’s  your  match.  Come, 
lliou  must  needs  be  talking  loo,  thou'ri  w ell 
enough  serv’d. 

Coo.  Nay,  he  will  not  meddle  with  his 
ttialch,  I warrant  you:  wel!,  it  shall  be  a 
dear  beating,  an’  1 live. 

Bob.  Do  you  prate?  do  you  murmur? 

£.  Kno.  Is'ay,  good  captain,  will  you  re- 
gard the  humour ol'a fool?  Away,  knave. 

IVcl.  'riiomas,  get  hint  away. 

Bob.  A horson  tilthy  slave,  a dung-worm, 
an  excrement!  Body  o’ Cxsar,  but  that  1 
scorn  to  let  forth  so  moan  a spirit,  I’d  ha* 
stabb’d  him  to  the  eartii. 

Marry,  the  law  forbid,  sir. 

Bob.  By  Pmiraoh’s  foot,  1 w ould  ba’  done 
it. 

Step.  Oh,  he  swears  most  admirably  I (By 
Pharaoh’s  foot,  body  o’Csesar,)  1 shall  never 
do  it  sure,  (upon  mine  honour,  and  by  bt. 
George.)  No,  1 ha*  not  the  right  grace. 

Alut.  Master  Stephen,  w ill  you  any  ? By 
this  air,  tiie  most  divine  tobacco  tliat  ever  1 
drunk ! 

Step.  None,  I thank  you,  sir.  O,  this 
sentleman  does  it  rarely  too  ! but  nothing 
like  the  other.  By  thb  air,  as  I am  a gentle- 
snaii : by 

Brai.  .Master,  glance,  glance ! Master 
Wcil-bred. 

Step.  As  1 have  somewliat  to  be  saved,  I 
piotcat — 

[J/r.  Stephen  is  practising  to  the  post. 

If'cl.  You  area  fool,  iUieedsno afliclavit. 

£.  Kno.  Cousin,  wdl  you  any  tobacco? 

Step.  I,  sir!  upon  my  reputations^ 

E.  Kno.  How  now,  cousin ! 

Step.  I protest,  as  I am  a gentleman,  but 
no  soldier,  indeed 

It'd.  No,  Master  blephen  ? As  I remem- 
ber, your  name  is  entered  in  the  artillery 
garvlen. 

Step.  I,  sir,  tliai’s  true.  Cousin,  may  I 
gwear,  as  i am  a soldier,  by  lliat  ? 


[Aet  S.  Scene 

E.  Kno.  O yes,  tliat  you  may ; it’s  all 
you  have  lor  your  money. 

I hen,  as  1 am  a gentleman,  and  a 
SQki«er,  It  .>  oiv.ne  touacco. 

tl'et  But  soil,  wbere’s  Mr.  Matthew  t 
gone? 

Brui.  No.  s.r;  they  went  in  here. 

iftt.  O let's  ioiluw  ihem : Master  Mat- 
thew is  gone  to  salute  h>s  iiiistresa  m vt-rse; 
we  shall  ha’  tne  happiness  to  hear  some  of 
h s poetry  now;  he  never  comes  umuiiush* 
oa.  Uraiimorm ! 

Siep.  Bramworm  ? where  ! is  this  Braui* 
worm  ?** 

E.  Kno.  1,  cousin;  no  words  of  it,  upon 
your  gentility. 

Step.  Not  I,  body  of  me,  by  this  air,  St. 
George,  and  the  foot  ot  Pharaoh. 

a cl.  Hare!  Your  cousin’s  discourse  is 
simpiy  drawn  out  with  oaths. 

£.  Kno.  ’ I'ls  lar.ed  with ’em;  a kind  of 
French  dressing  if  you  love  it. 

S C E N E VI. 

Kiielyy  Cob. 

Kit  Ila?  how  many  are  there,  say  *st  thou? 

Cob,  .Marry,  sir,  your  brother.  Master 
Well-bred — 

Kit.  'iui,  beside  him;  what  strangers  are 
liiere,  man? 

Cib.  Strangers?  let  me  see,  one,  two; 
mass  i know  not  well,  there  are  so  many. 

Aii.  flow  ? 10  many  ? 

Cob.  i,  there’s  some  hve,  or  six  of  them 
at  the  most. 

Kit.  A swarm,  a swarm ! 

.Spite  of  the  devil,  how  they  sting  my  head 
\\  nil  forked  stings,  thus  wide  and  large  1 
But,  Om,  [Cob  ? 

Ilow  long  hast  tliou  been  coming  hither. 

Cob.  A little  while,  sir. 

Kit.  Didst  thou  come  running? 

Cob.  No,  sir. 

Kit.  Na> , then  I am  familiar  with  thy 
ha>le ! [marry? 

Bane  (o  my  fortunes,  what  meant  i to 

I,  that  belore  was  rank'd  in  such  contend 
**  .My  unud  at  rest  loo,  in  so  soil  a peace. 

Being  tree  masicr  of  mine  own  free 
lliougiits,  [sigh  ; 

**  And  now  occ ome aslavc?”  What?  never 
Be  ot  good  cheer,  man ; for  thou  art  a 
euLKoid;  [mg  store, 

*Tis  done,  lis  done  ! Nay,  when  sucli  how* 


E\T.RY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR 


light,  and  as  suited  to  the  character  of  Cob.  Yet  w e meet  wllli  it  very  gravely  introduced 
in  a serious  c^say,  as  a terriole  memento  to  all  smokers,  and  trom  no  less  autnoriiy  inan  a 
royal  pen.  Purely  smoke  becomes  a kitchen,  far  belter  than  a uming  chaiiibcr,  and  yet 
**  It  makes  a kitchen  oftentimes  in  the  inward  parts  oi  men;  soiling  and  inteetiug  them  with 
**  an  unctuous  and  oily  kind  of  soot,  as  hath  been  loiind  in  some  great  tobacco-lukcrs,  that 
**  after  their  death  w«.re  opened.”  King  James’s  Counterblast  to  Ivbacco,  m his  Works  m 
folio,  p.  'ihe  same  strain  of  ridicule  occurs,  in  some  ot  Beaumont’s  ana  Fletchcr’t 

Comedies. 

it  here  is  this  Brain-morm  ?}  'ihe  reading  of  the  last  edition.  The  eluesl  folio  gives  it 
^tich  belter,  as  it  stands  above. 
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Act  3.  Scene  7.] 


5A 


Plenty  itself,  falls  into  my  wife’s  lap, 

The  Contucopia:  wtll  be  mine,  1 know. 
Bui,  C ob, 

Wlctcntfriaiuineut  had  they  ? I am  sur6 
Mysislcrund  my  wife  would  bid  them  wrl- 
corue!  ha? 

Cob,  like  enough,  sir;  yet  I hi  arc!  not  a 
sord  of  It. 

Xit.  No ; their  lips  were  seal’d  with 
kisses,  andtlie  voice 
Drou-n’d  in  a Hood  of  joy,  at  their  arrival, 
Had  lost  her  motion,  state,  and  faculty. 

Cob,  which  of  theni  was  it  that  lirst  knt  my 
wife? 

My  sister, ! should  say)  my  w ife,  alas  ! 
fear  not  her.  11a?  wtio  was  it,  say’stlhou? 
CoO.  By  iny  troth,  sir,  will  you  have  the 
truth  of  It  ? 

XU.  Oh  I,  goi>d  Cob,  I pray  thee  heartily. 
Cob.  Then  I am  a vagaboiul,  and  fitter  tor 
Rf  dcweillhan  your  worship’s  comj)any,  it 
1 saw  any  body  to  be  kiss’d,  unless  they 
would  liave  kiss’d  the  \xysl  in  the  midtUe  of 
iJic  warehouse ; for  there  I left  them  all  at 
their  tobacco,  w ith  a pox. 

bow.'  were  they  not  gone  in  then 
ere  thou  cam’st? 

Cob.  O no,  sir.  [hen.' then? 

Kit.  Spite  of  the  devil ! what  do  1 slay 
Cob,  follow  me. 

Cob.  Nay,  soft  and  fair ; 1 have  eggs  on 
tbespit;  I cannot  eo  yet,  sir.  Now  am  1. 
forsoDie  five  ami  fifty  reasons,  hammering, 
kannitring  revenge : Oh  for  three  or  four 
pllonscf  vinegar,  to  shari^cn  my  wits!  Re- 
vinegar  revenge,  vinegar  aiul  imis- 
t*rd revenge!  Nay,  an*  he  had  not  lien  in 
m\  house,  ’Iwould  never  have  griev’d  me; 
but  being  my  guest,  one  that  I’ll  be  sworn 
my  wife  his  lent  him  her  smock  otT  licr 
back,  while  his  own  shirt  has  been  at  wasli- 
iog;  pawned  her  neck-kerehers  for  clean 
b^>ds  lor  him  ; sold  almost  all  my  platters, 
tabay  ium  tobacco,  and  he  to  turn  monsttT 
of  ingratdude,  imd  strike  his  lawfii)  host ! 
'Veil,!  hope  toraiseup  an  host  of  fury  for't: 
here  comes  Justice  Clement. 

SCENE  vir. 

Clantnt,  k'tto'iLrllf  formal,  Cob. 

Ctem.  \Vhat,*s  Master  Kitcly  gone,  Roger? 
form.  1,  sir. 

CUm.  'Heart  o’mc ! what  made  him  leave 
w so  abruptly?  How  now,  sirrah?  U hat 
iJt^keyoii  here?  What  would  you  have,ha? 
Cob.  An't  please  your  worship,  1 am  a 

neighbour  of  your  w orship’s 

(■icm.  A poor  neighbour  of  mine?  Why, 
*peak,  poor  neighbour. 

Cob.  I dwell,  sir,  at  the  sign  of  the  water- 
tuikard,  hard  by  the  green  lattice:  1 have 
P*dscot  and  lot  there  anv  time  this  eighteen 
Jtait. 


Clrm.  To  the  green  lattice? 

Cob.  No,  sir,  lothe  parish:  marry,  1 have 
seldom  srap’d  scot-free  at  the  lattice  ! 

Clan,  tb  well ! VMiat  business  has  my 
p or  ni  ighhonr  with  me? 

An’t  like  your  worsh  p,  I am  come 
to  crave  the  peace  of  your  w rrsliip. 

Onn.  Of  me,  knave?  Peace  of  me, 
knave?  Did  I ever  hurt  thee,  or  threaten 
thee,  or  wron^  thee  : ha? 

C b.  No,  s.r,  but  your  worsh  p’s  warrsint 
for  one  that  ha>  wrong’d  me,  sir:  his  arms 
are  at  too  mucli  lilx  rty,  1 wouhl  lain  linv« 
Ihi’in  bouml  loalreaty  of  peace,  an’ mv 
cred.l could  compus-«  ii*w  tli  your  wor>h-p.’ 

Clrm.  I hou  goest  lar  enough  about  loi  t, 

I am  sure. 

A mo.  Why,  dost  thou  go  in  danger  of  thy 
life  for  him,  Irieiid  ? 

Cob.  No,  sir;  but  I go  in  danger  of  mv 
death  every  hour,  by  his  means;  an’ I die. 
within  a twelvemoi.tli  and  a day,  I m.iv 
sw  ear  by  the  law  of  Ihe  land  that  iir  k.lkd 
me. 

Clem.  How  ? how,  knave?  swear  he  ki!* 
led  thee  ? and  by  the  law  ? what  pretence  ? 
what  colour  iiast  thou  for  that? 

Co*'.  Marry,  an't  please  yoiir  worship, 
both  black  ami  blue ; colour  enough,  I 
warrant  you.  I have  it  here  to  shew  your 
worship; 

Cftm.  \\  hat  is  he  that  gave  you  this, 
sirnh  ? 

Cob.  A gentleman  and  a soldier,  he  says, 
lie  is,  o*  the  city  here. 

Ckm.  A soldier  o’  t!ic  city  r What  call 
you  him? 

Cob.  Captain  Bobudill. 

Ciem.  Uobaddl?  end  v hy  did  he  hob 
and  beat  you,  sirrah?  How  began  the 
quarrel  betwixt  you,  ha?  speak  truly,  knave, 

1 advise  von. 

Cob.  Nl.UTy',  indeed,  an't  please  yrmr 
worsliip,  only  because  I spake  .ign  nst  their 
vagrant  tobac/ro,  as  I came  liy  ’em  wlien 
they  were  taking  on’l ; for  notliihg  else. 

Clem.  Ha!  you  speak  aganst  tobacco? 
Formal,  his  name. 

form.  \\  hat’s  your  name,  sirrah  ? 

Cob.  Oliver,  sir,  Oliver  Coh,  sir. 

CUm.  Tell  Oliver  Cob  he  shall  go  to  the 
gaol.  Formal. 

form.  Oliver  Cob,  iny  master,  justice 
Clement,  says,  you  shall  go  to  the  gaol. 

Cob.  O,  1 beseech  your  ^%ol*sl^lp,  for 
God’s  sake,  dear  master  judice. 

Clem.  Nay,  God's  precious,  an*  such 
drunkards  and  tank.j'ds  as  you  are,  come 
to  dispute  of  tobacco  once,  1 have  done ! 
aw  ay  with  him. 

Cob.  O,  good  master  justice  ! sw  eet  old 
gentleman  ! 

Kno.  Sweet  Oliver,  would  I could  do 


* 0 good  master  justice  siveet  old  ^enilamn  !l  I'hcse  last  wonls  arc  addressed  to 
ano’wtU ; and  lliis  speech  should  be  divided  and  pointed  in  this  manner : **  O gcrod  master 

E justice  ’ 
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thee  any  good.  Justice  Clement,  let  me 
intreat  you,  sir. 

CLcm.  lui  ? a thread-bare  rascal ! a 
beggar  I a slave  that  never  drank  out  o£> 
better  than  pi-s-pot  metal  in  Ins  life  I and 
he  to  deprate  and  abuse  the  virtue  of  an 
herb  so  generally  received  ih  the  court.s  of 
prmces,  the  chambers  of  nobles,  the  boivers 
of  sweet  ladles,  the  cabins  of  soldicis ! 
Roger,  away  with  him,  by  God’s  precious 
1 say,  go  too. 

Cub.  Uear  master  justice,  lot  me  be 
beaten  again,  I have  tuserv’d  it;  but  not 
tlie  prison,  1 beseech  you. 

A/io.  Alas,  poor  Oliver  ! 

Ctem.  Roger,  iiiake  him  a warrant,  (he 
shali  not  go,)  I but  tear  the  knavc.'“ 

J-iv'ii.  lilt  not  stink  sweet  Oliver,  you 
shall  not  go,  n.y  master  will  give  you  a 
warrant. 


Cub.  O,  the  lord  maintain  his  worship, 
his  woith)  worship. 

Clrm.  Away,  dispatch  him.  How  now, 
master  Kno’w  ell,  in  dumps  I in  ounips  > 
Come,  this  becomes  not. 

Km.  Sir,  would  I could  not  feel  my 
cares 

Clem.  Your  cares  arc  nothing!  they  are 
like  mv  cap,  soon  put  on,  and  as  soon  put 
off.  U'hat  i your  sou  is  old  euough  to 
govern  himself ; let  him  run  his  course,  it’s 
the  only  way  to  make  him  a staid  man. 
If  he  were  an  unthrift,  a nitfiaii,  a drunk- 
ard, or  a licentious  liver,  then  you  had 
reason,  you  had  reason  to  take  care  : but, 
being  none  of  these,  mirth's  my  « itness,  an’ 
1 had  twice  so  many  cares  as  you  have.  I'd 
drown  them  all  in  a cup  of  sack.  Come, 
come,  let’s  try  it : 1 muse  your  parcel  of  a 
soldier  returns'  not  all  tills  while. 


justice  I sweet  old  gentleman  I”  or  eke  a marginal  direction  add,ed,  to  sUesv  that  he  turns 
to  Kno’welh 

/ Out  FEAR  the  Inorc.j  It  may  not  be  amiss  just’io  observe,  that  the  verb  fear,  is  often 
used  by  our  old  writers,  in  tlie  sense  of  tofrij^bten,  or  make  qj'raid.  'I  bis  is  the  meaning  of 
it  here. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Down-right,  Dame  Kitely. 

Down.  'Wf  ell,  sister,  1 tell  you  true  ; 

VV  and  you’ll  ^d  it  so  in  the  end. 

Dame.  Alas,  brother,  what  would  you 
have  me  to  do  1 I cannot  help  it;  you  see 
my  brother  brings  ’em  in  here  ; they  are 
his  friends 

Demin.  His  friends?  his  fiends.'  ’Slud 
they  do  nothing  but  haunt  him  up  and 
down  nke  ,a  sort  of  unlucky  spirits,  and 
tempt  him  to  ail  manner  ot  villainy  that 
can  be  thought  of.  M'ell,  by  this  light,  a 
little  thing  would  make  me  play  the  devil 
with  some  of  ’em  : and  ’Iwcre  not  more 
for  your  husband’s  sake,  ttian  any  thing 


else.  I’d  make  the  house  too  Ivot  for  the 
best  on  ’em : they  should  say,  and  swear, 
hell  were  broken  loose,  ere  they  went 
hence.  But,  by  God’s  will,  ’tis  no  body’s 
fault  but  yours ; for  an’  you  had  done  as 
you  might  liave  done,  they  should  have 
been  parboil’d  and  bak’d  too,  every  mo- 
ther’s son,  ere  they  should  ha’  come  in  e’er 
a one  of  ’em. 

Dame.  God’s  my  life  I did  you  ever 
hear  tlie  like  ? what  a strange  man  is  this! 
Could  1 keep  out  all  them,  think  you  ? I 
should  put  myself  against  half  a dozen 
men?  should  I?  Good  faith'  you’d  mad 
the  patient’st  body  in  the  world,  to  hear 
you  talk  so,  without  any  sense  or  reason  I 


‘ Down.  IJit  friends  f AisFniEKns?]  The  sentence  immediately  following  shews  us 
the  last  of  these  words  is  corrupted  by  the  insertion  of  a single  letter;  and  it  as  evidently 
points  out,  that  instead  of  his  jriends  ? we  should  read  his  fends.  This  likewise  I found  to 
be  the  reading  of  the  first  folio. 

' You'd  mad  the  irUient'st  body  in  the  world,  &c.]  I shall  here  take  the  liberty  to  answer 
an  objection,  which  may  possibly  be  made  to  the  manner  in  which  I have  printed  this,  and 
some  other  speeches  of  the  play.  1 found  them,  as  1 believe,  plain  prose ; and  as  such  1 
have  left  them  ; though  I am  aware,  that  a very  little  alteration  would  have  reduced  them 
to  a hobbling  kind  of  measure,  which  we  often  meet  with  in  our  old  comedians.  This, 
however,  is  not  Jonson’s  manner : in  the  more  serious  parts  of  his  drama,  where  comedy  is 
allowed  to  raise  her  voice  and  breathe  something  of  the  tragic  sublimity,  he  gives  us  very 
numerous  and  flowing  verse ; but  in  places  less  interesting  and  of  less  importance,  he  drops 
from  his  poetic  flight  into  the  humbler  paces  of  prosaic  narration.  The  case  is  otherwise, 
.indeed,  with  Fletcher ; who  affects  the  metre  in  nis  common  dialogue,  and  in  his  scenes  of 
humour  and  burlescjue,  much  more  than  either  Shakspeare  or  Jonson.  And  these  speeches 
we  see  liappily  rescued  by  his  late  very  ingenious  editors,  from  that  deformity  in  whack 
they  appear  in  all  tlic  former  copies. 
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SCENE  II. 

Hts.  Bridget,  ."i-'r.  j\fallfiew,  Dame  Kitehj, 
D^em-rtght,  H’eti-hred,  Stejilien,  F.d.  Kno'- 
srd,  Bobadilt,  Bruiiiivoriii,  Cash. 

Srid.  Servant,  in  troth,  jou  arc  too  pro- 
digal 

Of  vonr  wit’s  treasnre,  thus  to  pour  it 
forth 

I'pon  so  mean  a subject  as  my  worth. 

Mat.  You  say  well,  mistress,  and  I mean 
as  well. 

Dasn.  lloy-day,  here  is  stuff ! 

IFtU.  O,  now  stand  close ; pray  Heav’n, 
she  can  get  him  to  read  : he  should  do  it  of 
his  own  natural  impudency. 

Brid.  Servant,  what  is  this  same,  1 pray 
you? 

Mat.  Marry,  an  elegy,  an  elegy,  an  odd 

tOT — 

Doasn.  T o mock  an  ape  withal : O,  1 
could  sew  up  his  mouth,  now. 

Dame.  Sister,  I pray  you  let’s  hear  it. 
DeKcst.  Are  you  rhime-given  too  ? 

Mat.  Mistress,  I’ll  read  it  if  you  please. 
Brid.  Pray  you  do,  servant. 

Doam.  O,  here’s  no  foppery !’ .Death,  I 
can  endure  the  stocks  better. 

£.  Kno.  What  ails  thy  brother  ? can  he 
act  hold  his  water  at  reading  of  a ballad? 

B’el.  O,  no;  a rhime  to  him  is  worse 
than  cheese,  or  a bag-pipe.  But  mark,  you 
lose  the  protestation. 

Mat.  Eaith,  I did  it  in  a humour ; I 
know  not  bow  it  is ; but  please  you  come 
near,  sir.  This  gentleman  has  judgment, 

he  knows  how  to  censure  of  a pray 

you,  sir,  vou  can  judge. 

Step.  Not  I,  sir  ; upon  my  reputation, 
lad  by  the  foot  of  Pharaoh. 

IFet.  O,  chide  your  cousin  forswearing. 

E.  Kiio.  Not  1,  so  tongas  he  does  not 
faswear  himself. 

Co4.  Master  Matthew,  you  abuse  the  ex- 
pectation of  your  dear  mistress  and  her 
fair  sister : fie,  while  you  live  avoid  this 
prolixity. 

Mat.  1 shall,  sir ; well,  incipere  dulce. 

E.  Kno.  How  I Insipere  dulce  f a sweet 
thia^  to  be  a fool,  indeed. 

itel.  What,  do  you  take  insipere  in  that 
•Rue? 


£.  Kno.  Y ou  do  not  ? you  ! This  was 
your  villainy,  to  gull  him  with  a motto. 

IFel.  O,  the  benchers’  phrase  ; J’auca 
eerhil,  pauca  vet  ha. 

Mat.  “ Hare  cr-ature,  let  m*'  speak 
“ w itiiout  offence,  [tluciice 

“ Would  God  my  rode  word.s  had  the  in- 
“ I'o  rule  thy  thoughts,  as  thy  fair  looks  do 
“ mine,  [is  tiiirie.” 

“ Then  should  st  thou  be  his  priso  ler,  who 

£.  Knn.  This  is  in  Hero  and  larandcr.  * 

ll'el.  O,  1,  peace,  we  sliail  have  more  of 
this. 

A fat.  " Be  not  unkind  and  fair ; mishapen 
stuff 

“ Is  of  behaviour  boisterous  rnd  rough.” 

H'el.  How  like  you  that,  sir  ? 

\_.Vfaster  Shplum  ur.suteis  with  sha'.,ing 
his  head. 

£.  Kiio.  ’blight,  he  shakes  his  head  I ke  a 
bottle,  to  feci  an’  there  be  any  brain  in  it ! 

Afal,  But  observe  the  catastrophe,  now  : 
" And  I in  duty  will  exceed  all  other, 

“ As  you  iu  beauty  do  excel  love's  motiier.” 

E.  Kno.  Well,  I'll  have  him  free  of  the 
Witbrokers,  for  he  utters  nothing  but  stol’n 
remnants. 

IFel.  O,  forgive  it  him. 

£.  Knu.  A niching  rogue,  hang  him.  And 
from  the  dead  ! it’s  worse  than  sacrilege. 

H'el.  Sister,  what  ha’  you  here  f verses .? 
pray  you  let’s  see : who  made  tliese  verses  ? 
they  arc  excellent  good  ! 

Alat.  O,  master  Well-bred,  'tis  your  dis- 
position to  say  so,  sir.  They  were  good 
i’  the  morning',  I made  ’em,  ex  tempore, 
this  morning. 

H'el.  How  ; ez  tempore  f 

Alat.  I,  would  I might  be  hanged  else  ; 
ask  Captain  Bobadill : he  saw  me  write 

them,  at  the (pox  on  it)  the  star 

yonder. 

Brai.  Can  he  find  in  his  heart  to  curse 
the  stars  so  ? 

£.  Kno.  I’ailh,  his  are  even  with  If  m ; 
they  ha’  curst  him  enough  already. 

.Step.  Cousin,  how  do  you  like  this  gen- 
tleman’s verses  > 

£.  Kno.  t),  admirable ! the  best  that 
ever  I heard,  cour  ! 

Step.  Body  o’Ciesar,  they  are  admirable! 
The  best  that  I ever  heard,  as  I am  a soldier. 


'Down.  O,  here's  no  foppery!']  Meaning  the  foppery  to  be  extremely  great  The 
•eptive  was  in  this  age  ironically  used,  to  denote  the  excess  of  any  tiling.  It  occurs  ia 
the  same  manner  in  the  Tak  qf  a Fub; 

“ Here  was  no  dainty  device  to  get  a wciicli.” 

Aad  Shakspeare  in  the  same  sense ; “ Here’s  no  vanity !” 

First  Fart  of  Henri/  IF.  Act  ii.  Sc.  9.  Mr.  WABBUaTo.x’s  edit 
'Thiiisin  Hero  and  Leander.]  A translation  of  the  Greek  Poem  by  Musxns,  on 
•he  story  of  these  unfortunate  lovers,  was  begun  by  Christopher  Marlow  ; who  dying  before 
he  had  finislicd  the  whole,  it  was  completed  by  George  Chapman,  and  published  by  him, 
*»  both  A.  Wood  and  Langbain  tell  us,  in  the  year  1006.  1 suspect,  however,  tliat  there 
•a  an  earlier  e^tion,  or  that  part  of  it  had  got  abroad  in  manuscript ; for  the  lines  above 
X taken  from  it ; and  it  was  in  high  reputation  at  tills  time.  .Alluding  to  the  circiUA* 
Kxict  of  Mailow’e  death,  young  Kiw’weU  accuses  turn  of  filching  from  the  dca4 
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Do'j:n.  I am  vpxt,  I can  hold  ne’er  a bone 
of  me  still  ! 

Heart,  1 tliink  they  mean  to  build  and  breed 
111  re ! 

//>/.  b.s-tT,  von  have  a simple  servant 
here,  that  (Tow  ns  your  beauty  w ith  such  en- 
emmums  ami  devices;  you  may  seewhut 
it  U to  be  <he  miNtre>s  oi  a wit  I that  ran 
make  \our  pMlccl  ons  so  tran^'pun  j.t,  that 
ever-)  blear  tye  may  Io<jk  through  them, 
and  see  him  • rowne«:  ovrrinad  and  ea;s 
in  ibe  (1  ep  well  of  <iesi!e  : Sister  K tely,  I 
marvel  you  get  you  nut  a servant  tli..t  can 
rhiiue,  and  <lo  tr.(ksluo. 

[>nvn.  Oh  mon-it  r ! impudtncc  itself! 
tricks* 

D(imr.  Trh  ks,  brother  ? w hat  tricks  ? 

iirid  Na\,sp  ak.  1 pruy you, wh;*t tricks? 

Dumc  1.  nev»  r >part*  any  body  lure  ; but 
•ay.  w hat  tru  ? 

Passion  of  my  heart ! dotriiks? 

//(■/.  ’Sliaht,  lure’s*  a tnck  \iecl  and  re- 
vied!'  why,  you  munkies  you,  what  a j 
c;  tUTwauhii;<  do  you  keep?  hus  he  not  ; 
given  yen  i binu  s,  mid  verxs,  and  tricks  ? 

Dnivn  O,  the  fiend  ! 

//V/.  N.iy  you  lamp  of  virginity,  tliat 
take  it  in  snntf  so  ! tome  an  * cher.sli  this 
tame  poetical  fury,  in  your  s rvant,  you'll 
he  b<  gg’d  else  shoitly  tor  a r<  nci'aiineiit  * : 

f;o  to,  reward  b.s  muse.  ' ^ ou  cannot  give 
lini  hss  than  a sbi'l  ng  in  cons  u nee,  lor* 
the  book  he  had  it  oi.t  of  cost  him  a tt  >ton 
at  least.  How  MOW , Ciatlants  ? Mr.  Matthew? 
Capta  n ? \N  iiat,  ^11  s«  ns  of  silence  ? no 
spirit? 

f)  n,n  Como,  you  might  practise  your 
rudian  tn  ks  somewhere  dse,  and  not  here, 

1 wiiss;  tlis  is  no  lav*rn  nor  onnking- 
school,  to  vent  your  exploits  in. 


[Act  4.  Scene  I# 

/fW.  How  now  ! whose  cow  has  calv’d? 

Divn.  .Marry,  tliat  has  mine,  sir.  Nay, 
boy,  never  locA  askance  at  me  for  the 
matter ; I’ll  tell  you  of  it,  I,  sir,  you  and 
vour  companions,  mend  yourselves  when  I 
Iia’  (lone. 

fid.  Mv  companions  ? 

Dmin.  Ves,  s r,  your  companions,  so  i 
say,  1 am  not  afraid  of  you,  nor  tliem 
neither  ; your  hang-byes  here.  You  must 
have  your  poets  and  your  pollings  ■,  your 
Sfoldado’s  and  Foolado’s  to  follow'  you  up 
and  down  the  city,  and  here  they  must 
come  to  domineer  and  swagger.  Sirrah, 
YOU  ballad-singer,  and  slops  your  fellow 
there,  get  you  out>  get  you  home;  or,  by 
this  steel.  I'll  cut  oti  your  cars,  and  that 
prrsenllv. 

fi  d.  'slight,  stay,  let’s  sec  what  he  dart 
do;  cut  (df  his  ears!  cut  a whetstone. 
You  are  an  a'«;s,  do  you  see?  touch  any 
man  here,  and  by  this  hand  1*11  run  my 
rapier  to  the  hilts  in  you. 

Dou'/i.  Yea  tliat  would  I fain  see, 
boy. 

Oamc.  O Jesu  ! Murder.  Thomas, 
GasjHT  ! 

Mrid.  Help,  help,  Thomas. 

[^Tltti/ull  druv.\  widihiy  uj  the  house  make 
oul  to  f art  them. 

E.  Knn.  (jenileinen,  forbear,  I pray  you. 

Bob.  Well,  sirraii,  you  llolofernes;  by 
my  iiami,  I will  pink  your  tlesh  full  of  holes 
wi’ili  iny  rapier  fur  this  ; I will  by  this  good 
heaven  : nay,  let  him  come,  let  him  come, 
gentlemen,  by  the  body  of  5>t.  George  I'll 
not  kiU  him. 

'll  hey  o(hr  to  a^ain,  and  arc  parted. 

( ash.  Hold,  hold,  good  gentleman. 

VoiLtt.  You  whorson,  bragging  coyslril ! 


‘ Here's  a trick  vied  and  ri  rh  d /]  'I'orms  in  the  old  game  at  cards,  called  Gleek. 

* Lome  oftU  c/nridi  this  tame  ffOttiad  Jury  in  y.  ur  snrantt  t/ou'U  he  BkOc'D  else  shortltf 
/or  a coscK/vLMENT.*)  AlluJihg  to  the  prji  licc  ill  Qiiceii  KhzaUtn’s  tiim*  of  begging 
kinds,  which  hau  loniuTly  heen  appropriated  to  superstitious  uses.  I hose  were  then  called 
cohviuUd  lunus.  Conii}!is''ions  lor  Uiscour)  being  much  ahuS'  d,  were  called  i»  by 
clamaium  in  the  year  15T‘A  ^ec  .'^trvff.’s  dmmts  oj  iiuten  fJitabeth^  vol.  H.  p* 
Ijieie  was  a second  proclamation  lo  the  same  |ntrpos  * in  the  year  15>79.  (ibid,  p-  60-*) 
Frisli  cummissiotis  were  grui-ttd  f»  r the  discove*y  ol  them  in  t(ie  diocese  of  Lincoln  m 
158;^,  with  ()ueiu‘s  Iroin  the  comm’.s>:out  rslo  tne  clergy  and  church-wardens.  (^Annah,  vol. 
HI.  p-  1 &c.)  Dr.  CiREY.  'I  1kt(‘  is  an  .dlusuiiito  ih,s  practice  in  Lictcher's  Humourous 
Lieuie.utin.  wmre  J iim  ii  desenbing  the  bawd  Leucu  pe,  im\s,  “ She  keeps  an  ollice  o* 
**  cuuce.ihnei)l>.'*  .\ct  II. 

^ )ou  canno  f,iTe  him  lets  than  a siiillivg  in  conscience,  tJte  bm>k  hekad  it  out  of  cost  hint 
a TKSTo.s  ui  teast.'\  A t(Slon,  in  I!  nry  \ llith  s time,  was  of  the  value  of  a shdling 
tiiough  not  larger  than  the  present  tester  or  six  ju  nee.  bee  Strypk’s 
tiiuticai.  Dr.  ViRfcy. 

1 he  lc‘>toii,  as  Air.  f.e  BLik  suppisith  fVraiU  histmique  dts  Monnoyes,  p.  319-)  '^^ 
orign.ahy  an  Italian  coin.  (he  word  is  <it rived  Irom  the  Latin  or  Italian /C5W, 
•ignihes  a luad  ; and  tne  piece  is  so  denomim.ted  from  the  head  or  lace  ot  the  king,  which 
was  stamped  upon  it.  'I  lu  y \vi  re  fir  l coined  in  France  in  the  year  1513,  from  whence  t 
is  not  iiiiprobable  iliey  made  Uieir  way  into  England,  lu  France  they  were  first  valued  a 
about  eighteeli-pt  r.i  e.  . . r i ca 

• y»'u  must  huxx  your  Potts  and  your  totlings  ] The  last  word  is  dubious;  if 
Luteudea  it  as  a diminut.ve  from  poet,  he  should  have  wrote  it  I’octlin,  and  so,  perhaps, 
by  coiUraotiuu  from  theoce  be  forms  PoUin. 


Digitized  by  Google 


99 


Act  4.  Scene  4.]  EVERY  MAN  IN  IIIS  HUMOUR. 


SCENE  III. 
ihcm~\  AiVc/y. 

Kit.  Why  how  now?  whafi  the  matter? 
what’s  the  stir  here? 

Wik'.ice  springs  lac  quarrel  ? T homas  ! 
w here  is  he  ? 

Put  up  your  weapons,  ami  put  ofT  this  rage: 
i!v  wtte  and  sister,  tiiey  are  cause  oi  litis. 

NN  hat,  T'homas ? w here  is  this  knave  ? 

Otih.  1 1 ere,  sir. 

Hrl.  Come,  let’s  go:  this  is  one  of  my 
brother’s  ancient  humours,  this. 

Step.  I am  glad  oobody  was  hurl,  hy  his 
ancient  humour. 

Kit.  Why,  how  now,  brother,  who  en- 
forc’d this  braw  l ? 

DozL'n.  A sort  of  lewd  rake-helU,  that 
care  neither  for  God  nor  the  devil ! And 
they  must  come  Itcrc*  to  read  ballads,  and 
roguery,  and  trash  ! I’ll  mar  the  knot  of 
*em  ere  1 sleep  perltaps  ; espiCially  liob, 
there;  he  that's  all  manner  of  shapes!  and 
songs  and  sonnets,  his  fellow.  [lent, 

Hrid.  Brother,  indeed,  you  are  too  vio- 
Too  sudden  in  your  humour;  and  you  know 
3hly  biother  \\  ell-bred’s  tempvr  will  not 
bear 

Any  reproof,  chie'flv  in  such  a presence, 
Wijere  every  slight  disgrace,  lie  should 
receive, 

Might  w’ound  him  in  opinion,  and  respect. 
Oezm.  Respect?  what  talk  you  of  respect 
’inong  such,  [manners  ? 

As  ha*  no  spark  of  manhood,  nor  good 
'Sdeins,  I am  asham’d  to  hear  you  1 respect  ? 
Brid.  Yes,  there  was  one  a civil  gen- 
man, 

Ami  very  worthily  demean’d  hlm.self! 

KU.  U,  that  was  some  love  of  yours, 
sister  I 

Brid.  A love  of  mine  ? I would  it  were 
no  worse,  brother. 

You’d  pay  my  portion  sooner  tlian  you 
think  for. 

Dame,  Indeed,  he  seem’d  to  be  a gen- 
tleman of  an  exceeding  fair  disi>osition,  and 
of  very  excellent  good  parts!  [minion  ! 

Kit.  Her  love,  by  heaven!  my  wife’s 
Fair  disposition?  excellent  good  parts? 
Heath,  these  phrases  arc  intolerable  t 
Good  parts?  how  should  she  know*  his 
paits  ? 

His  parts  ? Well,  well,  well,  well,  well,  well  I 
It  is  too  plain,  too  clear : T homas,  come 
hither. 

What,  are  they  gone  ? 


Cash.  I,  sir,  they  went  in. 

My  mistress,  and  your  sister 

ATf.  Are  any  ol  the  gallants  within  * 

Cush.  No,  sir,  they  are  all  gone. 

Kit.  Art  thou  sure  of  U ? 

Cush.  I can  assure  you,  sir. 

KiU  What  cenilcMnan  wu.s  that  they  prais'd 
so,  1 iionias  ? 

Cash.  One,  they  call  him  master  Kno'wcll, 
a handsome  young  gyilleinan,  sir. 

Kit.  I,  I thougiu  so ; my  mind  gave  me  as 
much : 

ru  die,  but  they  have  kid  him  i’  the  house 
SoinewhiTC ; ITI  go  and  search ; go  with  me^ 
Thomas, 

Re  true  to  me,  and  thou  shalt  find  me  « 
master. 

SCENE  IV. 

Cob,  Tib. 

Cob,  What  Tib,  Tib,  1 say. 
lib.  How  now,  what  cuckold  is  that 
knocks  so  hard?  O,  husband,  is’t  you? 
what's  the  news  ? 

Co'}.  Nay  you  have  stunn’d  me,  i’faith? 
you  lu*  giv’n  me  a knock  o’  the  forehead 
will  St. rk  by  me ! Cuckold?  ’Slid,  cuckold? 

lib.  Away,  you  fool,  did  1 know  it  wai 
you  that  knockl?  Come,  come,  you  may 
call  me  as  bad  when  you  list. 

Cob.  May  I ? Tib,  you  are  a whore. 

Tib.  You  lie  in  your  throat,  husband. 
Cob.  How,  the  lie?  and  in  my  throat 
to  * ! do  you  long  to  be  st.ib'd.  ha  ? 

Tib.  N\  hy  you  are  no  soldier,  I hope  ? 
Cob.  O,  must  you  bestab’d  by  a soldier? 
Mass,  that’s  true ! when  was  Bobadill  here  ? 
your  captain?  that  roj£,ue,  tiiat  foist,  that 
fencing  Burgullian  ? I'll  tickle  him,  i’  faith. 
lib.  Why,  what’s  the  malltT?  trow  I 
Cob.  C),  lie  has  basted  me  rarclv,  sump- 
tuousi}  ! but  1 have  it  here  in  black  and 
wii.te,  for  his  black  and  blue:  shall  pay 
him.'  O,  the  justice ! the  honcstest  old 
brave  T'lojan  in  London  I I do  honour  the 
very  flea  of  his  dog.  A plague  on  him 
though,  he  put  me  once  in  a villainous  hlthy 
tear ; marry,  it  vanisht  away  hkc  the  smoke 
of  tobacco ; but  1 was  smok’d  soundly  first. 
1 (hank  the  devil,  and  his  good  angel,  my 
guest.  Well,  wife,  orTib,  (which  you  will) 
get  you  in,  and  lock  the  door,  1 charge  you 
let  nobody  into  you;  wife,  nobody  in  to 
you  ; those  are  iny  words.  Not  captain 
Bob  himself,  nor  the  fiend  in  his  Iikenes>; 
you  are  a womau,  you  tiave  ilcsb  and  blood 


* / hare  it  here  in  black  and  xihite ; /(W  Ids  black  and  blue  shall  pay  Aiw.]  Cob,  though 
sometimes  incorrect  in  liis  expressions,  seldom  talks  without  a meaning  ; but  here  we  are 
at  a less  to  know  how  the  bruises,  the  black  and  blue,  which  Bobadill  had  given  him,  should 
requite  or  pay  the  cafitain.  T'he  joke  mlendcd  is  lost  by  an  error  in  the  punctuation:  ] 
have  recovered  it,  such  as  it  is,  troiii  the  first  copy  in  folio.  There  the  reading  is  exhibited 
as  follows.  / hare  it  here  in  black  and  ichue,Jor  Ids  black  and  blue:  snail  ;>oy  Aiwi. 
Meaning  he  had  got  Uie  justice’s  wanaut  a^aiut  Robadil],  and  should  now  be  even  with 
hi.'H. 
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KVf.RY  MAX  IN  IIlS  HUMOUR.  [Act  4.  Scene  8. 


enough  in  you  to  be  tempted;  therefore 
Weep  the  door  shut  upon  all  comers. 

Tib.  I warrant  you,  there  sliall  nobody 
enter  ht.-e  without  my  consent. 

Cob,  Nor  with  your  consent,  sweet  Tib, 
and  so  I leave  you. 

Tib.  It’s  more  than  you  know,  whether 
you  leave  me  so. 

Co').  How  ? 

Tib.  Why,  sweet. 

Cob.  Tut,  sweet  or  sour,  thou  art  a 
flower : 

Keep  close  thy  door,  I ask  no  more. 
SCENE  V; 

Ed.  Kno'ucll.  ITtil-bred,  Stephen,  Brain- 
norm. 

E,  Knn.  Well,  Brain-worm,  perform  this 
business  happily,  and  thou  makest  a pur- 
chase of  my  love  for  ever. 

ITet.  I’faith,  now  let  thy  spirits  use  their 
best  faculties ; but,  at  any  hand,  remember 
the  message  to  my  brother ; lor  there’s  no 
other  means  to  start  him. 

Brai.  I w arrant  you,  sir,  fear  nothing ; I 
have  a nimble  soul  has  wak’d  all  forces  of  my 
phant'sie  bv  this  time,  and  put  ’em  in  true 
motion.  \Vhat  you  have  possest  me  withal. 
I’ll  discharge  it  amply,  sir ; make  it  no 
question. 

ITd.  Forth,  and  prosper.  Brain-worm. 
Faith,  Ned,  how  dost  thou  approve  of  my 
abilities  in  this  device^ 

£.  A'no.  Troth,  well,  howsoever;  but  it 
will  come  excellent,  if  it  take. 

ITel.  Take,  man?  why  it  cannot  chuse 
but  take,  if  the  circumstances  ndsearry  not : 
but,  tell  me  ingenuously,  dost  thou  afl’ect 
my  sister  Bridget  as  thou  pretend’st  ? 

E.  Kno.  Friend,  am  I worth  belief  ? 

ITel.  Come,  do  not  protest.  In  faith, 
she  is  a maid  of  good  ornament,  and  much 
modesty ; and,  except  1 conceiv’d  very 
worthily  of  her,  thoushoulds't  not  have  her. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  that  1 am  afraid  will  be  a 
question  yet,  whether  I shall  have  her  or  no? 

ITel,  ’Slid,  thou  shalt  have  her ; by  this 
light  thou  shalt. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  do  not  swear. 

ITet.  By  this  hand  iheu  shalt  have  her  ; 
I’ll  go  fetch  her  presently.  ’Point  but 
where  to  meet,  and  as  1 am  an  honest  man 
I’ll  bring  her. 

E.  Knn.  Hold,  hold,  be  temperate. 

ITel.  Why,  by w hat  shall  I swear  by  ? 

thou  shalt  have  her,  as  1 am 

E.  Kno.  Pray  thee,  be  at  peace,  I am 
satisfied  ; and  do  believe  thou  wilt  omit  no 


oflered  occasion  to  make  my  desires  com- 
plete. 

ITil.  Thou  shalt  see,  and  know,  I will  not. 

/ 

SCENE  VI. 

Formal,  Kno'nxU,  Brain-norm, 

Form.  Was  your  man  a soldier,  sir  ? 

Kno.  I,  a knave,  I took  him  begging  o' 
th’  way, 

This  morning,  as  I came  over  Moor-fields  ! 
O,  here  he  is  ! yo'  have  made  fair  speed, 

believe  me  : [thus  ? 

Where,  i’  the  nan.e  of  ttloth,  could  you  be 

Brai.  Marry,  peace  be  my  comfort,  w here 
I thought  1 should  have  had  little  comfort 
of  your  worship’s  service. 

Kno.  How  so  ? 

Brai.  O,  sir,  your  coming  to  the  citv, 
your  entertainment  of  me,  and  your  sending 
me  to  watch indeed,  all  the  circum- 

stances cither  of  your  charge,  or  my  em- 
ployment, arc  as  open  to  your  son,  as  to 
yourself. 

Kno.  How  should  that  be,  unless  that 
villain  Brain-\von;i 

Have  told  him  of  the  letter,  and  discover’d 
All  that  I strictly  charg’d  him  to  conceal  » 
’tis  so ! 

Brai.  I am  partly  o’thc  faith  ’tis  so  indeed. 

Kno.  But,  how  sliould  he  know  thee  to  be 
my  man  f 

Brat.  Nay',  sir,  I c.annot  tell ; unic-ss  it  be 
by  the  black  art  1 Is  not  your  son  a scholar, 
sir  ? 

_ Knn.  Yes,  but  I hope  his  soul  is  not  allied 
Unto  such  hellish  practice : if  it  were, 

I had  just  cause  to  » cep  my  part  in  him. 

And  curse  the  time  of  his  creation. 

But,  where  didstthou  fiiiil  them,  Filz-Swordy 

Brai.  Yon  should  rather  ask  where  they 
found  me,  sir ; for.  I’ll  be  sworn,  I was 
going  along  in  the  street,  thinking  nothing 
when  (of  a sudden)  a voice  calls  Mr.  Knr?- 
well’s  man ; another  cries,  soldier ; and 
thus  half  a dozen  of  ’em,  till  they  had  call’d 
me  within  a house,  w here  1 no  sooner  came, 
but  tlicy  seem’d  men'”,  and  out  flew  all 
their  rapiers  .at  my  bosom,  with  some  three 
or  fourscore  oaths  to  accompany  ’em  ; and 
all  to  tell  me,  1 was  but  a dead  man,  if  I did 
not  confess  where  you  were,  and  how  1 wao 
employed,  and  about  what;  which  when 
they  could  not  get  out  of  me,  (as  I protest, 
they  must  ha’  dissected,  and  made  an  ana- 
tomy o'  me  first,  and  so  I told  ’em,)  thev 
lockt  me  up  into  a room  i’  the  top  of  a high 
house,  whence  by  great  miracle  (having  a 
light  heart)  I slid  down  by  a bottom  of 


*•  B'here  1 no  tanner  came,  but  they  teem'd  men.^  I suppose  he  thought  them  so,  before 
he  saw  them.  '1  he  sentence  is  dark ; but  there  seems  to  be  an  antithesis  designed  between 
tinfee  .ind  mn/i.  He  only  tells  his  master,  that  he  heard  several  voices  calling  him;  and 
wlien  he  entered  the  house,  these  voices  were  personified,  and  tumeil  to  men.  If  this  is 
not  (he  meaning  of  the  author,  there  is  a word  omitted.  T'hcir  subsequent  behaviour 
niiglit  lead  us  to  think,  he  called  them  mad-men. 
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Act  4.  Scene  7.]  EVERY  MAN  IN 

pacVlhrcaJ  into  the  street,  arid  so  ’scapt. 
Hut,  u,  thus  nuicl)  I t an  assure  you,  for  1 
litird  it  while  1 w as  lot  kt  up,  there  were  a 
gmt  lain)'  rich  merchants  and  brave  citizens’ 
siivs  with  ’em  at  a fi'ast ; and  your  S'»u, 

Hr.  Kdward,  withdrew  will  one  of  ’em, 

Jcd  has  ’(lointcd  to  meet  her  anon  at  one 
Cob’s  bouse,  a water- nearer,  that  du  ells  by 
the  wall.  Now,  there  your  worship  shall  be 
sure  to  !«ke  him,  lor  there  he  preys,  and  fail 
he  will  not. 

£.  Kno.  Nor  will  I fail  to  break  his  match, 

1 doubt  not. 

Go  thou  along  with  justice  Clement’s  man, 

■\au  stay  there  fur  me.  At  one  Cob's  house, 
siy’st  thou  ? 

Brat.  I,  sir,  there  you  shall  have  him. 
Ves?  invisible  t"  much  weiieh,  or  much 
son ! 'fthght,  when  he  has  staid  there  three 
or  four  hours,  travailing  with  the  expecta- 
tion of  wonders,  and  at  lentil  be  deliver'd 
oi'iir ; U,  the  sport  tliat  I should  then  take 
to  look  oil  him  if  I durst  I But  now  I mean 
to  appear  no  more  afore  him  in  this  shape. 

I hare  another  trick  to  act  yet.  O that  I 
were  s.i  happy  as  to  light  on  a niipson  now 
of  this  justice’s  novice.  Sir,  I make  you 
<ly  soiiicwiial  long.  , 

hrm.  Not  a unit,  sir.  Pray  you  wliat 
do  you  oieaji.  s r.’ 

/irai.  I W.1S  putting  u]>  some  p.ipers— 
Born.  You  ha’  been  lately  m tlie  wars, 
sir,  it  seems. 

Brai.  Marry  have  I,  sir,  to  my  loss;  and 

eiprnce  of  all ; almost 

form.  Troth,  sir,  1 would  be  glad  to 
bestow  a pottle  of  wine  o’  you,  if  it  please 

you  to  accept  it , 

Brai.  O,  sir 

form,  liot  to  hear  the  manner  of  your 
services,  and  your  devices  in  the  wars,  they 
say  they  be  very  strange,  and  not  like  those 
a man  reads  in  tiic  Human  histories,  or  sees 
U .Mile-cnd. 

Brai.  No,  1 assure  you,  sir  ; why  at  any 
rime  when  it  please  you,  1 sliall  be  ready  to 
diKourse  to  you  all  1 know  : and  more  too 
somewhat. 

form.  No  better  time  than  now,  sir ; 
we’ll  go  to  the  Ifind-mill ; there  we  shall 
bare  a cup  of  neat  grist,  we  call  it.  I pray 
you,  sir,  let  me  rcciuest  you  to  the  Ifina- 
mill. 

Brtd.  Pll  follow  you,  sir ; and  make  grist 
you,  if  I have  gootl  luck. 


HIS  HUMOUR. 

SCENE  VII. 

Maithew,  Ed.  Xno'iiell,  Bobadill,  Stephen  ; 

Dovjtt-right,  [to  them.} 

Mat.  Sir,  did  your  eyes  ever  taste  the 
like  clown  of  him,  w liere  we  were  to-day, 
Mr.  Well-bred’s  half-brother?  1 think  the 
whole  earth  cannot  shew  bis  parallel,  by 
this  day-light. 

E.  Kno.  Wc  were  now  speaking  of  him  : 
captain  Bobadill  tells  me  he  is  fallen  foul 
o’  YOU  too.  * 

Mai.  O,  1,  sir,  he  threat’ned  me  with  the 
bastinado. 

Bob.  1,  but  I tli’uik,  I taught  you  preven- 

Jionthis  morning,  for  that You  sliall 

kill  him  beyond  question : if  you  be  se 
generously  minded. 

Mat.  Indeed,  it  is  a most  excellent  trick  ! 

Bob.  U,  you  do  not  give  spirit  enougii  to 
your  motion,  you  arc  too  lardy,  too  heavy ! 
O,  it  must  be  done  like  lightning,  hay  ? 

yie  prui'lists  at  a post. 

Mat.  Rare  captain  ! 

Bob.  'I’ut,  ’tis  notliing,  an’t  be  not  done 
in  a punto  ! 

E.  Kno.  Captain,  did  you  ever  prove 
yourself  upon  any  of  our  masters  of  defence 
here  ? 

Mat.  O good  sir  ! yes  1 hope  lie  lias. 

Bi  b.  1 will  tell  you,  sir.  Upon  my  first 
coming  to  the  city,  after  my  long  travel,  for 
knowledge  (in  that  mystery  only)  there 
came  three  or  four  ut  ’em  to  me,  at  a 
gentleman’s  house,  where  it  was  my  chance 
‘to  be  resident  at  that  time,  to  iutreat  my 
presence  altlieirschools;  and  willulsomncL 
importdn’d  me,  that  (I  protest  to  you  as  I am 
a gentleman)  I was  asnam'd  of' their  rude 
demeanour  out  of  all  measure : well,  I told 
’em  that  to  come  to  a public  school,  they 
slioiild  pardon  me,  it  was  opposite  (ia 
diameter)  to  my  huniour ; but,  if  so  be 
they  would  give  tlicir  attendance  at  my 
lodging,  1 protested  to  do  them  what  right 
or  uvuur  I could,  as  1 was  a gentleman, 
and  so  forth. 

E.  Kno.  So,  sir,  then  vou  tried  their  skill. 

Bob.  Alas,  soon  tried  ! you  shall  hear, 
sir.  Within  two  or  three  days  after,  they 
came ; and,  by  honesty,  fair  sir,  beiiev'e 
me',  I grac’d  them  exceedingly,  shew’d 
them  some  two  or  tlirce  tricks  ofprcventioii, 
havepurciias’d  ’em  since  a credit  to  admira- 
tion 1 they  caimot  deny  this  : and  yet  now 


" I’m  f inTitibte  T much  wench,  or  much  son  .']  Yes  f invisible  f That  is,  are  you  gone 
out  of  sight?  What  follows  is  proverbial;  Much  was  a term  of  various  senses,  and  often 
vied  as  an  expression  of  disdain  and  contempt.  Much  good  may  they  do  you,  both 
wexb,  and  son,  if  you  find  them. 

. **  T^a  Ught  on  a NUPsoN.]  'I  bis  word  occurs  once  more  in  Jonson’s  works ; the  context 
irtermuKs  the  meaning  to  be  a cully,  or  fool ; but  1 know  no  other  authority  besides  his. 

" And  expence  qf  alt  almost — ] 7 hb  is  char  and  good  sense ; but  the  oldest  folio  puts  a 
don  after  the  Word  all,  and  improves  the  thought  by  it  -.—and  expence  all ; almost^Je 
i be  was  going  to  specify  a particular  sum,  if  Formal  had  not  inteiTupted  him. 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


[Act  4.  Scene  7. 


they  hale  me,  and  uhy?  because  I am  ex- 
cclleut,  and  tor  no  oUier  vile  reason  on  the 
•arth. 

£.  Kno.  This  is  strange  and  barbarous ! 
as  ever  i hoard. 

Bob.  Nay,  for  a more  instance  of  their 
^eposlcrous  natures ; but  note,  sir.  Tl»ry 
have  assaulted  me  some  three,  four,  five, 
six  of  them  together,  as  1 have  walk’d  alone 
in  divers  skiru  i’  tli*  town,  as  'I'um-bull, 
White-chapel,  Shore-ditch,  which  were 
th.n  niy  <|iiartci'i* ; and  since,  upon  the 
FyXchange,  at  my  lodging,  aiul  at  my  onli- 
nary  : where  I Have  driven  them  ah  re  me 
the  whole  length  of  a street,  in  the  open 
View  cf  all  uur  pallanls,  pitying  toluiit  them, 
believe  me.  V<  t all  this  lenity  will  lu.t 
iVercome  their  spleen  ; they  will  hr  doing 
with  the  pismire,  raising  a hii)  a man  may 
#jnirn  abroad  with  his  tmit  at  ple  asure.  By 
invself  1 could  have  slain  them  all,  but  I 
delight  not  in  murder.  I am  loth  to  bear 
anv  utlier  than  this  bastinado  fur  ’em  : yet  I 
hold  it  good  polity  not  to  go  divami’d,  for 
though  t be  skii.ul,  I may  be  ojjprcss  d w'ith 
multitudes. 

£.  Kno.  1,  believe  me,  may  you,  sir;  and, 
in  my  conceit,  our  whole  naiidn  should  sus- 
tain the  loss  by  it,  if  it  were  so. 

Bob.  Alas,  no:  what's  a peculiar  man  to 
a nation?  nut  seen. 

E.  Kno.  O,  but  your  skill,  sir. 

Bob.  Indeed,  that  micljt  be  s^une  loss ; 
but  who  respects  it  > I will  tell  you,  sir,  by 
the  way  of  private,  and  under  sea) ; I am  a 
gentleman,  and  live  here  obscure,  and  to 
myself;  but  were  1 known  to  hermajesty 
and  the  lords,  (observe  me,)  1 wouhl  under- 
take, upon  this  poor  head  and  life,  for  the 
public  beneht  of  the  state,  not  only  to  spare 
the  entire  lives  of  her  subjects  in  general ; 
but  to  save  the  one  half,  nay,  three  paits  of 
her  yearly  charge  in  holding  war,  and  against 
what  enemy  soever.  And  how  would  1 do 
it,  think  you  ? 

E,  Kno.  Nay,  I know  not,  nor  can  1 con- 
ceive. 

Bob.  Why  thus,  sir.  I would  select  nine- 
teen more,  to  myself,  tlirougiiout  the  land; 
gentleim*n  they  should  be  of  good  spirit, 
strong  and  able  constitution,  I would  choose 
them  by  an  instinct,  a character  that  I have; 
and  I would  teach  those  nineteen  tlie  special 
rules,  as  your  punto,  your  reverso,  your 
ftoccata,  your  iinbroccato,  your  passada, 
your  montanto;  till  they  could  all  play  very' 
near,  or  altogether  as  well  as  myself.  1 his 


done,  say  the  enemy  were  forty  thousand 
strong,  w c twenty  would  come  into  the  held 
liic  tenth  of  March,  or  thereabouts;  and 
we  would  challenge  twenty  ol  the  enemy; 
they  could  not  in  their  lioimur  refuse  us ; 
well,  we  would  kill  them  ; challentje  twenty 
more,  kill  them  ; twenty  more,  kill  them; 
tw'intv  more,  kill  them  loo;  and  thus  would 
wc  kill  every  man  his  twenty  a day,  that’s 
tw  enty  score ; twenty  score,  that's  two  hun- 
dred ; two  hundred  a day,  five  <l.»\s  a thou- 
sand; forty  thousand;  lortytimo  five,  five 
times  forty,  two  hundred  days  kills  them  all 
up  by  computiitlon.  And  this  will  I venture 
my  poor  gentlcnian-hkc  carcass  to  perhirm, 
provided  there  b**  no  treason  practis’d  upon 
us,  i>y  fair, ami  discreet  luanliood  ; that  is, 
civilly  by  the  word. 

K.  Kno.  \t  hy  are  yon  so  sure  of  your 
hand,  cjptain,  at  ai)  tunes? 

Bob.  I lit,  never  mi-ts  thrust  ujKm  my  rc- 
puUition  with  you. 

A Kno.  1 would  not  stand  in  Down- 
right’s stale  then,  an’  you  iiu'ct  him,  for  the 
wealth  ot  any  one  street  in  London. 

linb.  WJiy,  sir,  \ou  mistake  me!  if  lie 
were  here  now,  by  this  welkin,  I would  not 
draw  my  weapon  on  him!  lit  this  gentle- 
man do  his  iniud;  but  I will  bastinado  him, 
by  t!u*  bright  sun,  wherever  I meet  him. 

Mat.  1' ailh,  and  ril  have  a tling  at  him  at 
my  liistance. 

A.  h HO.  Gods  so,  look  w here  he  is ; yon- 
der Ilf  gor«. 

f n^rjinright  Hulks  orer  the  stage. 

Dozv.  U hat  pi  e\  Isii  luck  have  1,  1 can- 
not ITU  el  wiili  these  brH',^ging  rascals  ? 

Bob.  It  a not  he  ; is  it  ? 

E.  Knn.  V'es  faith,  it  is  he. 

Mut.  ril  be  liang’d  then  if  that  were  he. 

E.  Kno.  Sir,  keep  your  iianging  good  for 
some  greater  mailer,  ft.r  1 assure  you  that 
was  he. 

Step.  Upon  my  reputation,  it  was  lie. 

Bob.  Had  I Uumght  it  had  b«  en  he,  he 
must  not  have  gone  so;  hut  1 c an luardly  be 
induced  to  believe  it  was  be  yet. 

E.  Knn.  Tliat  1 think,  sir.  But  sec,  be  is 
come  again. 

Dow.  O,  Pharaoli’s  foot,  have  I found 
you  ? Come  draw  to  your  tools;  draw  gip- 
sic,  or  i’ll  thresh  you. 

Boh.  Gentleman  of  valour,  I do  believe 
in  thee,  hear  me—  • 

Dtrx.  Draw  your  weapon  then. 

Bob.  ’*  1 all  man,  1 never  thought  on  it 
till  now  (body  of  me)  I liad  a warrant  of  the 


Bob.  Tall  man,  / nexer  thought  on  it  till  notf.)  Down-right  is  described  soon  after, 
to  be  a tall  big  man,  or  else  the  fears  of  Mr.  Matthew  misrepresented  him  as  such.  Rut 
the  words  tall  man,  in  this  place,  were  not  designed  to  give  us  an  idea  of  his  height  or  bulk. 
Our  ancestors  used  UtU  in  the  sense  of  stout,  bold,  or  courageous:  and  this,  I apprehend,  is 
the  meaning  we  must  assign  it  here : Uius  the  Lord  Bacon  tells  us,  **  that  Bishop  Kox  caused 
**  his  castle  of  Norham  to  be  fortified ; and  mann’d  it  likewise  with  a very  great  number  of 
**  tail  soldiers.”  Nist.  qf  Henry  MI.  p.  173.  and  in  a Discourse  on  Usury,  wrote  by  Dr. 
WlWon,  we  may  see  b«w  it  was  ttiM  used : **  Here  in  England,  he  that  can  rob  a man  by 

the 
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pfac«  ifrved  on  me,  even  now  as  I raine 
ak)D^,  bv  a water-bcartr;  this  gcni.eman 
it,  Mr.  Matthew. 

D(ja.  ’Sdeath,  you  will  not  draw  then  ? 
[He  beaU  him  and  disarms  him,  MuUhtw 
runs  axLuif. 

Boh*  Uold,  hoid,  under  thy  favour  for- 
bear. 

Dooi.  Prate  again,  as  you  I kc  tliis,  yc  ti 
thoreson  foist  you.  You  II  conlroul  "the 
point,  \ou  ? Your  consort  is  gone  ? liad  he 
sUid  he  had  shar  d with  you,  sir. 

Well,  gentlemen,  bear  witm‘ss,  I 
las  bound  to  the  peace,  by  this  good  day. 

E.  Kno.  No  faith,  it’s  an  ill  day,  captain, 
wver  reckon  it  other;  but,  say  you  were 
bound  to  the  peace,  the  law  allows  you  to 
defend  yourself:  lhat*ll  prove  but  a poor 
excuse. 

B b.  I cannot  tell,  sir.  I desTc  good 
construction  in  fair  sett.  I never  sustain'd 
the  like  tlisgracc,  (by  heaven,)  s\ire  I w as 
struck  witli  a planet  thcncc,  for  I had  no 
pouer  to  touch  iny  weapon. 

E.  Kno.  I,  like  enough,  1 have  heard  of 
many  that  have  been  beaten  under  a planet : 
go,  get  you  to  a surgeon.  ’Slid,  an’  these  be 
jour  tricks,  your  passadoes,  and  y'.<ur  inon- 
tantoes,  I’ll  none  of  them.  O,  manners! 
that  this  age  should  bring  forth  such  crea- 
tures! that  nature  should  be  at  leisure  to 
Bake 'em!  Come,  coitz. 

Step.  Mas^,  i'll  ha’this  cloke. 

E.Knn.  God's  will,  ’tis  Dow  n-right's. 
Step.  Nay,  it's  mine  now,  another  might 
hare  ta'en't  up  as  well  as  I,  I'll  wear  It,  so  J 
»ill. 

£.  Kno.  How  a.i'  he  sec  it?  he’ll  chal- 
lenge it,  assure  yourself. 

Step,  1,  but  he  shall  not  ha’ it : I’ll  say  1 
bought  it 

£.  Ano.  Take  heed  you  buy  it  uot  too 
dear,  coua. 

SCENE  VIII. 

Kiuly,  ffeU-hreJ,  Dame  kitclij,  Bridi^et, 
Bram-worm,  Cush. 

Kit.  Now,  triist  me,  brother,  you  were 
much  to  blame, 

T"  incense  his  anger,  and  disturb  the  peace 
Of  iny  poor  house,  whore  there aresentinols, 
fiut  every  minute  watch  to  give  alarms 
Of  civil  war.  without  adjection 
Of  your  assistance  or  occasion. 

^’eL  No  harm  done,  brother,  I warrant 
jou;  since  there  is  no  barm  clone.  Anger  costs 
2 man  nothing;  and  a tall  man  is  never  his 
o»n  man  till  ne  be  augrv.  1 o keep  his 
'^ur  in  obscurity,  is  tu  kcn.*p  himselt  as  it 
*cre  in  a cloke-bag.  V^'bat's  a musician 


un'ess  he  play  f What’s  a tall  man  unh  ss  he 
ti,;ht  ? Koi  indeed  all  tins  my  wise  br<  ihe 
stands  upon  u)>soiutely ; and  tnat  macic  me 
fall  in  with  him  so  resolutely. 

Dtime.  I,  but  w bat  Uunu  might  havecome 
of  it,  brollier  ? 

He/.  Mitfht,  sister?  so  might  the  good 
warm  clotius  your  husband  wi-ars  be  poi- 
son’d, fiTuny  tii.ng  he  knows;  ci  tliewliole- 
some  wine  he  drank,  even  now  al  the  ta- 
ble— 

Ait.  Now,  God  forbid ; O me.  Now  I 
remember 

My  wife  drank  to  me  last ; and  chang’d  the 
And  bade  me  wear  this  cursed  suil  to-day. 
See,  if  heav’n  suffer  murder  nndiscover’a  ! 
i feel  me  ill;  give  me  some  tn>tbridatc, 
Some  inithridate  and  oil,  good  sister,  fetch 
me ; 

O,  I am  sick  at  heart!  I burn,  I burn. 

If  you  will  save  my  life,  go,  fet<  h it  inc. 

/Ke/.  O strange  humour ! my  very  breath 
has  pois<^ii’d  him. 

Bnd/^ood  brotiicr,  be  content,  what  do 
you  mean?  [kill  you. 

The  strength  of  these  extreme  conceits  will 

Duaur.  neshrew  your  heart-blood, brotiicr 
W'ell-bri  d,  now, 

For  putt  ng  such  a toy  into  his  hc*ad. 

Hci.  Is  a tit  simile  a toy  ? will  he  be  poi- 
son’d with  a simile?  Brother  Kiteiy,  what  a 
strange  and  idle  imagination  is  this  ? Fur 
shamr,  be  WiScr.  O’  my  soul  there’s  no 
such  matter. 

Ad.  Am  I not  sick?  liowam  I then,  not 
poison'd  ? 

.Am  I not  poiSun'd  ? how  ant  1 then  so  sick? 

Dame,  if  you  be  sick,  your  own  thoughts 
make  you  su  k. 

H^el.  His  jealousy  is  the  poison  be  has 
tuken. 

Bra’.  .Mr.  Kitely,  my  master  Justice 
Clement  salutes  you  ; and  desires  to  speak 
with  you  W ith  all  possible  speed. 

\Jie  covus  dis\^\iistd/ike  Jus'.ke  Clemenfa 
7min, 

Kit.  No  time  but  now?  when  I think  I 
am  sick?  very  sick  ! Wh  ll,  1 wilt  wait  upon 
ids  worship.  Thomas,  Cob,  I must  seek 
them  out,  and  set  ’em  seul.ueli  till  1 return. 

1 homas,  C’ob,  rhomas 

H'ci.  '1  his  is  perfectly  rare.  Brain-worm  * 
but  iiow  got'st  thou  tills  apparel  of  the  jus- 
tice’s man  ? 

Brai.  Marry,  sir,  my  proper  fine  pen-nian 
would  needs  bestow  tFu-  grist  o’  me,  at  the 
ffiud'miU,  to  hear  some  martial  discourse ; 
where  so  1 marshall'd  him,  tnat  I made  him 
drunk  with  admiration  I and,  b<  cause  too 
mu  h heat  was  the  cause  of  his  distemper, 

( stripl  bun  stark  naked,  as  he  lay  along 


” the  highway,  n called  a tail  fellow'*  Lond.  1534.  The  word  occurs  likewise  in  Shak- 
tprare,  who  seems,  in  more  places  than  one,  to  ridicule  the  frequent  use  of  it  by  bravo^ 
bulliei.  *1  bus  be  makes  l^tol  say,  *' I'hy  spirits  are  most  tail.**  And  Mercuti# 
ftckou  the  phrase,  a tnUmun!  aunoogst  the  affected  fanciee  of  the  time. 
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&ileep,  and  borrowed  his  suit  to  deliver  thU 
counterfeit  message  in,  leaving  a rusty  ar> 
mour,  and  an  old  brown  bill  to  watch  him 
till  my  return;  whuh  shall  be,  when  1 ha* 
pawn'd  his  apparel,  and  spent  the  better 
part  o’  the  money,  perhaps. 

H'tl.  Well,  thou  art  a successful  merry 
linave,  Brain-worm,  his  absence  will  be  a 
good  subject  for  more  mirth.  1 pray  thee, 
return  to  thy  young  master,  and  w ill  him  to 
meet  me  and  my  sister  Bridget  at  the  Tower 
instantly  ; for,  here  tell  him  the  house  is  so 
Stor'd  with  jealousy,  there  is  no  room  for 
love  to  stand  upright  in.  V.  e must  get  our 
fortunes  committed  to  some  larger  prison, 
say  ; and  than  the  Tower,  I know  no  belter 
air ; nor  where  the  liberty  of  the  hou>:  may 
do  u8  more  present  service.  Away. 

KiL  Come  hither,  I homas.  Now,  nty 
secret’s  ripe, 

And  thou  shall  luive  it:  lay  to  both  thine 
ears. 

Hark,  what  I say  to  thee.  I must  go  forth, 
1 homas. 

Be  careful  of  thy  promise,  keep  good  watch. 
Note  every  gallant,  and  observe  him  wi  II, 
That  enters  in  my  absence  to  thy  mistress  j 
If  she  would  shew  him  rooms,  the  jest  is 
stale,  \ 

Eollow  ’em,  Thomas,  or  else  bang  on  him, 
And  let  him  not  go  after ; mark  their  looks ; 
Note  if  she  otfer  but  to  see  his  band, 

Or  any  other  amorous  toy  about  him  ) 

But  praise  his  leg,  or  foot  \ or  if  she  say 
The  day  is  hot,  and  bid  him  feel  her  hand, 
How  hot  it  is : O,  that's  a monstrous  thing! 
Note  me  all  good  Thomas,  mark  their 
sighs, 

Arid,  if  they  do  but  w hisper,  break  ’em  off; 
ril  bear  thee  out  in  it.  vVilt  thou  do  this  } 
Wilt  thou  be  true,  my  Thomas? 

Cush.  As  truth  8 self,  sir. 

Ait.  Why,  1 believe  thee;  where  is  Cob, 
how  ? Cob! 

Da%  He's  ever  calling  for  Cob  ! I wonder 
how  he  employs  Cob  so ! 

/fV/iIndeedI  sister,  to  ask  how  he  employs 
Cob,  is  a necessary  question,  for  you  that 
arc  his  wife,  nnti  a thing  not  very  easy  for 
you  to  be  sallshed  in;  but  this  i'll  assure 
you.  Cob’s  wife  is  an  excellent  bawd,  sister, 
and  oftentinus  your  husband  lumnU  her 
hguse ; marry,  to  what  end  ; I cannot  alto- 
gether  accuse  him,  imagine  you  wliat  you 
toir\^k  convenient.  But  1 have  known  fair 
bides  have  foul  hearts,  ere  now,  sister. 


[Act  4.  Scene 

Dame.  Never  said  you  truer  than  that, 
brother,  so  much  I can  tell  )ou  for  your 
learning.  Thomas,  fetch  your  cloke  and  go 
With  me,  ril  alter  him  presently:  1 would 
to  tortone  I could  take  him  there,  i’taitli. 
I’d  return  him  his  own,  I warrant  him. 

/f>/.  So  let  ’«*in  go : tins  may  make  sport 
anon.  Now,  my  fair  sister-m-luw,  that  you 
knew  b:Tl  liow  happy  a thing  it  were  to  be 
lair  and  bcauliiul  ? * 

Drill.  'I  hat  touclics  not  me,  brother. 
ff'tl.  That's  true;  that's  even  the  lault  of 
it : for  indeed,  beauty  stands  a woman  in 
no  stead,  unless  t procure  her  touching.^' 
But,  si>tcr,  whether  it  touch  you  or  no,  it 
touches  your  bcauti  s;  and  1 am  sure,  they 
will  abide  the  touch;  an’  they  do  not,  a 
plague  of  ad  ctruse,  say  I;  aud  it  touches 
me  too  in  part,  though  not  in  the—  Well, 
tlicre’s  a dear  and  respected  triend  of  mine, 
sister,  stands  very  strongly  and  worthily  .'if- 
fcctcd  tow ards  sou,  and  hath  vow’d  to  in- 
flame who'e  bontires  of  zeal  at  his  heart  in 
honour  of  your  perfei  lions.  1 luvealreacly 
engag'd  iny  promise  to  bring  you,  where 
vou  siiall  hear  him  confirm  much  more. 
Ned  Kno’wrll  is  the  man,  sister.  I hcrc’s 
no  exception  against  the  party.  ^ ou  are 
ri{>e  for  a husband ; and  a niimite's  loss  to 
such  an  occa:»ion,  is  a great  trespass  in  a 
wise  beauty.  What  say  vou,  sister?  On 
my  soul  he  loves  you,  will  you  give  him 
the  meeting  ? 

Brid.  Faith  I had  very  little  confidence 
in  mine  OW'D  conslanc},  brother,  if  1 dufst 
not  meet  a man  : but  this  motion  of  yodrs 
savours  of  an  old  knight  adveuturer’sservaut 
a little  too  much  methinks. 
ff'el.  What’s  ilut,  sister  ? 

Drid.  Marry,  of  the  squire 
H'eL  No  muUcr  it  it  did,  1 would  be  such 
an  one  for  my  friend.  But  see  1 who  is  re- 
turn’d to  hinder  us  ? 

Ait.  What  villainy  is  this?  call’d  out 
on  a lalse  message  ? [Bridget, 
This  was  some  plot ! 1 was  not  seat  lor. 
\V  hero’s  your  Sisler? 

Brid.  i think  slie  be  gone  forth,  sir. 

Ait.  ilow  ! is  my  wife  gone  forth?  wlii- 
Iher,  for  God’s  sake  ? 

Brid.  !?he’sgone  abroad  with  Thomas. 
Aft.  Abroad  with  Thomas?  oh,  that  villain 
dors  me. 

He  hath  discover'd  all  unto  my  wife ! [you 
l^ast  that  I was  to  trust  him  ; w hither  Ipray 
Went  she  ? 


**  Beauttf  stands  a tioman  in  no  sieadt  unless  it  procure  her  touching.]  Jonson  hath 
here  used  Uie  word  touching,  in  that  acceptation  wliich  the  Latin  < rotic  writers  sometimes 
av'^ign  tlie  v»  rb  tangcre:  So  in  Ihc  SiUut  It  i»nan  he  employs  the  phrase  several  times  in  the 
same  sen.^t*,  and  gem  rally  on  the  authority  of  Grid. 

“ Kite!)’.  IVliutviiUiiny  is  this?  Ac.]  'I’he  entrances  and  exits  of  the  persons  of  the 
rifamu,  are  not  always  so  punctually  marked  in  our  ancient  pia)S,  as  in  the  modern  onesi 
%ve  have  had  in  this  very  scene,  both  Kitely  and  bis  wife  go  out,  and  return  again,  without 
imy  change  or  variation ; though  I believe,  according  to  critical  propriety,  tlic  departure  Qf 
% Bpettker,  or  at  least  his  entrance,  should  give  occasion  to  a new  sa|n«« 


Act  4.  Scene  9.]  EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


BrxJL  I know  not,  sir. 

I’ll  U*ll  you,  brother, 

VKilhcr  I suspect  she’s  gone. 

Ku.  Whither,  gootl  brother? 
jTW.  To  Cob  s hoiisi.’,  1 believe:  but, 
keep  my  counsel 

Kit.  I will,  1 will;  to  Cob's  house  ? doth 
she  haunt  Cob’s? 

She’s  gone  a purpose  now  to  cuckold  me, 
With  that  lewd  rascal,  who,  to  win  her 
Hath  told  her  all. 

IKet.  Come,  he  is  once  more  gone, 
lister,  let's  lose  no  time  ; tb*  atfair  is 
worth  it. 

SCENE  IX. 

Ifatthn;,  Bobadill ; Brain-viorm ; Doxan- 
right,  [to  //tern.] 

Mat.  I wonder,  captain,  what  they  will 
tay  ol  mv  going  away  ? ha  ? 

Bob.  Wny,  what  should  they  say?  but 
» of  a discreet  gentleman  > quick,  wary, 
rnpectful  of  nature’s  fair  lineaments  ? and 
that’s  all. 

Mat.  Why  so ! but  what  can  they  say 
of  your  beating  ? 

Bob.  A rude  part,  a touch  with  softwood, 
a kind  of  gross  battery  used,  laid  on  strong- 
ly, borne  most  patiently ; and  that’s  all. 

Mai.  I,  but  would  any  man  have  olfered 
it  in  Venice  ? as  you  say  ? 

Bob.  Tut,  i assure  )ou,  no:  you  shall 
hate  there  your  Nobihs,  your  Gentelezza, 
come  in  bravely  upon  \our  reverse,  stand 
you  close,  stand  you  tfnn,  stand  you  fair, 
uve  your  retricato  with  his  left  leg,  con.e 
to  liie  assalto  with  the  right,  thrust  with 
brave  steel,  defy  your  base  wood  I But 
whertfore  <lo  1 awake  this  remembrance  ? I 
iascinated  by  Jupiter;  fascinated;  but 
1 will  be  unwiteb’d,*'  and  reveng’d  b\ 
lav. 

Mat.  Do  you  hear  ? is’t  not  best  to  get  a 
*>nant,  and  have  him  arrested  and  brought 
beiore justice  Clement^ 

Bob.  It  were  not  amiss,  would  we  had  it. 
Mat.  Why  here  comes  his  man,  let’s 
^peak  to  him. 

M.  Agreed,  do  you  speak. 

Mat.  *3ave  you,  sir. 

Brui.  \\  ith  all  my  heart,  sir. 

Mat.  Sir,  there  is  one  Down-right  hath 
aWd  this  gentleman  and  myself,  and  we 
*Irtermme  to  make  our  amends  by  law  ; 
if  you  would  do  us  the  favour  to  pro- 


cure a warrant,  to  bring  him  afor^  your 
master,  you  h.dl  be  well  consider’d,  1 as* 
sure  you,  sir. 

Biai.  Sir,  you  know*  my  service  is  my 
living  ; such  favours  as  these  gotten  of  my 
nias'.er  is  his  only  pieferim  nt,  an  i then  fore 
you  must  consider  me  as  1 may  make  bene* 
lit  of  my  place. 

Af(U.  t J ow  is  that,  sir  ? 

Jirai.  Faith,  sir,  the  thing  is  extraordi* 
nary,  and  the  gentleman  may  he  of  great 
account ; yet,  be  he  what  he  w ill,  if  you 
will  lay  me  down  a brace  of  angels  in  iny 
hand  you  shad  have  it,  otherwise  not, 

Afaf.  How  shall  wc  do,  capla  n ? heaski 
a brace  of  angels,  you  have  no  money  ? 

B b.  Not  acrO'S,  by  fortune. 

Alat,  Nor  I,  as  I am  a gentleman,  but 
two-pence  left  of  my  two  shilling'  in  the 
moniing  for  wine  ami  radish:  let’s  hud  him 
some  paw  n. 

Bod.  Pawn  ? wc  have  none  to  the  valut 
of  his  den. and. 

Alut.  O,  yes:  " I'll,  pawn  this  iewel  in 
my  ear,  ami  you  may  pawn  your  silk-stock* 
ings,  and  puli  up  your  boo  s,  they  will  ne’er 
be  11114  : It  must  be  done  now. 

Bob.  Well,  an’ there  be  no  remedy;  I’U 
step  aside  and  pufi  'em  olf. 

AUt.  Do  you  hear,  sir?  wc  have  no  store 
of  money  at  this  time,  but  you  sliall  have 
good  pawns:  look  you,  sir,  this  jewel,  and 
that  gentleman’s  silk-slockuigs,  L-ecause  w e 
would  have  it  dispalcii’d  ere  we  went  to 
our  chambei'S. 

Brai.  I am  content,  sir ; I will  get  you 
the  warrant  presently  ; wliat’s  his  name, 
say  you  ? Down-riglit? 

AJut.  1,  I,  George  Down-right.  , 

Brui.  VVaat  manner  oi  iiiuu  is  he? 

Mat.  A tall  big  man,  sir;  he  gee's  in  a 
cloke  mo^t  commonly  of  silk-russet,  laid 
about  witn  ru5>et-lace. 

Brai.  ’ I is  very  good,  sir. 

Afat.  Here,  sir,  here’s  my  jewel. 

Bob.  And  here  are  my  siocNings. 

Brui,  Well,  gentlemen,  i’ll  procure  you 
this  warrant  presently;  but  who  will  you 
liave  to  serve  it  ? 

.Mat.  '1  hat’s  true,  captain,  that  must  be 
consider’d. 

Bob.  Body  o*  me,  I know  not;  ’tis  ser- 
vice of  danger. 

Brai,  U liy,  you  were  best  get  one  o*  the 
varli'ts  o*  the  city,  a serjeant ; I’ll  appoint 
y ou  one,  if  you  pfoase. 


. ” / 'OMS fascinated ; but  / will  be  unwitch* J.'\  In  our  ancient  law,  when  causes  were  de* 
cided  by  single  combat,  the  parties  were  obliged  to  swear,  before  the  encounter  began, 
had  used  no  unlawful  arts  or  charms,  eulicr  to  debilitate  their  adversary*,  or  to 
fpoderihemst  Ives  invulnerable,  and  Bobadill  here  thinks  that  Down-right  had  been  prac- 
^ng  in  that  way  upon  him  ; and  it  is  probable  he  means  the  same  too,  in  a preceding 
where  he  engages  to  kill  the  enemy  by  a score  a day,  provided  no  treaclicry  wa* 
P^M-iised. 

, “ I It  pawn  this  jewel  in  my  cor.]  A fashion  at  that  time  for  the  men  to  wear  rings  in 
'fi^rears,  ridiculed  by  Shakspcarc,  and  the  other  comic  writers. 
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Mat  Will  you,  fir?  Why,  we  can  wish 
no 

B fh.  We’ll  leare  it  to  you,  it. 

Brat.  I hi'sisiare!  >ow  will  I go  pawn 
this  cloke  of  the  iu<1ic« 's  irum's  at  the 
brokers,  fora  varlei  i?  t,  and  be  the  vurlet 
myself ; ami  g**!  either  more  pawns,  or 
mure  money  oi  Down-right,  for  inc  arrest. 

SCENE  X. 

JTrto’aJfW,  Tih^  Cash,  Damr  A7/r/y,  Cob. 

A'no.  Oh,  here  it  is;  1 am  glad  I have 
found  it  now.  Ho?  w ho  is  within  here  ? 
Tib.  lam  witliin, sir;  whal’syoui  ph asure? 
Ann.  To  know  who  is  within  bedsides 
yoiirvlf. 

Tib.  W hy , sir,  you  are  no  constable,  I hope  > 
Awo.  o' 1 tear  )ou  the  constable  ? tlun  I 
doubt  not,  [liar : 

You  have  some  gi  csts  within  deserve  that 
ni  tetci)  him  straight. 

Tib.  O’ God  s name,  sir. 

Knj.  Goto.  Come,  tell  me,  is  not  young 
Kno’w  f !I  here  ? 

7V6.  Young  Kno’well?  I know  none 
su<  h,  sir,  o’ 111  ne  honesty. 

Ano. '*7onr  horn-sty!  Dame;  it  flies 
loo  ligliily  from  you  ; 

There  is  no  way  but  fet*  h the  constable. 

Tib.  I'hc  constable ! the  man  is  mad,  I 
think. 

Cath,  Ho,  who  keeps  house  here  ? [son. 
Awo.  O,  this  is  the  female  copesmate  of  my 
Now  shall  1 meet  him  straight. 

Bathe.  Knot  k, ’1  homas,  hard. 

Cash,  Ho,  good  wife  ? 

Ti6.  Why,  wliat’s  the  matter  with  you  > 
Dame.  by,  woman,  grieves  it  you  to 
ope  your  door? 

Belike  you  get  Sfunething  to  keep  it  shut. 
Tib.  U hat  mean  these  questions, ’pray  ye? 
Borne,  bo  strange  you  make  it  ? Is  not 
my  husband  liere  ? 


Ann.  Her  husband! 

Bame.  My  ir.cd  husband,  master  Kitely. 

Ttb.  1 iiopc  he  needs  not  to  be  tried  here. 

Batne.  No,  l^ame,  he  does  it  not  for 
net  d but  pit  asure. 

Tib.  Neither  lor  need  nor  pleasure  U he 
here,  [w/lhal. 

Ann.  This  is  but  a device  to  frightm  me 
Soil,  who  is  this  ? *t:s  not  my  son  disguis'd? 

Bame.  O,  sir,  have  I for^tallM  your  )io- 
m-st  market. 

Found  your  close  walks  ? You  stand  amax’d 
nuw,  do  you  ? 

rS'Ae  spies  fu  r huslntndcomc,  and  runs  him. 
f faith,  (I  am  glad)  1 have  snioakt  you**  yet 
at  last  [^seeher; 

V\  hat  is  your  jewel,  trow?  In,  come,  let’s 
(Ketch  fortli  your  housewife,  dame,)  if  site 
be  fairer. 

In  any  honest  judgment,  than  myself. 

I’ll  he  content  with  it  it;  but  she  is  change, 
She  feeds  you  fat,  she  sooths  your  appetite, 
And  you  arc  well!  Your  wife,  an  nonest 
woman,  [treacbcur  !** 

Is  meat  twice  sod  to  you,  sir!  0,  veu 

A nn.  bhc  cannot  connti  rlcit tlius  palpably. 

Kii.  Out  on  thy  more  than  strumpet  im- 
pudence ! [I  taken 

bteaVst  thou  thus  to  (hy  haunts  ? and  have 
Thy  bawd  and  thee,  and  thy  companion, 
This  hoary-headed  letcher,  this  old  goat, 
{^Poiiiling  to  Old  Ano'well. 
Close  at  your  villainy,  and  would’st  thoa 
'sense  it 

\'  itii  this  stale  harlot’s  jest,  accusing  me? 
O,  old  incontinent,  dost  not  thou  shame, 

[To  him. 

When  all  thy  powers  in  chastity  are  spent, 
To  have  a mind  so  hot,  and  to  entice, 

And  feed  ih’  enticements  ofalustful  woman? 

Bame.  Out,  1 defy  thee,  I,  dissembling 
wretch.  [By  Tko.^' 

A'it.  Defy  me,  strumpet?  Ask  tfiy  pan- 
dar  here, 


rfowe;  it  fits  ton  lightly  Jrtm  rou  ; there  is  nn  uw/  but  fetch  the  con- 
stable.l  IbougJi  the  metre  is  genmily  well  pn  served,  and  the  speeches  in  verse  are 
printed  as  such,  yet  we  have  a mistake  in  this  ; the  lines  should  be  here  distinct,  as  tlic 
numlHMt  are  complete. 

Your  k ,nrsty ! dame ; it  flits  ton  lighthffrotn  you ; 

There  <s  no  uwj  but  fetch  i/u-  constah;e.' 

^by,  uoman,  grttn'es  it  you  to  ope  yimr  door  T Belike  you  get  snmethine  to  keep  it  shui,'\ 

1 his  erior  i&  ihe  Sdine  wiih  the  pn^ceding,  and  it  is  slmnge  the  editors  should  not  perceive 
tb  have  here  agam  two  verses  contounded,  and  run  together  as  prose.  7 hey  should 
be  pnntca  in  this  inannt  r : o r ^ 

Ith;,  uv>rrnff,  grte'Ces  it  you  to  ope  your  dooff 
t\  7>  r • L BtUke  . (ju  kct  s me/hing  to  keep  it  'shut, 

I am  gUtd  I have  snuHikt  you  at  last.l  A s>  liable  is  wanting  in  the  copy®’ 
l/lo.  rormer  editions  give  It  us  r gilt, 

„ ; i hare  .smoaBd  you  yet  at  Inst. 

O,  trkachEr  !]  i.  e.  traitor,  ireuchour,  and  trcnchctour,  words  occurring  ta  * 
Spetftkr,  and  the  tir>t  ot  them  m Chaucer. 

I his  marginal  direclinn  ic  obscure.  Thomas  C.'ush  is  the  person  meant,  h« 

IS  called  her  paiidar,  as  hi.o  wt  ll  is  ail.rwards  termed  the  wicked  older.  1 he  words  By 
Tho,  as,  mean,  that  he  comes  up  to  Cash,  when  he  gives  him  that  appellation.  This  whole 
Scene  is  very  happily  drawn,  and  ijiiile  in  tlic  .spirit  of  iJie  anlient  comedy. 
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Acti.  Scene  11.]  EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


CiD  he  deny  it  ? or  that  wicked  elder? 

An'’.  VN  by.  hear  you,  sir. 

A';i.  Tut,  tut,  tut ; never  speak. 

TTjT  gtiiiiv  conscience  will  discovt  r thee. 
Au.  what  lunacy  is  this,  that  liaunt^i  this 
man  ? [and  you, 

Kit.  WtU,  good  wife  bawd,  Cob's  wife. 
That  make  your  husband  such  a hoddy* 
cloddy  ; [cuckuld-maker ; 

And  you,  young  apple^squire,  and  old 
i'll  ba  you  every  one  before  a justice : 

Nav,  you  shall  answer  it,  1 charge  you  go. 
Xbo.  Marry,  witli  all  iny  heart,  sir,  1 go 
witlmgly ; 

Tliough  I do  taste  this  as  a trick  put  on  n^e, 
To  punish  my  impertinent  search,  and  justly. 
Ami  half  turgive  my  son  lor  the  device. 

Kit.  Come,  will  you  go? 

Dame.  Go?  to  thy  shame,  believe  it. 

Cnb.  Why,  what's  the  matter  here? 
what's  here  to  do  ? 

Kit.  O,  Cob,  art  thou  come  ? I have 
been  abus'd, 

And  rthv  house;  never  was  man  sowrongMl 
Cob.  ’slid,  in  my  house*  ? my  master 
Kitcly?  who 
Wrongs  you  in  my  house  ? 

Kit.  Marry*,  young  lust  in  old,  and  old  in 
voimg;here:  [’em. 

Thv  wife^s  ihcir  bawd,  here  have  I taken 
Cnb.  How  ? bawd  ? is  my  house  come  to 
that?  Am  I prefeir'd  thith«r?  Did  1 not 
charge  you  to  keen  your  doors  shut,  Isbcl  ? 
and — you  let  *em  lie  open  for  all  comers. 
[fie falls  upon  htjf  wife  and  beats  her. 
Kao.  Kn<  nd,  know  some  cause,  before 
thou  beat’st  thy  wife. 

This  is  madness  in  thee. 

Co6.  Why?  is  there  no  cause?  [Cob: 
Kit.  Yes,  IMl  shew  cause  before  the  justice, 
Come,  let  her  go  with  me. 

Co6.  Nay,  she  shall  go. 

Tib.  Nay,  1 will  go.  I’ll  see  an’  you 
twy  be  allow’d  to  make  a bundle  o’  hemp 
o’  your  right  and  lawful  Wife  thus,  at  every* 
ctickoUly  knave’s  pleasure.  Why  do  you 
outgo?  [you  tam’d. 

Ku.  A bitter  quean ! Come,  we’ll  ha’ 

SCENE  XI. 

^noKTorm,  Matthexu,  Bobadill,  Stephen, 
D(Avn'righl. 

Bnd.  Well,  of  all  my  disguises  yet,  now 
^ I most  like  myself,  being  in  this  ser- 
i«nt’s  gown.  A man  of  my  present  pro- 
lusion never  counterfeits,  till  he  lays  hold 
upon  a debtor,  and  says,  he  ’rests  him  ; lor 
Ihnj  he  brings  him  to  all  maiiniT  of  unrest. 
A kind  of  hltle  kings  we  arc,  bearing  the  di- 
nunutive  of  a mace,  made  like  a young  ar- 
^boke,  Uiat  always  carries  pepper  and  salt 
» itsell.  Well,  I know  not  wnat  danger  I 
WJdiTgo  by  this  exploit;  pray  beav’n  I 
come  well  off. 

Mai.  See,  I think,  yonder  is  the  varlct, 
by  his  gown. 

> 


Bob.  Le  t’s  go  in  quest  of  him. 

Mat.  ’Save  you,  friend  ; are  not  you 
here  by  appointment  ot  justice  Clement’s 
man  ? 

Yes,  an’t  please  you,  sir;  he  told 
me,  two  gentlemen  had  w ill’d  him  to  pro- 
cure a warrant  from  his  master,  (which  I 
have  about  me)  to  be  sen'*d  on  one  Down- 
right. 

Afiil.  It  is  hon«t1y  done  of  you  both ; 
and  sif  « here  the  party  comes  you  must 
urr^'t ; serve  H upon  iiim  quickly,  afore  ht 
be  aw  are 

B b.  l^*ar  hack,  master  Matthew. 

Brai  M.ister  Downright,  I arrt'st  you  i* 
the  queen's  name,  ami  must  carry  you 
afore  a justice,  by  virtue  of  this  warrant. 

Step.  Me,  friend  ? I am  no  Down-right, 
I : I am  master  Stephen:  you  do  not  well 
to  arrest  me,  I tell  you  truly  ; I am  in  no 
iKxly's  bonds  nor  books,  I would  you  should 
know  it.  A plague  on  you  heartily  for 
making  me  lliiis  afraid  afore  my  time. 

Brai.  Why,  now  you  are  deceiv’d,  gen- 
tlemen. 

Bob.  He  wears  such  a clokc,  and  that 
deceiv’d  us  : but  see,  here  a comes  indeed, 
tins  is  he,  officer. 

Down.  Why  how*  now*,  sigiiorgull!  ar# 
you  turn’d  filcher  of  late  ? Come,  deliver 
my  clokc. 

Stq^  Your  clokc,  sir  ? I bought  it  eve» 
now,  in  open  market. 

Brai.  Master  Down-right,  I have  a war- 
rant 1 must  serve  \ipon  you,  procur’d  by 
these  tw  o gentlemen. 

D<ywn.  'ihesc  gentlemen?  these  rascals ! 

Brai.  Keep  the  peace,  I charge  you  in 
her  majesty’s  name. 

Dawn,  f obey  thee.  What  must  I do, 
officer  ? 

Brai.  Go  before  master  justice  Clement 
to  answer  what  they  can  object  against  you, 
sir:  1 will  use  you  kindly,  sir. 

Mat.  Come,  let’s  before,  and  make  the 
justice,  captain- 

I'hevarlet'satallman,  afore  hcaVo! 

Dawn.  Gull,  you'll  give  me  my  clokc? 

Step.  Sir,  I bought  it,  and  I'll  keep  it. 

Dotan.  You  will? 

. Step.  1,  that  I will. 

Dovm.  Officer,  there’s  thy  fee,  artCTt 
him. 

Brai.  Master  Stephen,  I must  arrest  you. 

Step.  Arrest  me ! I scorn  it.  '1  here, 
Uke  your  cloke.  I’ll  none  on’t. 

D^n.  Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  your 
turn  now,  sir.’  Officer,  I’ll  go  w ith  thee  I# 
the  justice’s;  bring  him  along. 

Step.  Why,  is  not  here  your  cloke?  what 
would  you  have? 

Down,  ril  ha’  you  answer  it,  sir. 

Brai.  Sir,  I’ll  take  your  word,  and  this 
gentleman’s  too,  for  his  appearance. 

Dowm.  ril  ha’  no  words  taken : bring 
him  along. 
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Brat.  Sir,  I may  dioosc  to  do  that,  I 
may  take  bail. 

£)ozs;n.  *1  is  true,  you  may  take  ball,  and 
choosw,  at  another  time;  but  you  shall  not 
now,  vjflet : br.ng  him  along,  or  IMI 
twinge  you. 

Brai.  Sir,  I pity  the  gentleman's  case. 
HtTe’s  your  money  again. 

O'^un  ’Sdevns,  toll  not  me  of  my  money, 
bring  hun  away,  1 say. 

Brai.  1 warrant  you  he  will  go  with  you 
of  himself,  sir. 


Z)oU7i.  Yet  more  ado  ? 

Brai.  1 have  m.tde  a fair  mash  onH, 

Strp.  Mtist  I go  ? 

Brai.  i know  uo  remedy,  master  Stephen. 
JJfKvn.  Come  aU  ng,  atore  me  here  ; 1 
do  not  love  your  hanging  look  behind. 

sup  Wny,  lir,  1 hope  you  cannot  hang 
me  tor  it.  C an  he,  fellow  ? 

y^roi.  I think  not,  sir:  it  is  but  a whip* 
ping  matter,  sure. 

6(rp.  Why  then  let  him  do  bis  worst,  1 
am  resolute.' 


A c T V. 


SCENE  1. 

CUment,  Kno*zifli,  KiUly,  f}ame  KAehjfTih, 
Cashi  Cob,  SrrranU. 

Clan.  T^AY,buistay,stay,  givemeh-ave: 
m\  ch.iir,  sirrali.  You,  master 
Kno'wcll,say  you  wentthilhertomeet \our 
son? 

Kno.  I,  sir. 

CUm.  But  who  directed  you  thither? 

Knn.  '1  hat  (ltd  mine  ow  n man,  sir. 

Chm.  \\  here  is  he? 

Nav,  L know  not  now  ; I left  him 
with  \our  clerk,  and  appointed  him  to  stay 
here  tor  me. 

CUtn.  My  clerk  ? about  w hat  time  was 
this  ? 

Kno.  Marry,  between  one  ami  two,  as  I 
take  it. 

CU'tK  And  what  time  came  my  man  with 
the  t Ise  message  to  you,  master  Kitely  ? 

Kit.  After  Iw'o,  sir. 

CUm.  N erygood;  but,  Mrs.  Kitely,  how 
chance  tiiat  ycu  were  at  Cob's  ? ha  ? 

Damt.  An'  please  you,  sir,  I’U  tell  yon: 
my  brother  Well-bred  told  me,  that  Cob's 
house  was  a suspected  place—  — 

Clrm.  ,V>  it  appears,  methinks;  but  on. 

JJame.  And  that  my  husband  usM  thither 
daily. 

Cfrm.  No  ntatter,  so  he  us’d  himself  well, 
mistress. 

Duute.  True,  sir;  but  you  know  what 
grows  by  such  haunts  oUeiitiim's. 

CU  m.  I see  r<mk  fruits  of  a jealous  brain, 
mistress  Kitely  : but  did  )OU  lind  your  hus- 
band there,  in  that  case  as  you  suspected  ? 

Kit.  1 found  her  there,  sir. 

Clem.  Did  vou  so?  that  alters  the  case. 
Who  gave  you  knowledge  ot  your  wife’s 
being  there  ? 

Kit.  Marry,  that  did  my  brother  Well- 
bred. 

Clan.  How,  VWll-bred  first  tell  her;  then 
tel)  you  after  ? Where  is  Well-bred  ? 

Kit.  Gone  with  my  sister,  s.r,  1 know  not 
whither.  ^ 

CUm.  Why,  this  is  a mere  tfick,  a derlce ; 


you  arc  gull’d  in  this  ntosf  grossly  all.  .■Mas, 
poor  wnch,  wert  thou  beaten  for  this? 

Tib.  Yc*s,'  most  p.tdully,  an’i  pl^-a^c  you. 

Cob.  And  worthily  1 hope,  if  it  shall 
prove  so. 

Clem.  1,  that’s  likc^and  a pU^cc  of  a sen- 
tence. How  now,  sir?  what’s  the  matter? 

•Serr.  Sir,  there’s  a gentleman  i’the  court 
withoiit,  desires  to  sp<’ak  with  your  worship. 

ettm.  A gentleman?  what’s  he? 

•Serr.  A soldier,  sir,  lie  says. 

CUin.  A soldier?  lake  down  my  armour, 
my' sword  quickly.  A soldier  speak  with 
me!  Why,  when,  knaves?  Come  on,  come 
on,  [//c  arms  bimselj  ] liold  my  cap  there, 
so ; aive  me  my  gorget,  my  sword  : stand 

by,  I will  end  your  matters  anon Let 

the  soldier  enter.  Now,  sir,  w hat  ha’  you 
to  say  to  me  ? 

S C E N E II. 

[7b  thati]  Bobadill,  Afatthav. 

B^b.  By  your  worship’s  favour— 

Cltm.  Nay,  keep  out,  sir ; I know  not 
your  pretence.  > ou  send  me  word,  sir, 
you  are  a soldier:  why,  sir,  you  shall  be 
answer’d  here,  here  be  them  have  been 
anionpt  soldiers.  Sir,  your  pleasure. 

Boo.  Faith,  sir,  so  it  is,  this  gentleman 
and  myself  have  been  most  uncivilly  wrong’d 
and  beaten,  by  one  Down-right,  a coarse 
fellow,  about  the  town  here;  and  for  my 
own  part,  I prott-st,  being  a man  in  no  sort 
iveii  to  tins  filthy  humour  ot  quarreling, 
c hath  assaulted  me  in  the  way  of  my 
peace,  despoil'd  me  of  mine  honour,  dis- 
arm’d me  of  my  weapons,  and  rudely  laid 
me  along  in  the  open  streets,  when  1 not  so 
much  as  once  otTer'd  to  resist  him. 

Clan.  O,  God’s  precious ! is  this  the  sol- 
dier? Here  take  my  armour  off  quickly, 
’twill  make  him  swoon,  1 fear;  he  is  not 
fit  to  look  on’t,  that  will  put  up  a blow. 

Afat.  An't  please  your  worsinp,  he  wat 
bound  to  tlie  peace. 

Clem.  NN'liy,  an’  he  were,  $ir^  his  handi 
were  not  bound,  were  they  ? 
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ScTT.  1 here*5  one  of  the  varlets  of  the 
has  brougiil  two  gentlemen  here  ; 
ont-jUpon  >our  worship’s  warrant. 

My  warrant } 

S(K.  Yes,  sir  j the  officer  says^  procur’d 
bj  iSrse  two. 

'Cim.  Bid  him  come  in.  Set  by  this 
picture.  V\hat,  Mr.  Down-right!  are  you 
b.xugbt  at  Mr.  Fresh-water’s  suit  here  ? 

SCENE  III. 

DoiTfrightt  Stephen,  ^rai«-tyorm,[to  them."] 
i’laitir,  sir.  And  here’s  another 
brought  at  my  suit. 

Oem.  What  are  you,  sir? 

Step.  A gentleman,  sir.  O,  unele  ! 

CUm.  t'ncle  ! who?  master  Kno’ well. 
h'no.  I,  sir  ; this  is  a wise  kinsman  of 
mine. 

Step.  God’s  my  witness,  uncle,  I am 
srong’tl  here  inonstrousl)  ; he  charges  me 
With  stealing  of  his  duke,  and  would  i 
might  never  siir,  if  1 did  not  find  it  in  the 
street  by  chance. 

Omvn.  O,  did  yon  find  it  now?  You 
said  you  bought  it  e’re-winlc. 

Mtp.  And  you  sai<f,  1 stoic  it : nay,  now 
my  uncle  is  here,  TU  do  well  enough  with 
you. 

VUm,  Well,  let  this  breathe  a while.  You 
that  have  cause  to  complain  there,  stand 
forth : had  you  my  warrant  for  this  gentle- 
man’s apprehension  ? 

Bob.  1,  an’t  please  your  worship. 

CUm.  Nay,  do  not  >peak  in  passion  so: 
where  bad  you  it  ? 

A)h.  Of  your  clerk, sir. 

Clan.  Thai’s  well ! an*  my  clerk  can 
make  warrants,  and  my  hand  not  at  ’em  ! 
where  is  the  warrant  ? otficcr,  have  you  it  ? 

Brai.  No,  sir,  jour  wor>hip’s  man, 
master  Formal,  bid  me  do  it  for  iiu*se  gen- 
tleraeD,  and  he  would  be  my  discharge. 

CUm.  Why,  master  Down-right,  are  you 
such  a novice,  to  be  serv’d  and  never  see 
the  warrant  ? 

Dozn.  Sir,  he  did  not  serve  it  on  me. 
Clan.  No?  how  then? 

I^own.  Marry,  sir,  he  came  to  me,  and 
he  must  serve  it,  and  be  would  use  me 

kindly,  and  so 

Ciem.  O,  god’s  pity,  was  it  so,  sir?  he 
must  serve  it  ? give  me  iny  long  sword 
there,  and  help  me  olf.  bo,  come  on,  sir 
»Vlet,  [ must  cut  olT  your  legs,  sirrali : 
tuy,  stand  up,  I’ll  use  you  kindly  ; i must 
cutoif  jour  legs,  1 say. 

[Hejiounshes  over  turn  with  his  I swf^rd. 

Brai.  O,  good  sir,  I bcKech  you  ; nay, 
ItKxi  master  justice. 

Clan  1 must  do  it,  there  is  no  remedy, 
I rtiust  cut  off  your  legs,  sirrah,  1 must  cut 
^ your  cars,  you  rascal,  1 inuat  do  it ; I 
must  cut  off  your  oo$c,  I mus(  cut  off'  your 
head. 


Brai.  0,  sood  your  worship. 

CUm.  Wefl,  rise,  how  dost  thou  do  now } 
dost  thou  feel  thyself  well?  bast  thou  no 
harm } 

Brai.  No,  I thank  your  good  worship, 
sir. 

Clem.  Why,  so;  I said  1 must  cut  off  thy 
legs,  and  1 must  cut  off  tliy  arms,  and  I 
must  cut  off  thy  head  ; but,  1 did  not  do 
^it : so  YOU  said  jou  must  ser\c  this  gentle- 
man with  my  warrant,  but  you  did  not 
serve  hi.ii.  Vou  knave,  you  slave,  you 
rogue,  do  you  say  you  must?  sirrali,  away 
w idi  him  to  the  gaol.  I’ll  teach  you  a trick, 
for  you  must,  sir. 

Brai.  Good  sir,  I beseech  you,  be  good 
to  me. 

Clem,  Tell  him  he  shall  to  the  gaol,  away 
with  him,  1 say. 

Brai.  Nay,  sir,  if  you  will  commit  me, 
it  shall  be  tor  cominiUmg  more  than  this : 

1 will  not  lose  by  my  travail,  any  grain  of 
iny  fame,  certain. 

How  is  this? 

Kno.  My  man  Prain-worm  ? 

Sup.  U,  yes,  uncle,  Brain- worm  has  been 
with  my  cousin  bdward  and  I all  this  day. 

Clem.  1 told  you  all,  there  was  some 
device. 

Brai.  Nay,  excellent  justice,  since  I 
have  laid  myself  thus  open  to  you,  now 
stand  strong  tor  me  ; both  with  your  sword 
and  your  balance. 

Clem.  Body  o’  me,  a merry  knave  ! give 
me  a bowl  of  sack:  if  he  belong  to  you, 
master  Kno'well,  i bespeak  your  patience. 

Brai.  I'liat  is  it,  I have  most  need  of. 
Sir,  if  you’ll  pardon  me  only.  I’ll  glory  in 
all  the  rest  of  my  exploits. 

Kno.  bir,  you  know  1 love  not  to  have 
my  favour^  come  hard  fiom  me.  You 
have  your  pardon,  tiiough  1 suspect  you 
shrew'uty  for  being  of  counsel  with  my  soa 
against  me. 

Brai.  Yes,  faith,  I have,  sir,  though  you 
reta.n'd  me  doubly  tli.s  morning  for  your- 
self : first  as  hrain-worm  ; alter,  as  Fitz- 
bword.  1 was  your  refonn’d  soldier,  sir. 
’ Twas  I sent  you  to  Cob’s  upon  the  errand 
without  end. 

Ann.  Is  it  possible  I or  that  thou  shovtd’st 
disguise  thy  language  so  as  1 should  not 
know  thee  ? 

Brai  O,  sir.  this  has  been  the  day  of 
my  mctamor|)hobi5 ! It  is  not  that  shape 
alone  that  1 nave  run  tlirouRh  to-day.  I 
brought  this  gentleman,  Mr.  Kitely,  a mes- 
sage loo,  in  the  form  of  Mr.  Justice’s  man 
here,  to  draw  ban  out  o*  ih’  way,  as  well 
a>  jour  worship,  while  master  Well-bred 
might  make  a conveyance  of  mistress 
Bridget  to  my  young  ma>ter. 

Alt.  How  l my  sister  siol’n  away  ? 

My  son  is  not  married,  1 hope  I 

Brai.  Faith,  sir,  they  are  both  as  sure  as 
Ipve,  a priest,  and  three  thousand  pound 
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Act  5.  Scene  5.] 

kind  of  miraculous  gift,  to  luakc  it  absurder 
than  it  was. 

Clim.  Is  all  the  rest  of  this  batcli } Hring 
roe  a torch;  lay  it  together,  and  give  lire. 
Clejiue  the  air.  Here  was  enougli  to  nave 
i&lbcted  the  w hole  city,  if  it  had  not  been 
hkeo  in  time  ! See,  see,  how  our  poet's 
|iofv  shines  ! brighter  and  brighter  ! still  i; 
mcreases  ! O,  now  it’s  at  the  hiidiest:  aj.d 
now  it  declines  as  fast.  You  may  see,  #<c 
tra  sit  (•loria  mundi. 

Kno.  1 here's  an  emblem  for  your  son, 
and  your  studies! 

Ctem.  Nay,  no  speech  or  act  of  mine  be 
drawn  against  such  as  profess  it  worthily. 
Tht-y  are  not  bom  every  year  as  an  alder- 
man. 1 h^  re  goes  more  to  the  making  of  a 
good  poet,  than  a sheriff/  Mr  Kitely,  }ou 
look  upon  me ! IhoUkh  1 live  V the  city  heie, 
amongst  you,  1 w ill  tio  more  reverence  to 
him,  when  1 meet  him,  than  I will  to  the 
mayor  out  of  his  year.  Ikit  these  paper- 
pcdlm ! tHi*se  ink-dabblers ! they  cannot 
expect  reprehension  or  reproacli.  T hey 
have  it  with  the  fact. 

£.  A'no,  bir,  you  have  sav’d  me  the  la- 
bour of  a defence. 

CUm.  It  shall  be  discourse  for  supper; 
between  your  father  and  nit*,  it  he  dare  un- 
dertake me.  liut  to  dispatch  away  thes.*, 
you  sign  o’  the  Soldier,  and  picture  o’  the 
Fort,  (but  both  so  false,  1 will  not  ha*  )oii 
banged  out  at  my  door  till  midnight)  whih* 
we  are  at  supper,  )ou  two  shad  penitently 
fast  it  out  in  iny  court  without ; and,  it  you 
will,  you  may  pray  there  that  we  may  bo 
•0  merry  witiiin  as  ‘o  forgive  or  forget  you, 
when  we  tome  out.  Here’s  a third,  be- 
cause we  tender  your  sah  ty,  shall  watch 
you,  he  « provided  tor  the  purpose.  Look 
to  your  charge,  sir. 

*W<p.  And  w hat  shall  I do? 

Clm.  O ! 1 had  lost  a sheep  an*  he  had 
■ol bleated:  why,  sir,  you  shall  give  Mr. 


Down-r'ght  his  clokc ; and  I w ill  intreat  him 
to  lake  it.  A treiulur  and  a napkin  you 
shall  !ki\c  i*  tiu;  biittry,  and  keep  t ob  uud 
Ills  w ti*  company  Iutv;  whom  I wilt  mtreat 
first  to  be  rei  oncil*<J ; and  you  to  endeavour 
witii  )oui'  Wit  to  keep  ’em  so. 

Stev.  ril  do  my  bvst. 

Co9  A\  h^ , now  1 see  thou  art  honest, 
"I'-b,  1 receive  tlice  as  my  dear  and  inorlul 
wiie  agon. 

Tdf.  And  I you,  as  my  loving  and  obe- 
dient husband. 

C/rm.  Good  comprinent ! It  w ill  be  their 
bridal  i.ighl  t.;o.  llie}  aic  married  anew. 
Come,  1 conjure  the  ri.sl  t*)  put  off  all  dis- 
ci nlent.  You,  .Mr.  Downright,  your  anger; 
vou,  master  Kno’well,  your  cares;  master 
Ritcly  and  his  w ife,  their  ,ca!ousy. 
i or,  1 must  (ell  )ou  bolii,  wink  that  is  fed. 
Horns  i’  the  mind  are  worse  than  o’  the  head. 

Ait,  b»r,  thus  they  go  from  nic  ; kiss  me, 
sweet  iieait. 

**  Sec  wiial  a drove  of  horns  die  in  the  air, 

“ W ing'd  wiili  my  cleansed  and  my  cre- 
dulous bri  alli!  [they  fall. 

**  Watch’em,  suspicious  eyes,  watch  w here 

*'  bee.  See!  on  heads,  that  think  th*  have 
none  at  ail  I 

“ 0,  what  a plenteous  world  of  this  will 
come!  [some.*’ 

“ When  air  rami  horns,  a'l  may  be  sure  of 
I ha*  leam’d  so  much  verse  out  of  a jealous 
man's  part  m a play. 

(7c//f.  ’ I’Uwell,  'lis  well  I This  night  we’ll 
dedicate  to  friendsitip,  love,  and  laughter. 
Master  bridegroom,  lake  your  bride  and 
lead ; every  one  a tel  ow.  riere  is  my  mis- 
tress, Brain-worm  ! ' to  whom  all  my  ad- 
dresses of  courtship  shall  have  their  refe- 
rence. M lujse  adventures  this  day,  when 
our  grand-cli'idren  shad  hear  to  be  made  a 
table,  1 doubt  not  but  it  shall  find  both  spco 
taturs  and  applause. 


* Therf  gots  more  to  the  malting  of  o eood  poet,  than  a sheriff'.  They  are  not  born  every 
yw,  asan  alderman.^  Among  plain  citVzens,  this  might  be  thought  a relh  ction  upon  men 
of  gravity  and  worship ; and  Air.  Kitely  seemed  to  take  it  >o:  but  the  merr)  justice  Uiought 
oonarra,  w hen  he  thus  gave  us  the  sense  of  the  old  l^iin  verses : 

Consul  sjiuht  quotannis,  et  j roennsutes : 

Solus  poeui  non  ffuoiaunis  Tiuscitur. 

«nich  Taylor  the  N\  atcr-poet  has  para[>hrased  w ith  much  greater  honour  to  the  bard : 

“ -When  heav'n  intends  to  do  some  mighty  thing, 

^ **  He  makes  a poet,  or  at  least— a king.  ’ i *>  • 

Here  is  my  mistress^  I he  justice  being  a man  of  humour,  takes  Brain* 

•orm  as  his  partner,  not  indeed  for  Uic  dance,  but  tor  mirth  and  jocular  couvorsatioo. 


Digitized  by  Google 


4« 


IVERY  MAN  IN  fflS  HUMOUR. 


Tbi*  Comedy  * Wufirtt  acted  in  the  year  1598,  by  the  than  Lord  Chamber- 
lain hia  servants. 


The  principal  Comedians  were. 


Will  SHAKsvaAaa, 
Avg.  Philips, 
Hen.  Condcl, 
Will.  Slye, 

Will.  Kempi, 


Ric.  Burbadge, 
JoH.  Hemihcs, 
Tho.Pope, 

Chr.  Beeston, 
JoH.  Duke. 


* I have  supplied  this  aecoont  of  the  actors  from  the  folio  of  I6l6.  It  was  not  custo- 
mary al  that  time,  to  print  the  player's  uaiiie  against  that  person  of  the  drama  which  he 
reprrsinti  d,  as  is  now  the  usual  practice  ; so  that  we  cannot  positivels  say,  who  were  the 
pi  rforiners  of  the  respective  characters  in  the  preceding  play.  But  it  the  actors’  names,  as 
we  may  probably  suppose,  are  ranged  m the  same  order  as  the  persons  of  the  play,  that 
order  determines  the  part  of  Kno’well  to  have  been  played  by  bhakspeare,  whose  name 
stands  first  in  the  list  of  actors,  as  the  other  stands  at  the  bead  of  the  dramatic  characters. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


isFER,  tke  PresetiUr. 
HlClLENTE. 


PcRTAKVOLO. 


Carlo  Buffone, 
Fastid.  Brisk. 
Deuro.  ( 

Fallace.  ) 

Saviolina. 

SOROIDO. 


His  lady. 

Ifaiting  Gent. 
Huntsman. 

Serving  Men  2. 

Dog  and  Cat. 

CinedoAm  Page. 
Fido,  their  Servant. 
Afusicians. 

His  Hind. 


Fomooso. 

SOGLIARDO. 

Shift. 

Clove. 

Orange. 

GREX. 

COROATUS. 

Mms. 


( Taylor. 

•<  Haberdasher, 
i Shoe-maker. 

Jtustici. 

C A Groom. 

•<  Drawers. 

C Constable,  and  Qficers. 


THE  CHARACTER  OF  THE  PERSONS. 

A S P E R. 

Re  is  of  an  ingenious  and  free  spirit,  eager  and  constant  in  reproof,  without  fear  contro- 
iiag  the  world's  abuses.'  One  whom  no  servile  hope  of  gain,  or  irosty  apprehension  of  dan* 
|cr,  can  make  to  be  a parasite,  either  to  time,  place,  or  opinion. 

M A C I L E N T E, 

A man  well  parted,  a sufficient  scholar,  an<l  travelled ; who  (wanting  that  place  in  the 
world's  account  which  he  thinks  his  merit  capable  of),  falls  into  such  an  envious  apoplexy, 
With  which  his  judgment  is  so  daxzled  and  distasted,  that  he  grows  violently  impatient  of 
»y  opposite  happiness  in  another. 

PUNTARVOLO, 

A vain-g'orious  knight,  over-englishing  his  travels,  and  wholly  consecrated  to  singularity; 
the  very  .^ob’s  staff  of  comprum-nt ; a sir  that  hath  liv’d  to  see  the  revolution  of  time  in 
noit  of  his  apparel.  Of  presence  good  enough,  but  so  palpably  affected  to  his  own  praise, 
that  (for  want  of  flatterers)  he  commends  himself,  to  the  tioulage  of  Ins  own  family,  lie 
deals  upon  returns,'  and  strange  performances,  resolving  (in  despight  of  public  derision)  to 
stick  to  hit  own  particular  fashion,  phrase,  and  gesture. 

CARLOBUFFONE, 

A public,  scurrilous,  and  profane  jester ; that  (more  swift  than  Circe)  with  absurd  similes 
will  transform  any  person  into  deformity.  A good  feast-hound,  or  banquet-beagle,  that 
will  scent  you  out  a supper  some  three  miles  oft,  and  swear  to  his  patrons  (damn  him)  he 
came  in  oars,  when  he  was  but  wafted  over  in  a sculler.  A slave  that  hath  an  extraordinary 
(ift  in  pleasing  his  palate,  and  will  swill  up  more  sack  at  a sitting  than- would  make  all  the 
piard  a posset,  ills  religion  is  railing,  and  his  discourse  ribaldry.  They  stand  highest  in 
sis  respect,  wbom  he  studies  most  to  reproach. 

FASTIDIUS  BRISK, 

A neat,  spruce,  affecting  courtier,  one  that  wears  clothes  well,  and  in  fashion : practiseth 
ky  his  glass  how  to  salute ; speaks  good  remnants  (notwithstanding  the  base-viol  and  to. 
Mccoi)  swears  tersly,  and  with  variety;  cares  not  what  lady's  favour  he  belies,  or  great 

' ITithout fear,  contrnling  the  worlds  abuses.}  The  first  edition  takes  away  the  comma 
after  fear,  and  lays  both  the  sentences  in  one.  This  seems  to  be  the  truer  lection : but  we 
claim  no  merit  from  eitiicr  deposing,  or  restoring  commas. 

' He  deals  upon  RETURNS.]  Ventures  sent  abroad,  for  the  safe  return  o(  which  he  agrees 
h)  anides  to  receiTe  so  much  money. 
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man's  femiliarity ; a good  property  to  ijerfumc  tlie  boot  of  a coacb.  He  v ill  borrow  an#* 
ther  man's  lioi'se  to  praise,  and  tjarks  ntm  as  liis  own.  Or,  for  a need,  on  foot  ran  post 
himself  into  credit  with  his  merchant,  only  with  the  gingle  of  his  spur,  and  the  jerk  of  his 
wand. 

D E L I R (), 

A cood  doting  citizen,  who,  it  is  thought,  mi^ht  he  of  the  common-council  for  his  wealth ; 
a fellow  sincerely  besotted  on  his  own  wife,  ami  so  rapt  with  a eonceU  of  Iut  perJections,  that 
he  simply  holds  himself  unworthy  ot  luT.  And,  in  that  hood-winkt  humour,  lives  more 
like  a suitor  tlian  a husband  ; standing  in  as  true  dread  of  In  r displeasure,  as  when  he  first 
made  love  to  her.  He  doth  sac  lifice  two  pence  in  juniper  to  h«T  every  mor  ing  before  she 
rises,  and  wakes  her  with  villaiiious-<>ut-o!-tune  musick,  which  she  out  of  her  contempt 
(though  not  out  of  iier  judgment)  is  sure  to  dis'ikc. 

F A L L A C E, 

Dcliro’s  wife,  and  idol;  a pi^oud  mincing  peat,  and  as  perverse  as  he  is  officious.  She 
dotes  as  perfectly  upon  the  courtier,  as  her  liusbaiid  doth  on  her,  and  only  wants  the 
face  to  be  dishonest. 

S A V I O L I N A, 


A court  lady,  whose  weightiest  praise  is  a ligltt  wit,  admired  by  herself,  and  one  more, 
her  servant  Brisk. 


S O R 0 I D O, 


A wretched  hoVnail’d  chuff,  whose  recreation  is  reading  of  almanacks ; and  felicity,  f#ul 
weather.  One  that  never  pray'd  but  for  a lean  dearth,  and  ever  wept  in  a fat  harvest. 

F U N G O S O, 

The  son  of  Sordido,  and  a student ; one  that  has  revell’d  in  his  time,  and  follows  the  fa* 
ahion  afar  off,  Ike  a spie.  He  makes  it  the  whole  bent  of  his  endeavours,  to  wring  sufficient 
meatis  from  his  wretched  father  to  pul  him  in  the  courtier’s  cut;  at  wliich  he  earnestly  aims, 
hut  to  uulucklly,  tlut  he  still  lights  Stiurt  u suit. 

S ()  G L I A R D O, 

An  essential  clown,  brother  to  Sordido,  yet  so  enamoured  of  the  name  of  a gentleman, 
that  he  will  have  it,  though  he  buys  it.  He  comes  up  every  term  to  learn  to  take  tobacco, 
and  see  new  motions.  He  is  in  bis  kingdom  wlien  be  can  get  liimself  into  company  whert 
be  may  be  well  taught  at. 

SHIFT, 

A thread-bare  shark;  one  tliat  never  was  a soldier,  yet  lives  upon  lendings.  His  profes- 
sion is  skeldriug  and  odlmg,  bis  bank  I’auls.  and  his  ware-house  Pict-hatch.  'l  akes  up 
s'mgle  testons  upon  oaths,  till  dooins-day.  falls  uud.  r executions  of  three  shillings,  and 
entefs  into  live-gioat  bonds.  lie  way-lays  the  repor's  of  services,  and  cons  them  without 
book,  ilanuiiiiB  himself  he  came  new’  froin  them,  w hen  all  the  w bile  he  was  taking  the  diet 
in  the  bawii)  house,  or  lay  pawned  in  his  < hainber  lor  rent  and  victuals.  He  is  of  that 
admirable  and  happy  memory,  that  he  will  saliile  one.  for  an  old  ari]u:iintance  that  he  never 
ssw  in  his  litc  before.  He  usurps  upon  chea'.s,  (piarri  Is,  and  robheris'S,  w hich  he  never  did, 
only  to  gi  t him  a name.  His  cliiel  ixitc.sc-s  are,  Uknig  the  wtiiil,  squiring  a cockatrice, 
aud  making  privy  searches  for  ipiparti  rs. 

CLOVE  A.vD  ORANGE, 

An  inseparable  case  of  coxcombs,  city-horn  ; the  Gemini,  or  twins  of  foppery:  thal,  like 
a pair  ol  wooden  fo\les,  are  lil  lor  nothing  but  to  lie  praelis'd  upon.  Being  well  flattered 
tlicv'll  lend  nioncy,'anil  repent  when  tin  y have  done.  I hj  ir  glory  is  to  inv  ite  players,  and 
make  siippr  rs.  A’nd  in  company  o:  better  r,nk  (to  avoid  the  sflspect  of  insuflicieiicy)  "ill 
inforce  tin  ir  ignorance  imisl  di-sp.rali  ly,  to  set  opuii  tht  understanding  of  any  thing.  Orang' 
is  the  most  hu.iiorous  of  the  two,  (whose  sn.ull  portion  ol  juice  being  sque-eacd  out)  Clove 
ten  us  to  stick  linn  withcominciieations. 


C O R D A T U S, 

Tlic  author’s  friend ; aman  inly  acqualnterl  with  the  scope  and  drift  of  his  plot ; of* 
erect  and  umlerstand.iigjudgineiit;  and  has  the  p.aee  ol  a moderator. 

M I T I S, 

Is  a person  of  no  action,  and  Uierefore  we  have  i c.ison  to  afford  him  no  characta". 
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EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUR. 
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After  the  second  Sounding.^ 

GREX. 

Cordatus,  Asper^  Afitis* 

€or.  AY,  my  dear  Asptr. 

A/it.  Stay  your  mind. 

Asp,  Away. 

Who  is  so  patient  of  this  impious  world. 
That  he  can  cJicck  bis  spirit,  or  rein  his 
tongue  > 

Or  who  hath  such  a dead  unfeeling  sense, 
That  hcaTcn’s  horrUl  thunders  cannot  wake? 
To  see  the  earth  crackt  with  the  weight  of 
sin, 

Hell  gaping  under  us,  and  o'er  our  heads 
black  rav'nous  ruin,  with  her  sail-strctch'd 
wings,  * 

Ready  to  sink  us  down,  and  cover  us. 

Who  can  behold  such  prodigies  as  these, 
Ami  have  his  lips  scal’d  up?  Not  1:  my  soul 
W as  never  ground  into  such  oily  colours, 

To  tlatti  r vice,  and  daub  iniqudy : 

But  (w  ith  an  armed  and  r«*Solved  hand) 
rU  strip  the  ragged  follies  of  the  time 
Naked  as  at  their  birth  : 

Cor.  (1^  not  too  bold. 

Asp.  You  trouble  me)  and  with  a whip 
ot  steel. 

Print  wounding  lashes  in  their  iron  ribs. 

I fear  no  iuo^kI  stampt  in  a private  brow, 
When  1 am  pleas’d  t'uimiask  a public  vice. 
1 fear  no  strumpets  drugs,  nor  riitfians  slab. 
Should  I delect  thc  r hateful  luMiries; 

No  brokers,  usurers,  or  law  yers  gripe, 

\^'ere  I dispos’d  to  say,  they’ re  all  corrupt. 

1 fear  no  courtiers  frow  n,  sfiould  1 applaud 
T.  he  easy  flexure  of  li  s supple  hams. 

Tut,  these  arc  so  innate  and  popular, 

That  drunken  custom  would  not  shame  to 
laugh  [tax ’em. 

(Tn  scorn)  at  him,  that  should  he  «lare  to 
And  yet,  not  one  of  these  but  knows  his 
works,  [hell ; 

Knows  what  damnation  is,  tiv?  devil,  and 
Yet  hourly  they  persist,  grow  rank  in  sin. 
Pulling  their  souls  away  in  peij'rous  air, 
Tociiensh  their  extorinui,  pr»ile,  or  lusts. 
Slit.  Korbt  ar,  g od  Asper;  be  not  like 
your  n^me.  [zeal, 

A!^p.  O,  but  to  such  whose  faces  are  all 
And  (with  the  words  of  Hercnl  s)  invade 
Such  cTiines  as  these  ! thut  wdl  not  smell 
of  s n, 

But  Seem  as  they  wenMnaric  of  sanctity  ! 
Eeiigioii  in  their  g..nnenls,  and  their  hair 


Cut  shorter  than  tlieir  eye-brows!  when  the 
conscience 

Is  vaster  than  tiie  ocean,  and  devours 
More  wretches  Ihaft  the  counters. 

Mit.  Gentle  Asper, 

Contain  your  spirit-iii  more  stricter  !>ounds. 
And  be  not  thus  transported  with  the  vio- 
Of  vour  strong  thoughts.  [lence 

C r.  Unless  your  breath  h.;d  power 
To  melt  the  w orld,  and  mould  it  new  again, 
it  is  in  vain  to  spi*nd  it  in  these  moods. 

Asp.  I not  observ’d  this  tiironged  round 
till  now  ! [come; 

Gracious  and  kind  spectators,  you  are  wcU 
Apolio  and  tlie  Muses  feast  your  eyt‘S 
\V  ith  graceful  objects,  and  may  our  Minerva 
Answ  er  your  hopes,  unto  their  largest  strain. 
Yet  here  mistake  me  not,  judicious  friends; 
I do  not  this,  to  beg  your  patience, 

Or  servilely  to  fawn  on  your  applause. 

Like  some  dry  brain,  despairing  in  his  merit. 
Let  me  be  censur’d  by  th*  austcrest  brow. 
Where  1 want  art  or  judgment,  tax  me 
freely : [eyes, 

T..et  envious  censors,  with  their  broadest 
I»ok  through  and  through  me,  I pursue  no 
favour ; 

Only  vouchs.ife  me  your  attentions, 

And  [ will  give  you  mtisick  worth  your  ears. 
O,  how  I hate  the  monstrousness  of  time. 
Where  every  servile  imitating  spirit, 
(Plagu’d  w ith  an  itching  hfprosie  of  wit) 

In  a mere  halting  fury,  strivc*s  to  fling 
His  ulc’rous  boay  in  the  Thespian  spring. 
And  straight  leap  fortli  a poet ! but  as  lame 
As  N'ulcan,  or  tlie  founder  of  CrippJegate. 
MU.  Jn  faith  this  humour  will  come  ill  to 
some. 

You  will  be  thouglit  to  be  too  peremptory. 
Asp.  Thishumoijr?  good!  and  why  Uus 
humour,  Mitis  ? 

Nay,  do  not  turn,  but  afiswcr. 

A fit.  Answer?  what?  [nie. 

Asp.  I will  not  stir  your  patience,  pardon 
I urg'd  it  for  some  reasons,  and  the  rather 
1 o give  these  ignorant  weU-sjwken  day's 
Some  taste  of  Uieir  abuse  of  this  word  hu* 
mour.  [Asper ; 

Cor.  O,  do  not  let  your  purpose  ful,  good 
It  cannot  but  arrive  most  acceptable. 
Chiefly  to  such  as  have  the  happiness, 

Daily  to  see  how  th*’  j)oor  innocent  word 
Is  rack’d  and  tortur’d. 

A fit.  !,  I pray  you  proceed. 

Asp.  Ha?  wiuit  ? whatis’t.^ 

Cor.  For  the  abuse  of  humour. 


' AJ)rr  thf  sf'coud  ^ovsoiso.']  T hese  several  soundings  arc  in  the  modem  theatre 
ternu  c hrst,  sec  aid,  a:  d third  imisick.  • 

• Hlack^  rux'uou.s  rmn^  ii.ih  her  suit-strctch' d zvings.^  There  is  a sublimity  in  this  and 
the  pr*re<lmg  lin»*s,  wl.u  h ‘‘lu  ws  us  ihat  Jonson  could  have  re  xhed  a nobh  r flight  in  the 
greater  kiiitls  ot  poi  lry,  had  he  not  r ramped  his  genius  by  conflning  it,  in  confo,  miu  to  th« 
prejudiLis  ol  the  age,  to  a model  unworthy  of  hmiself,  and  even  not  agreeable  to  iiiJi  own 
ta^te.  J he  author  ne  copied  alter  u his  Sjunus  and  CwUine^  was  bcneca  the  Iragediaii ; 
ai  we  thaJi  ^bew  juorc  d.itmctly,  when  we  come  to  those  plays. 
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Atp.  O,  I crare  pardon,  1 bad  lost  my 
thoughti. 

Why,  humour(as  'tis  ma)  we  thus  define  it,* 
To  be  a quanty  ofa:r,  or  water. 

Anil  in  itsell  bolds  these  two  properties, 
Moisture  and  Iluxure : as,  for  demonstra- 
tion, [run : 

Pour  water  on  this  floor,  ’twill  wet  and 
Likewise  the  air  (forc’d  tiirough  a horn  or 
trumpet) 

Flows  instantly  away,  and  leaves  bihind 
A kind  of  dew ; and  hence  we  do  conclude. 
That  whatsoe’er  hath  fluxure  and  humidity. 
As  wanting  power  to  contain  itself. 

Is  humour.  So  in  every  human  body. 

The  choler,  melancholy,  phlegm,  and  blood. 
By  reason  that  they  flow  continually 
In  some  one  part,  and  are  not  continent. 
Receive  the  name  of  humours.  Now  thus 
It  may,  by  metaphor,  apply  itself  [far 
Unto  the  general  disposition : 

As  when  some  one  peculiar  ipiality 
Doth  so  possess  a man,  that  it  doth  draw 
All  hisatl'ecis,  his  spirits,  and  his  powers, 

In  their  confluxions,  all  to  run  one  way, 
lliis  may  be  truly  said  to  be  a humour.* 

But  that  a rook  by  wearing  a py’d  feather. 
The  cable  hatband,  or  the  three-pil’rl  rulT, 
A yard  of  shoe-tyc,  or  the  Switzer’s  knot 
On  his  French  garters,  should  affect  a hu- 
mour ! 

O,  it  is  more  than  most  ridiculous.  [idiot 
Cor.  ' He  speaks  pure  truth ; now  if  an 
Have  but  an  apish  or  fantastic  strain. 

It  is  his  humour. 

Atp.  Well,  1 will  scourge  those  apes. 
And  to  these  courteous  eyes  oppose  a 
mirrour. 

As  large  as  b the  stage  whereon  we  act ; 
Where  they  shall  sec  the  time’s  deformity 
Anatomiz’d  in  every  nerve,  and  sinew. 
With  constant  courage,  and  contempt  of 
fear. 

MU.  Asper,  (I  urge  it  as  your  friend) 
take  heed. 


The  days  are  dangerous,  full  of  exception, 
And  men  are  grown  impatient  of  reproof. 
Arp.  Ha,  ha  1 

You  might  as  well  have  told  me,  yond’  u 
heasdn,  [alike. 

This  earth,  these  men,  and  all  had  mov’d 
Do  not  I know  the  time’s  condition  i [be 
Yes,  Mltis,  and  their  souls  ; and  who  they 
n'hat  either  will  or  can  except  against  me. 
None  but  a sort  of  fools,  so  sick  in  taste, 

1 hat  they  contemn  all  phssick  of  the  mind, 
.^nd,  like  gall'd  camels,  kick  at  every  touch.* 
Good  men,  and  virtuous  spirits,  that  lothe 
their  vices. 

Will  cherish  my  free  labours,  love  my  lines. 
And  with  the  fervour  of  their  sliming  grace 
Make  my  brain  fruitful,  to  bring  forth  more 
objects, 

W orthy  their  serious  and  intensive  eyes. 

But  why  enforce  1 this’  as  fainting  I no. 

If  any  here  chance  to  behold  himself. 

Let  him  not  dare  to  challenge  me  of  wrong: 
For,  if  he  shame  to  have  his  follies  known. 
Fust  he  should  shame  to  act  ’em ; my  strict 
hand 

Was  made  to  seize  on  vice,  and  with  a gripe 
Squeeze  out  the  humour  of  such  spongy 
natures,’ 

As  lick  up  every  idle  vanity. 

Cnr.  VVhy,  this  is  right  Juror  poelicus! 
Kind  gentlemen,  we  hope  your  patience 
W ill  yet  conceive  the  best,  or  entertain 
This  supuosit'on,  that  a mad  man  speaks. 
Asp.  Uhat,  are  you  ready  there?  Mitis, 
sit  dow  n. 

And  my  C’ordatus.  Sound  ho,  and  begin. 

I leave  you  two,  as  censors,  to  sit  here : 
Observe  what'  1 pri'Seiit,  and  liberal  y 
Speak  your  opinions  upon  every  scene. 

As  It  shall  pass  the  view  of  tiu'se  spectators. 
Nay,  now  y’are  tedious,  sirs ; for  shame 
begin. 

And,  Mitis,  note  me ; if  in  all  this  front 
You  can  espy  a gallant  of  this  mark. 

Who  (to  be  thought  one  of  the  judicious) 


* {As  ’tis  ENs)  we  thus  define  if.]  Ens  is  a term  of  the  schools,  and  signifies  a substance, 
or  existence. 

* This  may  be  truly  said  to  be  a humour.]  What  was  usually  called  the  manners  in  a 
play  or  poem,  began  now  to  be  ca  led  the  humours.  The  word  was  new  ; the  use,  or  ra- 
ther abuse  of  it  was  excessive.  It  was  applied  upon  all  occasions,  with  as  little  judgment 
as  wiL  Every  coxcomb  had  it  always  in  his  mouth ; and  every  particulaiity  he  ailected 
was  denominated  by  the  name  ot  humour.  To  redress  this  extravagance,  Joiisnn  is  exact 
in  describing  the  true  meaning,  and  proper  application  ot  the  term,  btukspeare  ridicules 
it  in  the  character  of  Aym.  It  hath  been  observed  that  the  word,  in  the  sense  which  Jonson 
assigns  it,  is  peculiar  to  our  English  language:  but  the  quality  intended  by  it  is  not  peculiar 
to  the  people.  Our  poet's  great  excellence  was  the  liveiy  copying  of  these  humorous 
characters. 

* He  speaks  pure  truth  now;  if  an  idiot.}  The  reading  of  the  last  edition.  The  first 
folio  much  better,  as  it  stands  above. 

He  sjxaks  pure  truth ; now  if  an  idiot. 

* And,  like  glad  camels,  kick  at  every  touch.}  The  true  lection,  which  is  exhibited  by 
the  copy  of  I6l6,  is  a.s  tolloweth. 

And,  like  gall’d  camels,  kick  at  every  t^ch. 

’ Squeeze  out  the  immour  of  such  spongy  matures.]  So  read  the  editions  of  1692«  ^d 
1716,  from  the  foUo  of  1640,  but  the  fint  copy  lialh  spongy  souts. 
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Siti  with  bis  arms  thus  wreath’d,  his  bat 
pull'd  here,  [empty  head, 

Crin  mew,  and  nods,  then  shakes  his 
ViHshew  more  several  motions  in  his  face 
Thu ' the  new  London,  Rome,  or  N miveh, 
iod,  now  and  tnen,  breaks  a dry  bisquet- 
jrtt, 

hhich,  that  it  may  more  easily  be  chew’d, 
fli  iterps  in  his  own  laughter.* 

Cor.  .Vhy,  will  that 
Make  it  be  sooner  swallow’d  ? 

^tp.  O,  assure  you. 

Or  It  It  did  not,  y et,  as  Horace  sings, 

Jgumu  rarb  ttnmachus  vuliiuria  lemnU, 

" .Mean  cates  are  welcome  still  to  hungry 
guests.” 

Cor.  ’1  is  true  ; but  why  should  We  ob- 
serve’em,  Aspert  [assemblies 
^tp.  0,  i would  know  ’em ; lor  in  such 
Th’  are  more  infectious  than  the  (lestilence : 
Andtherelore  1 would  give  them  pills  to 

And  make  ’em  fit  for  fair  societies. 

How  monstrous  and  detested  is't,  to  sec 
A k Uow,  that  has  neither  art  nor  brain. 

Sit  like  an  Aristarchus,  or  stark  ass. 

Taking  men’s  l.iies,  with  a tobacco-face, 

In  snutf,  still  spitting,  using  his  wry ’d  looks 
(In  nature  of  a vice)  to  wrest  and  turn 
The  good  aspect  ot  those  that  shall  sit  near 
biiii,  [vile. 

From  what  they  do  behold  I O,  ’tis  most 
MU.  Nay,  Asper. 

^jp.  Peace,  Mit.s,  1 do  know  your 
thought.  [this : 

You’ll  say,  your  guests  here  will  except  at 
Fsh,  you  are  too  timorous,  and  tud  ol 
doubt. 

Then  hr,  a patient,  shall  reject  all  physick, 
'Cause  the  physician  tills  him,  you  are  sick: 
Or,  if  I say , that  he  is  vicious,  * [fond '. 

Yw  will  not  hear  of  virtue.  Come,  y’are 
Shall  t be  so  extravagant  to  think. 

That  happy  judgments,  and  composed 

spirits,  [these  > 

lYill  challenge  me  for  taxing  such  as 
I am  asham’d. 

Car.  Nay,  but  good,  pardoo  us ; 


We  must  not  bear  this  peremptory  sail. 

But  .use  our  bi  st  endeavours  how  to  please. 
Asp.  Why,  therein  1 commend  yourcare* 
ful  thoughts. 

And  I will  mix  w ith  you  in  industry 
'Po  please:  but  whom?  attentive  auditors. 
Such  as  will  join  their  prolit  with  their  plea- 
sure. 

And  come  to  feed  their  understanding  parts: 
For  these  I’ll  prodigally  spend  myself. 

And  speak  away  my  sp ni  into  air ; 

For  these  I’ll  melt  my  brain  into  invention. 
Coin  new  conceits,  and  hang  my  richest 
words 

As  polish’d  jewels  in  their  bounteous  ears.'* 
But  stay,  1 lose  myself,  and  wrong  their 
patience ; 

If  I dwell  here,  they’ll  not  begin  I see. 
Friends,  sit  you  still,  and  entertain  this  troop 
With  some  familiar  and  by-conference. 

I’ll  baste  them  sound.  Now,  gentlemen,  I 
To  tuin  an  actor,  and  a bunuiurist,  [go 
Where  (ere  1 do  resume  my  present  person) 
We  hope  to  make  the  circles  of  your  eyes 
Flow  with  distilled  laughter:  if  we  tail, 

W e must  impute  it  to  this  only  chance, 

“ Alt  bath  an  enemy  call’d  ignorance.”  ” 
[£iit  Asp. 

C"T.  HoW  do  you  like  his  spirit.  Mills  ? 
A//t.  1 should  like  it  much  better,  if  ht 
were  less  conhdent. 

Oir.  W hy,  do  you  suspect  his  merit  ? 
A/it.  No,  but  1 fear  this  will  procure  him 
much  envy. 

Cor  O,  that  sets  the  stronger  seal  on  his 
desert : if  he  had  no  enemies,  1 should 
esteem  bis  fortunes  most  wretched  at  this 
instant. 

A/il  You  have  seen  bis  play,  Cordatusi 
pray  you,  how  is’t? 

C r.  Faith,  sir,  I must  refrain  to  judge  ; 
only  this  1 can  say  ut  it,  ’tis  strange,  and  of 
a particular  kiiiU  by  itself,  ” somewhat  like 
f'eliu  Comadta ; a woi  k that  liath  boun* 
teously  pleased  me  ; bow  it  will  answer  the 
general  expectation,  1 know  not. 

Alit.  Does  be  observe  all  the  laws  of 
comedy  in  it  ? 


' TAon  (Ac  new  London,  Rome,  or  Niniveh.]  Puppet-thews,  or  as  they  were  then 
dyled,  motions,  at  that  tune  iii  great  vogue. 

’ Comt,  jfure  find]  i.  e.  simple,  injudicious. 

” /king  n.y  rti'hrst  Viords 

At  potiih'd  jewfit  in  that  bounicout  rors.]  The  comparison  alludes  to  the  custom 
Hien  in  vogue,  ol  men’s  wearing  rings  aud  jewels  in  their  ears. 

" Art  Aui/i  OHcnrmy  cull'd  ign  irunce.]  Et  quod  rulgn  aiunt,  artem  non  habere  inimicum 
euiignaranteiii. — Ktusiieri  ^ylllbol.  liuperator.  class.  I.  p.  136.  Dr.  Grey. 

“ bomcxthal  like  vetcs  comizoia.  j In  the  rclut  Comiedia,  or  old  comedy,  the  learned 
MOW  that  personal  characters  were  .nlroduced  by  name,  and  much  licence  of  abuse  was 
lolrrsted.  Jomnn  hath  relraiiud  troiii  every  thing  of  this  nature ; though  his  enemies  did 
*t  airuple  to  tax  him  with  qiiarielmg  witn  his  Iriends,  and  afterwards  representing  them 
W'he  vt.ge  ; and  particularly  in  the  cliaracters  of  tins  veiy  play,  in  what  tullowswe  may 
'™iark  the  most  exact  knowledge  ot  the  progress  of  antient  comedy,  through  its  several 
'bgri:  and  tlie  conclusion  is  a satire  on  the  poets  of  the  age,  for  their  violation  of  the  laws 
^ writing.  Our  poet  peitectly  undendood  the  dramatic  unities,  and  was  happy  in  hit  ob- 
'trvaace  ol  them. 
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Cor.  What  mean  you  ? 

MU.  Why,  the  equal  division  of  it  into 
acts  and  scenes,  accord  ng  to  the  Tereniian 
manner;  his  true  number  of  actors;  the 
furnishing  of  the  scene  with  Grex  or  Chotus, 
and  that  the  whole  ar^iumeiit  fall  witlnn 
compass  ot  a day’s  business. 

Cot.  O no,  these  are  too  nice  observa- 
lionf. 

Mil.  They  are  such  as  must  be  received, 
by  your  favour,  or  it  cannot  be  authentic. 

CvT.  Troth,  1 can  discern  no  such  ne- 
tcssltv. 

Mli.  No> 

Cot.  No,  I asstirc  you,  signior.  If  those 
laws  you  speak  of  had  been  delivered  us 
€ib  initiot  and  in  their  presi-nt  virtue  ami  per- 
fection, there  had  been  some  re;tson  of 
obev’ing  their  |JO\vers;  but ’l:s  extant,  that 
Uial  which  we  call  conuidiUt  was  at  tirsl  no- 
thing but  a simple  and  continued  song, 
sung  by  one  only  pt  rson,  till  Susario  in- 
vented a second  ; after  him,  Kpichannns  a 
lhir<l ; Phonmis  and  Chionides  devised  to 
have  four  actors,  with  a prologue  and  cho- 
rus ; to  which  Craliims  (long  utter)  added 
a fifth  and  sixth;  hnpoi.s,  more;  Aristo- 
phanes, more  than  they  : every  man  in  the 
dignity  of  his  spirit  and  judgntl*nt  supplied 
something.  And  (though  that  in  him  this 
kind  of  poem  appe.  red  absolute,  and  fully 
perfecteu)  yet  how  is  the  face  ol  it  changed 
since,  in  NIenander,  Philemon,  Cewiius, 
Plautus,  and  the  rest  ? who  have  ulU  rly  ex- 
cluded the  chorus,  altered  the  properly  ot 
the  persons,  their  names,  and  naturi's,  at>d 
augmented  it  with  ail  liberty,  according  to 
the  elegancy  and  disposition  of  those  times 
wherein  they  wrote.  1 sec  not  then,  but 
we  should  enjoy  the  same  licence,  or  free 
power  to  illustrate  and  heighten  our  inven- 
tion as  tJiey  did  ; and  not  be  tied  to  those 
strict  and  regular  forms  w hicb  the  nicen«  ss 
of  a few,  w ho  are  nothing  but  form,  w ould 
thrust  upon  us. 

Mit.  Well,  we  will  not  dispute  of  this 
BOW  : but  whaPs  his  scene  } 

Cor.  Marry,  insula  foriunniat  sir. 

Mit.  O,  the  fortunate  island  : muss,  he 
has  bound  himself  to  a strict  law  there. 

Cor.  Why  so? 

Mit.  He  cannot  lighlly  alter  the  scene, 
without  crossing  the  seas. 

Cor.  He  oee^  not,  having  a whole  island 
to  run  through,  1 tlhnk. 

Mit.  No  ? how  comes  it  then,  that  in 
some  one  play  wc  see  so  many  seas,  coun- 
tries, and  kingdoms,  passed  over  wiiii  such 
admirable  dexterity  ? 

Cor,  O,  that  but  shews  how  well  the  au- 
thors can  travel  in  their  vocation,  and  out- 
run the  apprehension  of  their  auditory. 
But  leaving  this,  1 would  they  would  begin 


once : ttiis  protraction  is  able  to  sour  the 
btst-si*itled  patience  in  the  theatre. 

Mit.  1 hey  have  answered  your  wish,  sir ; 
they  sound. 

Cor.  O,  here  comes  the  prologue.  Now, 
sir,  if  you  had  staid  a buie  longer,  I meant 
to  have  spoke  your  prologue  fur  }uu, 
I’faiib. 

The  third  sounding. 

PROLOGUE. 

Prnl  Mariy,  will  all  my  heart,  sir,  you 
shi.li  io  it  yd.  aiM  i thank  you. 

Cor.  Nav,  na' , stuv,  sla> , hear  you  ? 

You  rouUl  not  have  sluaied  to  ha* 
d.oiie  me  a treaU  i benefit  at  the  instant; 
for  I pp  tc  l to  you,  i urn  nnpcrtect,  and, 
had  1 ^pukt  it,  1 inustot  hecessity  havebeeu 
out.  » 

C'*r.  \\’hy,  but  do  you  speak  this  se- 
riously ? 

I'rol.  Sdiously!  I,  (vviPs  my  Iidp.  do  I) 
and  e»teem  myself  loUcbtcu  to  your  kind- 
ness lor  it. 

CV*r.  I or  what? 

Prot.  Why,  tor  undertaking  the  prologue 
for  me. 

Cor.  How,  did  1 undertake  it  for  vou  ? 

Prol.  I^id  you!  1 appeal  to  all  these 
gentlemen,  wliellKryou  did  or  no?  Gome, 
come,  it  pleases  yt.u  to  cast  a strange  look 
on’i  now  ; but  *twdi  not  serve. 

Cf>r,  ’Lore  me,  but  it  must  serve;  and 
therelore  s|R*  ik  your  prologue. 

Frol.  An’  I oo,  let  me  tlie  poison’d  with 
some  venomous  hiss,  and  never  live  to  look 
as  high  as  the  two-j>ei!ny  room  again. 

Mtt.  He  has  pul  you  to  it,  sir. 

Cor.  Ndealb,  what  a humourous  fellow 
is  this?**  Gentlemen,  good  laith  1 can  speak 
no  prologue,  however  (ns  weak  wit  has  had 
(he  torUme  to  make  this  strong  use  of  n>e 
here  bt  (ore  you  : but  1 protest 

Carlo  Huffontf  with  a boy  and  xvinf. 

Car.  Como,  come,  leave  these  fustian 
proU'stutions  ; away,  conic,  I cannot  abide 
ih'  Se  grey-headed  ceremonies.  Ifoy,  U tch 
me  a glass  quickly,  1 may  bid  these  gentle- 
men  welcome  ; give  ’em  a health  here.  I 
inar’lc  whose  wit  'twas  to  put  a prologue  iii 
yond’  Hackbut’s  mnutti ; they  might  well 
think  he’d  he  out  of  tune,  ajid  yet  you’d 
play  upon  him  too. 

Cor.  Hang  him,  dull  block. 

Car.  O good  words,  good  words  ; a well- 
timber'd  fellow,  he  would  ha’  made  a good 
column,  an’  he  had  been  thought  on,  when 
the  house  was  a building.  O,  art  tl>ou 
come?  Well  said;  give  me,  boy,  fill,  so. 
Here’s  a cup  of  w-ine  sparkles  like  a dia- 
moml.  Gentlewomen  (i  am  sworn  to  put 


**  IHuU  a humourout  ftUom }« tkU  P]  But  the  hnt  folio  reads,  *Sdeath,  xvhai  a humourous 

felUnu  it  thit  f 
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(hefl)  in  tint)  and  gentlemen,  a raund,  in 
of  a bad  prologue ; I drink  this  good 
to  your  health  here,  Canary,  the 
im  elixir  and  spirit  of  wine.**  Ihis  is 
tktour  poet  calls  Castalian  liquor,  when 
becomes  abroad  (now  and  then)  once  in  a 
IsTtnight,  and  makes  a good  meal  among 
pbers,  where  he  has  caninum  appetitum  ; 

at  home  he  keeps  a good  philoso* 
pfeical  diet,  beans  and  butter^mdk ; an 
Mnest  pure  rogue,  he  will  take  you  olf 
tkree,  four,  five  of  these,  one  after  another, 
ttd  look  villainously  when  he  has  <lone,  like 
i one-headed  Cerberus  (he  does  not  hear 
oe,  Ihope),  and  then  (when  his  belly  is  w ell 
btllac’d,  aitd  his  brain  rigg*d  a little)  he  sails 
away  with  all,  as  though  he  would  work  won- 
ders when  he  comes  home.  He  has  made 
a pliv  here,  and  he  calls  it,  Eterij  Man  out 
(f  kis  Humour  : but  an*  he  get  me  out  of 
^ humour  he  has  put  me  in,  i’ll  trust  none 
of  his  tribe  again  while  I live.  Gentles,  all 
I can  say  for  him,  is,  you  are  welcome  : 1 
cAuld  wish  my  bottle  here  amongst  you ; 
but  there’s  an  old  rule,  No  pkdfnng  ymir 
o&A  health.  Marry,  if  any  here  be  thirsty 
fcr  a,  their  best  way  (that  I know)  is,  sit 
itill,  seal  up  their  lips,  and  drink  so  much 
of  the  play  in  at  their  ears.  ££xif. 


GREX. 

MU.  What  may  this  fellow  be,  Cor* 
datus } 

Cor.  Faith,  if  the  time  will  sutler  his  de- 
scription, ril  give  it  you.  He  is  one,  the 
author  calls  him  Carlo  BulTone,  an  impu- 
dent common  jester,  a violent  railer,  and 
an  incomprehensible  epicure  ; one  whose 
company  is  desir’d  of  all  men,  hut  belov’d 
of  none ; he  will  sooner  lose  his  soul  than  a 
jest,  and  prophaiu*  even  the  most  holy 
things,  to  excite  laughter:  no  honourable 
or  reverend  personage  whatsoever  can  come 
within  the  reach  oi  his  eye,  hut  is  turn’d 
into  all  manner  of  variety,  by  his  adult’rate 
similes. 

Mit.  You  paint  forth  a monster. 

Cf>r.  He  will  prefer  all  countries  before 
his  native,  and  thinks  he  can  never  suQi- 
cicntly,  or  with  admiration  enough,  deliver 
his  affection.'ite  conceit  of  foreign  athe- 
istical policies.  But  stay observe  these: 

he’ll  appear  himself  anon. 

MU.  O,  this  b your  envidus  man,  Ma- 
cilentc,  I think, 

Cor.  The  same,  sir. 


**  Canaryt  the  very  elixir  op  wike.]  It  was  a cant  term  in  that  age  for  sick,  alluding 
to  the  elixir  of  the  alchymbts  for  the  renewal  or  prolongation  of  life. 


A c T I. 


SCENE  L 
MacUente. 

ITW  est,  foTtunce  ccecitalem  facilh  ferre. 

Tis  true;  but,  Stoic,  where  (in  the  vast 
. world)  [command 

I^oth  that  man  breathe,  that  can  so  much 
His  blood  and  his  affection  ? Well,  1 see 
1 strive  in  vain  to  cure  my  wounded  soul ; 
For  every  cordial  that  my  thoughts  apply 
7 urns  to  a corr’sive,  and  doth  cat  it  farther. 
Fbere  is  no  taste  in  this  philosophy ; 

Tis  like  a potion  that  a man  should  drink, 
But  turns  his  stomach  with  the  sight  of  it. 

I am  no  such  pil’d  Cynique  to  believe. 

That  beggary  is  the  only  happiness ; 

Or  (with  a number  of  these  patient  fools) 
To  sing : “ My  mind  to  me  a kingdom  is,”  * 
VFhtn  the  lank  hungry  belly  barks  for  food. 
I look  into  the  world,  and  there  1 meet 
With  objects,  that  do  strike  my  blood-shot 
eyes 

Into  my  brain ; where,  when  1 view  myself, 
Having  before  observ’d  this  man  is  great, 
l^ligbty  and  fear’d  ; that  lov’d,  and  higlily 
favour’d;  [nen, 

A third  thought  wise  and  learned  ; a fourth 


And  therefore  honour’d ; a fifth  rarely 
featur’d ; 

A sixth  admired  for  his  nuptial  fortunes: 
When  1 see  these  (1  say)  and  view  myself, 

I wish  the  organs  of  my  sight  were  crackt ; 
And  that  the  engine  of  niy  grief  would  cast 
Mine  eye-balls,  like  two  globes  of  wild- 
fire, forth. 

To  melt  this  unproportion’d  frame  of  nature. 
Oh,  they  are  tlioughis  that  have  transfixt 
my  heart, 

And  often  (i*  the  strength  of  apprehension) 
Made  my  cold  passion  stand  uj^n  my  face. 
Like  drops  of  dew  on  a stiff  cake  of  ice. 

GREX. 

Cor.  This  alludes  well  to  that  of  the  poet, 
Invidus  auspiratf  grmiV,  incutitque  denteSf 
Sudat  jyigiduSf  intuens  quod  oait. 

Mil.  O peace,  you  break  tiie  scene. 
Mud.  Soft,  who  be  these  ? 

I'll  lay  me  down  aw  hile  till  they  be  past. 

GREX. 

Cor.  Signior,  note  this  gallant,  I pray  you* 


’ My  mind  iomtm  kw^dOTn  w-]  Words  of  an  old  ballad,  the  thought  Sk»e«a. 


Digitized  by  Google 


50 


EVERY  MAN  OUT 

Mit.  \VInti«hc? 

Cor.  A tame  rook,  you’U  take  him  pre- 
sently ; list. 

SCENE  II. 

Sa^liardo,  Carlo  Bnffr>nc,  Macilente. 

So^.  Nay,  look  you,  Carlo : this  is  my 
humour  now  ! I have  land  and  money,  my 
friends  left  me  well,  and  I will  be  a gen- 
tleman whatsoever  it  cost  me. 

Car.  A most  genlleman-Iike  resolution. 

So^.  I'ut,  an’  1 take*an  humour  of  a 
thing  once,  I am  like  your  tuylor’s  needle, 

I go  through ; but,  for  my  name,  signior, 
how  think  you } will  it  not  serve  for  a gen- 
tleman’s name,  'w  hen  the  Signior  is  put  to 
it?  ha? 

Car.  Let  me  hear:  how'  is’t  ? 

Sog.  Signior  Insulso  Sogiiardo : metlnnks 
it  sounds  well.  i 

Car,  O excellent ! tut,  an’  all  fitted  to 
your  name,  you  might  very  well  stand  for  a 
gentleman : I know  many  SogUardo’s  gen- 
tlemen. 

Sog.  Why,  and  for  my  wealth  I might  be 
a justice  of  peace. 

Car.  I,  and  a constable  for  your  wit. 

Sog.  All  this  is  my  lordship  you  see  here, 
and  those  farms  you  came  by. 

Car.  Good  steps  to  gentility  too,  marry  : 
but  Sogiiardo,  if  you  alTcct  to  be  a gentle- 
man imlecd,  you  must  observe  all  tlie  rare 
qualities,  humours,  and  compliments  of  a 
gentleman. 

Sog.  1 know  it,  signior,  and  if  you  plt^ase 
to  instruct,  1 am  not  too  good  to  learn,  1*11 
assure  you. 

Car'  Enough,  sir:  I’ll  make  admirable 
use  i’  the  pro  ection  of  my  medicine  upon 
this  lump  of  copper  here.  I’ll  belliink  mq 
for  you,  sir. 

*S“og.  Signior,  I will  both  pay  you,  and 
pray  you,  and  thank  you,  ami  think  on 
you. 

GREX. 

Cor.  Is  this  not  purely  good  ? 

Alaci.  W'hy,  why  should  such  a prick- 
car’d  hind  as  this 

fie  rich?  ha?  a fool!  such  n transparent 
’I'liat  may  be  seen  through  ! wherefore 
should  he  have  land,  [entrails. 
House*,  and  lordships  ? O,  1 could  eat  mv 
And  sink  iny  soul  into  the  earth  with 
sorrow. 

Car.  First  (to  be  an  accomplish’d  gen- 
tleman, that  is,  a gentleman  of  the  time) 
you  must  give  o’er  house-keeping  in  the 
country,  and  live  altogether  m the  city 
amongst  gallants;  where  at  your  first  ap- 
j)carance,  ’Iwcrc  good  you  turn’d  four  or 
live  hundred  acres  of  your  best  land  into 
two  or  three  trunks  of  apparel  (you  may  do 

* Leioi^pcpularl  is  least  vulgar;  most  rem 


OF  HIS  HUMOUR.  [Act  1.  Scene  f. 

it  without  going  to  a conjuror)  and  be 
sure  you  mix  yourself  still  with  such  as 
(lourim  in  tlie  spring  of  the  fashion,  and  arc 
least  popular  * : study  their  carriage  and 
behaviour  m all  ; learn  to  play  at  primero 
and  passage,  and  ever  (when  you  lose)  ha* 
two  or  three  pecuiiar  oaths  to  swear  by, 
that  no  man  else  swears : but  above  all, 
protest  in  your  play,  and  aihrin  upon  your 
crrdil  as  you  art  a true  gentUoian,  (at  every 
cast)  you  may  do  it  with  a safe  conscience, 

I warrant  you. 

Sog.  O admirable  rare  ! he  cannot  chuse 
but  be  a gentleman  that  has  these  excellent 
gifts;  more,  more,  I beseech  you. 

Car,  You  must  endeavour  to  feed  cleanlf 
at  your  ordinary*,  sit  melancholy,  and  picK 
your  teeth  when  you  cannot  speak:  and 
when  you  come  to  plays,  be  humourous, 
look  with  a good  starch’d  face,  and  ruffle 
your  brow  like  a new  boot,  laugh  at  nothing 
but  your  own  jests,  or  else  as  me  noblemen 
luugli.  That’s  a special  grace  you  must 
observe. 

Sog.  I warrant  you,  sir. 

Car.  It  and  sit  o’  the  stage  and  flout,  pro» 
vided  you  have  a good  suit. 

Sog.  (),  i’ll  have  a suit  only  for  that,  sir. 

Cur.  You  must  talk  much  of  your  kin- 
dred and  allies. 

Sog,  Lies ! no,  signior,  I shall  not  need  to 
do  so,  I have  kindred  i’  the  city  to  talk  of: 

1 have  a niece  is  a merchant’s  wife  ; and  a 
nephew,  iiiy  brother  Sordido’s  son,  of  the 
inns  of  court. 

Car.  O,  but  you  must  pretend  alliance 
with  courtiers  and  great  persons : and  ever 
when  you  are  to  dine  or  sup  in  any  strange 
presence,  hire  a fellow  with  a great  chain 
(though  it  be  copper,  it’s  no  matter)  to 
bring  yon  letters,  feign’d  from  such  a noble- 
man, or  such  a knight,  or  such  a lady,  ’*To 
**  their  worshipful,  right  rare  antf  . nobly 
“ qualified  friend  and  kinsman,  Signior 

Insulso  Sogiiardo  give  yourself  stile 
enough.  And  there  (while  you  intend  cir- 
cumstances of  news,  or  enquiry  of  their 
health,  or  so)  one  of  your  familiars  (whom 
you  must  carry  about  you  still)  breaks  it 
up  (as  ’twere  in  a jest)  and  reads  it  publicly 
at  the  table:  at  which  you  must  seem  to 
take  as  unpardonable  oitence,  us  if  he  bad 
torn  your  .mistress’s  colours,  or  breath’d 
upon  iu-r  picture;  and  pursue  it  with  that 
hot  grace,  as  if  you  would  advance  a chal- 
lenge upoB  it  presently. 

d'og.:;>taY,  1 do  not  like  that  humour  of 
challenge.  It  may  be  aco-pted  ; but  I’ll  tell 
you  w'hal’s  my  humour  now%  I will  do  this: 
1 will  take  occasion  of  sending  one  of  my 
suits  to  the  taylors  to  liave  the  |>ockct  re* 
paireil,  or  so ; and  there  such  a letter  as  you 
talk  of  (broke  open  and  all)  shall  be  left: 
O,  the  taylor  will  presently  give  out  wlut  1 

ved  from  the  common  people. 
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m,  upon  the  reading  of  it,  worth  twenty 
of  Tour  gallants. 

(V.  But  then  you  must  put  on  an  ex- 
tmne  face  of  discontentment  at  your  man's 
DT^gence. 

Sfig.  O,  so  I will,  and  beat  him  too:  I'll 
kave  a man  for  the  purpose. 

Mac.  You  may,  you  have  land  and 
crowns ; O partial  fate ! 

Oir.  Mass,  well  remembered,  you  must 
, keep  your  men  gallant  at  the  &rst,  fine  pyed 
lirenes  laid  with  good  gold  lace ; there’s 
ao  loss  in  it,  they  may  rip’t  off  and  pawn  it 
when  they  lack  victuals. 

Sor.  By’r  lady,  that  is  chargeable,  signior, 
'twill  bring  a man  in  debt. 

Car.  Debt  ? why  that’s  the  more  for  your 
credit,  sir : it’s  an  excellent  policy  to  owe 
much  in  these  days,  if  you  note  it. 

Sog.  As  bow,  good  signior } 1 would  fuin 
be  a politician. 

Car.  O ! look  where  you  are  indebted 
any  great  sum,  your  creditor  observes  )ou 
with  no  less  regard,  than  if  he  were  hound 
to  you  for  some  huge  benefit,  and  will  quake 
to  pve  you  the  least  cause  of  otfence,  lest 
be  his  money.  1 assure  you  (in  these 
tunes)  no  man  has  his  servant  more  obse- 
quious and  pliant,  than  gentlemen  their 
creditors;  to  whom  (if  at  any  time)  you 
pay  but  a moiety,  or  a fourth  part,  it  comes 
more  acceptably  than  if  you  gave  'em  a 
oew-year’s  gift. 

Sog.  1 perceive  you,  sir : I will  take  up 
aad  bring  myself  in  credit  sure*. 

Car.  Many  this,  always  beware  you  com- 
merce not  with  bankrupts,  or  poor  needy 
Ludgathians : they  are  impudent  creatures, 
turbulent  spirits,  they  care  not  what  vioU  nt 
tragedies  tney  stir,  nor  how  they  ulay  fast 
ano  loose  with  a poor  gentleman’s  iortuncs, 
to  get  their  own.  Marry,  these  rich  fellows 
(that  ha*  the  world,  or  the  better  part  of  it, 
ikeping  in  their  counting-houses)  they  are 
ten  times  more  placable,  they  ; either  fear, 
hope,  or  modesty  restrains  them  from  offer- 
ing anv  outrages : but  this  is  wothing  to 
yourfoliowerw.youshallnotnmapeimy  more 
ID  arrearage  tor  them,  an*  you  list  yourself. 
Sog.  No?  how  should  { keep  'em  then  ? 
Cor.  Keep  'em  i 'sblood  let  them  keep 
themselves,  thev  are  no  sheep,  are  they  ? 
what  ? you  shall  come  in  houses,  where 
plate,  apparel,  jewels,  and  divers  other 
pretty  commodities  lie  neglig.-ntly  scattered, 
and  I would  ha’  those  Mercuries  follow  me 
(I  trow)  should  remember  they  had  not 
their  fingers  for  nothing. 


Sog.  That’s  not  so  good  metiiinks. 

Car.  Why,  alter  you  iuve  kept  'em  a 
fortnight,  or  so,  and  shew ’ d Vm  enough  to 
the  World,  you  may  turn  ’em  away,  and 
keep  no  more  but  a boy,  it’s  enough. 

Sog.  Nay,  my  humour  is  wot  tor  boys, 
ril  keep  men,  an’  I keep  any  ; and  I’ll 
give  coats,  that’s  my  humour  : l)ut  i lack  a 
cullisen  \ 

Car.  Why,  now  you  ride  to  the  city,  you 
mav  buy  one.  I’ll  bring  you  where  you 
shall  ha’  your  choice  for  money. 

Sog.  Can  you,  sir  ? 

Car.  0, 1 : you  shall  have  one  take  mea- 
sure of  you,  and  make  you  a coat  of  arms 
to  fit  you,  of  what  fashion  you  w ill. 

Sog.  By  word  of  mo*itn,  1 thank  you, 
signior : i’ll  be  once  a little  prodigal  in  a 
humour,  i’faith,  and  have  a most  prodigious 
coat. 

j Afac.  Torment  and  death!  break  head 
and  brain  at  once, 

S To  be  deliver’d  of  your  fighting  issue. 

Who  can  endure  to  see  blind  fortune  dotu 
thus  ? 

To  be  enamour’d  on  this  dusty  turf? 

This  clod  ? a whoreson  puck-tist  ? O Grod, 
God,  God, 

1 could  run  wild  with  grief  now,  to  behold 
i'be  rankness  of  her  bounties,  that  doth 
breed  [men, 

! Such  bull-rushes ; these  mushroom  goitle- 
'i'hat  shoot  up  in  a night  to  place  and  worship. 

Car.  Let  him  alone,  some  stray,  some 
stray. 

Sog.  Nay,  I will  examine  him  before  1 
go,  sure. 

Car  The  lord  of  the  soil  has  all  wefts  and 
strays  here,  has  he  not  ? 

Sog.  Yes,  sir. 

Car.  Kailh  then  I pity  the  poor  fellow, 
he's  fallen  into  a fool’s  hands. 

Sog.  Sirrah,  who  gave  you  a commission 
to  lye  in  my  lordship  ? 

Aifac.  Your  lordsuip  ? 

Sog.  How,  my  lordship  ? do  you  know 

Afac.  I do  know  you,  sir.  [me,  sir? 

Car.  lie  answers  him  like  an  echo. 

Sog.  Why,  who  am  I,  sir? 

Af(W.  One  of  those  that  fortune  favours. 

Car.  I'he  periplirasis  of  a fool* ; I’ll  ob- 
serve this  better. 

Sog.  That  fortune  favours?  how  mean 
you  that,  friend  ? 

Afac.  1 mean  simply,  that  you  ..are  one 
that  lives  not  by  your  wits. 

Sog,  By  my  wits  ? no,  sir,  I scorn  to  live 
by  my  wits,  1.  X liave  better  means  I tell 


* I will  take  up]  That  U,  goods  on  credit.  The  phrase  common  to  those  times.  So 
foUUiff;  **  if  a gentleman  wou’d  be  thorough  with  ’em,  in  honest  taking  up,  they  stand 
" upon  security.” 

* Bui  / lack  a cullisbk.]  No  dictionary  that  I can  find,  will  help  us  to  the  meaning  of 
llns  word ; nor  does  the  context  lead  us  to  discover  it. 

t The  periphrmU  of  • fooi*'^  According  to  the  Latin  adage,  foHuna  facet  faiuii. 

Da.  Ghet 
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thee,  than  to  take  such  base  courses,  as  to 
live  by  my  wits.  What,  dost  thou  think  i 
live  by  my  wits  ? 

il/flc.  Methinks,  jester,  you  should  not 
relish  this  well. 

Car.  liar  does  he  know  me  ? 

M{ic.  1 hough  yours  be  the  worst  use  a 
man  can  put  his  w it  to,  of  thousands,  to 
prostitute  it  at  every  tavern  and  ordinary  ; 
yet  (methinks)  you  shouUl  have  turn’d  your 
fcroad-side  at  this,  and  have  been  ready 
with  an  apology,  able  to  sink  this  hulk  of 
ignorance  iido  the  bottom  and  deptli  of  liis 
contempt.  * 

Car.  Oh ! *tis  Macilente ! Signior,  you 
are  well  encounter’d,  how  is’t  ? 0,  we  must 
not  regard  what  he  says,  man;  a trout,  a 
shallow  fool,  he  has  no  more  brain  than  a 
butterdy,  a mere  stuft  suit,  he  looks  like  a 
musty  bottle  new  w icker’d,  his  head’s  the 
cork,  light,  ligiit.  1 am  glad  to  see  you  so 
well  return’d,  signior. 

Mac.  ^ ouarc?  gramercy,  good  Janus. 

Sob.  Is  he  one  of  your  acquaintance  ? I 
lore  him  the  better  for  that. 

Car.  God’s  precious,  come  away,  man, 
what  do  you  mean?  an’  you  knew  nim  as  I 
do,  you'd  shun  him  as  you’d  do  the  plague. 

Sog.  Why,  sir  ? 

Car.  ' O,  he’s  a black  fellow’,  take  heed 
of  him. 

Sng.  Is  he  a scholar,  or  a soldier? 

Car,  Both,  both;  a lean  mungril,  he  looks 
as  if  he  were  ciiop-fairn,  with  barking  at 
other  men’s  good  lortuncs;  ’ware  how  you 
ohfend  him,  he  carries  oil  and  fire  in  his 
pen,  w ill  scald  w here  it  drops : his  snirit’s 
like  powder,  quick,  violent : he’ll  blow  a 
man  up  with  a Jest : I fear  him  worse  than 
a rotten  wall  does  the  cannon ; shake  an 
hour  after  at  the  report*.  Away,  come  not 
near  him. 

Sng,  For  God’s  sake  let’s  be  gone;  an’ 
be  be  a scholar,  you  know  I cannot  abide 
him,  I hatl  ss  lieve  see  a cockatrice,  spe- 
cially as  cockatrices  go  now’. 

Car,  What,  you’ll  stay,  signior  ? this  gen- 
tleman Sogliardo,  and  I,  are  to  visit  the 
knight  Puntarvolo,  and  from  thence  to  the 
city,  we  shall  meet  there.  [meet. 

Mac.  I,  when  I cannot  shun  you,  we  will 


’Tis  strange  ! of  all  the  creatures  1 have 
I envy  not  this  BulTbne,  for  indeed  [seen. 
Neither  his  fortunes  nor  his  parts  deserve  it : 
But  1 do  hate  him,  as  I hate  the  devil, 

Or  that  brass-visaed  monster  Barbarism. 

O,  ’tis  an  open-throated,  black-mouth’d  cur, 
*That  bites  at  all,  but  eats  on  those  that 
feed  him. 

A slave,  that  to  your  face  will  (serpent-like) 
Creep  on  tl>c  ground,  as  he  would  eat  the 
* dust; 

AndtoTour  back  w ill  turn  the  tail,  and  sting 
More  deadly  than  a scorpion : stay,  who’s 

this? 

Now  ’fore  my  soul  another  minion 
Of  the  old  lady*  Chance’s : I’ll  observe  him: 

SCENE  III. 

Sordidoy  Macilentct  Hind. 

Sord.  O rare  ! good,  good,  good,  good, 
good  ! 

I thank  my  stars,  I thank  my  stars  for  it. 
Mac.  Said  I not  true  ? doth  not  his  pas- 
sion speak 

Out  of  my  divination  ? O my  senses, 

• Why  lose  you  not  your  powers,  and  become 
Dull’d  if  not  deaded  with  this  spectacle  ? 

I know  him,  ’tisSordido,  the  farmer, 

A boor,  and  brother  to  that  swine  w as  here. 

Sord.  Excellent,  excellent,  excellent ! as 
I would  wish,  as  1 would  wish. 

Mac.  See  how  the  strumpet  fortune 
tickles  him,  [O,  O- 

And  makes  him  swoon  witli  laughter,  O, 
Sord.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  1 will  not  sow  my 
grounds  this  year.  Let  me  see  what  harvest 
shall  we  have  ? June,  July,  August  ? 

Mac.  What  is’t,  a prognostication  raps 
him  so  ? 

Sord.  The  xx,  xxi,  xxii  days,  rain  and 
wind,  O good,  good  ! the  xxiii,  and  xxiv, 
rain  and  some  wind,  good  ! the  xxv,  rain, 
good  still ! XXV),  xxvii,  xxviii,  w ind  ajid 
some  rain ; would  it  had  been  rain  and 
some  wind  ! well  ’tis  good  (when  it  can  be 
no  belter:)  xxix,  inclining  to  rain  : inclining 
to  rain?  that’s  not  so  good  now  : xxx,  and 
.xxxi,  wind  and  no  rain:  no  rain  ? ’slid  stay  ; 
this  is  worse  and  worse : what  says  he  of 
saint  Swithins  ? turn  back,  look,  saint  Swi- 
thins : no  rain  ? 


* Able  to  sink  this  bulk  of  ignorance  into  the  boitom  and  depth  qf  his  contempt.']  Bulk 
of  ignorance,  though  not  absolutely  without  sense,  doth  not  agree  with  the  rest  of  the  sen- 
tence. 1 he  metaplior  is  taken  from  an  engagement  at  sea,  and  directs  us  to  read  hulk  ; 
w hich  is  a shattered  vessel,  without  masts  or  sails.  Upon  farther  examination  1 find  bulk  is 
the' reading  only  of  the  last  copies. 

’ 0,  ltc*s  a black  fellow,  take  heed  of  him.]  Hie  niger  est,  hunc  tu,  Romanc,  careto.  Herat. 

• S/uike  an  hour  after  at  ike  rej>ort.]  i.  c.  At  tlie  discharge  of  a cannon,  it  will  shake  an 
hour  after, 

’ That  bites  at  all,  but  cats  sox  those  that  feed  him.]  The  word  not  disguises  the  whole 
jucaning ; the  true  reading  is  on. 

A ore  JOR  'uy  sotd  another  minion 

Of  the  old  lady  C/taace^s.]  1 apprehend  the  words  for  my  sottl  are  corrupt,  and  should  be 
read  fore  my  soul;  a phrase  similar  to  the  modern  on,  or  by  vty  soul.  We  have  an  equi- 
valent ,»'xprcs>ion  in  tlie  prologue  ; fore  me,  but  it  must  serve.  * 
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Mac.  0,  here’s  a precious  dirtv  damned 
rogue. 

That  fats  himself  with  expectation 
Of  rotten  weather  and  unseason’d  hours  ; 

And  he  is  rich  for  it,  an  elder  brother ! 
his  bams  are  full ! bis  recks  and  mows  well 
trod ! [ha,  ha,  ha : 

His  gamers  crack  with  store!  O,  ’tis  well ; 
A plague  consume  thee,  and  thy  house  I 
Sord.  O,  here,  St.  Swilhins,  the  xv  day, 
ranable  weather,  for  the  most  part  rain, 
good;  for  the  most  part  rain : why,  it  should 
ram  forty  days  after,  now',  more  or  less,  it 
was  a rule  held,  afore  1 w as  able  to  hold  a 
plough,  and  yet  here  arc  two  days  no  rain  ; 
M?  u makes  me  muse.  We’ll  see  how  the 
Mxt  month  begins,  if  that  be  better.  Sep- 
tember, first,  second,  third,  and  fourth  days, 
raiay  and  blustering ; this  is  well  now : 
fifth,  sixth,  seventh,  eighth  and  ninth,  rainy, 
with  some  thunder  j 1 marry,  this  is  excel- 
imt;  the  other  was  false  printed  sure : the 
tenth  and  eleventh,  great  store  of  rain  ; O 
good,  good,  good,  good,  good  ! the  twelfth, 
thirteenth,  and  fourteenth  da\s,  rain  ; good 
^ill : fifteenth,  and  sixteentn,  rain ; good 
)tilJ : seventeenth  and  eighteenth,  rain, 
good  still ; nineteenth  and  twentieth,  good 
>till,  good  still,  good  still,  good  still,  good 
(till!  one  and  twentieth,  some  rain;  some 
rain?  well  we  must  be  patient,  and  attend 
the  heavens  pleasure,  would  ft  were  more 
though : the  one  and  twentieth,  two  and 
twentieth,  three  and  twentieth,  great  tem- 
p«ts  of  rain,  thunder  and  lightning. 

0 good  again,  past  expectation  good ! 

1 thank  my  blessed  angel ; never,  never 
laid  1 a penny  better  out  than  this. 

To  purchase  this  dear  book  : not  dear  for 
price. 

And  yet  of  me  as  dearly  priz’d  as  life, 
iiincc  in  it  is  contain’d  the  very  life, 

Hfood,  strength  and  sinews  of  my  happiness. 
Blest  be  the  hour,  wherein  I bought  this 
book : 

His  studies  happy  that  compos’d  the  book. 
And  the  min  uxtunatc  that  sold  the  book. 
Sleep  with  this  charm,  and  be  as  true  to  me, 
As  I am  joy’d  and  confident  in  tliec. 

Mac.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ? Is  not  tliis  good  ? Is’t 
not  pleasing  this> 

[77ic  //ind  enters  with  a paper. 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  God  pardon  me  ! ha,  ha  ! 
h't  possible  tliat  such  a specious  villain 
f)bould  live,  and  not  be  plagu’d  ? or  lies  he 
hid 


Within  the  wrinkled  bosom  of  the  world. 
Where  heaven  cannot  see  him  ? wliy  (me- 
thinks)  [anu  walk, 

’T'is  rare,  and  strange,  that  he  should  breathe 
Feed  with  digestion,  sleep,  enjoy  his  health. 
And  (like!  boist’rous whale,  swalluwingthe 
poor)  [strange  ? 

Still  swim  in  wealth  and  pleasure!  is’t  not 
Unless  his  house  and  skin  w ere  thunder- 
proof, 

I wonder  at  it  I Methinks,  now,  the  hectick. 
Gout,  leprosy,  or  some  such  loth’d  disease. 
Might  light  upon  him ; or  that  fire  (from 
heaven) 

Might  fall  upon  his  bams ; or  mice  and  rati 
Eat  up  his  grain ; or  else  that  it  might  rot 
Within  the  hoary  reeks,  e’en  as  it  stands: 
Methinks  this  might  be  well ; and  after  all 
The  devil  might  come  and  fetch  him. 

’tis  true  ! 

Meantime  he  surfeits  in  prosperity. 

And  thou  (in  envy  of  him)  gnaw^st  thyself: 
Peace,  fool,  get  hence,  and  tell  thy  vexed 
spirit,  [merit.’* 

Wealth  in  this  age  will  scarcely  look  om 
Sard.  Who  brought  this  same,  sirrah? 
Hin.  Marry,  sir,  one  of  thcjustices  men, 
he  says  ’tis  a precept,  and  all  their  bands  bt 
at  it. 

Sard,  I,  and  the  prints  of  them  stick  in 
my  flesh,  [me 

Deeper  than  i*  their  letters : they  have  sent 
Pills  wrapt  in  paper  here,  that  should  I take 
'em. 

Would  poison  all  the  sweetness  of  my  book. 
And  turn  my  honey  into  hemlock-iuice. 

But  1 am  wiser  than  t’observe  tneir  pre- 
cepts** [device. 

Or  follow  their  prescriptions.  Here’s  a 
To  charge  me  bring  my  grain  unto  the 
markets : [gamer  **, 

I,  much!  when  I have  neither  bam  nor 
Nor  earth  to  hide  it  in,  I’ll  bring ’t ; till  then 
Each  com  1 send  shall  be  as  big  as  Paul’s. 
O,  but  (say  some)  Uie  poor  are  like  tostarve. 
Why,  let  ’em  starve,  what’s  that  to  me?  are 
bees  [no : 

Bound  to  keep  life  in  drones  and  idle  moths  ? 
Why,  such  arc  these  (that  term  themselves 
the  poor, 

Only  because  they  would  be  pitied. 

But  are  indeed  a sort  of  lazy  beggars) 
Licentious  rogues,  and  sturdy  vagabonds, 
Bred  (by  the  sloth  of  a fat  plenteous  year) 
Ukc  snakes  in  heat  of  summer,  out  of 
dung; 


“ But /am  zvitcr  thanto  serve  their  precepts, 

Or  JoUtm)  their  prescriptions. 1 A man  is  said  to  be  Jfrrfd  with  a precept  from  a ina. 
^rate,  when  it  is  sent  or  given  him  ; and  to  do  as  it  directs,  is  to  obey,  or  observe  it. 
“ e should  therefore  read. 

But  I am  xeiser  than  /’  observe  their  precepts. 

/,  MUCH,  tehen  I have  neither  barn  nor  gamer.'}  We  should  peifit  tbe  liar  k thk 
manner : 

/,  much ! vihcn  / have,  Ifc. 

Uueh  is  a word  of  disdain,  in  use  at  that  time. 
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And  this  is  all  that  these  cheap  times  are 
good  for : 

Whereas  a wholesome  and  penurious  dearth 
Pur«»8  the  soil  of  such  vUc  excrements, 
And  kills  the  vipers  up. 

JHin.  O but,  master. 

Take  heed  they  hear  you  not. 

Sord.  Why  so? 

fiin.  They  will  exclaim  against  you. 
Sord.  I,  t^eir  exclaims 
Move  me  as  much,  as  thy  breath  moves  a 
mountain  I 

Poor  worms,  they  hiss  at  me,  whilst  I at 
Jjomc 

Can  be  contented  to  applaud  myself, 

To  sit  and  clap  my  bauds,  and  laugh,  and 
leap,  [joy 

Knocking  my  head  against  my  roof,  with 
To  see  how  plump  my  bags  are,  and  my 
\ barns.  [lows 

^rrab,  go  hie  you  home,  and  bid  your  fel- 
Get  all  their  tlayls  ready  again’  1 come. 
Hin.  I will,  sir. 

Sord.  IMl  instantly  set  all  my  hinds  to 
threshing  [hidf 

Of  a whole  reek  of  com,  which  1 will 
Under  the  ground;  and  with  the  straw 
thereof 

IMl  stuff  the  outsides  of  my  other  mows : 
That  done,  IMl  have  tliem  empty  all  my 
garners. 

And  i*  the  friendly  earth  bury  my  store, 
That,  when  the  searchers  come,  they  may 
suppose  [bely’d. 

All’s  spent,  and  that  my  fortunes  were 
And  to  lend  more  opinion  to  my  want. 

And  stop  that  many'inouthcd  vulgar  dog, 
(Which  else  would  still  be  baying  at  my 
door) 

Each  market-day,  I will  be  seen  to  buy 
Part  of  the  purest  wheat,  as  for  my  house- 
hold ; [heaps, 

Where  when  it  comes,  it  shall  increase  my 
’Twill  yield  me  treble  gain  at  this  dear  time, 
Promised  in  this  dear  book:  1 have  cast  all. 
Till  then  1 will  not  sell  an  car,  IMl  liang  first. 
O,  I shall  make  my  prices  as  I list. 

My  house  and  I can  feed  on  peas  and 
barley ; 

What  though  a world  of  wretches  starve 
the  while; 

**  He  that  will  thrive  must  think  no  courses 
vUe.” 

GREX. 

Cor,  Now,  signior,  how  approve  you  this? 
have  the huinouristsexprest themselves  truly 
or  no? 

Mit.  Yes,  (if  it  be  well  prosecuted)  Mis 
hitherto  happy  enough : but  methinks  Ma- 
cilente  went  hence  too  soon,  he  might  have 
been  made  to  stay,  and  speak  somewhat  in 


[Act  1.  Scene  8. 

reproof  of  bordido’s  wretchedness  now  at 
the  last. 

Cor.  O,  no,  that  had  been  extremely  im- 
proper; besides  he  had  continued  Ihesceoe 
loo  long  with  him,  as  Mwas,  being  in  no  more 
action. 

At  It.  You  may  inforce  tlie  length  as  a 
ncccbsarj'  reason;  but  for  propriety,  the 
scene  would  very  welt  have  borne  it  in  niy 
judgment. 

Cor.  f ),  worst  of  both ; w'hy,  you  mistake 
his  humour  utterly  then. 

How?  do  1 mistake  it?  is’t  not 

envy? 

Cor.  Yes,  but  tou  must  undi  rdand,  sig- 
nior, he  envies  him  nut  as  he  is  a villain,  a 
wolf  iMhe  conimonwealll),  but  as  he  is  rich 
and  fortunate;  foi  the  true  ci-iid'iiou  of  envy 
is,  /)o/or  aiiefiaJd/taiuitSj  to  have  our  eyes 
continually  fixt  upon  anollier  man’s  prospe- 
rity, that  is,  his  cliief  happiness,  and  to 
grieve  at  that.  V\'liei*eas  if  wc  make  his 
monstrous  and  abhorr’d  actions  our  object, 
tlic  grief  (we  take  tlien)couies  nearer  the  na- 
ture of  hate  than  envy,  as  being  bred  out  of 
a kind  ol  conlempt  and  lothiiig  in  ourselves. 

' A/it.  So  youM!  infer  it  had  been  hate,  not 
envy  in  him,  to  reprehend  the  humour  of 
Sordido  ? 

Cor.  Right,  for  what  a man  truly  envies 
in  another,  he  could  always  love  and  che- 
rish in  himself;  but  no  man  truly  repre- 
hends in  another,  what  he  loves  in  himself; 
therefore  reprehension  is  out  of  his  hate. 
And  this  distinction  liath  he  himself  made 
a speech  tliere  (if  you  mark’d  it)  where  he 
says,  “ 1 envy  not  this  Bulfone,  but  I hate 
**  him.” 

A/ii.  Stay,  sir:  **  I envy  not  this  BufTone, 

but  I hate  him  why  might  he  not  as 
well  have  hated  Sordido  as  him  ? 

Cor.  No,  sir,  there  was  subject  for  his 
envy  in  Sonlit.o,  his  wealth:  so  was  there 
not  in  the  other,  lie  stood  posscst  of  no 
one  eminent  gift,  but  a most  odious  and 
fiend-like  disposition,  that  would  turn  cha- 
nty Itself  into  hate,  miicli  more  envy,  for 
the  present. 

A/it.  You  have  satisfied  me,  sir.  O,  here 
conies  the  fool  and  the  jester  again  me- 
thinks. 

Cor.  *Tw€tc  pity  they  should  be  parted, 
sir. 

A/it.  What  bright-shining  gallant’s  that 
with  tliem  ? the  knigiit  they  went  to  ? 

C’or.  No,  sir,  this  is  one  Monsieur  Fasti* 
dius  Brisk,  otherwise  called  the  fresh 
Frcnchefied  courtier. 

Mit.  A humourist  too  ? 

Car.A$  humourous  as  <juick-silver,  do  but 
observe  him ; the  scene  a the  couHtry  still, 
remember. 
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U 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. 

fiut.  Brisk,  Cinedo,  Carlo  Bttffone, 
Sojjliardo. 

fust.  ^INEDO,  watch  when  the  knight 
c-omes,  and  give  us  word. 

Cin.  1 will,  sir. 

fast.  How  lik’st  thou  my  boy,  Carlo  ? 

Car.  O,  well,  well.  He  looks  like  a 
colonel  ot  the  pigmies  horse,  or  one  of  these 
motions,  in  a great  antique  clock ; he  would 
shew  well  upon  a haberdasher's  stall,  at  a 
comer  shop,  rarely. 

Fast.  ’Sheart,  w hat  a damn’d  witty  rocue’s 
this?  how  he  confounds  with  his  similes  ? 

Ctir.  Better  with  similes  than  smiles;  and 
whither  were  you  riding  now,  signior? 

Fast.  Who,  I ? what  a silly  jest’s  that ; 
whither  should  I ride  but  to  the  court  ? 

Car.  O,  pardon  me,  sir,  twenty  places 
more;  your  hot-house,  or  your  whorc- 
botue 

Fast.  By  the  virtue  of  my  soul,  this  knight 
dwells  in  Elizium  here. 

Car.  lie’s  gone  now,  I thought  he  would 
Sic  out  presently.  These  be  our  nimble- 
ipiritcd  catso’s,  that  ha’  their  evasions  at 
Icasurc,  will  run  over  a bog  like  your  wild 
rish  ; no  sooner  started,  but  they’ll  leap 
from  one  thing  to  another,  like  a sciuirrel, 
heigh!  dance  and  do  tricks  i’lheir  discourse, 
from  fire  to  water,  from  water  to  air,  from 
air  to  earth,  as  if  their  tongues  did  but  e’en 
lick  the  four  elements  over,  and  awav. 

Fast.  Sirrah,  Carlo,  thou  never  saw’st  my 
grev-babby  yet,  didst  thou  ? 

Car.  No ; ha’  you  such  a one  ? 

Fast.  The  best  in  Europe  (my  pood  vil- 
lain) thou’lt  say,  when  thou  seest  him. 

Car.  But  vs  hen  shall  I see  him  ? 

Fast.  I hcre  was  a nobleman  i’  the  court 
offered  me  a hundred  pounds  for  him,  by 
this  light ; a fine  little  fiery  slave,  he  runs 
like  a (oh)  excellent,  excellent ! with  the 
sound  of  the  spur  ! 

Car.  How,  the  sound  of  the  spur? 

Fast.  O,  it’s  your  only  humour  now  ex- 
tant, sir ; a good  gingle,  a good  giiigle.' 

Car.  ’Sblood,  you  shall  sec  him  turn 
»*rnce-dancer,he  has  got  him  bells,  a good 
luit,  and  a hobby-horse. 


Sag.  Signior,  now  you  talk  of  a hobby- 
horse, I know  where  one  is  will  not  be  given 
for  a brace  of  angels. 

Fast.  How  is  that,  sir? 

Sog.  Marry,  sir,  I am  telling  this  gentle- 
man of  a hobby-hoi-se,  it  was  my  lalher’t 
indeed,  and  (tliough  I say  it 

Car.  That  should  not  say  it)  on,  on. 

Sf'g.  He  did  dunce  in  it,  w ith  as  good  hu- 
mour, and  as  good  regard  as  any  man  of  his 
degree  whatsoever,  being  no  gentleman;  I 
have  danc’d  in  it  myself  too. 

Car.  Not  since  the  humour  of  gentility 
was  upon  yo\i  ? did  you  ? 

S»g.  Yes,  once;  marry,  that  was  but  to 
shew  what  a gentleman  might  do  in  a hu- 
mour. 

Cor.  O,  very  good. 

GREX. 

ifit.  Why,  this  fellow’s  discourse  wer* 
nothing  but  for  the  word  humour  '. 

Car.  O bear  w ith  him ; an’  he  should  lack 
matter  and  words  too,  ’twcrc  pitiful. 

Sag.  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  there’s  ne’er  a 
gentleman  i’  the  country  has  the  tike  hu- 
mours, for  the  hobby-horse,  as  I have ; i 
have  the  method  for  the  threading  of  the 
needle  and  all,  the 

Car.  How,  the  method  ? 

Sog.  I,  the  leigerity  for  that,  and  the 
whign-hie,  and  the  daggers  in  the  nose,  and 
the  travels  of  the  egg  from  finger  to  finger*, 
and  all  the  humours  incident  to  thc{jumity. 
'Die  horse  hangs  at  home  in  my  parlour. 
I’ll  keep  it  for  a monument  as  long  as  I live, 
sure. 

Car.  Do  so ; and  when  you  die,  ’twill  be 
an  excellent  trophy  to  hangover  your  tomb. 

Sog.  Mass,  and  I’ll  have  a tomb  (now  I 
think  on’t),  ’tis  but  so  much  charges. 

Car.  Best  build  it  in  your  life-time  then, 
your  heirs  may  hap  to  forget  it  else. 

Sog.  Nay,  I mean  so.  I’ll  not  trust  to 
them. 

Car.  No,  for  " heirs  and  executors  are 
“ grown  damnable  careless,  specially  since 
“ the  ghosts  of  testators  left  walking;”  how 
like  you  him,  signior  ? 

Fust.  ’Fore  neav’ns,  bis  humour  arridel 
me  exceedingly. 

Car.  Arridesyou? 


' IFs  your  only  humour  now  eztmt,  sir ; a good  gingle,  a good  gingle.']  An  allutno  to 
a fisshion  of  the  age : the  spurs  then  worn  had  little  nogs,  or  someUiing  of  tl^  nature  belong- 
ing  to  them,  whidi  made  a gingliiig  sound,  as  a person  walked  or  rode. 

‘ This  fellow’s  discourse  were  nothing  but  for  the  word  humour.]  This  alTectaffioa  hath 
been  observed  before,  bhakspeare’s  Nym  is  a character  of  the  same  turn ; and  as  the  po<d 
oipresseth  'A,  frights  humour  out  (f  its  wits. 

' The  daggers  in  the  nose,  and  the  travel  t of  the  egg  from  finger  to  finger.]  Tricks  of  le- 
iwdemaiu  usually  performed  by  the  master  of  tlie  ^bby-boiie,  as  he  oweed : a divenioB 
«ith  which  our  simpler  ancestors  were  extremely  entertained. 
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Fast.  1.  pleases  me  (a  pox  on't)  I am  so 
liaunted  at  the  court,  and  at  my  lodging, 
with  your  refin'd  choice  spirits,  that  it  makes 
me  clean  of  another  garb,  another  sheaf,  I 
know  not  how ! 1 cannot  frame  me  to  your 
karsh  vulgar  phrase,  'tis  against  my  genius. 

Sog.  Signior  Carlo. 

GREX. 

Car.  This  is  right  to  that  ef  Horace, />«wi 
xitant  itulti  vilia,  in  c ntraria  currunt ; so 
tilts  gallant,  labouring  to  avoid  popularity, 
falls  into  a habit  of  atfectation,  ten  thousand 
times  hatefuller  than  the  former. 

Car.  Who  he  ? a gull,  a fool,  no  salt  in 
him  i*  the  earth,  man;  he  looks  like  a fresh 
salmon  kept  in  a tub,  he’ll  be  spt  nt  shortly, 
ills  brain's  lighter  than  his  feather  already, 
and  his  tongue  more  subject  to  lyc,  than 
that's  to  wag ; he  sleeps  with  a musk-cat 
every  night,  and  walks  all  day  bang’d  in 
pomander  chains  for  penance;  he  has  his 
skin  taim'd  in  civet,  to  make  his  complexion 
strong,  and  the  sweetness  of  his  youth  last- 
ing in  the  sense  of  his  sweet  lady  ; a good 
empty  puff,  he  loves  you  well,  sigoior. 

Sog.  I'here  shall  be  no  love  lost,  sir,  I'll 
assure  you. 

Fast.  Nay,  Carlo,  I am  not  happy  i*  thy 
* love,  1 sec:  pray  thee  sutTer  me  to  enjoy 
thy  company  a little  (sweet  mischieO  by 
this  air,  1 shall  envy  this  gentleman’s  place 
in  thy  affections,  if  you  be  thus  private,  i' 
faith.  How  now?  is  the  knight  arriv’d  ? 

Entrr  Cinedo. 

Cin.  No,  sir,  but  ’lis  guest  he  will  arrive 
presently,  by  his  fore-runners. 

Fast.  His  hounds ! by  Minerva,  an  excel- 
lent figure ; a good  boy. 

Car.  * You  should  give  him  a French 
crown  for  it;  the  boy  would  find  two  better 
figures  i’ that,  and  a good  figure  of  your 
bounty  beside. 

Fust.  I‘ut,  the  boy  wants  no  crowns. 

Car.  No  crown ; speak  i'  the  singular 
number,  and  we’ll  believe  you. 

Fast.  Nay,  thou  art  so  capriciously  con- 
ceited now.  Sirrah  damnation,  1 have  lieard 
this  knight  Puntarvoio  reported  to  be  a gen- 
tleman of  exceeding  good  humour,  thou 
know'st  him  ; pry’thee,  how  is  his  disposi- 
tion? I ne’er  was  so  favour'd  of  my  stars,  as 
to  see  him  yet.  Boy,  do  you  looK  to  the 
hobby  ? 

Cin.  I,  sir,  the  groom  has  set  him  up. 

Fast.  ^Tiswell:  I rid  out  of  my  way  of 
intent  to  visit  him,  and  take  knowledge  of 

his Nay,  good  wickedness,  his  humour, 

his  humour. 

Car.  Why,  he  loves  dogs,  and  hawks,  and 
his  wife  well ; he  has  a good  riding  face. 


and  he  can  sit  a great  horse  ; lie  will  taint  a 
staff  well  at  tilt;  when  he  is  mounted  he 
looks  like  the  sign  of  the  George,  that's  all 
1 know ; save,  that  instead  of  a dragon,  he 
will  brandish  against  a tree,  and  break  his 
sword  as  confidently  upon  the  knotty  bark, 
as  the  other  did  upon  the  scales  of  the 
beast. 

Fast.  O,  but  this  Is  nothing  to  that's  de- 
liver’d of  him.  rhey  say  he  has  dialogues 
and  discourses  between  his  horse,  himself, 
and  his  dog ; and  that  he  will  court  his  own 
lady,  as  she  were  a stranger  never  en- 
counter’d before. 

Car.  1,  that  he  will,  and  make  fresh  love 
to  her  ever)’  morning;  this  gentleman  has 
been  a spectator  of  it,  bignior  InsuUo. 

Sog.  I am  resolute  to  keep  a page : say 
you,  sir  ? 

[//e  Uapsjrom  whispering  with  the  boy. 

Car.  You  have  seen  Signior  Puntarvoio 
accost  his  lady  ? 

Sog.  0,1, sir. 

Fast.  And  how  is  the  manner  of  it  pr'y 
thee,  good  signior? 

Sog.  Faith,  sir,  in  very  good  sort,  he  has 
his  humours  for  it,  sir  ; as  first,  (suppose  he 
were  now  to  come  from  riding  or  hunting, 
or  so)  he  has  his  trumpet  to  sound,  and  then 
the  waiting  gentlewoman,  she  looks  out,  and 
then  he  speaJKs,  and  then  she  speaks,  ■— 
very  pretty  i' faith,  gentlemen. 

Fast.  W'hy,  but  do  you  remember  no  par- 
ticulars, signior? 

Sog.  O yes,  sir,  first,  the  gentlewoman, 
she  looks  out  at  the  window. 

Car.  After  the  trumpet  has  summon'd  a 
parley,  not  before  ? 

Sog.  No,  sir,  not  before;  and  then  say 
he,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  &c. 

Car,  What  says  he?  be  not  rapt  so. 

Sog.  bays  he,  ha,  ha,  ha,  lia,  &c. 

Fast.  Nay,  speak,  speak. 

Soe.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  says  he ; God  save  you, 
says  nc;  ha,  ha,  &c. 

Car.  Was  this  the  ridiculous  motive  to  all 
this  passion? 

Sog.  Nay,  that,  that  comes  after  is,  ha, 
ha,  ha,  ha,  &c. 

Car.  Doubtless  he  apprehends  more  than 

he  utters,  tliis  fellow ; or  else, 

/ [A  cry  of  lumnds  within. 

Sog.  Dst,  list,  they  are  come  from  hunt- 
ing ; stand  by,  close  under  this  terrace,  and 
you  shall  see  it  done  better  than  1 can 
shew  it. 

Car.  So  it  had  need,  'tw'ill  scarce  poize 
Uie  observation  else.  ^ 

Sog.  Faith,  I remember  all,  but  the  man- 
ner of  it  is  quite  out  of  my  bead. 

Fast.  O,  withdraw,  withdraw,  it  cannot 
be  but  a most  pleasing  object. 


* Y'ou  should  pve  him  a French  crows  for  iV.]  Meaning  what  is  called  the  Corona 
nerU ; a caries  m the  head,  occasioned  by  the  last  stage  of  the  venereal  disease. 
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SCENE  IT. 

Pu'itarvoh,  /^luntsman, 
CrnflczLonian. 

Pun!.  Forrester*  give  M'ind  to  tliy  honi. 
Kooo(*b;  by  this  the  »«>und  hatli  toucliM 
the  ear?  of  the  inclo3e<l : depart,  leave  the 
doc.  nnd  take  with  thee  what  thou  iiast  de> 
kr\c(l,  the  horn,  and  thanks. 

Car.  I,  iiiarry,  there’s  son:e  taste  in  this. 
Ia»{-  U t not  good? 

Aic.  Ail,  peace,  now  above,  now  aliove ! 
[/fte  i»r>y/'U0.7i«n  a]yp(  irs^t  tit.’  ivindnu. 

Pn  -t.  Stay ; mine  eye  hath  (on  the  in-  | 
ttant)  througli  the  honnly  oi  die  window, 
lyceiv’d  tilt  form  of  a nymph.  I will  sii*p  i 
forward  three  puces;  ol  the  which,  I will  j 
biTfly  retire  one ; afid  (afrer  s.>nie  little  t 
Hfxuft*  of  the  KJiee)  with  an  erected  grace  ' 
sali.ic  her  (one,  two,  and  lh.*ee.)  Sweet  \ 
lath,  God  save  you.  | 

Cent.  No,  forsooth;  1 am  but  the  wait- 
iog  t^entlcwoman.  ’ 

Cur.  He  knew  that  before. 

Pttnl.  Pardon  me  : fatrru^num  esl  et  rarc. 
Car.  He  Icarn’d  that  of  his  ch^pUin. 

Punt.  'To  the  perfection  of  compliment 
(wh'ch  is  the  dial  of  the  lhou|;ht,  ami  guided 
by  the  sun  of  your  beaudes)  arc  requir  d 
thtv  three  specials;  the  gnomon,  the  pun- 
tilios,  and  the  superheies;  the  supcrlicies,  is 
that  we  call  piece;  the  puntilios,  cireum- 
sUticc;  and  the  gnomon,  ceremony;  in 
either  of  v.hic)>,  for  a stranger  to  err,  his 
cMy  ami  facile*,  and  sm  h am  I. 

tor.  'frue,  not  knowitig  her  Iiorlzon,  lie 
mu>t  needs  er." ; wbicii  1 fear  he  knows  too 
Well. 

Punt.  What  call  you  tiie  lord  of  the  cas- 
lle,  sweet  face  ? 

Gent.  The  lord  of  the  castle  is  a knight, 
*r;  signior  Puatarvolo. 

Punt.  Puutarvolo?  O. 

Cor.  Now  must  he  ruminate, 
flirt.  Does  the  wench  know  hir.j  all  this 
while,  then"? 

Car.  O,  do  you  know  inc,  man)  why, 
tfaere  n lies  the  syrup  of  llie  jest;  it’s  a pro- 
ject, a designnient  of  ins  own,  a thing  stu- 
died, and  rchearst  as  ordinarily  at  his  coming 
from  hawking  or  hunting,  as  a jig  after  a 
puy. 

a g.  I,  eV  n like  your  jig,  sir. 

7f.  ' Hs  a most  sumptuous  and  stately 
tditicc  ! of  what  years  is  the  knight,  fair 
damsel  ? 

Ge  ii.  Faith,  much  about  your  years,  sir. 
Punt.  W hat  complexion  or  what  stature 
bean  he? 

Gca/.  Of  your  stature,  and  very  nearupen 
your  Complexion. 

Purtt.  NJ.ne  IS  melancholy, 
tor.  6o  IS  the  dog’s,  just. 

PuHt,  And  doth  argue  constancy,  chicHy 
klove.  What  arc  hU  eadovrincnts  ? is  he 
Muncoutf 


Gent.  0,  the  most  courteous  knight  Ui 
Christian  land,  sir. 

Punt.  Ts  be  magnanimous? 

Gent.  .As  the  skin  between  your  brows, 
s’rr. 

PuTtt.  Is  he  bountiful  ? 

Cur,  ’S!u<l,  he  lakes  an  inventory  of  hit 
own  good  parts. 

C-r/rt.  Tlountifnl  ? I,  sir,  I would  you 
should  know  it;  the  poor  arc  serv’d  at  hl| 
gate,  early  and  late,  sir. 

Punt.  Is  he  learned  ? 

Cent.  O,  1,  sir,  he  canspeal;  tU'i  French 
and  Italian. 

Punt.  Then  he  has  traveU’U. 

Gent.  1,  forsooth,  he  hath  been  beyond 
seas  once  or  twice. 

Car.  .‘lA  far  as  Paris,  to  fetch  over  t 
fashion,  and  come  back  again. 

Punt.  Is  he  religious? 

Gcni.  Religious  ? I know  not  what  you 
call  religious,  but  he  goes  to  church,  I aia 
sure.” 

fast.  ’.Slid,  methinks  these  answers  sliould 
offend  him. 

Car.  1 lit  no;  he  knows  they  arc  excel- 
lent, ilnd  to  her  capacity  that  speaks  ’em. 

Punt.  Would  I might  see  hn  face. 

Car.  S!ie  shouhl  let  down  a glass  from 
the  windo>v  at  that  word,  and  request  him 
to  look  in’t. 

Punt.  Douhth^ss  tlic  gentleman  is  most 
exact,  and  absolutely  qualified;  doth  the 
castle  contain  him  ? 

Gent.  No,  sir  he  is  from  home,  but  his. 
lady  is  w itiiin. 

Punt.  His  l;idy  ? what,  is  she  fair?  splerv-. 
clidioU)  ? and  amiable  ? 

Gent.  O,  lx)ril,  sir  ! 

Punt.  Pr’ythcc,  dear  nymph,  intreat  her 
beauties  to  shine  on  this  side  of  tlie  bu.ld- 
ing. 

Cert*.  That  he  may  erect  a new  dial  of 
compliment,  with  his  giiomones  and  punti* 
ho5. 

[^Geiit.  leaves  the  xvindovf* 

Fast.  Nay,  thou  art  such  another  cynique 
now,  a man  had  need  w alk  uprightly  before 
thee. 

CVir.  Heart,  can  any  man  walk  more  up- 
right  than  he  does?  Look,  look  ; as  if  he 
went  m a frame,  or  had  a suit  of  wainscot 
on:  and  the  dig  watching  him,  lest  he 
should  leap  out  im’t. 

Fast.  O,  villain  ! ' 

Car.  Well,  and  e’er  I meet  him  in  Ilie 
city,  Pli  ha'  him  jointed,  111  paw  n him  in 
East-cheap,  among  the  butciiers,  else. 

Fast.  Peace,  wuo  be  tliese.  Carlo? 

SCENE  III. 

[To  tfie  rest"]  Sordido,  Fungoso,  tadg^ 

Sard.  Yonder’s  your  god-father;  do  your 
duty  to  him,  son. 

' Sag.  riiis,  sir  * 4 poof  cit.!er  brolhet  ^ 
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mine,  sir,  a yeoman,  may  (V;«»pend  some 
seven  or  ei^ht  huncired  a year;  that’s  his 
son,  niv  nephew,  there. 

Punt.  You  are  not  ill-romc,  neighbour 
Sordido,  though  I have  not  yet  said,  well- 
come  : what,  my  g«id-soD  is  grown  a great 
protiei'  i.t  by  this? 

Sord.  I hope  he  w ill  grow  great  one  day, 

sir. 

Fast.  NVhat  does  he  study?  the  law  ? 

I,  sir,  he  is  a gentleman,  lliough  his 
father  be  but  a yeoman. 

Car.  What  call  you  y our  nephew,  signior? 

Marry,  his  name  is  Fuu;’oso. 

Cur,  Kimg<;so  ? O,  he  look’d  somewhat 
like  a spungc  in  that  pinct  yellow  doublet, 
meihoiight ; well,  nuke  much  of  him ; I 
see  he  was  never  born  to  ride  upon  a 
moyh* 

GentUi::m}tan  return'd  (thov<. 

Gent.  My  lady  will  come  presently,  sir. 

O,  now  , now. 

Punt.  Stand  by,  retire  yourselves  a 
i^jace;  luy,  pray  vou,  forget  not  the  user>f 
your  hat ; tlie  air  Is  piercing- 

Uaordido  and  Fnngaio  u'lihdravj  in  (he 
other  }>nrt  of' the  stage,  xMe  the  Lady 
is  come  to  the  leindKV. 

Fast.  What  ? wilt  not  their  presence  pre- 
rail against  tlie  current  of  his  humour  ? 

Car  O,  no ; it’s  a mere  llood,  a torrent 
carries  all  afort  it. 

Punt.  **  What  more  than  hcav’nly  pul- 
chritude is  this  ? 

•*  What  magazine,  or  treasury  of  bliss  * 

**  Dazzle,  you  organs  to  my  optic  sense, 

" I o view  a creature  of  such  eminence  : 

O,  I am  planet-struck,  and  in  yond’  sphere 

A brighter  star  than  Venus  doth  appear  !” 

Fast.  How  ? in  verse  ! 

Car.  An  cxlasy,  an  extasy,  man. 

Lady.  Is  your  desire  to  speak  w ith  me, 
sir  knight  ? 

Car.  Me  will  tell  y ou  that  anon  ; neither 
his  brain,  nor  his  body,  are  yet  moulded 
for  an  answer. 

Punt.  Most  debonair,  and  luculent  lady, 
1 decline  me  low  as  the  basis  of  your  al- 
titude. 


Cor.  He  makes  congees  to  his  wife  in 
geometrical  proportions. 

Mit.  1s  t possible  there  should  be  any 
such  humourist  t 

Cor.  Wry  easily  possible,  sir,  you  see 
there  is. 

Punt,  I have  scarce  collected  my  spirits. 


but  lately  scatter’d  in  the  admiration  of 
your  form  ; to  whicli,  if  the  boueties  ot 
your  mind  be  any  way  responsible,  I doubt 
not,  but  my  desires  shall  find  a smooth  and 
secure  passage.  I am  a pool  knight  eriant, 
lady,  lliat,  hunting  in  the  adjacent  forest, 
was  by  adventure  in  the  pursuit  of  a hart, 
brougfit  to  this  place ; which  Iwrt,  dear 
madam,  i*scaped  by  enchantment ; the  eve- 
ning approaching,  (myself,  and  servant 
wearieil)  my  suit  is,  to  enter  your  fair  castle, 
and  reffi  sh  me. 

Jjidy.  Sir  knight,  albeit  it  be  not  usual 
with  me,  chieHy  in  the  absence  of  a hus- 
liand,  to  admit  any  entrance  to  strangers, 
yet  in  the  true  regard  of  those  innated  vir- 
tues, and  fair  p.irts,  whicli  so  strive  to  ex- 
press themselves,  in  you  ; 1 am  resolv’d  to 
entertain  you  Jo  the  lH*st  of  my  unworthy 
power;  which  1 acknowledge  to  be  nothing, 
valued  with  what  so  worthy  a person  mat 
deserve.  Plea^sC  you  but  stay  while  1 
descemi. 

Punt.  Most  admir’d  lady,  you  astonish 
me  ! 

Car.  What ! with  speaking  a speech  of 
your  own  penning? 

[5‘Ae  ^futris : Pnntarcnlo  Jails  in  vnth 
Sordido  and  his  ton. 

Fast.  Nay,  look  ; pr’yihee  peace. 

Car.  Pox  on’t ; i am  impaticut  of  suck 
foppery. 

Fast.  O,  let’s  hear  the  rest. 

Car.  What?  a tedious  chapter  of  cour^ 
ship,  after  sir  Lancelot,  and  queen  Gueve- 
ncr  ?*  away.  1 marii  in  w hat  dull  cold  nook 
he  found  this  lady  out?  that  (being  a 
woman)  she  was  blest  with  no  more  copy  of 
wit  \ but  to  serve  his  humour  thus,  ’blud  1 
think  he  feeds  her  with  porridge,  I ; she 
could  ne’er  have  such  a thick  brain  else. 

Sog.  Why,  U jiomdgeso  hurtful,  signior? 

Car.  O,  nothing  under  heav’ii  more  pre- 
judicial to  those  ascending  subtile  powers, 
or  doth,  sooner  abate  that  which  we  call 
acumen  iitgenii,  tiian  your  gross  fare  : why,, 
ril  make  you  an  instance;  your  city  wives, 
but  observe  ’em,  you  ha*  not  more  perfect 
true  fools  i’  the  word  bred,  tlian  they  arc 
general!  V ; and  yet  you  sec  (by  the  fineness 
and  deircacy  of  their  diet,  diving  into  the 
fat  capons,  drinking  your  rich  wines,  feed- 
ing on  larks,  sparrows,  potatoe-pies#  and 
such  good  unctuous  meats),  hdw  ilicir  w iu 
arc  refin’d  and  rarified ; and  8ometimc*s  a 
very  quintessence  of  conceit  Rows  from 
’eni,  able  to  drown  a weak  apprehension. 

Fast.  Peace,  here  comes  the  lady. 


‘ I see  he  was  nerer  born  to  nde  upon  a moyl.]  i.  e.  a mule.  He  was  never  bom  to  be 
a great  lawyer.  It  was  tiie  custom  antiently  for  the  judges  or  serjeants  at  law  to  go  to 
If'cstminster  in  great  state,  ami  riding  on  mules. 

* AjUr  Sir  ]>am:elot,  ttnU  ^uten  Gvevenbr.]  The  old  romance  of  Lancelot  and 
tlie  Lady  of  the  Lake. 

’ She  \iui  blest  with  no  more  copy  iciV.]  Copy,  from  the  Latin  copia,  plenty,  abun- 
dance ; familiar  in  this  sense  to  Shukspeare  as  well  as  our  author. 
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Lady.  Gad’s  me,  here’s  company  ; turn 
iaagsin : 

[Lady  vAth  tier  Gent,  descended,  seeing 
thrm^  turns  in  ugain. 

Fast.  ’Slight,  our  presunce  has  cut  oil 
the  convoy  of  the  jcbt. 

Car.  Ah  the  better,  I am  ghfl  on’t;  for 
tk  issue  was  very  perspicuous.  Come,  let’s 
tk^over,  and  salute  the  knight. 

[Carln  and  the  other  tivo  step  forth. 

Punt.  Htny\  who  be  these  that  address 
tbemseives  towards  us ? What,  (.,’arlo  ? Now 
by  the  sincerity  of  my  sou),  welcome ; 
»e!come,  gentlemen  : and  how  <losl  ihoii, 
Uhki  grand  scourge,  or  second  untruss  of  the 
time? 

Car.  Faith,  speodim;  my  metal  in  this 
reeling  world,  here  and  there,  as  the  sway 
of  my  affection  carries  me,  and  perhaps 
stumble  upon  a yeoman  feuterer  *,  as  1 do 
now  ; or  one  of  tortune’s  moils,  laden  witli 
treasure,  and  an  empty  cloke-ba^,  following 
him,  gaping  when  a hag  will  untie. 

Punt.  Peace,  you  bandog,  peace.  What 
brisk  Nymfadorois  that  in  the  white  virgin- 
boot  there  ? 

Car.  Marry,  sir,  one  tha.*  I must  intreat 
you  to  take  a very  particular  knowledge  of, 
and  with  ntore  than  ordinary  respect,  mon- 
iieur  Fastidius. 

Punt.  Sir,  1 could  wish,  that  for  the  time 
of  your  vouchsaft  abiding  here,  and  more 
real  entertainment,  this  my  house  stood  on 
the  Muses-*  hill,  and  these  my  orchards 
were  those  of  the  Ilespcridcs. 

Pa^t.  i possess  as  much  in  vourwish,  sir, 
as  if  1 were  made  lord  of  the  Indies ; and  1 
pray  you  believe  it. 

Car.  1 have  a belter  opinion  of  lus  faith, 
than  to  think  it  will  be  so  romipt«*d. 

Sog.  Come,  brother,  i’ll  bring  you  ac- 
quainted with  gentlemen,  and  good  teilows, 
kuch  as  shall  do  you  more  grace  than 

Sord.  Brotlicr,  I hunger  not  for  such  ac- 
quaintance: do  you  take  heed,  lest 

[Car/o  is  coming  tozetird  them. 

Sog.  Husht : my  brotlicr,  sir,  for  want  of 
education,  sir,  somewhat  nodding  to  the 
boor,  the  clown  ; but  1 request  you  in  pri- 
vate, sir. 

fung.  By  beav’n,  it  is  a very  fine  suit  of 
clothes. 

GR  EX. 

Cor.  Do  you  observe  that,  signior } 
There’s  another  humour  has  new-cracKt  the 
sheU. 

MU.  What?  be  is  enamour’d  of  the 
fashion,  is  bt‘  ? 

Cor.  O,  you  forestall  the  jest. 

ftpig.  1 mar’l  what  it  might  stand 
him  in ! 


Sog.  Nephew  ? ^ 

Fung.  ’Fore  me,  it’s  an  excellent  suit, 
and  as  neatly  becomes  him.  What  said 
you,  uncle  ? 

Sog.  When  saw  you  my  niece  T 

Fung.  Marry,  yesternight  I supt  there. 
I'liat  kind  of  bout  does  very  rare  too  ! 

Sog.  And  what  news  hear  you  ? 

Fung,  The  gilt  spur  and  all ! Would  I 
were  hand’d,  but  *tis  exceeding  good.  Say 
you,  uncle  ? 

Sog.  Your  mind  is  carried  away  with 
somew  hat  else  : 1 ask  what  news  yoii  hear ! 

Fung.  '1  roth,  we  hear  none.  In  good 
faitli,  i was  never  so  pleased  with  a fashion, 
days  of  niv  life.  O,  (an’  I miglit  liave  but 
my  wish)  I’d  ask  no  more  at  God  now%  but 
such  a suit,  such  a hat,  such  a band,  such  a 
doublet,  such  a hose,  sm-h  a boot,  and 
such  a 

Sog.  I'liey  say,  there's  a new  motion  of 
the  city  of  Nineveh,  with  Jonas,  and  the 
whale,  to  be  seen  at  Fleet-bridge.  You 
can  tell,  cousin  ? 

Fung.  Here’s  such  a world  of  questions 
with  him  now  ; yes,  I tliink  there  be  such 
a thing,  I saw'  the  pictme.  ^Vould  he  would 
once  be  satisfied.  Let  me  see,  the  iloublet, 
say  fifty  shillings  the  doublet,  and  between 
three  or  four  pound  the  hose ; tiicn  boots, 
hat,  and  band  : some  ten  or  eleven  pound’ 
w ill  do  it  all,  and  suit  me,  ’fore  the  heavens. 

Sog.  rlT  see  all  those  devices,  an*  I come 
to  r.ondon  once. 

Fung.  Gods  ’slid,  an’  I could  compass  it, 
'twere  rare.  Hark  you,  uncle. 

Sog.  What  says  my  nephew  ? 

Fimg.  Faith,  uncle,  Fit  ha’  desir’d  you  to 
have  inadtr  a motion  for  me  to  my  father, 

in  a thing  that Walk  aside,  and  I'll  tell 

you,  sir ; no  more  but  this : there’s  a parcel 
of  law-lwoks,  some  twenty-pounds  worth, 
that  lie  in  a place  for  little  more  than  half 
the  money  they  cost ; and  1 think  for  some 
twelve  pound,  or  twenty  mark,  I could  go 
near  to  redeem  ’em;  there's  Plow  den, 
Dyar,  Brooke,  and  Fitz-Herbert,  divers 
such  as  I must  have  ere  long;  and  you 
know,  1 were  as  good  save  five  or  six  iK>uiicl, 
as  not,  uncle.  1 pray  you,  move  it  for  me. 

Sos.  J'hatlwill:  w lien  would  you  have 
me  Jo  it  ? presently? 

Fung.  O,  I,  I pray  you,  good  uncle  : 
God  send  me  good  luck:  Lord  (an’t  be 
thy  will)  prosper  it:  O my  stars,  now,  novr, 
if  it  take  now,  I am  made  for  ever. 

Fast.  Shall  I tell  you,  sir?  by  this  air,  I 
am  the  must  beholden  to  that  lord,  ot  . ny 
gentleman  living;  he  docs  use  me  the  n.ost 
honourably,  ana  with  the  greatest  respect, 
more  indeed  than  can  be  utter'd  with  any 
opinion  of  truth. 


* A yeoman  feuterer.]  Meaning  Puntarvolo.—/eMicrer  is  a dog-keeper,  corrupted 
fiom  the  French  cauiricr  or  TQultricr  ; one  that  l^ds  a lime-hound  or  grey-houn<l  for  the 
chue. 
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Puni.  Then  hare  you  the  Count  CJratiato. 
Fa^t.  As  true  noble  a gentleman  too  as 
any  breathes;  I am  exceedingly  endear’d 
to  his  love  : by  this  hand,  (I  protest  to  you, 
sieuior,  1 speak  it  not  gloriously,  nci  out  of 
aHectation,  but)  there’s  he,  and  the  Count 
Fru^ale,  Signior  Illustrc,  Signjor  Lueulcnto, 
and  a sort  of  ’em,  that,  when  1 am  at  c.nn  t, 
they  do  siiare  nie  amongst  ’em  ; liappy  is 
be  can  enjoy  me  most  privately,  i do  wish 
Diyself  sometime  an  ubiquiiary  for  their 
love,  in  good  faith. 

Car.  'I  here’s  ne’er  a one  (»f  the  c but 
might  lie  a week  on  the  -ac’/.,  ere  thoy 
could  bring  forth  UK  name;  i’.nd  \<*t  he 
pours  them  oui  as  familiarly,  ?s  if  lie  had 
seen  ’em  stand  by  tiie  fire  i’  the  p^ese.ice, 
or  ta’eii  tobaeco  with  them  over  tlie  stage 
i’  the  lord'.,  roo::;. 

Puwi.  Then  yon  must  of  necessity  know 
our  court-star  tiiere,  that  planet  of  \\»t,  Ma- 
doua  baviolina  ? 

Fast.  O lord,  sir  ! lay  mistrc'ss. 

Punt.  Is  she  \our  mistress? 
iii.v/.  faith,  here  .^e  some  sliglit  favours 
of  hrrs,  sir,  that  do  speak  it,  she  is ; jus  ihir 
8c.\rf,  sir,  or  this  ribband  in  my  ear,  • 
this  feath.-r  grew  in  her  sweet  fa  » some- 
liines,*’  Inongh  now  it  be  my  p<x>r  fortune 
to  wear  it,  as  you  sec,  sir  ; slight,  slight,  a 
foolish  to/. 

PuM.  Well,  die  is  the  lady  of  a most  e:;- 
alted  and  ingenious  spirit. 

F(ul  Uid  you  ever  hear  any  woman 
speak  like  hep?  or  inriched  with  a more 
plentiful  discourse  ? 

Car.  O villainous  ! nothing  but  sound, 
sound,  a mere  echo ; she  speaks  as  she 
goes’  tir’d,  in  cobwcli-lrv.n,  light,  thin ; good 
enough  to  catch,  flics  w ithal. 

Pum.  O,  manage  your  atTections. 

Fast>  Well,  if  thou  bc’st  not  plagu’d  fur 

this  blasphemy  one  day 

Punt  CemV,  regurJ  no*  a jester:  **  It  Is 
in  the  power  cf  my  purse  to  make  him 
speak  well  or  ik  of  me.” 

/lit/.  Sir,  I alV.rm  ii  to  ycu,  upon  iny 
credit  and  judgment,  she  ha.s  (he  mo&t  har- 
monious and  musical  strain  of  wit  that  ever 
tempted  a true  year;  and  yet  to  see,  a 
rude  tongue  would  profane  hcav’ii,  if  it 
could. 


•F  HIS  HUMOUR.  [Act  2.  Scene  $. 

PuM.  I am  not  ignorant  of  it,  sir. 

Fast.  Ob,  it  flows  from  her  like  nectar, 
amt  she  dotii  give  it  that  sweet  quick  grace, 
and  exornation  in  the  composure,  that  (by 
this  good  air,  as  I am  an  honest  man,  would 
I might  never  stir,  sir,  but)  she  does  observe 
as  pure  a phrase,  and  use  choice  figures 
in  ner  ordinary  contcrwices,  as  any  be  i’  the 
Arcadi?. 

Car.  Or  ratlier  in  Green's  works,  whence 
she  may  >ieal  with  more  securilY.*'’ 

Sard.  ’.VVII,  if  ten  pound  will  fetch  ’em, 
you  shrli  have  it;  but  I’ll  part  with  no 
more. 

/>{«".  I’ll  try  v.hat  that  will  do,  if  you 
please. 

Sord.  Pc  so ; and  when  you  have  ’em, 
study  Inrd. 

\ e?,  sir.  An’  I could  study  to  get 
forty  shillings  more  now  ! Well,  I will  put 
myself  into  the  fashion,  mi  far  as  this  will  go, 
}*vsently. 

Sird.  4 wonder  it  rains  not!  the  almanack 
savs,  we  should  have  store  of  rain  to- 
day. 

Vrj.y,  si:',  to-morrow  1 will  asso- 
tirte  you  to  court  myjrelf,  and  from  thence 
to  the  city,  about  a business,  a project  1 
have  ; I wdl  expose  it  to  you,  sir  : Carlo, 
I am  s TO,  has  heard  of  it. 

Cur.  ''.'hat’s  that,  sir? 

Pun'.  I do  intend,  this  year  of  jubilee 
comuig  ou,  to  trrvvrl : and,  because  1 will 
not  altogether  go  upon  expence,  I am  de- 
t<  rmined  to  pui.  forth  some  five  thousand 
pound,  to  be  prid  ive  five  for  one,  u|>on  the 
return  of  myself,  my  wife,  and  my  dog 
frOiH  the  "l  urk’s  court  in  Constantinople. 
If  all  or  either  of  us  miscarry  in  the  journey, 
’tisgone:  if  we  be  successful,  why,  there 
will  be  five  and  twenty  thousand  pound  to 
entertain  time  withal.  Nay,  go  not,  neigh- 
bour bordido,  stry  to-night,  and  help  to 
make  our  society  Uic  fuller.  Gentlemen, 
trolick  : Cario  ? what  dull  now  ^ 

Car,  I w as  thinking  on  your  project,  sir, 
an’  you  call  h so?  Is  tliis  the  dog  goes  with 
you  ? 

Punt,  This  is  the  dog,  sir. 

Car.  Hedo  not  go  bare-foot,  doesbe? 

Punt.  Away,  you  traitor,  away. 

Car.  Nay,  afore  God,  1 speak  simply,  hi 


* This  scarf,  sir,  nr  tius  ribband  in  mr;  car,  or  so;  this  feather  grruj  in  htr  sweet  fan 
sometimes.}  In  tiiese  days  of  gallantry,  it  was  an  honourable  mode  for  tlie  men  to  wear 
publicly  some  token  of  ineir  misueas,  or  favour  sho  was  supposed  to  give  them.  Gloves, 
ribbands,  &c.  were  the  usual  Insignia  of  this  kind.  Tlie  fans  then  in  use  were  madcoffeathers. 

Or  ratfur  in  Greek’s  ZL'utkn,  wfunct  she  ma^  sicai  xaiih  more  security.}  Because  they 
were  less  read,  though  they  had  their  admirers  with  the  mob  of  readers.  Robert  Green  was 
the  autlior  of  numberless  pieces  both  in  verse  and  prose  ; scarce  the  titles  of  them  are  known 
in  ibis  age.  if  w e may  judge  Itow  ever  irom  the  fragments  of  some,  his  talent  was  not  con- 
temptible. He  was  extremely  vicious  in  his  morals,  and  indigent  in  his  circumstances.  A* 
he  subsisted  by  his  wits,  his  compositions  were  chiefly  adapted  to  the  taste  of  the  people ; 
they  were  moat  of  thcui  wrote  in  a hurry,  consequently  careless  and  incorrect.  We  may 
partiy  know  in  wliat  class  to  rank  him,  from  what  is  said  by  Sir  1 homas  Overburyi  ui  tkil 
«laradter  of  a ebambennaid,  who  reads  Green’s  w'orka  over  and  over. 
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may  prick  his  foot  with  a thorn,  ar.d  bt*  as 
much  a>  the  vhole  venture  is  worth.  He- 
fwa  dog  that  never  traveird  beSm*, 
if«a  huge  journev  to  Consiuntuuii  le.  I’ll 
tell  YOU  now  (aivbc  were  mim)  I’d  have 
present  tonfcrcnce  with  a pliysleian, 
alal  ant.dotes  were  j^ood  to  give  him,  ])ie* 
yerrativo  against  poison ; for  (assure  you) 
^once  your  money  b»  out, 'here’ll  be  divers 
itti  inoli  made  against  the  life  of  the  poor 
aaimnl. 

Funi.  Thou  art  still  dangerous. 

fati.  Is  ^ignior  Ddiro's  wife  your  kins* 

» ora  ail? 

1>  iir,  she  is  my  ryit  e,  my  brollier’s 
daughter  here,  and  my  lAplitw’s  sister. 

Sw(L  Do  von  know  her,  sir? 

fast.  O C^od,  sir,  Signior  Deliro,  iier 
bofband,  b my  merchant 

},  I liave  seen  this  gentleman  there 

often, 

fast.  I cry  you  mercy,  sir ; let  me  crave 
jour  name,  pray  ' ou. 
f*^>  Fupeo^o,^^r. 

fast.  Gooa  signior  Fungoso,  1 sbaU  re- 
fiuestioknow  ycu  better,  sir. 
fang.  1 am  her  brother,  sir. 
fast.  In  fair  time,  sir. 

FtaU.  Come,  gentlemen,  1 will  be  your 
conduct. 

Faff.  Na\',  pray  vom,  sir ; we  &hal.  meet 
Signior  T^eliro’*  often. 

You  sUall  ha’  m*  at  the  herald’s 
office,  sir,  for  some  weeks  or  so  at  my  first 
coming  up.  Come,  Carlo. 

entx. 

Afif.  Methinks,  Cordatns,  he  dwelt  50n>e- 
•bit  loo  lone  on  this  scene ; it  !iun"  i’  the 
hind.  ® 

Car.  I sec  not  where  he  could  have  iii- 
*sted  less,  and  t’h.ave  made  the  htiniuurs 
penpicuous  enoiigli. 

■ml.  rnic,  as  h:s  suliject  lies;  but  Iw 
■n  ght  here  altered  the  sliii|ie  of  his  argii- 
areot,  and  explicated  ’c.n  better  in  single 
Kenes. 

Car,  'I  hat  had  been  single  indeed.  A\'liy, 
be  they  not  the  same  persons  in  this,  as  they 
»<wl<l  have  been  in  tliose  ? and  is  it  not  an 
ob^t  of  iiujrc  state,  to  behold  tlie  scene 
fab,  and  relieved  with  variety  of  speakers 
to  the  end,  tliaii  to  see  a vast  empty  stage, 
and  the  actors  come  in  (one  by  one)  as  if 
•bey  were  dropt  liown  with  a feather  into 
the  eye  of  the  spectators  ? 

ifrt.  Nay,  you  are  better  traded  with 
*bne  things  than  1,  and  therefore  I'll  sub- 
'enbe  to  your  judgment;  marry,  .you  shall 
preme  leave  to  make  objections. 

tor.  O,  what cbeJ -It’s  the  special  intent 
* the  author  yoQ  should  do  so ; for  tliereby  I 


I others  (that  arc  present)  may  as  well  be  sa- 
lislied,  who  haply  would  object  the  same 
you  would  do. 

JIfi;.  So,  sir:  but  when  appears  Macilente 
again? 

. for.  Marry,  he  stays  but  till  our  silence 
give  him  leave  : here  he  conies,  and  with 
him  S.gnior  Deliro,  a morcliant,  at  whose 
house  he  is  come  to  sojourn ; make  your 
own  observation  now,  t iily  transfer  your 
tlioughlstothe  eil\,  with  the  scene:  wKcrc, 
suppose  they  speak. 

' SCENE  IV. 

I Deliro,  Macilenle,  fido,  Fallace. 

* Deli.  I’ll  tell’you  by-and-by,  sir. 

tVelrorne  (good  ilacileiile)  to  my  house, 

I 'I'o  sojourn  at  my  house  for  ever ; if  my  best 
I In  cates,  and  every  sort  ol  goorl  intreaty 
May  move  you  stay  with  me. 

[Deliro  ernseth.  His  boy  strews  flowers. 
Muci.  I tl-.ank  you,  sir. 

And  yet  the  mulilcd  fates  (h‘.d  it  pleas'd 
. _ them)  [lull  store, 

Might  have  supply’d  me  from  their  own 
V itiiout  this  word  (1  thank  you)  to  a fool. 

1 see  no  n .ason  why  tliat  dog  (call’d  Chance) 
Should  fawn  ui>on  this  fellow,  more  than 
me : 

’ am  a man,  and  I iiave  limbs,  flesh,  blood. 
Hones,  sinews,  and  a soul,  as  well  as  he : 

My  parts  are  everv  way  as  goori  as  his ; 

-If  1 said  belter,  wliy,  1 did  not  lii'. 

Nafh’less,  his  wealth  (but  nodding  on  my 
wauls)  [sir. 

idiist  mrl  c me  bow,  and  erv,  1 thank  you. 
Deli-  Dispatch,  take  heed,  your  mistress 
see  you  not. 

Fido.  1 warrant  YOU,  sir.  I’ll  steal  by  her 
softly. 

Deli.  Nay,  wutle  friend,  be  merry,  raise 
yo'urlooks 

Out  of  your  bosom:  I protest  (by  heav’n) 
You  are  tlic  man  most  wclcoiiie  in  the 
world. 

Jlj'aci.  (I  thank  you,  sir)  I know  my  cue, 

1 think. 

Fido.  Wiierc  w ill  you  have  ’em  burn,  sir  f 
[IFith  more  perfumes  a)td  turbs. 
Deli.  Here,  good  Fido. 

What,  she  did  not  see  thee? 

Fido.  No,  sir. 

Deli.  That’s  well.  [so. 

Strew,  strew,  good  Fido,  the  freshest  flowers ; 
Afaci.  W hat  means  Uni,  signior  Deliro  f 
all  this  censing  ? 

Deli.  Cast  in  more  frankincense,  yet 
more;  well  said. 

O,  Macilente,  I have  such  a wife  ! 

So  passing  fair!  so  passing  fair  unkind  ! " 

But  of  such  wortli,  and  right  to  be  unkind. 


" So  passing  fair  ! so  passing/air  I unkimLI  The  edition  of  1616,  reads  the  latter  part 
"i  the  line  thus,  so  passing  far  unkind ; but  it  seems  to  be  a mistake  of  the  press.  1 iinaguie 
tvo  last  words  should  ha  connocted  by  a bypheit,  and  read  so  passing  Jair-u^ind ! 


s 
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(Since  no  man  can  be  worthy  of  her  kind- 
ness.) 

Mari.  What  can  there  not  ? 

Deli.  No,  that  is  sure  as  death. 

No  man  alive  1 I do  not  say,  is  not, 

But  cannot  possibly  be  worth  her  kindness ! 
Nay,  it  is  certain,  let  me  do  her  right. 

How,  said  I .>  do  her  right  ’ as  though  I 
could,  [could  utter 

As  though  this-  dull  gross  tongue  of  mine 
7 he  rare,  the  true,  the  pure,  the  Infinite 
righli. 

That  sit  (as  high  as  I can  look)  within  her ! 
Afaci.  1 his  is  such  dotage  as  was  never 
heard. 

Vfli.  Well,  this  must  needs  be  granted. 
Maci.  Granted,  quoth  you  > 

Deli.  Nay,  ^Iacilcn^e,  do  not  so  discredit 
The  gCHidness  of  your  judgment  to  deny  it, 
For  i do  speak  the  very  least  of  her; 

And  I would  crave,  aiul  beg  no  more  of 
heaven. 

For  all  m V fortunes  here,  but  to  be  able 
To  utter  first  in  fit  terms,  what  she  is. 

And  then  the  true  joys  I conceive  in  her. 

Afaei.  Is’t  possible  she  should  deserve  so 
As  you  pretend  ? [well, 

Dcii.  1,  and  she  knows  so  well 
Her  own  deserts,  tliat  (when  i slrivel’enjoy 
them)  [merits : 

She  weighs  the  things  I do,  with  what  she 
And  (seeing  niy  worth  oul-weigh’d  so  in  her 
graces) 

She  is  so  solemn,  so  precise,  so  froward. 
That  no  observance  I can  do  to  her 
Can  make  her  kind  to  me : if  she  find  fault, 
I mend  that  fault;  and  then  she  says,  I 
faulted,  [advise  me, 

That  I did  mend  it.  Now,  good  friend. 
How  1 may  temper  this  strange  spleen  in 
h«T. 

Afaci,  Y ou  arc  too  amorous,  too  obse- 
quious, [mand  you. 

And  make  her  loo  assured,  she  may  coni- 
When  W'omcn  doubt  most  oftheir  husbands’ 
loves,  [heed 

They  are  most  loving.  Husbands  must  take 
They  give  no  gluts  of  kindness  to  their 
wives,  [fci  d 

But  use  them  like  their  horsj^s ; whom  they 
Not  with  a manger  full  of  meat  together. 
But  half  a peck  at  once;  and  ke<*p  them  so 
Still  with  an  appetite  to  that  they  j^ive  them. 
He  that  desires  to  have  a loving  wife, 

Must  bridle  all  the  show  of  that  desire: 

Be  kind,  not  amorous ; nor  bewraying  kind- 
ness, 

As  if  love  wrought  it,  but  considerate  duty. 
**  Oflfer  no  love-rites,  but  let  wivc^  still  seek 
tluMii,  [doin  like  tliem.” 

For  when  tlicy  come  tinsought,  they  scl- 
Deli.  Believe  me,  Macilente,  this  is  gospel. 

0 that  a man  were  his  own  man  so  much, 
To  rule  himself  thus.  1 will  strive  i*  faith. 
To  be  more  strange  and  careless ; yet  1 hope 

1 have  now  taken  such  a perfect  course^ 


To  make  her  kind  tome,  and  live  contented, 
That  1 shall  find  my  kindness  well  return’d, 
And  hive  no  need  to  fight  w ith  my  affec- 
tions. [loom 

She  (late)  hath  found  much  fault  with  every 
Within  my  house;  one  was  too  big  (shesaidj 
Another  was  not  furnish’d  to  her  mind. 

And  so  through  all ; all  which,  now,  I have 
alter’d. 

Then  here,  she  hath  a place  (on  my  back- 
side) [said) 

Wherein  she  loves  to  walk  ; and  that  (she 
Had  some  ill  smells  about  it.  Now,  this 
walk 

Have  I (before  slur  knows  it)  thus  perfum’d 
With  herbs,  and  llowers,  ajul  laid  in  divers 
places,  • 

’twcrc  on  altars,  consecrate  to  her) 
rerfumed  gloves,  and  delicate  chains  of 
amber. 

To  keep  the  air  in  awe  of  her  sweet  nostrils: 
This  have  I done,  and  tliis  1 think  will  please 
Behold  she  comes.  [her. 

ful.  Here’s  a swee  t stink  indeed  : 

What,  shall  I ever  be  thus  cn>st  and  jdaguM? 
And  sick  of  husband?  O,  my  head  <h»th 
ake,  [savoun. 

As  it  would  cleave  asunder,  with  these 
AU  my  rooms  alter’d,  ami  but  one  poor 
walk 

That  I dcliglited  in,  and  that  is  made 
So  fulsome  w ith  perfumes,  that  I urn  fear’d 
(My  brain  doth  sweat  so)  I have  caught  the 
plague.  [loo  sweet  ? 

Deli.  \V’hy,  (gentle  wife)  is  now  thy  walk 
Thou  said’st  of  late,  it  had  sour  airs  about 
it,  [rect  it. 

And  found’st  much  fault,  that  I did  iiotcor- 
fal.  Why,  an’  I did  find  fault,  sir.^ 

Deli.  Nay,  dear  wife  ; [fumes, 

I know,  thou  hast  said,  thou  bast  lov’d  per- 
No  woman  better. 

fal.  I,  long  since  perhaps. 

But  now  that  sense  is  alter’d  ; you  w ould 
have  me  — 

(^Liko  to  a puddle,  or  a standing  pool) 

To  have  no  motion,  nor  no  spirit  w ithin  me. 
No,  I am  like  a pure  and  sprightly  river, 
Tliat  moves  for  ever,  and  yet  stilTtbe  same; 
Or  fire,  that  burns  much  wood,  yet  still  one 
flame. 

Deli.  But  yesterday,  I saw  Ihcc  at  our 
garden, 

Smelling  on  roses,  and  on  purple  flowers  ; 
And  since,  I hope,  the  humour  of  thy  sense 
Is  nothing  chang’d. 

fal.  Why,  those  were  growing  flowers. 
And  these  within  my  walk  arc  cut  and 
strew’d. 

Dcli.  But  yet  they  have  one  scent. 
fai.  I i have  tiiey  so  ? 

In  your  moss  judgment.  If  you  make  n# 
difference 

Betwixt  the  scent  of  growing  flowers,  and 
cut  ones, 

You  have  a sense  to  taste  lamp-oil  \*  faith* 
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And  with  such  judgment  have  you  chang’d 
lilt*  chambers, 

leaving  no  room,  llial  I ran  joy  to  be  in, 
luall  vour  house  : and  now  mv  walk,  and 
all, 

loy  smoke  me  from,  as  if  I were  a fox. 

And  long,  belike,  to  drive  njc  quite  away.  * 
Well,  walk  }ou  tljere,  and  1*11  walk  wliere  I 
list. 

Dili.  Whatsliall  Ido?  O,  1 shall  never 
please  her.  [rul’d  his  birth  ? 

.Uaci.  Out  on  thee,  dotanl ! what  star 
TiUit  brought  him  sucli  a star?  blind  fortune 
still 

Bestows  her  gifts  on  such  as  cannot  use  them; 
How  long  slmll  1 live,  ere  1 be  so  happy, 

*l'o  have  a wife  of  this  exceeding  form  r 

Deli.  Away  w ith ’em  ; w ould  I had  broke 
a joint,  [her. 

When  I devis’d  this,  that  should  so  dislike 
Away,  bear  all  away. 

[Fido  bears  all  ana//. 

Fat.  I,  do ; for  fcir  [man, 

Aught  iliat  is  there  should  like  her‘\  (\  this 
How  cunniniriy  he  can  conceal  hi:i>self ! 

As  though  he  lov’d  ? nay,  honour’d  and 
allur’d  ? 

Deli.  WJiy,  jny  sweet  heart? 

Fat.  Sweet  heart ! O ! better  still  1 
And  asking,  why  ? wherefore?  and  looking 
strangely. 

As  if  he  were  us  w'hite  as  innocence. 

Alas,  you’re  simple,  you ; you  cannot 
change. 

Look  pale  at  pleasure,  and  then  red  with 
wonuer : 

No,  no,  not  you  ! 'tis  pity  o’  your  naturals. 
I did  but  cast  an  amorous  eye,  e’en  now’, 
ljx)n  a pair  of  gloves,  that  somewhat  lik’d 
me. 

And  straight  lie  noted  it,  and  gave  command 
All  should  be  ta’en  away. 

Ddt.  He  they  my  bane  then.  [again 
'Vhat,  sirrah,  r ido,  bring  in  those  gloves 
\ou  took  from  hence. 

Ful.  'Sbody,  sir,  but  do  not,'^ 

Bring  lit  no  gfoves,  to  spite  me  ; if  you  do— 

Deli.  Ay  ii.e,  most  wnetched  ! iiowam  I 

• misconstru’d  ? 

Mad.  O,  how  she  tempts  my  heart-strings 
with  lierexe. 

To  knit  them  to  her  beauries,  or  to  break  ! 
W hat  mov’d  the  heavens,  that  they  could 
not  make 
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Me  such  a ^oman  ? but  a man,  a Iteast, 
That  hath  no  bliss  like  others.  Nvou^l  to 
Ijeaven 

(In  wreak  of  my  misfortunes)  I were  turn’d 
To  some  fair  water-nymph,  that  (set  upon 
The  deepest  whirl-pit  of  the  rav’nous  s;*as) 
My  adam;mtine  eyes  might  headlomt  hala 
This  iron  world  to  me,  and  drown  it  all. 

GREX. 

Cor.  Behold,  behold,  the  translated  gal- 

Mit.  O,  he  is  welcome.  [laut. 

SCENE  V. 

[7b  the  resf]  Fungoso. 

Fung.  Save  you,  brother  and  sister,  «avt 
you,  sir;  1 have  commendations  for  you 
out  i’  the  country;  (I  wonder  they  take  no 
knowledge  of  in y suit:)  mine  uncle  Sogli- 
ardo  is  in  town.  Sister,  metliiuks  you  are 
melancholy;  why  are  you  so  sad ?* I think 
you  took  me  for  master  Eastidius  Brisk, 
(sister)  did  you  not  ? 

Fat.  Whysliould  I take  you  for  him  r 

Fung.  Nay,  nothing 1 was  lati  ly  iu 

master  Eastidius  his  company,  and  methmks 
wc  arc  very  like. 

Deli.  You  have  a fair  suit,  brollicr,  ’give 
you  joy  on’t. 

F'uvs.  Faith,  good  enough  to  ride  in,.bro» 
thcr;  X made  it  to  ride  in. 

Fai.  O,  now  1.  sec  the  cause  of  this  idle 
demand  w as  his  new’  suit. 

Deli.  Pray  you,  good  brother,  try  if  you 
can  change  tier  mood. 

Fung.  1 warrant  you,  let  me  alone.  I’ll 
put  her  out  of  her  dumps.  Sister,  how  Hkt 
Nou  my  suit? 

Fai  O,  you  arc  a gallant  in  print  now, 
brother. 

Fung.  Faith,  liow*  like  you  tlie  fashion  ? 
it’s  the  last  edition,  I a.ssure  you. 

Fai.  1 cannot  but  like  it,  to  the  desert. 

F'ung.  lYoth,  sister,  I was  fain  to  borrow 
these  spurs,  1 ha’  left  my  gown  lu  gage  for 
’em,  pray  you  lend  me  an  angel. 

Fat.  Now',  beshrew  my  heart  then. 

Fung.  Good  truth,  I’ll  pay  you  again  at 
my  next  exhibition : 1 had  but  bare  ten 
pound  of  my  father,  and  it  would  not  reach 
to  put  me  wholly  into  the  fashion. 

Fai.  1 care  not. 

J'ung.  I liad  spurs  of  mine  own  before. 


“ forfror 

Aught  llutt  it  Iticre'should  LiKK  hcr.'i  i.  e.  should  please  her.  So  in  the  line  just  abore 
this,  “that  should  so  dis/iAe  her,”  that  is,  displease  her;  and  this  is  the  language  likewise 
«f  the  poet’s  contemporaries : 

“ His  face  likes  me  not.” — Shaksseare’s  Lear. 

" You  took  from  hence.  !•  al.  Sir,  but  dn  not.]  These  speeches  are  all  in  verse,  but  the 
qnantitj-  of  tlfls  is  deliciciit.  If  might  be  easy  to  make  up  the  deficiency,  and  perhaps  more 
^ecably  than  by  the  word  restored.  But  as  that  is  the  reading  of  the  oldest  folio,  we  aie 
•oliged  to  represent  it  faithfully  : 

Bring  in  those  gloves 

' ' I You  took  from  hence.  Fai.  'Siody,  eir,  but  do  not. 
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but  thejr  were  not  ginglcn.  Monsieur  Fas-  Fast.  Why,  I’ll  tell  you  now  (in  good 
ticibis  will  be  here  anon,  sister.  faith)  and  bv  this  chair,  which  (by  the 

Fal.  You  jest  ? grace  of  God)  I intend  prcsi^ntly  to  s»l  in,  I 

Fnng.  Nevcrlend  me  penny  more,  (while  nad  three  suits  m oik*  ye.rr  iiiTule  tnrcc 

^ou  live  then)  and  that  I’d  be  loth  to  say,  great  ladies  in  love  witli  me:  1 had  other 

;n  truth.  throe,  undid  thm*  geniiemcn  in  imitation  : 

Fkl.  When  did  you  see  him  ? and  other  three  gat  three  other  geudenicn 

Furtk-  Yesterday,  I came  acquainted  with  widows  of  three  thousand  pound  a year, 
him  at  Sir  Puntarrolo’s : nay,  sweet  sister.  Del.  Is*t  pos*‘ible  ? 

Afuci.  I fain  would  know  of  hcav’n  now,  Fast.  O,  believe  it,  sir ; vour  good  face  is 
why  yond’ fool  . the  witch,  and  ) our  apparel  the  spelis,  that 

Should  wear a*^suit  of  sawin?  he?  thatrook?  | bring  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world  into 

'J'hat  painted  ^ay,  with  such  a deal  of  out-  ' their  circle. 

side?  * Fal.  Ah,  the  sweet  grace  of  a courtier  f 

What  is  his  inside  trow?  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ba.  4 A/uri.  Well,  would  my  father  had  left 
Good  heaven,  give  me  patie:ice,  patience,  me  but  a good  face  for  my  portion  yet; 

patience.  | though  I bad  shar’d  the  untortunatc  wit 

A number  of  these  popenjavs  there  are,  ^ that  got'S  with  it,  I had  not  car’d  ; I might 

Whom  if  a man  confer,  and  but  examine  I have  pxst  for  somewhat  V the  w orJd  then. 


Hbeir  inward  merit,  with  such  men  as  want; 
Lord,  lord,  what  things  tl^ey  are ! 

Fal.  Come,  when  will  you  pay  me  again, 
now  ? 

Futig.  O God,  sister ! 

Mad.  Here  comej  another. 

SCENK  VI. 

[To  the  r«<]  Fasiidiits  Brisk. 

Fast.  Save  you,  signior  Deliro:  howdo’st 
thou,  sweet  lady,  let  me  kiss  thee. 

Fung.  How?  aiiCw’suit?  ay  me. 

Deli.  And  how  kojs  mailei.*  Fpstidius 
Brisk? 

Fal.  Faith,  live  in  court,  signior  Deliro ; 
in  grace,  I thanlC  God,  both  of  the  noble 
masculine  and  feminine.  ^ must  jpeak  with 
you  in  private  by-and-by. 

Deli.  When  you  please,  sir.  n 

Fnl.  Why  look  you  so  pale,  brother  ? 

Fung.  ’Slid^  all  this  money  is  ca:t  away 
■ow. 

Afaci.  I,  there's  a newe,*  edition  come 
forth. 

Fung.  ’Tis  but  my  hard  fortun-? ! well, 
ril  have  my  suit  chang’d,  I’ll  go  fetch  my 
taylor  presently,  but  first  I'll  devise  a 'iett?V 
to*my  father.  Ha’  j on  any  pen  and  ink, 
•istef  ? 

Fkl.  What  would  you  do  withal  ? 

Fitng.  I would  use  it.  ’Slight,  an’  it  had 
come  but  four  du}^  sooner,  the  hisliion. 

Fast.  There  was  a countess  gave  me  her 
hand  to  kiss  to-day,  i’ the  presence:  did 
me  more  good  by  tliat  light  than  — and 
yesternight  sent  her  coach  tw  ice  to  my  lodg- 
mg,  to  inlreat  me  ’company  her,  and  my 
•weet  mistress,  with  some  two  or  three  name- 
less ladies  more : O,  I have  been  mc’d  by 
’em  beyond  all  aim  of  affection  : this  is  h(*r 
garter  my  dagger  hangs  in : and  they  do  so 
commend  ai^  approve  my  apparel,  with 
mv  judicious  wearing  of  it,  it’s  above  won- 
der. 

Fal.  Indeed,  sir,  ’tis  a most  excellent 
aoit,  and  you  do  wear  it  a«  extraordinary. 


I /as*.  Why,  assure  ^ou,  signior,  “ rich 
**  apparel  has  strange  virtues:  it  makes  him 
I “ that  hatli  it  without  means,  esteemed  for 
**  an  excellent  wit : he  that  enjoys  It  w ith 
**  means,  puts  the  world  in  remembrance 
“ of  his  means;  it  helps  llie  delormities  of 
“ nature,  ami  gives  lustre  to  her  lieauties  ; 
“ makes  continual  holy-day  where  it  shines ; 
“ sets  the  wits  of  ladies  at  wo;k,  that  olhcr- 
**  wise  would  be  idle  ; furnisiielli  your  two- 

shilling  ordinary  ; takes  possession  of 
**  your  stage  at  your  new  play ; and  cn- 
*'  richeth  your  oars,  as  scorning  to  go  with 
“ your  scull.” 

Mtid.  Pray  you,  sir,  add  this ; **  it  gives 
**  respecito  your  fools,  mak<*s  many  thieves, 
**  as  many  strumpets,  and  no  few  bank- 
; rupts,” 

i Fal.  Out,  out,  unworthy  to  speak  where 
I he  breatheth. 

Fmt.  What’s  he,  signior? 

Del.  A friend  of  mine,  sir. 

Fast.  By  heav’n  I wonder  at  you,  cilizen^^ 
what  kind  of  creatures  you  are  ! 

Del.  Why,  sir  ? 

Fast,  'i  hut  you  can  comfort  yourselves 
with  such  poor  seam-rent  fellows. 

Fal.  He  says  true,  • 

Del.  Sir,  Twill  assure  you  (however  you 
t*stcem  of  him)  he’s  a man  worthy  of  regard. 

Fast.  Why  ? what  lias  he  iu  him  of  su$di 
virtue  to  be  regarded  ? ha  ? 

Del.  Marry,  lie  is  scholar,  sir. 

Fast,  NolliingeUe? 

Del.  And  he  is  well  travell’d. 

Fast.  He  should  get  him  clothes ; 1 
would  chensh  those  gm^d  parts  of  travel  in 
him,  and  prefer  him  to  some  nobleman  of 
goed  place. 

Del.  Sir,  such  a benefit  should  bind  me 
to  you  for  ever  (in  my  friend’s  right),  and  I 
doubt  not,  but  hi%  desert  shall  more  thao 
answer  my  praise. 

Fast.  \>  hy,  an’  he  had  good  clothes,  I’d 
carry  him  to  court  with  me  to-morrow. 

Del.  He  shall  npt  want  for  tiiose,  sir,  if 
gold  and  the  whole  city  will  furnish  k\m 
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Act  1 Scene  6.]  EVERY  MAX  OUT 

Fttii.  You  say  well,  sir:  faith,  signior 
Dtliro,  1 am  come  to  have  you  play  the 
aldiyniist  with  me,  and  change  the  species 
of  nv  land  into  that  metal  you  talk  of. 

Da.  With  all  my  heart,  sir;  what  sum 
sill  sen  e you  ? 

Hut.  Faith  some  three  or  four  hundred. 
fVI.  Troth,  sir,  1 have  promis'd  to  nseet 
1 gentleman  this  morning  tn  Paul’s,  but  upon 
at)  return  I’ll  dispatch  you. 

Fiut.  I'll  accompany  you  thither. 

Del.  As  YOU  please,  sir;  but  I go  not 
ibiihcr  directly.  . 

Fast.  ’Tis  no  matter,  I have  no  other  de- 
sigmnent  in  hand,  and  therefore  as  good  go 
along. 

Del.  I were  as  good  have  a quartan  fever 
Ibllov,'  me  now,  for  1 shall  ne’er  be  rid  of 
him:  (bring  me  a clokc  there,  one)  still, 
upon  bis  grace  at  court,  I am  sure  to  be 
ratted ; I » as  a beast  to  give  him  any  hope. 
Vlell,  uould  I were  in,  that  1 am  out  with 

him  once,  and Come,  signior  Macilente, 

1 niust  confer  with  you,  as  we  go.  Nay, 
dear  wife,  I beseech  thee,  forsake  these 
moods:  look  not  like  winter  thus.  Here 
take  my  keys,  open  my  counting-houses, 
rpread  all  iiiy  wealth  before  thee,  choose 
aoy  object  that  delights  thee  : if  thou  'wilt 
eat  the  spirit  of  gold,  and  drink  dissolv’d 
pearl  in  wine‘\  ’Its  for  thee. 

Fal.  So,  sir. 

DeL  Nay,  my  sweet  wife. 

Fill.  Good  lord  I bow  you  are  perfum’d  I 
io  your  terms  and  all ! pray  you  leave  us. 

Del.  Come,  gentlemen. 

Fmt.  Adieu,  sweet  lady. 

Fill.  1, 1 ! Let  thy  words  ever  sound  in 
mine  ears,  and  thy  graces  disperse  content- 
ment through  all  my  senses ! O,  how  happy 
« that  lady  above  other  ladies,  that  enjoys 
>0  absolute  a gentleman  to  her  servant  I A 
countess  gives  him  her  hand  to  kiss?  ah, 
foolish  countess!  he’s  a man  worthy  (if  a 
soman  may  s|>eak  of  a man’s  worth)  to 
kiss  the  lips  of  an  empress. 

Fung.  vVhat,’s  master  Fastidius  gone, 
•*ster  > {^Returned  u-iVA  his  taylor. 

Fill.  I,  brother  (be  has  a face  like  a chc- 
rubin !) 

Fung.  Gods  me,  what  luck’s  this?  I have 
fetch’d  my  taylor  and  all : which  way  went 
lie,  sister  ? can  you  tell  ? 

Fal.  Not  I,  in  good  faith  (and  he  has  a 
*>®dy  like  an  angel  I) 

Fung.  How  long  is’t  since  he  went? 

Fat.  Why,  but  e’en  now : did  you  not 
meet  him  ? (and  a tongue  able  to  ravish 
My  woman  i’  the  earth  !) 

Flag.  O,  for  God’s  sake  (I’ll  please  you 
lor  your  pains)  but  e’en  now,  say  you  ? 
Come,  goM  sir  : 'slid  1 had  forgot  it  too  : 
s-ster,  if  any  body  ask  for  mine  uncle  bo- 


’s stnd  drink  dissvlv’d  pearl  ii 


OF  HIS  HUMOUR. 

gliardo,  they  shall  ha’  him  at  (he  herald’s 
office  yonder  by  Paul’s. 

/W.  VVtll,  I v>i\\  not  altogether  despain 
I have  heard  of  a citizen’s  wife  has  been 
belov’d  of  a 'courtier ; and  why  not  I ? 
heigh,  ho:  well,  1 will  into  my  private 
chamber,  lock  the  door  to  me,  and  thiiik 
over  all  hi$  good  parts,  one  after  another. 

GREX. 

Afit.  \VeIl,  I doub%  this  last  scene  will 
endure  some  grievous  torture. 

Cor.  How  r you  fear  ’twill  be  rack’d  by 
8on)e  hard  construction  ? 

A/i'i.  Do  not  you  ? 

Cor.  No,  in  good  taith ; unless  mine  eyes 
could  light  me  beyond  sense.  I see  no  rea- 
son w hy  this  should  be  more  liable  to  the 
rack  than  the  r«  st : you’ll  say,  perhaps,  the 
city  will  not  take  it  well  that  tlte  merchant 
is  made  here  to  dote  so  perfectly  upc»n  his 
wife  ; and  she  again  to  be  so  fastidiously 
affected  as  slie  is  ? 

A/tt.  You  have  utter’d  my  thought,  sir, 
indeed. 

Cor.  Why,  (by  that  proportion)  the  court 
might  as  w ell  take  oth.nce  at  him  we  call 
the  courtier,  and  with  much  more  pretext, 
by  how  much  the  place  transcends,  and 
goes  before  in  dignity  and  virtue  ; but  can 
you  imagine  that  any  noble  or  true  spirit  in 
court  (w  hose  sinew  y and  altogether  unaf- 
fected graces,  very  worthily  express  liim  a 
courtier)  will  make  any  exception  at  the 
opening  of  such  an  empty  trunk,  as  this 
Brisk  is  ? or  think  his  own  worth  impeached, 
by  beholding  his  motley  inside  r 

Afit,  No,  sir,  1 do  not. 

Cor.  No  more,  assure  you,  will  any  grave 
wise  citizen,  or  modest  matron,  take  the  ob- 
ject of  this  folly  in  Oeliro,  and  his  wife ; but 
rather  ^ply  it  as  the  foil  to  their  own  vir^ 
tucs.  For  that  were  to  affirm,  that  a man 
writing  of  Nero,  should  mean  all  cmperoi?; 
or  speaking  of  Machiavel,  comprehend  all 
statesmen  ; or  in  our  Sor<lido,  all  farmers  ; 
and  so  of  the  rest : than  which  nothmg  can 
be  utter’d  more  malicious,  or  al>sur<l.  In- 
deed, there  arc  a sort  of  these  narrow-ey’d 
decy  pherers,  1 confess,  that  will  extort  strange 
and  abstruse  meanings  out  of  any  subject, 
be  it  never  so  conspicuous  and  innocently 
deliver’d.  But  to  such  (where’er  they  sit 
conceal’d)  let  them  know,  the  author  defies 
them  and  their  writing  tables  *,  and  hopes  no 
sound  or  safe  judgment  will  infect  itselt  with 
their  contagious  comments,  wiio  (indeed) 
come  here  only  to  pervert  and  poison  the 
'sense  of  what  (hey  hear,  and  for  nought 
else. 

Afit.  Stay,  what  new  mute  is  this,  that 
walks  so  suspiciously  ? 

C’or.  O,  marry,  tliis  is  one,  for  whose  bet- 


xnne.']  As  » said  of  Cleopatra. 


EVERY  MAN  OUT 

tCT  illustration,  we  must  desire  you  to  pre- 
suppose the  stage,  the  middle  aile  in  Paul’s, 
ancT  that,  the  west  end  ot  it. 

MU.  So,  sir,  and  what  follows  t 
Cor.  Faith,  a whole  volume  of  humour, 
and  worthy  the  unclasping. 

A/»f.  As  how  } what  name  do  you  give 
him  first  > 

Cor.  He  hath  shift  of  names,  sir;  some 
call  him  Apple-John,  some  Sigiiior  Whiff ; 
marry,  his  main  standing  name  is  Cavalier 


OF  HIS  HUMOUR.  [Act  i.  Scene  1. 

Shift : “ the  rest  are  but  as  clean  shirts  to 
“ his  natures.” 

Mit.  And  what  makes  he  in  Paul’s  nowf 

Cor.  Troth,  as  you  see,  for  the  advance- 
ment of  a tiquU,  or  two ; wherein  he  has 
so  varied  himself,  that  if  any  ol  ’em  take, 
he  may  hull  up  and  down  in  the  humourous 
world  a little  long<;r. 

Mit.  It  seems  then  he  bears  a very 
changitm  sail ! 

• Cor.  O,  as  the  wind,  sir : here  comes  more. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  i. 

Shift,  Orange,  Clote. 

.Ufft.r  I -sHIS  is  rare,  1 have  set  up  my  bills 
X without  discovery. 

Oron.  What  ? Signior  Whiff ! what  for- 
tune has  brought  you  into  these  west  parts  ? 

Shift.  Troth,  signior,  nothing  but  your 
rheum  ; 1 have  been  taking  an  ounce  of  to- 
bacco hard  by  here,  with  a gentleman,  and 
I am  come  to  spit  private  in  Paul’s,  ’have 
you,  sir. 

Orun.  Adieu,  good  signior  Whiff. 

Clov.  Master  Apple-John  ! you  are  well 
met : w hen  shall  we  sup  together,  and 
laugh,  and  be  fat  with  those  goo>u  wenches  } 
ha  ? \ 

Sh^.  Faith,  sir,  I must  now  leave  you, 
upon  a few  humours  and  occasioas ; but 
when  you  please,  sir. 

dor.  Farewell,  sweet  Apple-John : I 
wonder  there  are  no  more  store  of  gallants 
here  ! 


GUEX. 

Mil.  What  be  these  two,  signior  ? 

Cor.  Marry  a couple,  sir,  that  are  mere 
strangers  to  the  whole  scope  of  our  play  ; 
only  come  to  walk  a tumor  two  I’  this  scene 
of  Paul’s  by  chance. 

Oran.  Save  you,  good  master  Clove. 

Clor.  Sweet  master  Orange. 

GREX. 

Mit.  How  f Clove  and  Orange  ? 

Cor.  I,  and  they  are  well  met,  for  ’tis  as 
dry  an  Orange  as  ever  grew  ; nothing  but 
salutation ; and,  O God,  sir ; and,  it  pleases 
you  to  say  so,  sir  ; one  that  can  laugh  at  a 
jest  for  company  with  a most  plausible  and 
exteniporal  grace  ; and  some  hour  after  in 
private  ask  you  what  it  was  : the  othei' 
monsieur  Clove,  is  a more  spic’tl  yi,uth;  he 
•will  sit  you  a whole  afternoon  someiimesin 
a booksellePs  shop,  reading  the  Creek, 


Italian,  and  Spanish,  w hen  he  understands 
not  a w ord  of  either ; if  he  had  the  tongues 
to  his  suits,  he  were  an  excellent  linguist. 

Clov.  Do  you  hear  this  reported  tor  cer- 
tainty ? 

Oran.  O God,  sir.' 

SCENE  II.  , 

Puntarcolo,  Carlo. 

Punt.  Sirrah,  take  mycloke;  and  you. 
sir  knave,  follow  me  closer.  If  tliou  losest 
my  dog,  thou  shalt  die  a dog’s  death  ; I will 
hang  thee. 

Car.  Tut,  fear  him  not,  he’s  a good  lean 
slave,  he  loves  a dog  well,  I warrant  him ; 

1 see  by  his  looks,  I : mass,  he’s  somewhat 
like  him.  ’Slud  poison  him,  make  him 
away  with  a crooked  pin,  or  somewhat, 
man ) thou  niay’st  have  more  security  of  lliy 
life : and  so  sir,  what  ? you  ha’  not  put  out 
your  whole  venture  yet  f ha’  you  i 

Punt-  No,  1 do  want  yet  some  hfteen  or 
sixteen  hundred  pounds  ; but  my  lady  (my 
wife)  is  out  of  her  humour,  she  does  not 
now  go. 

Car.  No  f how  then  ? ' 

J'util.  Marry,  1 am  now  enforc’d  to  give 
it  out,  upon  the  return  of  myself,  my  dog, 
and  luy  cat 

Aar.  Your  cat  I w here  is  she  t 

Punt.  My  squire  has  her  there,  in  the 
bag:  sirrah,  look  to  her:  how  lik’stthou 
my  change.  Carlo  > 

Cur.  Oh,  for  the  belter,  sir ; your  cat 
has  nine  lives,  and  vour  wife  ha’  but  one. 

Punt.  Besides,  slie  will  never  be  sea-sick, 
which  will  save  me  so  much  in  conserves  f 
when  saw  y ou  siguior  Sogliardo  ’ 

Cur.  I came  from  him  but  now,  he  is  at 
the  heralds  office  yonder ; he  requested  me 
to  go  afore,  and  take  up  a man  or  two  for 
him  in  Paul's,  against  b'is  cognisance  was 
ready. 

Punt.  What,  has  he  purchas’d  arms,  then? 


‘ 0 God,  sir.]  This,  as  the  clown  in  Shakspearc  terms  it,  is  the  answer  that  will  serve  all 
men.  See  it  humourotoly  ridiculed  in  AW*  vxU  that  ends  well,  Act  II.  Sc.  4. 
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Chr.  I,  and  rare  ones  too;  of  as  many 
colours  as  e’er  you  saw  any  fool’s  coat  in 
your  life.  I’ll  go  look  ainon^  yond’  bills, 
aa'  1 can  fit  him  with  legs  to  his  arms 

fuiU.  With  legs  to  Bis  arms  ! Good  1 I 
will  go  with  you,  sir. 

[TVy  go  to  look  upon  lie  biih. 

SCENE  III. 

Fastidiue,  Deliro,  Afacilente. 

Fast.  Come,  let’s  walk  in  mcditcrraneo : 
I assure  you,  sir,  1 am  not  the  least  re- 
jected among  ladies ; but  let  that  pass  ! 
<10  you  know  how  to  go  into  the  presence, 
sir  > 

Maci.  Why,  on  my  feet,  sir. 

Fast.  No,  on  your  head,  sir;  for  ’tis 
that  must  bear  you  out,  I assure  you ; as 
thus,  sir.  You  must  first  have  an  especial 
care  so  to  wear  your  bat,  that  it  oppress  not 
confusedly  the  your  predominant,  or  fiarc- 
top;  because  (when  you  come  at  the  pre- 
sence-<I<X)r)  you  may  with  once  or  twice 
stroking  up  your  forehead  thus,  enter  with 
your  predominant  perfect ; that  is,  standing 
up  Stic 

Maci.  As  if  one  were  frighted  ? 

Fast.  1,  sir. 

Maci.  Which,  indeed,  a true  fear  of  your 
mistress  should  do,  rather  than  guin-w’atcr, 
or  whites  of  eggs ; is’t  not  so,  sir  ? 

Fast.  An  ingenious  observation  ; give  me 
leave  to  crave  your  name,  sir? 

Deli.  His  name  is  .Macilente,  sir. 

Fast.  G(x>d  si^ior  Macilente,  if  this  gen- 
tleman, signior  Deliro,  turnish  you  (as  he 
says  he  wiU)  with  clothes,  I will  bring  you, 
to-morrow  by  this  time,  into  the  presence 
of  the  most  clivine  and  acute  lady  in  court ; 
you  shall  sec  sweet  silent  rhetorick,  and 
dumb  eloquence  speaking  in  her  eye ; but 
when  she  speaks  herself,  such  an  anatomy 
of  wit,  so  fine  wil’d  and  aiteriz’d,  that  ’tis 
the  goexiliest  mtxicl  of  pleasure  that  ever 
was  to  behold.  Oh ! the  strikes  the  world 
into  admiration  of  her ; (O,  O,  O)  I can- 
not express  ’em,  believe  me. 

Afaci.  O,  your  only  admiration,  is  your 
sileiice,  sir. 

Punt.  ’Fore  God,  Carlo,  this  is  good; 
let’s  read  ’em  again. 

The  first  BILL. 

“ If  there  be  any  lady  or  gentlewoman 
" of  good  carriage  that  is  desirous  to  en- 
" tertain  (to  her  private  uses)  a young, 
“ straight,  and.  upright  gentleman,  of  tlie 
“ age  of  fire  or  six  and  twenty  at  the  most ; 
“ who  can  serve  in  the  nature  of  a gentle- 
" man-usher,  and  hath  little  legs  of  pui^ 
“ pose,  and  a black  sattin  suit  ot  his  own, 
" to  go  before  her  in  ; which  suit  (for  the 
“ more  sweetning)  now  lies  in  lavender ; 
“ and  can  bide  his  face  with  her  fan,  if 


" need  require ; or  sit  in  the  cold  at  tlie 
“ stair-f(X)t  for  her,  as  well  as  another  gen- 
“ tiemqn  : let  her  subscribe  her  name  and 
" place,  and  diligent  respect  shall  be  given.” 

Punt.  This  is  above  measure  excellent ! 
ha  I 

Car.  No,  this,  this  1 here’s  a fine  slave. 

The  second  BILU 

“ If  this  city,  oi  the  suburbs  of  the  same, 
“ do  ali'ord  any  young  gt-ntieman,  of  the 
“ first,  second,  or  third  iiead,  more  or  less, 
“ whose  friends  are  but  lately  deceased, 
“ and  whose  lands  are  but  new  come  into 
“ his  hands,  that  (to  be  as  -ixactly  qualified 
*'  as  the  best  of  our  ordinary  gallants  are) 
“ is  aifected  to  entertain  the  most  gentle- 
“ maa-like  use  of  tobacco ; as  first,  to 
“ give  it  the  most  exouisite  |>erfume ; then, 
‘‘  to  know  all  the  delicate  sweet  fonns  for 
*'  the  assumption  of  it ; as  also  tlie  rare 
“ corolbry  and  practice  of  the  Cuban  ebo- 
" lition,  euripiis  and  whitf ; which  he  sliall 
“ receive,  or  take  in  here  at  London,  and 
<•  evaporate  at  Uxbridge,  or  farther,  if  it 
“ please  him.  If  there  be  any  such  gene- 
" rous  spirit,  that  is  truly  enamour’d  of 
“ these  good  faculties ; may  it  please  him, 
" but  (by  a note  of  his  lian<l)  to  specify 
“ the  place  or  ordinary  where  he  uses  to 
'*  eat  and  lie ; and  most  sweet  attendance, 
‘‘  with  tobacco  and  pipes  of  the  b<!st  sort, 
“ shall  be  niiiiistred  Stet,  queeso,  caadide 
Lector. 

Punt.  Why  this  is  without  parallel,  this  ! 

Car.  Well,  I’ll  mark  this  fellow  for  So- 
gliardo’s  use  presently. 

Punt.  Or  rather,  Soglianlo  for  his  use. 

Car.  Faith,  either  of  them  will  serve, 
they  are  both  good  properties:  I’ll  design 
the  other  a place  too,  that  we  may  see  him. 

Punt.  No  better  place  than  the  .Mitre, 
that  we  may  be  spectators  with  you.  Carlo. 
Soft,  behold  who  enters  here  : Signior  So- 
gliardo  ! save  you. 

SCENE  IV. 

[To  them]  Sogliardo. 

Sag.  Save  you,  good  sir  Puntarrolo ; your 
dog's  in  health,  sir,  1 see  ; how  now.  Carlo? 

Car.  We  have  ta’en  simple  pains,  to 
ebuse  you  out  followers  here. 

Punt.  Come  hither,  signior. 

CUn.  Monsieur  Orange,  yond’  gallants 
observe  us ; ppythee  let’s  talk  fustian  a 
little,  and  gull  ’em ; make  ’em  believe  we 
are  great  scholars.  [They  shew  him  the  bills. 

Oran.  O lord,  sir. 

Clcn.  Nay,  pr’ythee  let’s,  believe  roe, 
you  have  an  excellent  habit  in  discourse. 

Oran.  It  pleases  you  to  say  so,  sir. 

Cl<n.  By  this  church,  you  ha’  la ; nay. 
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EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUR.  [Act  3.  Scene  4. 


conic,  begin : “ Aristotle,  in  his  D»mono- 
“ logia,  approves  Scaliger  for  the  best  navi-  ' 
gator  in  his  time ; and  in  his  hypercri- 
ticks,  he  reports  him  to  be  Heautontimo- 
riimenost”  you  understand  the  Greek,  sir. 
Orofi.  O Go<l,  sir. 

Mtici.  For  society’s  sake  he  docs.  O, 
hete  be  a couple  ot  line  tame  parrots. 

C/or.  Nom'.  sir,  vhcreas  the  ingenuity  of 
the  time,  and  the  souls  Syndcrisis  are  but 
Kiubrioiis  in  nature,  abided  to  the  panch  of 
Esqiiiiine,  and  the  Intcrvallum  of  the 
Zod  iack,  besides  the  cchptic  line  being 
optic,  and  not  mental,  but  by  the  contem- 
plative and  theoric  part  tlu  reof,  doth  de- 
inoiistr.ite  to  us  the  vegetablccircumforence, 
and  the  ventositv  of  the  tropicks,  and 
whereas  mir  intelleitual,  or  mincing  ca- 
preal  (according  to  the  Metaphysicks)  asvou 
may  read  in  Plato’s  Histnon»asiix— — i ou 
conceive  me,  sir? 

Oran.  O lord,  sir. 

Clov.  'Hien  coming  to  the  pretty  animal, 
as  icasuii  long  since  is  Hed  to  animals^  you 
know,  or  indceo  for  the  more  modeltztng, 
or  enamelling  or  rather  diamondizing  of 
your  subject,  you  shall  perceive  the  Hypo- 
thesis, or  Galaxia,  (whereof  the  meteors 
long  siuce  had  their  initial  inceptions  and 
notions)  to  be  inertly  Pythagorical,  Mathe- 

inalica!  and  Aristocrat  cal For  look  you, 

sir,  llicre  is  ever  a kind  of  concinnity  and 
■species Let  us  turn  to  our  former  dis- 

course, for  they  mark  us  not. 

i-'asi.  Mass,  yonder's  the  knight  Puntar- 
Tolo. 

Deli.  And  my  cousin  Socliardo,  rac- 
thinks. 

Mad.  I,  and  his  familiar  that  haunts  him, 
the  devil  with  the  shining  face. 

Deli.  Let  ’em  alone,  observe  ’em  not. 

[Sogliardof  Puntarxoln,  Carlop  ualk. 
Sog.  Nay,  I will  have  him,  I am  resolute 
for  that.  By  this  parchment,  gentlemen,  I 
have  been.so  toil’d  among  the  narrots  yon- 
der, you  will  not  believe,  they  do  speak  i* 
the  strangest  language,  and  give  a man  the 
hardest  terms  for  his  money,  that  ever  you 
knew. 

Car.  But  ha’  you  arms,  ha*  you  arms  ? 
Sog.  Y’faith,  I thank  them,  I can  write 
myself  gentleman  now,  here’s  my  patent, 
it  cost  me  thirty  pound  by  this  breath. 

Punt.  A very  fair  coat,  w ell  charged  and 
full  of  armory. 

S'ng.  Nay,  it  has  as  much  variety  of  co- 
lours in  it,*  as  you  have  seen  a coat  have  ; 
how  like  you  the  crest,  sir  ? 

Pu/U.  i understand  it  not  well,  what  is’t  ? 
Sog.  Marry,  sir,  it  is  your  boar  without  a 
head  ranipam.  A ^ar  wiiiiout  a head,tliat's 
very  rare  ! 


Car.  I,  and  rampant  too;  troth,  I com- 
mend the  herald’s  wit,  he  has  decyphered 
him  well ; a swine  without  a head,  without 
brain,  wit,  any  thing  indeed,  ramping  to 
gentility.  You  can  blazon  the  rest,  signior, 
can  you  not } 

Sog.  O,  I,  I have  it  in  writing  here  of 
purpose,  It  cost  me  tw  o shillings  the  tricking. 
Car.  Let’s  hear,  let’s  hear. 

Punt.  It  is  the  most  vile,  foolish,  absurd, 
palpable,  and  ridiculous  cscutclicon  that  ever 
this  eve  survis’d.  bave  you,  good  mon- 
sieur Fastidms. 

[They  .salute  as  they  meet  in  the  walk. 
Car.  Silence,  good  night ; on,  on. 

Sag.  Gyrony,  of  eight  pieces  ; azure  and 
gules,  belwten  three  plates : a chev’ron, 
engrailed  checkey,  or,  vert,  and  ennins ; 
on  a chief  argent  between  two  ann’lets, 
sable^ ; a boar’s  head,  proper. 

Car.  How’s  that,  on  a chief  argent  } 

Sog.  On  a chief  argent,  a boar's  head 
proper,  betw  een  two  ann’h  ls  sables. 

Cur.  'Slud,  tPs  a hogs-cbeek,  and  pud- 
dings in  a pewter  field  tliis. 

yierc  they  shiji.  Paetidius  mixes  with 
Puntarvohf  Carlo,  and  Sogliardo, 
Deliro  and  Mudlente,  Clove  and 
Orange,  Jour  couple. 

Sog.  How  like  you  ’em,  signior  > 

Punt.  Let  the  word  be,  Aot  xvithoui 
mustard;  your  crest  is  very  rare,  sir. 

Car.  A frying-pan  to  the  crest,  had  bad 
no  fellow. 

Past.  Intreat  your  poor  friend  to  walk  oiT 
a little,  signior,  1 will  salute  the  kuight. 

Cur.  Come,  Lp’t  up,  lap’l  up. 
fast.  You  are  right  well  encounter’d, 
sir,  how  docs  your  fair  dog  ? 

Punt.  In  reasonable  state,  sir;  what 
citizen  is  that  you  were  consorted  with } 
a merclunt  of  any  worth  i 
past.  ’I'is  signior  Deliro,  sir. 

Punt.  Is  It  he?  save  you,  sir.  [SaltUe* 
Deli.  Goorl  sir  Puntarvolo. 

Mad.  O what  copy  of  fool  would  this 
place  minister,  to  one  endued  with  patience 
to  observe  it  ? 

Car.  Nay  look  you,  sir,  now  you  area 
gentleman,  you  must  carry  a more  exalted 
presence,  change  your  mood  and  habit  to 
a more  austere  form,  be  exceeding  proud, 
stand  upon  your  gentility,  and  scorn  every 
man,  speak  nothing  humbly,  never  discourse 
under  a nobleniau,  though  you  ne’er  saw 
him  but  riding  to  the  stai-chamber,  it’s  all 
one.  Love  no  man.  Trust  no  man.  Speak 
ill  of  no  man  to  his  face ; nor  well  of  any 
man  behind  hi«  back.  Salute  fairly  on  the 
front,  and  wish  ’em  hanged  upon  the  turn. 
Spread  yourself  upon  his  bosom  publicly, 
whose  heart  you  would  cat  in  private. 


* /Is  reason  long  since  is  fled  to  animals.']  Designed  as  a sneer  on  those  philosophers, 
who,  from  the  tractable  and  imitative  qualities  in  brutes,  maintained  that  they  were 
reasonable  creatures. 
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Acta.  Scene 6.]  EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUR. 


Thiie  be  principles,  think  on  them,  I'll 
come  lu  you  again  presently. 

Pml.  Sirrah,  keep  close ; yet  not  so 
dose;  thy  breath  will  thaw  my  rulT’. 

0,  good  cousin,  I am  a little  busy, 
l»a  does  my  niece  t i am  to  walk  with  a 
Isight,  here. 

SCENE  V. 

[7b  <A<7n]  Fwigoto,  Taylor. 

fmg.  O be  is  here,  look  you,  sir,  th-it’s 
list  gentleman. 

Tay.  What,  hei’ theblush-colour’dsattin  ? 

I'utig.  I,  be  sir;  though  his  suit  blush,  he 
blushes  not,  look  you,  that’s  the  suit,  sir : 

1 suuld  have  mine  such  a suit  without 
dill'errnce,  such  stuff,  such  a wing,  such  a 
sleeve,  such  a skirt,  belly  and  all ; there- 
fore, pray  you  obwve  it.  Have  you  a 
pair  of  tabl«? 

/hit.  H hy,  do  you  see,  sir  ? they  say  I 
am  phantastical : why,  true,  I know  it,  and 
I pursue  my  humour  still,  in  contempt  of 
this  censorious  age.  ’Slight,  an’  a man 
should  do  nothing  but  what  a sort  of  stale 
judgments  about  ibis  town  will  approve  in 
him,  be  were  a sweet  ass  ; I’d  ueg  him 
i'lailh.  1 ne’er  knew  any  more  find  fault 
with  a fashion,  than  they  that  knew  not  how 
to  put  themselves  into  ’t.  For  mine  own 
part,  so  I please  mine  own  appetite,  I am 
careless  what  the  fusty  world  speaks  of  me. 
Fuh. 

fmg.  Do  you  mark,  how  it  hangs  at  the 
knee  there  ? 

Toy.  I warrant  you,  sir. 

Aimg.  For  God’s  sake  dp,  note  all ; do 
you  see  the  collar,  sir 

Toy.  Fear  nothing,  it  shall  not  differ  in  a 
sblch,  sir. 

Fseg.  Pray  heav’nit  do  not,  you’ll  make 
diese  linings  serve  t and  help  me  to  a chap- 
man for  the  outside,  will  you  i 

Toy.  I’ll  do  my  best,  sir ; you’ll  put  it 
off  presently. 

l|  go  with  me  to  my  chamber,  you 

shall  have  it but  make  haste  of  it,  for 

the  love  of  a customer,  for  I’ll  ait  i’  my  old 
suit,  or  else  lye  a bed,  and  read  the  Arcadia 
till  you  have  done. 

WIT.  O,  if  ever  you  were  struck  with  a 


jest,  gallants,  now,  now,  now,  1 do  usher 
the  most  strange  piece  of  military  profession 
that  ever  was  discovered  in  iiuula  Paulina. 

past.  Where?  where? 

Punt.  What  is  he  for  a creature  ? 

Car.  A pimp,  a pimp,  that  I have  ob- 
serv’d yonder,  the  rarest  superficies  of  a 
humour ; he  comes  every  morning  to  empty 
his  lungs  in  Paul’s  here  ; and  offers  up  some 
five  or  six  hecatombs  of  faces  and  sighs,  and 
away  again.  Hero  he  comes;  nay,  walk, 
walk,  be  not  seen  to  note  him,  and  wc  shall 
liavc  excellent  sport*. 

SCENE  VI. 

[7b  ?/iem]  SliiJI. 

Punt.  ’Slid,  he  vented  a sigh  e’en  now,  I 
thought  he  would  have  blown  up  the  church. 

Cur.  O,  you  shall  have  him  give  a num- 
ber of  those  false  fires  ere  he  depart. 

Fast.  See,  now  be  is  expostulating  with 
his  rapier  ! look,  look. 

Car.  Did  you  ever  in  your  days  observe 
better  passion  over  a hilt? 

Punt.  Except  it  were  in  the  person  of  a 
cutler’s  boy,  or  that  the  fellow  were  nothing 
but  vapour,  1 should  think  it  impossible. 

Car.  Sec  again,  be  claps  his  sword  o’  the 
head,  as  who  should  say,  well,  go  to. 

Fast.  O violence!  ( wonder  the  blade 
can  contain  itself,  being  so  provok’d. 

Car.  “ Withthatthe  mouciysquirethumpt 
his  breast,  [revenge. 

“ And  rear’d  his  eyen  to  heaven  for 

Sog.  Troth,  an’  you  be  good  gentlemen, 
let’s  make  ’em  friends,  and  take  up  the  mat- 
ter between  his  rapier  and  him. 

Car.  Nay,  if  you  intend  that,  you  must 
lay  down  the  matter;  for  this  rapier  (it 
seems)  is  in  the  nature  of  a banger  on,  and 
the  good  gentleman  would  happily  be  rid  of 
him. 

Fast.  By  my  faith,  and  ’tis  to  be  sus- 
pected, I'll  ask  him. 

Muci.  O,  here’s  rich  stuff,  for  life’s  sake, 
let  us  go. 

. .A  man  would  wish  himself  a senseless  pillar, 
Ratlier  than  view  these  monstrous  prodigies : 
Nit  hahet  infalix  paupertas  durius  in  st, 
fiudm  quod  ridicuios  homines  facit 

Fast.  Signior. 


’ breath  xvitl  d>aw  mt  ruff.]  The  reading  of  the  last  editions;  the  elder  folios 
give  it  thua  mu  ruff;  the  expression  is  humourous,  for  the  ruffs  then  wore  were  made  very 
Miff  with  starco. 

* Here  he  comes  ; nay,  vsatk,  walk,  &c.]  A modem  reader  will  be  surprized  perhaps  to 
find  business  of  the  foregoing  and  following  scenes,  to  be  transacted  in  the  middle  aile  of 
Ik.  Paul’s  church  ; but  in  the  poet’s  days,  it  was  a customary  resort  for  bullies,  knights  of 
the  post,  and  others  of  the  like  reputable  professions  to  make  their  markets  in  ; and  indeed 
bargains  of  all  kinds  were  then  made  there,  as  honourably  as  they  now  are  in  Exchange- 
All^  itself.  An  extract  from  a little  piece  published  in  the  tame  agk,  will  mve  us  a true 
idea  of  it.  “ In  like  manner  it  is  agreed  upon,  that  what  day  soever  St.  Paul’s  church 
“ hath  in  the  middle  isle  of  it,  neither  a broker,  masterless  man,  orja  pcnnylest  companion, 
" the  usuren  of  London  shall  be  sworn  by  oath  to  bestow  a steeple  upon  it.” 

Pennyless  Partiament  qfTnreaiibare  Poets,  IfiOg. 
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EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUR.  [Act  3.  Scene  6. 

Shiji.  At  your  service.  honour ; (if  you  cannot  impart,  be  Kcrct,  I 

fast.  Will  you  sell  your  rapier?  beseech  you)  and  1 will  niainlain  it.  wheie 

Car.  He  is  turn’d  wdd  upon  tlie  question,  there  is  a ^ain  of  dust,  or  a drop  of  water, 

he  looks  as  he  had  seen  a serjeant.  (Hard  is  the  choice  when  the  vahant  must 

Shf/i.  Sell  my  rapict  ? now  (ate  bless  me.  eat  their  arms,  or  clem’:)  Sell  niy  rapier? 

Punt.  Amen.  , no,  my  dear,  1 will  not  be  divorc’d  trom 

Shift.  You  ask’d  me,  if  I would  sell  my  thee,  yet ; 1 have  ever  found  thee  true  as 

rapier,  sir  ? steel and  (you  cannot  impart,  sir.) 

fast.  I did  indeed.  Save  you,  gentlemen ; (nevertheless  if  you 

Shift.  Now,  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me.  have  a fancy  to  it,  sir.) 

Punt.  Amen,  I say  still.  fust.  Prythee  away;  is  signior  Deliro 

Shift.  ’Slid,  sir,  w hat  should  you  behold  departed  ? 
in  my  face,  sir,  that  should  move  you  (as  Cur.  Ha’  you  seen  a pimp  out-face  his 
they,  say,  sir)  to  ask  me,  sir,  if  I would  tell  own  wants  better? 

my  rapier  ? Sag.  1 commend  him,  that  can  dissemble 

fast.  Nay  (let  me  pray  you,  sir)  be  not  ’em  so  well, 

mov’d  : I protest,  I would  rather  have  been  Punt.  True,  and  having  no  better  a cloke 
silent,  than  any  way  offensive,  had  I known  for  it  than  he  has  neither, 
yoor  nature.  fast.  God’s  precious,  what  mischievous 

Shift.  Sol'  "ty  rapier  ? ’ods  lid  1 Nay,  luck  is  this  I adieu,  gentlemen, 
sir  (for  mine  own  part)  as  I am  a man  that  Punt.  Whither  in  such  haste,  monsienr 
has  serv’d  in  causes,  or  so,  so  1 am  not  apt  Fastidius  ? 

to  injure  any  gentleman  in  the  degree  of  fast.  After  my  merchant,  signior  Deliro, 
filing  foul,  but  (sell  my  rapier?)  I will  tell  sir. 

you,  sir,  I have  serv’d  with  this  foolish  Car.  O hinder  him  not,  he  may  hap 
rapier,  where  some  of  us  dare  not  appear  in  lose  his  tide,  a good  flounder  i’  faith, 

haste ; 1 name  no  man  : but  let  that  pass.  Orange.  Hark  you,  signior  \V  hi(f,  a 

(Sell  my  rapier  ?)  death  to  my  lungs,  ’rtiis  word  with  vou. 

rapier,  sir,  has  travell’d  by  my  side,  sir,  the  [Orange  and  Clare  call  Shift  de. 

best  part  of  France,  and  the  Low  Country : Car.  How  ? signior  Whiff? 

I have  seen  Flushing,  Brill,  and  the  Hague,  Oran^.  What' was  the  diifernice  between 
with  this  rapier,  sir,  in  my  lord  of  Leyster’s  that  gallant  that’s  gone,  and  you,  sir  ? 
time;  and  (by  God’s  will)  he  that  should  Shftt.  No  difference  ; he  would  ha’  given 
offer  to  disrapier  me  now,  1 would-  nie  five  pound  for  my  rapier,  and  1 rrfus’d 

Look  you,  sir,  you  presume  to  be  a gentle-  it ; that’s  all. 

man  of  sort,  and  so  likewise  your  triends  Chve.  O,  was  it  nootherwise?  we  thought 
here,  if  you  have  any  disposition  to  travel,  you  had  been  upon  some  terms, 

for  the  sight  of  service,  or  so,  one,  two,  or  Shift.  No  other  than  you  saw,  sir. 

all  of  you,  1 can  lend  you  letters  to  divers  Clave.  Adieu,  good  master  Apple-John. 

officers  and  commanders  in  the  Low  Coun-  Car,  How  ? Whiff,  and  Apple-John  too? 

tries,  that  shall  for  my  cause  do  you  all  the  Heart,  what’ll  you  say  if  this  be  the  ap- 

good  offices,  that  shall  pertain  or  belong  to  peiidix,  or  label,  to  both  yond’  indentures? 
gentlemen  of  your Please  you  to  snow  Punt.  It  may  be. 

the  bounty  of  your  mind,  sir,  to  impart  Car.  Resolve  us  of  it,  Janus,  thou  that 

some  ten  groats  or  half  a crown  to  our  use,  look’st  every  way  ; or  thou  Hercules,  that 

till  our  ability  be  of  mowtb  to  return  it,  and  hast  travell’d  all  countries.  ‘ 

we  shal^  thiiik  ourself ’Sblood,  sell  my  Punt.  Nay,  Carlo,  spend  no  time  in  invo- 

rapier  ? cations  now,  ’tis  late. 

Sag.  I pray  you,  what  said  he,  signior  ? Car.  Signior,  here’s  a gentleman  desirous 
he’s  a proper  man.  of  your  name,  air. 

fast.  Marry  he  tells  me,  if  I please  to  Shift.  Sir,  my  name  is  cavalier  Shift : 1 
shew  the  bounty  of  my  mind,  to  impast  am  kinwn  sufficiently  in  tliis  walk„  sir. 
some  ten  groats  to  his  use,  or  so—  Car.  Shift  ? 1 heard  your  name  varied 

Punt.  Break  his  head  and  give  it  him.  e’en  now,  as  1 take  it. 

Car.  I thought  he  bad  been  playing  o’  Shift.  True,  sir,  it  pleases  the  world  (as  I 
the  Jews-trump,  I.  am  her  excellent  tobacconist)  to  g;ivc  me 

Shift.  My  rapier?  no,  sir;  my  rapier  is  the  style  of  Signior  Whiff;  as  I am  a poor 
my  guard,  ray  defence,  my  revenue,  my  esquire  about  the  town  here,  they  call  me 

‘ Must  eat  their  arms,  or  clem.]  i.  e.  starve.  Clem;  or  clam  is  a word  yet  in  use  in  the 
midland  parts  of  the  kingdom. 

‘ Or  thou  Hercules,  that  hast  travelPd  all  countries.'}  Jupiter,  upon  the  arrival  of  Claudios 
among  the  rads,  dispatches  Hercules,  who  had  travelled  all  countries,  to  know  who  he 
was.  Turn  Jupiter  Hercuiem,  mia  totum  orbem  terrarumpererroBerat^  If  nosse  videbatur 
omnes  nationes,  jubet  ire,  &c,  Seneca  dt  morte  Ctaudii.  The  invocation  of  Janus  is  in  the 
same  spirit  of  humour. 
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nu»ter  Apple^ohn.  Variety  of  good  names 

doe:i  well,  sir. 

Cur.  I,  and  good  parts  to  make  those 
pxj  names ; nut  of  which  1 imagine  yond’ 
D::h  to  he  yours. 

Sliijl.  Sir,  if  I should  deny  the  manu- 
saipts,  I were  worthy  to  be  banisht  the 
middle  aile  for  ever. 

Car.  I take  your  word,  Sir  ; this  gentle- 
man has  subscrib’d  to  ’em,  and  is  most  de- 
srrom  lo  become  your  pupil.  Marry  you 
must  use  expedition.  Signor  Insulso  Sog- 
liaido,  this  is  the  professor. 

Sog.  In  good  time,  sir ; nay,  good  sir, 
bouse  your  head;  do  you  profess  these 
ilighu  in  tobacco  ? 

ihiji.  I do  more  than  profess,  sir,  and,  if 
you  please  to  be  a practitioner,  I will  un- 
oertake  in  one  fortnight  to  bring  you,  that 
you  shall  take  it  plausibly  in  any  ordinary, 
theatre,  or  the  Tilt-yard,  if  need  be,  i’  the 
most  popular  assembly  that  is. 

Punt.  But  you  cannot  bring  him  to  the 
whiff,  so  soon  ? 

ShtJJ.  Yes,  as  soon,  sir;  he  shall  receive 
the  first,  second,  and  third  whiff,  if  it 
please  him,  and  (upon  the  receipt)  take  his 
noise,  drink  Ins  three  cups  of  canary,  and 
expose  one  at  Hounslow,  a second  at  stains, 
and  a third  at  Bagshot. 

Car.  Baw-waw  I 

Sag.  You  will  not  serve  me,  sir,  will 
youl  I’ll  give  you  more  than  countenance. 

I^don  me,  sir,  1 do  scorn  to  serve 
any  man. 

Car.  Who  ? be  serve  ? he  ! he  keeps 
high  men,  and  low  nien,  he  I be  has  a fair 
living  at  Fullain.  ’ 

Slgft.  But  in  the  nature  of  a fellow.  III  be 
your  follower,  if  you  please. 

Sog.  Sir,  you  shall  stay,  and  dine  with 
me,  and  if  w e can  agree,  we’ll  not  part  in 
haste ; I am  very  bountiful  to  men  of  qua- 
lity. Where  shil  we  go,  signior  i 
Punt.  Y our  Mitre  is  your  best  house. 
SHfl.  I can  make  this  dog  take  as  many 
whiffs  as  I list,  and  he  shall  retain,  or  ef- 
fijDie  them,  at  my  pleasure. 

Punt.  By  your  patience,  follow  me,  fel- 
lows. 

Sog.  Sir,  Puntarvolo ! 

Punt.  Pardon  me,  my  dog  shall  not  eat 
■a  hh  company  for  a million. 

Cut,  Nay,  be  not  you  amazed,  signior 


Whiff,  whate’er  that  stiff-neckt  gentleman 
says. 

Sog.  No,  for  you  do  not  know  the  hu- 
mour of  the  dog,  as  we  do;  where  shall  we 
dine.  Carlo  ? 1 would  fain  go  to  one  of 

these  ordinaries,  now  1 am  a gentleman. 

Car.  So  you  may  ; were  you  never  at 
any  yet  ? 

Sog.  No  faith,  but  they  say  there  resort 
your  most  choice  gallants. 

Car.  True,  and  the  fashion  is,  when  any 
stranger  comes  in  amongst  ’em,  they  aU 
stanefup  and  stare  at  him,  as  he  were  some 
unknown  beast,  brought  outof  Affrick  ; but 
that’ll  be  help’d  with  a good  adventurous 
face.  You  must  be  impudent  enough,  sit 
down,  and  use  no  respect;  when  any  thing’s 
propounded  above  your  capacity,  smile  at 
It,  make  two  or  three  faces,  ana  'tis  excel- 
lent, they’ll  think  you  have  travell’d ; 
though  you  argue,  a Whole  day,  in  silence 
thus,  and  discourse  in  nothing  but  laughter, 
’twill  pass.  Only,  now  and  tlien,  give  (ire, 
discharge  a good  full  oath,  and  offer  a 
great  wager,  ’twill  be  admiiable. 

Sog.  1 warrant  you,  I am  resolute  ; come, 

?;ood  signior,  there's  a poor  French  crown 
or  vour  ordinary. 

shift.  It  comes  well,  for  I had  not  so 
much  as  the  least  portcullicc  of  coin  be- 
fore.* 

GREX. 

Alit.  I travel  with  another  objection, 
signior,  which  1 fear  will  be  enforc’d  against 
the  author,  ere  I can  be  deliver’d  of  it. 

Cor.  What’s  that,  sir? 

A/it.  I'hat  the  argument  of  his  comedy 
might  have  been  of  some  other  nature,  as  of 
a (hike  to  be  in  love  with  a countess,  and 
that  countess  to  be  in  love  with  the  duke’s 
son,  and  the  son  to  love  the  lady’s  waiting 
maid ; some  such  cross  wooing,  with  a clown, 
to  their  serving-man,  better  uian  to  be  thus 
near,  and  familiarly  allied  to  the  time. 

Cor:  You  say  well,  but  I would  fain  hear 
one  of  these  autumn-judgments  define  once. 
Said  sit  comadia  t if  he  cannot,  let  him 
content  himself  with  Cicero’s  definition, 
(till  he  have  strength  to  propose  to  himself 
a better,)  who  would  have  a comedy  to  be 
imitatio  vita,  speculum  consuetudinis,  imago 
veritatis  ; a thing  throughout  pleasant,  and 
ridiculous,  and  accommodated  to  the  cor- 


’ He  keeps  high  men,  and  Low  men ; he ! he  has  a fair  living  a/  Fullam.]  He  is  a 
waiping  gamester,  and  uses  false  dice.  The  dice  were  loaded  lo  ran  high  or  low  ; hence 
they  w ere  called  high  oi  low  men  ; and  sometimes  high  and  low  Fulhams.  Either  because 
they  were  made  there,  or  because  it  might  be  a resort  for  sharpers  and  others  of  the  like 
fraternity  : but  the  phrase  is  common  in  the  authors  of  this  age. 

* I had  not  so  much  us  the  least  portcullis  n/'  coin  btfore.'^  Some  old  coins  have  a 
portcullicc  stamped  on  (heir  reverse  ; which  I suppose  gave  rise  to  the  expression.  Thu* 
Stow  gives  us  an  account  of  the  fall  of  base  money,  in  the  second  year  of  Queen  Elizabeth  : 
" It  was  published  by  proclamation,  that  the  teston  coined  for  twelve-pence,  and  in  the 
" reign  of  Edward  Vl.  called  down  to  sixpence,  should  now  forthwith  (of  the  best  sort 
“ nurked  with  the  porlculiice)  be  taken  for  four-pence  half-penny.” — /imiats,  p.  1 1 15. 
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rection  of  manners:  if  the  maker  have  fail'd 
in  any  particle  of  this,  they  may  worthily 
taa  him  ; but  if  not,  why—, — be  you  (that 
are  for  them)  silent,  as  1 will  be  for  him  ; 
and  give  way  to  the  actors. 

SCENE  VII. 

Sordido,  vntk  a halter  about  his  neck ; Hind. 

Sard.  Nay,  God’s  pretious,  if  the  weather 
and  season  be  so  respectless,  that  beiigars 
shall  live  as  well  as. their  betters;  and  that 
iiiy  hunger  and  thirst  for  riches,  slull  not 
make  them  hunger  and  thirst  with  poverty ; 
that  my  sleep  mall  be  broken,  and  their 
hearts  iiot  broken ; that  my  eoffers  shall  be 
full,  and  yet  care ; their’s  empty,  and  yet 
merry ’Tis  time,  that  a cross  should  bear 
flesh  and  blood,  since  flesh  and  blood  cannot 
bear  this  cross. 

GREX. 

AfU.  What,  will  he  hang  himself? 

Cor.  Faith  I,  it  seems  his  prognostication 
has  not  kept  touch  with  him,  and  that  makes 
him  despair. 

Mil.  Beshrew  me,  he  will  be  out  of  his 
humour  tlien,  indeed. 

Sard.  Tut,  these  star-monger  knaves,  who 
would  trust  ’em  ? one  says  dark  and  rainy, 
when  'tis  as  clear  as  crystal ; another  says, 
tempestuous  blasts  and  storms,  and  'twas  as 
calm  as  a milk-bowl ; here  be  sweet  rascals 
for  a man  to  credit  his  w hole  fortunes  witli : 
ou  sky-staring  coxcombs  you,  you  fat- 
rains,  out  upon  you  ; you  are  good  for  no- 
thing but  to  sweat  night-raps,  and  make 
rug-gowns  dear!  vou  learned  men,  and 
have  not  a legion  of  devils,  a vostre  service ! 
a vostre  service ! by  heav’n,  I think  1 shall 
die  a better  scholar  than  they  ! but  suit, 
how  now,  sirrah  ? 

//ind.  Here’s  a letter  come  from  your 
son,  sir. 

Sard.  From  my  son,  sir ! what  would  my 
ton,  sir  ? some  good  news  no  doubt. 

The  Letter. 

“ Sweet  and  dear  father,  (desiring  you 
“ first  to  send  me  your  blessing,  which  is 
“ more  worth  to  me  tlian  gold  or  silver,)  I 
“ desire  you  likewise  to  be  advertised,  that 
“ this  Shrove-tide,  contrary  to  custom,  we 
" use  always  to  have  revels ; which  is  in- 

deed  dancing,  and  makes  an  excellent 
“ shew  in  truth;  especially  if  we  gentlemen 
" be  well  attir'd,  which  our  seniors  note, 

and  think  ihe  better  of  our  fathers,  the 
" better  w e are  inainlain'd,  and  that  they 
“ sha  I know  it  they  come  up,  and  have  any 
“ thing  to  do  m Ihe  law  ; therefore,  good 
“ father,  these  are  (for  your  own  sake  as 
” well  as  mine)  to  re-desfre  you,  that  you 
'*  let  me  not  want  tliat  which  is  fit  for  the 
“ setting  up  of  our  name,  hi  the  honourable 


“ volume  of  gentilitv,  that  I may  say  to  our 
“ calumniators,  with  Tully,  £gO  sum  ortus 
“ domCs  mete,  tu  occasus  tuce.  And  thus, 

" not  doubtingofyourfatherly  benevolence, 

“ I humbly  ask  your  blessing,  and  pray 
“ God  to  bless  you. 

" Yours,  if  his  own.” 

How’s  this ! Yours,  if  his  own  ? is  he  not 
my  son,  except  he  be  his  own  son  ? belike 
this  is  some  new  kind  of  subscription  the 
gallants  use.  Well ! wherefore  dost  thou 
stav,  knave  ? away : go.  Here’s  a letter 
indeed  I revels?  and  benevolence?  is  this 
a weather  to  send  benevolence  ? or  is  this  a 
season  to  revel  in?  ’Slid,  the  devil  and  all 
takes  part  to  vex  me,  I think  I this  letter 
would  never  have  come  now  else,  now, 
now,  when  the  sun  shines,  and  the  air  thus 
clear.  Soul,  if  this  hold,  we  shall  shortly 
have  an  excellent  crop  of  corn  spring  out 
of  tile  highways  : the  streets  and  liouses  of 
the  town  will  be  hid  with  the  rankness  of 
the  fruits,  that  grow  there  in  spight  of  good 
husbandry.  Go  to.  I’ll  prevent  the  sight 
of  it,  come  as  quickly  as  it  ran,  I will  pre- 
vent the  sight  of  it.  I have  this  remedy, 
heaven.  Stay ; I’ll  try  the  pain  tlms  a 
little.  O,  nothing,  nothing,  ^^'ell  now  ! 
shall  my  son  gain  a benevolence  by  my 
death  ? or  any  body  be  the  better  for  my 
gold,  or  so  forth  ? no  ; alive,  1 kept  it  from 
'em,  and,  dead,  my  ghost  shall  walk  about 
it,  and  preserve  it ; my  son  and  daughter 
shall  starve  ere  they  touch  it,  1 have  hid  it 
a<  deep  as  hell  from  the  sight  of  heav’n,  and 
to  it  1 go  now.  \_Fatls  off. 

SCENE  viir. 

[To  /lim]  Rustici. 

1  Hast.  Ay  me,  what  pitiful  sight  is  this  ! 
help,  help,  help. 

•J  Rust.  How  now  ? what’s  the  matter  ? 

1 Rust.  O,  here's  a man  has  hang’d  him- 
self, help  to  get  him  again. 

2 Rust.  Hang’d  himself  ? ’Slid  carry  him 
afore  a justice,  ’tis  chance-medley,  o’  my 
word. 

3 Rust.  How  now  ? what’s  here  to  do  ? 

4 Rust.  How  comes  this? 

< Rust.  One  has  executed  himself,  con- 
trary to  order  of  law,  and  by  my  consent  he 
shall  answeFt. 

5 Rust.  Would  he  were  in  case  to  answer 
it. 

1 Rust.  Stand  by,  be  recovers,  give  him 
breatli. 

Sard.  Oh  ! 

5 Rust.  Mass,  ’twas  well  you  went  the 
foot-way,  neighbour. 

1 Rust.  1,  an’  1 had  not  cut  the  halter. 

Sard.  How  1 cut  the  halter  ? ay  me,  I am 

undone,  1 am  undone. 

2 Rust.  Marry,  if  you  had  not  beea 


iJixi  ‘ ■ .oogle 
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undone,  you  had  been  liangM  I can  tell 
yen. 

Sard.  You  thread-bare  liorse-brt‘nd-eat- 
irg  rascals,  if  you  would  iireds  have  been 
meddling,  could  you  not  have  uiitieil  it, 
but  vou  must  cut  it ; and  in  the  midst  too  ! 
ar  nu . 

1  lUsi.  Out  on  me,  Tis  the  caltcrpiller 
Sordido  f how  cursed  arc  the  poor,  that 
tljc  viper  was  blest  with  tins  *^od  fortune  ! 

C /?»«/.  Nay,  how  accurst  art  thou,  Usat 
art  cause  to  the  curse  of  the  poor? 

3 Rust.  I,  and  to  save  so  w retched  a 
caitsif? 

1 Rust.  Curst  be  thy  fingers  (hat  loos’d 
bun. 

2 Rust.  Some  desperate  fury  possess  thcc, 
that  thou  may’st  hang  Ihysell  too. 

5 Rust.  Never  may’sllhou  be  sav’d,  that 
sav’d  so  damn’d  a monster. 

Sord.  \\'h,it  curses  breathe  these  men! 
how  have  iny  deeds 

Made  my  looks  dilTer  from  another  man’s, 
ITiat  iliev  should  thus  detest,  ami  lothe  my 
life  ! 

Out  on  my  wretclu'd  humour,  it  is  tliat 
Makes  me  thus  monstrous  in  true  humane 
eyes.  [’mends 

Tartlon  me  (gentle  friends)  I’ll  make  fair 
For  my  foul  errors  past,  ami  twenty  fold 
Rrstofetoall  men,  what  with  wrong*  1 robb’d 
them : 

My  bams  and  gamers  shall  stand  open  still 
To  alt  the  j)oor  that  come,  and  my  best 
gram 

De  made  alms-bread,  to  feed  half-famish’d 
mouths. 

Though  hitherto  amongst  you  I hare  liv’d, 
like  an  unsavoury  muck-hill  to  myself, 

Vet  no^v  iny  ffaTucr’d  heaps  being  spread 
abroad, 

Shall  turn  to  belter  and  more  fruitful  usi*s. 
Bless  then  tliis  man,  curse  him  no  more  for 
saving 

My  life  and  soul  together.  O,  how  deeply 
'fhe  hitter  curses  ol  the  poor  do  pierce  ! 

Iain  by  wonder  chang’d;  come  in  with  me 
And  witness  mv  repentance  ; now  I prove, 

*'  No  life  is  blest,  that  is  not  grac’d  with  love.” 

2 Rust.  O miracle!  see  when  a man  has 
pace! 

3 Rust.  Had’t  not  been  pity,  so  good  a 
man  should  have  been  cast  away  ? 

2 Rust.  Well,  I’ll  get  our  clerk  put  his 
conversion  in  the  acts  and  monuments. 

Do,  for  1 warrant  him  he's  a 

martyr.’ 

2 Ruii.  O God,  how  he  wept,  if  you 
mark’d  it!  did  you  see  how  the  tears  trill’d  ? 

3 Rust.  Yes  believe  me,  like  master 
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Vicar’s  bowls  tipr^n  tlie  green  for  all  tlic 
world. 

3 or  4.  O neighbour,  God’s  bhssing  o’ 
your  heart,  nei^^ibour,  ’twas  a good  grate- 
iul  deed. 

GREX. 

Cor.  How  now,  Mitis?  what’s  that  you 
consider  so  seriously  ? 

Afit.  IVoth,  that  which  doth  essentially 
please  me,  the  warping  condition  of  tins 
green  and  soggy  multitude ; luit  in  goad 
iaith,  signior,  your  author  liath  largely  out- 
strij)t  my  expectation  in'this  scene,  I will 
liberally  confess  it.  For  when  1 saw  Sor- 
dido  so  di^sperately  intended,  I thought  I 
had  had  a luuid  of  him,  then. 

Cor.  What?  vou  suppos’d  he  should 
have  hung  hinistff  indeed  ? 

Afit.  I t!id,  and  had  fram’d  my  objection 
to  it  ready,  which  may  yet  be  very  filly 
urg’d,  and  with  some  necessity;  for  thoug'n 
his  purpos’d  violence  lost  th’  etVcct,  and  ex- 
tended not  to  death,  vet  the  intent  ami  hor- 
ror of  the  object  was  more  than  the  nature 
of  a comedy  w ill  in  any  sort  admit. 

Ccr.  1?  what  think  you  of  Plautus,  in  his 
comedy  calh'd  l.‘istcllaria‘®,  there?  where 
he  brings  in  Alcesimarehus  with  a drawn 
sword  ready  to  kill  himself,  and  as  he  is 
e’en  fixing  his  breast  upon  it,  to  be  restrain’d 
from  his  resolv’d  oulr.ige,  by  Silcniuin  and 
the  bawd  ; is  not  his  amhori’ty  of  jiower  to 
give  our  scene  approbation  ? 

Mu.  Sir,  I have  this  only  evasion  left  me, 
to  say,  I think  it  be  so  indeed,  your  memory 
is  happier  Mian  mine:  but  I wonder,  wh.it 
engine  he  w ill  use  to  bring  the  rest  out  of 
their  lumiours! 

Cor.  'Thai  will  ap|>ear  anon,  never  pre- 
occupy your  imagination  withal.  Let  your 
mind  keep  comimny  with  the  scene  still, 
whidi  now  removes  itself  from  the  country 
tb  the  court.  Here  comes  Macilente  ami 
Siimior  Brisk,  frcslily  suited,  lose  not  your- 
self, for  now  the  epitasis  or  busy  part  ot  our 
subject  Is  in  act. 

SCENE  IX. 

Afacilentf,  Brisk,  Cinedo,  Saviolim. 

Fast.  Well,  now’,  signior  Macilente,  you 
are  not  only  welcome  to  the  court,  but  also 
to  my  mistress’s  withdrawing  chamber: 
boy,  get  me  some  tobacco,  I’ll  but  go  in, 
and  shew  1 am  here,  and  come  to  you  pre 
sently,  sir. 

Mad.  What’s  tliat  he  said  ? by  heav’n,  I 
mark’d  him  not : 

My  thoughts  and  I were  of  another  world. 

1 was  admiring  mine  own  out-side  here. 


’ R'<R,  VU  get  our  clerk  put  his  corwersion  in  the  acts  mid  monuments. 

4 Rust.  Do,forI-j.'Qrranthimhe*samartipr.'\  Satiricaliy  .alluding  to  Fox*s  history  of 
Wrtyrs;  many  of  whom,  we  arc  told,  when  he  published  the  second  criitiou  of  JiU  lK»ok, 
*cre  found  to  be  alive  and  well 

**  Plautus,  in  his  comedy  called  Cistcllarui.']  Act  3.  sc  cue  the 
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To  think  wbat  privilege  and  palm  it  bear* 
Here,  in  the  court ! be  a man  ne’er  so  vile, 
In  wit,  in  judgment,  manners,  or  wbat  else ; 
If  he  can  purchase  but  a silken  cover, 

He  shall  not  only  pass,  but  pass  regarded  : 
Whereas.  let  him  be  pt  or,  and  meanly  clad, 
Though  ne’er  so  richly  parted,  you  shall 
have 

A fellow  (that  knows  notliing  but  his  beef, 
Or  how  to  rinse  his  claminv  guts  In  beer) 
W’id  take  him  by  the  shouldeis,  or  the 
throat,  [state 

And  kick  him  down  the  stairs.  Such  is  the 
Of  virtue  in  bad  cloth«*s  ! ha,  ha,  ha,  ha. 
That  raiment  should  be  in  such  highrjqucst ! 
How  long  siiould  I be,  cre  1 should  put  oft 
To"  the  Jx>rd  Chancellor’s  tomb,  or  the 
sheriifs  i>o.ds } [>c«r. 

Bv  heav'n  (I  think)  a thousand,  thousand 
His  gravity,  his  wisooin,  and  his  faith 
To  my  dread  sovercigi.,  (graces  that  sur- 
vive him) 

These  I could  well  endure  to  roverenre, 

But  not  hir  tomb  ; no  more  tliau  I’d  com- 
mend 

I'he  chapel-organ,  for  the  gilt  without, 

Or  tills  hasc-riol,  lor  the  vanush'd  fare. 

/•(tn.  I fear  I l»a\e  made  you  stay  some- 
what long,  sir;  but  i»my  tobacco  ready,  boy  ? 

Cittc.  i,  sir. 

Fast,  (iive  me,  mv  is  upoh  coin- 

ing, YOU  shall  s'.e  Ker  present!},  sir,— 
you’lf  say  )ou  iK  ver  aeco'-.lcd  a more 
piercing  wit.  1 l.is  tobacco  is  not  dried, 
boy,  or  cUc  the  pipe  ii  defective.  Oh,  your 
w its  of  Italy  iue  nothing  comparable  to  her? 
lier  brain’s  a vtry  quiver  of  jests ! and  she 
docs  dart  them  abroad  will)  that  sweet, 
loose,  and  judicial  aim,  that  you  would— ~~ 
here  she  comes,  sir. 

[^Sht  is  seen,  and  f*ocs  in  again. 

Mad.  ’T\.as  time,  his  mvenUon  had  been 
bog’d  else. 

Sari.  Give  me  my  fan  there. 

Mad.  How  now^  monsieur  Brisk  } 

Fust.  A kind  of  afferlionatc  reverence 
strikes  me  with  a cold  shivering,  inelhinks. 

Mad.  I like  such  tempers  well,  as  sUiui 
belbre  their  inii>lrcsscs  with  fear  and  trem- 
bling ; and  before  their  Maker,  like  impu- 
dent mountains. 

» Fast.  By  tliis  hand.  I’d  spend  twenty 
pound  my  vaulting-horse  stood  here  now, 
she  might  see  me  do  but  one  trick. 

A/oci.  VV’hy,  does  she  love  activity  ? 

Cine.  Or  if  you  had  but  your  long  stock- 
ings oil,  to  be  dancing  a galliard,  as  she 
comes  by. 

Fast.  J,  either.  O,  these  stirring  humours 
make  ladies  mad  with  desire ; she  comes. 
My  good  ge  nius  embolden  me  : boy,  the 
pipe  quickly. 


Mad.  What?  will  he  give  her  musick ? 

Fast.  A second  gootl  morrow  to  my  fair 
niiitress. 

Savi.  Fair  servant.  I’ll  thank  you  a day 
hence,  when  the  date  of  your  salutation 
comers  forth. 

last.  How  like  you  that  answer?  is’t  not 
adminble  ? 

Atnd,  1 were  a simple  courtier,  if  I could 
not  admire  trifle?,  sir. 

Fust.  'IVoth,  sweet  lady,  I shall  - — be 
pit'par’il  to  give  you  thanks  for  those  thanks, 
and———  sUidy  more  oflicious,  and  obse- 
quious regal ds-  --to  your  tair  beauties. 
— Mend  the  pipe,  huv. 

[//<■  tailx's.  and  takes  tobacco  betxceen. 

^^rtcl.  1 ne’er  knew  tobacco  taken  as  a 
parenthesis  before. 

Fast.  ’Fore  God,  sweet  lady,  believe  it, 

I do  honour  the  nicaneit  rush  in  this  chamber 
for  your  love. 

Savi.  I,  you  need  not  tell  me  that,  sir:  I 
do  think  you  do  prize  a rush  before  my  love. 

Mad  U this  the  w onder  of  nations^ 

Fast.  O,  by  this  air,  pardon  mr,  1 said  for 
your  love,  by  this  lignt ; but  it  is  the  ac- 
cusiomed sharpness  of}our  ingenuity,  sweet 

mistress,  to mass,  your  viol’s  new  strung, 

methmks. 

[//r  takes  dr/xn  the  viol,  and  plutjs  bctxtcTi. 

Mad.  Ingenuitv  ! I sic  l;is  igiiMrance  will 
not  sulTer  him  to  slander  her,  w hic:h  he  had 
done  most  notably,  if  he  had  said  wit  lor 
ingemnlv,  us  he  meant  it. 

fast,  liy  tlie  soul  of  musick,  lady,  (hum, 
hum.) 

.iavi.  VV'ould  we  miglit  hear  it  once. 

Fust,  I do  more  adore  and  atlmirc  your 
(hum,  hum)  predominant  perfections,  than 
(hum,  hum)  ever  i shall  nave  power  and 
faculty  to  express  (hum.) 

Savi.  Tpon  the  viol  ile gambo,  you  mean  .> 

Fast.  It’s  miserably  out  of  tuiir,  by  this 
hand. 

Savi.  Nay,  rather  by  the  fmgcTs. 

Mad.  It  makes  good  harmony  with  her 
wit. 

Fast.  Sweet  larly,  Ume  it.  Boy,  some 
tobacco. 

Mad.  'Fobucco  again  ? he  does  court  his 
mistress  with  verv  exceeding  good  changes. 

Fast.  Signiur  ^lacilente,  you  take  none, 
sir?- — 

Mad.  No,  unless  I had  a mistress,  sig- 
nior,  it  were  a great  indecorum  for  me  to 
take  tobacco. 

Fast.  How  like  you  her  wit  ?— — 

Mad.  Her  ingenuity  is  excellent,  sir. 

Fast.  ^ ou  sec  the  subject  of  her  sweet 
Angers  there?—  Oh,  she  tickles  it  so,  that 
■ — she  makes  it  laugh  most  divinely; 
—I’ll  tell  you  a good  jest  now,  and  your- 


" To  the  Lord  Chancellor's  tomb,  or  the  sherif/^s  jtosts.]  I'ho  slicriiT  had  posts  set  up  be- 
fore bis  door,  on  which  proclamations  w ere  fastened ; and  these  it  was  usual,  out  of  respect, 
to  read  bare-headed. 


Act  4,  Scene  I.]  EVERY  MAN  OUT 

selffball  say  it*s  a good  one : T have  wish'd 
ciTsell  la  be  that  instrument  (I  think)  a 
thou:iand  times,  aiul  not  so  few,  by 
luav  n. 

^faci.  .'•ot  unlike,  sir;  liut  how  ? lobe 
C2)'d  up,  and  hung  by  on  the  wall } 

Fa»t  (>,  no,  sir,  to  be  in  usv  1 assure  you ; 

uyour  judicious  eyes  may  testify. 

SiVi.  Here,  servant,  it  you  wdl  play, 
come. 

Fa^t.  Instantly,  sweet  lady.—— In  good 
filth,  here's  most  divine  tobacco  * 

&rri.  Nay,  I cannot  slay  to  dance  after 
your  pipe. 

Fust.  Good  ! nay,  dear  lady,  stay ; by 
this  sweet  smoke,  1 think  your  wit  be  all 
fire. 

Maci.  And  he's  the  salamander  belongs 
to  it. 

Jan.  Is  your  tobacco  perfum’d,  servant, 
that  you  swear  by  the  sweet  smoke? 

Fast.  Still  moreexccllent!  (before  heav’n, 

and  these  bright  liglits)  I think you  arc 

made  of  ingenuity,  I. 

htuci  True,  as  your  discourse  is:  O 
abominable ! 

Futt.  Will  your  lady'^hip  take  any  ? 

Savi.  O,  peace  I prav  you  ; 1 love  not 
the  breath  ol  a woodcocic’s  lu  ad. 

Fast.  Meaning  my  head,  lady  ? 

Saii.  Not  altogether  so,  sir;  but  (as  it 
were  fatal  to  their  lollies  that  think  to  grace 
Ihouselvcs  witli  taking  tobacco,  when  they 


OF  HIS  fiUMOUR.  "^5 

want  belter  entertainment)  you  see  your 
pipe  bears  the  true  form  of  a woodcock’s 
head. 

Fast.  O admirable  simile  ! 

>Savi.  ’Tis  best  leaving  of  you  in  adrab 
ration,  sir. 

Man.  Arc  these  ilie  admired  lady-witsj 
that  havins  so  good  a plain  song,  can  run 
no  bolter  uivision  upon  it  ? All  her  jests 
are  of  tlie  slump,  (March  was  lilteen  vears 
ago.)  Is  this  the  comet,  monsieur  Fasti- 
dius,  that  you  gallants  wonder  at  so  ? 

Fasi.  Heart  oi  a gentleman,  to  neglect 
me  afore  presence  thus  ! sw  eet  sir,  I beseech 
oil  be  silent  m my  disgrace.  By  ihc  muses> 
was  never  in  so  vde  a liuinour  in  my  life, 
and  her  wit  was  at  the  flood  too,  Report 
it  not  for  a million,  good  sir ; let  me  be  so 
far^endeafd  to  your  love. 

GUEX. 

Mit.  M’hat  follinvs  next,  signior  Corda- 
tus?  tiiis  gallant’s  humour  is  almost  spent, 
melhinks  it  ebbs  apace,  witii  this  contrary 
bn  alh  of  his  mistress. 

Cor.  O,  but  it  wdl  flow  again  for  ail  this, 
till  there  come  a general  drought  of  humour 
among  all  our  actors,  ami  then  1 fear  not 
but  his  will  fall  as  low  as  any.  See  who 
presents  himseh  here  I 

Mit,  What,  i’  the  old  case? 

Cor.  1,  faitii,  w hich  makes  it  the  more 
pitiful;  you  understand  where  the  scene  U? 


A C T IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Failacr,  Fungnso. 

WHY  are  you  so  melancholy,  bro- 
ther? 

Fung.  I am  not  melancholy,  I thank  you, 
litter. 

M.  Why  are  you  not  merry  then  ? there 
ire  but  two  of  us  in  all  the  w orld,  and  if  w c 
iboulel  not  be  comforts  one  to  another,  God 
bflp  us, 

rung.  Faith,  I cannot  tell,  sister,  but  if  a 
nun  had  any  true  melancholy  in  him,  it 
'fould  nuke  him  melancholy  to  sec  his  yeo- 
Oinly  father  cut  his  neighbours*  throats,  to 
riukc  his  son  a geutlenian ; and  yet  when 
^ has  cut  ’em,  he  will  see  his  son’s  throat 
cut  too,  ere  he  make  him  a true  gentleman 
•odeed,  before  death  cut  his  own  throat.  I 
’nuft  be  the  first  head  of  our  house,  andyct 
^ is'ill  not  give  me  the  head  (ill  I be  niaile 
^ Is  any  man  tenn'd  a gentleman,  tliut 
>1  not  always  i’  the  fasliiou?  1 would  know 
but  that. 

Fai.  If  you  be  melancholy  for  that,  bro- 
ther, I think  I have  as  much  cause  to  be 
*^ckucholy  as  any  cue : for  I’ll  be  sworn. 


I live  as  little  in  the  fashion  as  any  woman  Ta 
Eoudoii.  By'  the  faith  of  a gentlewoman, 
(beast  that  i am  to  say  it)  1 ha’  not  one 
triend  i’  the  world  besides  my  husband. 
When  saw  you  master  FasUdius  Brisk,  bro- 
ther? 

Fun.  But  a while  since,  sister,  1 think  : 1 
know  not  well  in  truth.  By  this  hand,  1 
could  light  with  all  my  heart,  methinks. 

Fal.  NayS  good  brother,  be  not  reso- 
lute. 

Fung.  I sent  him  a letter,  and  he  wriie| 
me  no  answ  er  neither. 

Fal.  Oil,  sweet  Fastidiiis  Brisk  ! O fin^ 
courtier  ! thou  art  be  mak'nt  me  sigh,  and 
say,  bow  blessed  is  that  woman  tliat  hath  3 
courtier  to  her  husband  ! and  how  mise- 
rable a dame  she  is  that  hath  neitiier  hus- 
band, nor  friend  i’  llie  court ! O sweet  Fas- 
tidius!  O tine  courtier!  How  comely  he 
bows  him  in  his  court’slc  ! how  full  he  liils 
a woman  between  the  tips  wlieo  lie  kisses! 
how  upright  he  sits  at  the  table  ! how 
claihtily  he  carves ! how  sw  eetly  he  talks, 
auil  toils  news  of  this  lord,  and  ot  that  ladyi 
how  cleanly  he  wipes  his  >>^x>on  at  every 
spoonful  ot  any  white*meat  he  cats ! autf. 
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what  a neat  ca«  of  pick-tcx>ths  l»o  carries 
about  him  still ! O,  sweet  Fastidius ! O, 
fine  courtier ! 

SCENE  U. 

Dcliro,  Musicians,  iMacilcnte,  firngoso. 

Dtli.  Sec,  yomUr  she  is,  genllenien. 
Now,  (as  ever  >*ou’ll  bear  ihc  name  of  mu» 
sicians)  touch  your  inslitinicnts  swecUy, 
she  has  a delicate  < ar,  1 tel!  you  : play  not 
a false  note,  I beseech  you. 

.1/fW,  Fear  not,  signior  Deliro. 

Deli.  O,  begin,  begin,  some  sprightly 
thing:  lord,  how  my  imagination  labours 
with  the  success  of  it ! ^\cll  said,  good, 
i*failli ! Htav’n  giant  it  pU-vse  her.  I’ll  not 
be  seen,  for  then  she’ll  be  sure  to  dislike  st. 

/’«/.  Hey-da!  this  \<  excrllent!  I’ll  lav 
my  life  this  is  my  husuand’s  dotage.  I 
tiioughl  so  ; nay,  never  play  bo-peep  with 
inc,  T know  you  do  nothing  but  study  how 
to  anger  me,  sir. 

/Jiti.  Angt  r thee,  sweet  wife  ? why, 
did^t  tliou  not  send  for  musician^  at  supper 
last  night  thyself.^ 

I'al.  i’o  supper,  sir  ? now  come  up  to 
supper,  I beseech  you : as  though  there 
Wire  no  (liifcrencc  between  supper-time, 
when  folks  should  be  merry',  and  tiiU  time, 
when  they  should  be  melancholy  ? I would 
never  take  upon  me  to  take  a wile,  if  I had 
no  more  judgim  nt  to  please  her. 

Vil.  lie  pleas’d,  sweet  wife,  and  tlicv 
shall  ha*  done,  and  would  to  fate  my  life 
Vere  done,  if  i can  never  please  thee.* 

A/cici.  Save  you,  lady,  w here  is  master 
1 >eliro  ? 

/>/?.  Here,  master  Macilcnlc : you  arc 
wtkoine  from  court,  sir;  no  doubt  you 
kivo  been  grac’d  exceedingly  of  master 
Brisli’s  mislfcss,  and  liie  rest  ot  tlie  ladies 
for  bis  seke. 

A/(ici.  tile  poor  pliantasllck ! lie’s 

scarce  known  [him, 

'lo  any  lady  tbeiK;  and  those  that  kno'w 
Know  him  the  smiple.>t  man  of  all  they 
know  : [niours, 

Hcride,  and  play  upon  his  amorous  hu- 
'i  liuugli  he  but  apishiy  doth  imitate 
Iho  gallant’ot  couriers,  kissing  ladies* 
. pumps,  [wits, 

itoldmg  die  < loth  for  iliem,  praising  their 
And  servilely  observ  ing  every  one 
-May  <lo  them  pleasure ; feartui  to  be  seen 
\Wlli  any  man  ^liiough  he  be  ne’er  so 
worthy)  ' [greatest, 

'i  liat’s  not  in  giucc  with  some  that  are  the 
I luis » ouniers  do,  and  these  he  counterfeits, 
But  st  U not  such  asigiilly  carriage 
U}>on  tlu'ir  vanities,  as  they  liiemselvcs  ; 
Anti  then  fo.o  lliey  despise  h>ni : for  in- 
He’slA  -iht  icmy  In  a tumbler,  [deed 
'that  tries  tr.cks  after  him,  to  make  men 
laugh. 

;/'W.  Ilere’san  ui.iijankfLi  spiteful  wretch ! 


tile  good  genllemau  vouchsaf’d  to  make  him 
his  companion  (bet  ausc  my  husband  put 
hiin  into  a few  rags),  and  now  see  how  the 
unrude  rascal  back-l>itcs  him  ! 

Deli.  Is  lie  no  more  grac’d  amongst  ’em 
then,  say  you  ? 

Afaci.  Faith,  like  a pawn  at  chess:  Alls 
up  a room,  that’s  all. 

J'al.  ()  moiistir  of  men  ! can  the  eartli 
bear  sut  li  an  envious  cailifT  ? 

/)iU.  Well,  I repent  me  I e’er  credited 
him  so  much:  hut  (now  I see  what  he  is, 
and  that  hi.s  masking  visor  is  otTj  I'll  forbear 
him  no  longer.  All  his  lands  arc  mortgag’d 
to  me,  and  forfcitctl : besides,  I liave  bomk 
of  his  in  my  hand,  for  the  receipt  of  now 
fifty  pound,  now  a hundred,  now  two  hun- 
dred : still,  as  he  has  had  a fan  but 
wagg’d  at  him.  he  would  be  in  a new 
suit.  Well,  I’ll  salute  him  by  a serjeant, 
the  ne.\t  tune  I see  him  i’faiUi,  I’ll  suit 
Iiiin. 

Afaci.  W hy,  you  may  soon  sec  him,  sir, 
for  he  is  to  meet  signior  Puntarvolo  at  a 
notary’s  by  the  Exchange,  presently  ; where 
he  means  to  take  up,  upon  return 

/'«/.  Now,  out  upon  thee,  Judas;  canst 
thou  not  be  content  to  back-bite  thy  ft’iend, 
but  tliou  must  betray  him  ? wilt  thou  seek 
tiie  undoing  of  any  man  ? and  of  such  a 
man  too?  and  will  you,  sir,  get  your  living 
by  tlie  counsel  of  traitors  ? 

Deli.  Dear  wife,  have  patience. 

ful.  The  house  w ill  tail,  the  ground  will 
open  ami  swallow  us  : I’ll  not  bide  here, 
for  all  the  gold  aud  silver  in  hcav’n. 

Deli.  O,  good  Macilente,  let’s  follow  and 
appease  her,  or  the  peace  of  iny  life  is  at 
an  end. 

A/aci.  Now  pcasi',  and  not  peace,  feed 
tlial  hie,  w hose  head  hangs  so  heavily  over 
a woman’s  manger. 

fal.  Help  me,  brotlu  r ; 'ods  bo<ly,  an* 
you  come  here  I’ll  do  myself  a mischief. 

[/Jc/i/'o  JbUoiLS  Ids  iL'ife. 

Dili,  Nay,  hear  me,  sweet  wife,  unless 
thou  wilt  iiave  me  go,  I will  not  go. 

I'al.  Tut,  )oii  slull  ne’er  ha*  that  vantage 
of  me,  to  say,  you  arc  undone  by  me.  1 H 
not  bid  you  stay,  I.  Brother, sweet  bro- 
ther, here’s  four  angels,  FU  give  you  tow  ards 
your  suit:  for  tlie  love  ol  gentry,  and  as 
ever  you  came  of  Christian  creature,  make 
haste  to  the  water-side,  (you  know  where 
master  Fastidius  uses  to  land)  aiul  give  him 
wurninffof  my  husband's  malicious  intent; 
and  lelThini  of  that  lean  rascal’s  treachery : 
O heav’ns  ! how  my  flesh  rises  at  him  ! 
Nay,  sweet  brother,  make  haste  : you  may 
say,  I would  have  writ  to  him,  but  that  the 
necessity  of  the  lime  would  not  nenmt. 
He  cannot  chusc  but  take  it  extraorclinarily 
from  me;  and  commend  me  to  him,  good 
brother;  say,  I sent  you. 

Fung.  Let  me  see,  thi^  four  angels,  and 
then  lorty  slulliugs  more  1 can  borrow 
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my  gonn  in  Fcltcr-lane.  Wei!,  1 will  go 
presently ; *say  on  my  suit,  pay  as  imu  li 
uKHjev  as  I have,  anil  swear  myself  into 
Cfcdil  with  my  taylor  tor  the  rest. 

Del.  O,  on  my  soul  you  wrong  her,  Ma- 
cilente.  [honest. 

Thoucli  she  be  forward,  yet  I know  she  is 
llkltro  a/id  Macik/de  pass  over  the  s age. 
Mad.  Well,  then  have  I no  judgment. 
Would  aiw  w oman  (but  one  that  were  w ild 
in  her  ali^tions)  have  broke  out  into  lliat 
i.iimodest  and  violent  passion  against  her 

husband  ? or  is’t  possible 

Dcii.  If  you  love  me,  forbear  ; all  the 
arguments  i’  the  world  shall  never  wrest  my 
bi'an  to  believe  it. 

GKFX. 

Cor.  How’  like  you  the  dccyphering  of 
his  dotage  ^ 

Mit.  O,  strangely  ! and  of  the  other's 
eovy  too,  that  labours  so  seriou>Iy  to  set 
debate  betwixt  a man  and  his  wife,  ^tay, 
here  comes  the  knight  adventurer. 

Cor.  I,  and  his  scrivener  w ith  him. 

SCENE  III. 

PuntarcolOf  Soianj,  Carlo^  Serranti. 
Pun.  I wonder  monsieur  Fastidius  comes 
Qot ' But,  Notary,  if  thou  please  to  draw 
the  indentures  the  while,  1 will  give  thee 
thy  instructions. 

y<A.  With  all  my  heart,  sir;  and  Fil  fail 
in  band  with  *em  presently. 

Pun.  Well  then,  first  the  sum  is  to  be 
Miulersiood. 

Act.  Good,  sir. 

Pun.  Next,  our  several  appellations,  and 
clioraciiT  of  my  dog  and  cat,  must  be 
inown.  Shew  him  the  cat,  sirrah. 

Aot.  .So,  sir. 

Pun.  'i  hen,  that  the  intended  bound  is 
Ibc  lurk's  court  in  Constantinople;  the 
time  limited  for^  our  return,  a year;  and 
that  if  either  of  us  miscarry,  the  whole 
Venture  is  lust.  'I  liese  are  gcmral,  con- 
leiv’st  thou ; or  if  either  of  us  turn  Turk. 


Not.  I,  sir. 

Pun.  Now  for  particulars  : that  I may 
make  iny  travels  by  sea  or  land,  to  my  b«  st 
liking ; and  that  (hiring  a coach  for  myself) 
it  shall  be  law  ful  for  my  vlog  or  cat,  or  both, 
to  ride  w ith  me  in  the  said  coach. 

Not.  good,  sir. 

Pun.  'l  liai  I may  chusc  to  give  my  dog, 
or  cat,  fish,  for  fear  of  bones ; or  any  other 
nutriment  that  (by  the  Judgnn  nt  of  the 
most  authentical  ph)sicians  where  1 travel) 
shall  be  thought  dangerous. 

Not.  Well,  sir. 

Pun.  That  (after  the  receipt  of  his  mo- 
ney) he  shall  neither  in  his  own  person,  uur 
any  other,  cither  by  direct  or  indirect 
means,  as  inagii'k,  witchcraft,  or  oilier  such 
exotic  arts,  attcuiipt,  practise,  or  complot 
any  thing  to  the  prejudice  of  me,  my 
doc,  or  my  cat : iielthcr  shall  1 use  the 
help  of  any  such  sorceries  or  enchantments, 
as  unctions  to  make  our  skins  imj)enetrable, 
or  to  travel  invisible  by  virtue  of  a pow- 
der, or  a ring,  or  to  bang  any  three-forked 
charm  about  luy  dog's  neck,  >ecretly  con- 
vey’d into  his  coUar\  (understand  you  ?) 
but  that  all  be  |>erformed  sincerely, 'with- 
out fraud  or  imposture. 

Not.  i)o,  sir. 

Pun.  'I'hat  (for  testimony  of  the  pe^ 
formance)  myself  am  to  bring  thence  a 
Turk’s  inustachio,  my  dog  a Grecian  hair’s 
lip,  and  my  cat  the  train  or  tail  of  a '1  hra- 
ctan  rat. 

Not.  * ris  done,  sir. 

Pun.  ’'I'is  said,  sir ; nut  done,  sir.  But 
forward  ; that  upon  my  return,  and  land- 
ing on  the  I'owcr-wharl,  with  the  aforesaid 
testimony,  I am  to  receive  live  for  one^ 
according  to  the  proportion  of  tlie  sums  put 
forth. 

Not.  W ell,  sir. 

Pun.  Provided,  that  if  before  our  depar- 
ture, or  setting  forth,  either  myself  or  these 
be  visited  w itii  sickness,  or  any  other  casual 
event,  so  that  the  whole  course  of  tlie  ad- 
venture be  hindered  thereby,  that  then  be  is 


* Or  to  hang  amj  three-forked  charm  about  my  dog'sneck^  secretly  amvey^d  into  his  c.dlar.'] 
.Alluding  probably  to  Cornelius  Agrippa’s  dog.  Paulius  Jovius  gives  the  tollowing  account 
of  the  master  and  his  dog : (Flog.  doct.  viror.  edit,  l asil.  1577.  p.  187.)  ExcessH  e vitd 
nontinm  stnex  apud  Lugdunum,  ignobili  it  tenebroso  in  dlxersorio,  niultis  eum  tanquam 
nccroiuuniiit  suspicicne  infamem  exevruntihus ; quod  cucndicmonan  nigri  cunis  specie  cir- 
cunuiuceret ; itu  ut  quum  propinquu  morte  cul  painiteniuon  urgentur,  caui  collare  lureum 
•icgicij  ptr  cluTorum  anhinnata  iiisa  iptum  votis  exsolverii ; in  hac  suprana  verba  iralh 
prorumpens,  Abi,  perdita  bi'stia,  quit  me  iotum  perdidisli ! nec  usquam  Jwniliaris  ille  canis, 
sut  ouiduus  itinerum  omnium  conies^  et  turn  morientis  domiui  dtsertor  posted  conspectus  est^ 
ffuuHi  pracipiti  Jugie  snltu  in  Ararim  se  immersisse,  nec  tnutasse,  ab  his  qui  id  vidisse  usst-^ 
^bantf  uistitnetur.  Dr.  Grey. 

* I am  to  receive  Jive  Jbr  oue.']  As  travelling  in  search  of  adventures  was  now  the  mode, 
it  was  customary  for  those  who  engaged  in  expeditions  of  this  kind,  to  place  out  a sum  of 
raoney,  on  condition  of  receiving  great  interest  for  it,  at  their  return  home.  This  circum- 
vlancc  welindMikewise  alluded  to  in  Suakspeare’s  Tempest : 

**  Each  putter  out  ou  five  for  one  will  bring  us 

“ Good  warrant  of ’*  Act  III.  be.  3. 

Pise/or  one  was  the  usual  terms,  we  liud,  on  which  these  ugrecuieuts  were  geucraliy  made. 
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^0  return,  and  I am  to  receive  the  prenomi- 
Uated  pro{>urtii>n  ii|)on  tair  and  equ'ol  terms. 

Ant.  V'or>  good,  sr;  istiiHah? 

Pun.  It  is  all,  sir;  and  dispatch  them, 
good  Notary. 

Aot.  ^As  fast  as  is  possible,  sir. 

O Carlo ! welcome : saw  you  mon- 
sieui  iirisk? 

Car.  Not  I : did  he  appoint  you  to  meet 
hen-  ? 

Pun.  I,  and  I muse  ite  should  be  so  tardy; 
he  is  to  take  an  hundred  pounds  of  me  in 
venture,  it  he  maintain  his  promise. 

Car.  [s  his  hour  past  ? 

PuH.  Not  yet,  but  it  conies  on  apace. 

Cor.  I'ut,  be  not  jealous  of  him  ; he  will 
foomr  break  all  the  commandments,  than 
his  hour;  upon  my  life,  in  such  a case  trust 
him. 

Pun.  Methmks,  Carlo,  you  look  very 
smooth  ! ha? 

Cnr.  ^Vhy,  I came  but  now  from  a hot- 
house, I must  needs  look  smooth. 

Pun.  From  a hot-housc  ! 

Cfir.  ],  do  you  make  a wonder  on*t?  why 
it’s  your  onlv  physick.  Let  a man  sweat 
once  a wecL  in  a hothouse,  and  be  well 
rubb'd,  and  froted,  w ith  a goo<l  plump  juicy 
wench,  and  sweet  linen,  he  shall  ne'er  ha* 
the  pox. 

Pun.  What,  the  Frencli  pox? 

Car.  4'he  French  pox!  our  pox.  We 
have  them  in  as  good  a form  as  they,  man  : 
what? 

Pun.  Let  me  perish,  but  thou  art  a salt 
one  ! was  yonr  ncw-crcatcd  gallant  there 
with  you  ? ^wgliardo  ? 

Car.  O poipuse!  hang  him,  no:  he’s  a 
Iciger  at  Horn's  ordinary  yonder;  his  vil- 
lainous Ganymede  and  iic  ha*  been  droning 
a tobacco-pipe  there  ever  sin*  yesterday 
noon. 

Pun.  Who?  Signior  Tripartite,  that  would 
give  my  dog  the  whiil  ? 

Car.  I,  he.  '1  hey  have  hir'd  a chamber 
und  all,  private  to  practise  in,  for  the  making 
of  the  patoun,  the  receit  reciprocal,  and  a 
number  of  other  mysteries  not  yet  extant. 
I brought  some  dozen  or  twentv  gallants  this 
morning  to  view  'em  (as  you’d  do  a piece 
of  perspective)  in  at  a key-hole  ; and  there 
we  might  sec  SogUardo  sit  in  a chair,  hold* 
ing  his  snout  up  like  a sow  under  an  apple- 
tree,  while  th’  other  open’d  his  nostrils  with 
a pukhig-stick,  to  give  the  smuke  a more 
free  deliver)'.  'I  hey  had  spit  some  three 
or  four  score  ounces  between ’em,  afore  we 
came  awav. 

Pun.  How  ! spit  three  or  four  score 
ounces? 

Car.  I,  ami  preserv’d  it  in  porrengers,  as 
a barber  doi^  liis  blood  when  he  opens  a 
vein. 

PuH.  Oul,  pagan  ! how  dost  thou  open 
Uic  vein  of  thy  friend  ? 

Cnr.  Friend  ? is  there  any  such  foolish 


thing  i’tlie  world  ? ha  ? ’slid,  I ne’er  relish’d 
it  yet. 

Pun.  Thy  humour  is  the  more  dan- 
gerous. 

Car.  No,  not  a wliit,  signior.  Tut,  a man 
must  keep  time  in  all;  I can  oil  my  tongue 
when  I meet  him  next,  and  look  with  a g(»od 
sleek  forehead  ; ’twill  take  away  ail  soil  of 
suspicion,  and  that’s  enough:  what  Lyn- 
ecus  can  see  iny  heart  ? Fish,  the  title  of  a 
friend,  it’s  a vapi  idle  thing,  only  venerable 
among  fools ; } ou  shall  not  h.ivc  one  that 
has  any  opinion  of  wit  affect  it. 

S C E N E IV. 

[io  ilu.in'}  Delim,  Macilcnie. 

Deli.  Save  you,  good  sir  Funtarvolo. 

Pun.  >ignior  Dcliro!  welcome. 

Deli.  Pray  you,  sir,  did  you  see  master 
Pastulius  Urisk  ? 

I heard  he  was  to  meet  your  worship  here. 

Pnn.  You  heard  no’  figment,  sir ; I do 
expect  him  at  every  puUo  of  my  watch. 

Deli.  In  good  time,  sir. 

Car.  'Phere's  a fellow  now  looks  like  one 
of  the  patricians  of  Sparta ; marry,  his  wit's 
after  ten  i’  the  hundred:  a goo<l  bloo<l- 
hound,  a close-mouthed  dog,  he  follows  the 
scent  well ; marry,  he’s  at  a fault  now  mc- 
thinks. 

Pun.  I should  wonder  at  that  creature  is 
free  from  the  danger  of  Ihy  tongue. 

Car.  O,  I cannot  abide  these  limbs  of 
sattin,  or  rather  Satan  indeed,  that’ll  walk 
(like  the  children  of  darkness)  all  day  in  a 
melancholy  snop,  with  their  pockets  full  of 
blank*!,  ready  to  swallpw  up  as  many  poor 
unthriltsas  come  within  the  verge. 

Pun.  Sol  and  what  hast  thou  for  him 
that  is  w ith  him,  now> 

Car.  O,  (damn  me)  immortality ! 1*11  not 
meddle  with  him,  the  pure  element  of  lire, 
all  spirit,  i-xlraction. 

Pan.  How  Carlo?  ha?  whatishc,  man’ 

Car.  A scholar,  Macilentc,  do  you  not 
know  him  ? a rank  raw-bon’d  anatomy,  he 
walks  up  und  down  like  a charg’d  musket, 
no  man  d'ares  encounter  him:  that’s  his  rest 
there. 

Pun.  His  rest?  why  ha.s  he  a forked  head? 

Car.  Pardon  me,  that’s  to  be  suspended, 
you  arc  too  quick,  too  apprehensive. 

Deli.  Troth  (now  1 think  on’t)  1*11  defer 
it  till  some  other  time, 

Maci.  Not  by  any  means,  signior,  you 
shall  not  lose  this  opportunity,  lie  wilF  be 
here  presently  now. 

Deli.  Yes,  faith,  Macilentc,  ’tis  best.  For 
look  you,  sir,  1 shall  so  exceedingly  offend 
my  wife  in’t,  that 

Mad.  Your  wife?  now  for  shame  lose 
these  thoughts,  and  become  the  master  of 
your  own  spiriis.  Should  I (if  1 had  a wife) 
suffer  myself  to  be  thus  passionately  carried 
to  and  fro  w'ith  the  stream  of  her  huicour  i 
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and  neglect  deepest  affairs,  to  serve  her 
affections?  *blight,  1 \i^ould  geld  myselt 
first 

Deli.  O but,  sign'or,  had  you  such  a wife 
as  mine  is,  you  would — 

Mad.  Such  a wife  ? Now  hate  me,  sir,  if 
ever  I discern’ tl  any  -wonder  in  your  wife 
yet,  with  all  the  speculation  I have:  i have 
seen  some  that  ha’  been  thought  fairer  than 
she,  in  my  time  ; and  1 have  seen  those,  ha’ 
not  been  altogether  so  tall,  esteem’d  pro- 
perer  women;  and  1 have  seen  less  noses 
grow  upon  sweeter  faces  that  l»avc  done 
very  well  too,  iumy  judgmc:U:  but  in  good 
faith,  signior,  for  all  this,  the  gentlewoman 
is  a good  pretty  proud  hard-favour’d  thing, 
marry  not  so  peerlessly  to  be  d<)ted  upon,  1 
must  confess : nay,  be  not  angry. 

Deli.  V^’ell,  sir,  (however  you  please  to 
Ibrget  yourselO  1 have  not  deserved  to  be 
thus  play'd  upon;  but  henceforth,  pray  you 
forbear  my  house,  for  I can  but  faintly  en- 
dure the  savour  of  his  brealii  at  iny  table, 
that  shall  thus  jade  roe  from  my  courtesies. 

Mod.  Nay,  then,  signior,  let  me  tell  you, 
vour  wife  is  Jio  proj>er  w oman,  and  by  roy 
Idr,  I suspect  her  hon«*sty,  liiat’s  more, 
which  you  may  likewise  suspect  (if  )uu 
pleaMT :)  do  you  see  i I’ll  urge  you  to  no- 
thing  against  your  appetite,  but  if  you 
please,  you  may  suspect  it. 

Odi.  Good,  sir. 

Muci.  Good  s.r?  now*  horn  upon  horn 
pursue  thee,  tlx}u  blind  egregious  dotard. 

Car.  O,  you  shall  hear  him  speak  like 
e«vy.  bigmor  Macilente,  you  saw  mon- 
sieur Brisk  lately?  1 heard  you  were  with 
him  at  court. 

Mad.  I,  Buffone,  I was  with  him. 

Car.  And  how  is  he  respected  there  ? (1 
know  you’ll  deal  ingenuously  with  us)  is  he 
made  much  of  amongst  the  sweeter  sort  of 
gallanU? 

Mad.  Faith  I,  his  civet  and  his  casting- 
gia»s 

Have  helpi  him  to  a place  amongst  the  rest: 
And  there,  Lis  seniors  give  him  good  slight 
luoks,^ 

After  their  garb,  smile,  and  salute  in  French 
With  some  new  compliment. 

Car.  What,  is  this  all  ? 

Mad.  W hy  say,  that  they  sliould  shew 
tlie  Irotby  fool  [heart. 

Such  grace  as  they  preiend  comes  from  the 
He  had  a mighty  wiod>fall  out  of  doubt. 
Why,  all  their  graces  are  not  to  do  grace 
To  virtue,  or  desert : but  to  ride  both 
With  their  gilt  spurs  quite  breathless,  from 
themselves. 

*Tn  now  esteem’d  precisianism  in  wit. 

And  a disease  in  nature,  to  be  kind 


Toward  desert,  to  love,  or  seek  good  names. 
Who  feedn  with  a good  name?  who  thrivc-s 
w ith  loving  ? 

W ho  can  provide  feast  for  his  own  desires, 

W’ith  serv.ng  others  ? ha,  ha,  ha : 

’Tis  folly,  bv  our  wisest  worldlings  prov’d, 

(If  not  to  gam  by  love)  to  be  helov’d. 

Cur.  How  like  you  him?  is’t  not  a good 
spiteful  slave  ? ha  ? 

Punt.  Shrewd,  shrew'd. 

Car.  Damn  me,  I could  oat  his  flesh  now : 
divine  sweet  villain ! 

Alad.  Nay,  pr’ytliec  leave:  what’s  he 
there  ? 

Car.  Who?  this  i*  the  starch’d  beard?  it’s 
the  dull  stiff  knight  Funtarvolo,  man;  he’s 
to  travel  now  presently : he  has  a good 
knotty  wit.  maiTv,  he  orries  little  on’t  out 
of  the  land  with  him. 

Mad.  How  then  ? 

Car.  He  puls  it  forth  in  venture,  as  he 
does  his  money  upon  the  return  ol  a dog, 
and  cat. 

Mad.  Is  this  he? 

Cur  [,  tins  U he ; a good  tough  gentle- 
man; he  looks  like  a shield  of  brawn  at 
Shrovetide,  out  of  date,  and  ready  to  take 
his  leave ; or  a dry  poul  of  Img  upon  ILasler* 
eve,  that  has  furnish’d  the talde  all  Lent,  as 
he  has  done  the  city  this  last  vacation. 

Alod.  Come,  you’ll  never  leave  your 
stabbing  similes : 1 shall  ha’  you  aiming  at 
me  with  ’em  b)-and-by,  but  — 

Car.  O,  renounce  me  thvn:  pure,  honest, 
good  devil,  1 love  thee  above  the  love  of 
women  : 1 could  c’eii  melt  in  admiration  of 
thee,  now  > Gods  so,  look  here,  man ; sir  * 
Dagonet,  and  Ins  squire! 

SCENE  V. 

[To  (Aem]  Sogtiardo,  Shfft. 

Sog.  Save  you,  my  dear  gallanto’s : nay, 
come  approach,  good  cavalier:  pr’ythec 
(sweet  knight)  kiK>w  tins  gentleman,  he’s 
one  that  it  pleases  in'^  to  use  as  niy  good 
friend  and  companion ; and  therefore  do  him 
good  offices : 1 beseech  you,  gentles,  know 
h'mi,  know  him  all  over. 

Punt.  Sir  (for  signior  Sogliardo’a  sake), 
tel  it  sufEce.  i know  you. 

Sog.  Why  (as  1 am  a gentleman)  I thank 
you,  knight,  and  it  shall  suffice.  Hark  you, 
sir  I’untarvolo,  you'd  little  lh»nk  it ; he's  as 
resolute  a piece  of  flesh  as  any  i’  the  world. 

Punt.  Indeed,  sir? 

Sog.  Upon  my  gentility,  sir:  Carlo,  a 
word  with  you  ; do  you  see  that  same  fek 
low,  there  ? 

Car.  What,  cavalier  Shift? 

Sog.  O,  you  know  him  ; cry  you  mercy: 


* yind  / iiave  seen  less  roses  grow  upon  sviectrrfaces.l  Had  the  lady  been  represented  aa 
using  paint,  the  satire  would  have  been  iust  enough;  but  as  that  doth  not  seem  to  be  the 
adopt  the  reading  of  the  first  folio,  which  gives  it,  less  nose*  grow  upon  stoeekr 

f9xxs. 
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before  me,  I think  him  the  tallest  man  Jiving 
within  the  wails  of  Europe. 

Car.  'rhe  walls  of  Europe!  take  heed 
what  you  say,  signipr,  Europe*sa  huge  thing 
within  the  walls. 

i ut,  (an*  Hwere  as  huge  again)  l*d 
justify  what  ! speak.  *Slid,  he  swugger’d 
e’en  now  in  a ptacc  where  wc  were  ; I never 
saw  a man  do  it  more  resolute. 

Car.  Nay,  indeed  swaggering  is  a good 
argument  of  resolution.  Do  you  hear  this, 
signior  ? 

Jfaci.  T,  to  my  grief.  O,  that  suchmuddy 
Hags,  ■ 

for  ever)'  dninken  flourish,  should  alchieve 
The  name  of  manhood ; w hilst  true  j>orfect 
valour 

(Haling  to  shew  itse’iO  goes  by  despis’d  ! 
ileart,  I do  know  now  (in  a fair  just  cause) 

1 dure  do  more  than  he,  a thousiind  times: 
Why  should  not  they  take  knowledge  of 
ha? 

And  give  my  worth  allmvance  before  his? 
Ikrcausc  1 cannot  sw  agger ! now  the  pox 
Light  on  your  pickt  hatch  prowt  yi. 

.Vog.  \Vhy,  I tell  you,  sir,  he  has  been  the 
only  bid-stand  that  ever  kept  New-market, 
bahsbury-plain,  Hockley  i*  the  Hole,  Gads- 
hill ; and  all  the  high  places  of  any  request : 
he  has  had  his  mares  and  his  geldings,  he 
ba’  been  worth  forty,  threescore,  a hundred 
pound  a horse,  would  ha’  sprung  you  over 
hedge  and  ditch  like  your  grey-heund : he 
has  done  five  hundretl  robberies  in  his  time, 
more  or  less,  1 assure  you. 

Punt.  What?  and  scap’d? 

Soi^.  Scap’d  ! i*  faith,  I : hr  has  broken 
the  gaol  when  he  has  been  in  irons  and  irons; 
and  been  out,  and  in  again;  and  out,  and 
in ; forty  times,  and  not  so  few,  he. 

Mad.  A fit  trumpet,  to  proclaim  such  a 
person. 

Car.  But  can  this  be  possible  ? 

ShfJ}.  Why,  ’tis  nothing,  sir,  w hen  a man 
givw  his  affections  to  it. 

Sag.  Good  Pylades,  discourse  a robbery 
or  two,  to  satisfy  these  gentlemen  of  thy 
worth. 

S/iijt.  Pardon  me,  my  d<  ar  Orest»;s: 
causes  have  their  quiddits*,  and  ’tis  ill  jesting 
with  beil-ropes. 

Car.  How  ? Pylades  and  Orestes? 

he  is  my  Pylades,  and  1 am  his 
Orestes : how  like  vou  the  conceit  ? 

Car.  O,  it’s  an  old  stale  cntcrludc  device : 
no,  rn  give  you  names  myself,  look  you, 
he  shall  be  your  Judas,  and  you  shall  be  h.s 
elder-tree  to  hang  on. 

Mad.  Nay,  rather,  let  him  be  captain 
Pod,  and  this  his  motion^;  for  he  does  no- 
thing but  shew  him. 

Car.  Exc(*llent : or  thus,  you  shall  be 
Holden,  and  he  your  camel. 


You  do  not  mean  to  ride,  gentle^ 

men? 

Puut.  Ealtli,  let  me  end  it  for  you,  gal- 
lants: you  shall  be  his  countenance,  ancfhc 
your  rcsolutiou. 

Sag.  'Eroth,  that’s  pretty : how’  say  you, 
cavalier,  shall’t  be  so? 

Car.  I,  I,  most  voices. 

SMfi.  Faith,  I am  easily  yielding  to  any 
good  impressions. 

Sag.  Then  give  hands,  good  resolution. 

Car.  Mass,  he  cannot  sav,  good  counte- 
nance, now  (properly)  to  lifm  again. 

Punt.  Yes,  by  an  irony. 

Afad.  O,  sir,  the  countenance  of  ri'solu- 
tion  should,  as  he  is,  be  altogether  grim  and 
unpleasant. 

SCENE  VI. 

[7b  titem'l  Fo4tidius  Brisk. 

Past,  (iood  hours,  nia.ke  nnisirk  with 
your  mirth,  genllemeii,  and  keep  time  to 
your  humours:  how’  now.  Carlo? 

Punt.  Monsieur  Brisk  ! many  a long  look 
have  I extended  for  you,  sir. 

Past,  (iood  faith  1 must  crave  pardon:  I 
was  invited  tins  morning  ere  1 was  out  of 
my  bed,  by  a bevy  of  ladu's,  to  a banquet : 
whence  it  was  almost  one  of  Hercules’s  la- 
bours for  me  to  come  away,  but  that  the  re- 
sptret  «>f  my  promise  did  so  prevail  with  me. 

1 know  they’ll  lake  it  very  ill,  especiallv 
one,  lliat  gave  me  this  bracelet  of  her  hair 
but  over  night,  and  this  pearl  another  gave 

me  from  her  forehead,  marry  she 

what  ? are  the  writings  ready  ? 

Punt.  I w ill  send  my  man  to  know*.  Sir- 
rah, go  you  to  the  notary’s,  anti  learn  if  he 
be  ready  : leave  the  dog,  sir. 

Past.  .‘\nd  how  tloes  my  rare  qualified 
friend,  Sogiiardo  ? Oh,  signior  Macilente  ! 
by  these  eyes,  1 saw  you  not,  I liad  saluted 
you  sooner  else,  o*  my  troth  : I hope,  sir,  I 
may  j>resume  upon  you,  that  you  wdl  not 
divulge  my  late  check,  ordisgi-ace  (indeed) 
sir. 

Afad.  You  may,  sir. 

Cor.  He  knows  some  notorious  jests  by 
this  gull,  that  he  hath  him  so  obsequious. 

Sog.  Monsieur  Fastidius,  do  you  see  this 
fellow  there  ? does  he  not  look  like  a clown? 
would  you  think  there  were  any  thing  in 
him? 

Fust.  Any  thing  in  him  ? beshrew  me,  I : 
the  fellow  hath  a good  ingenious  face. 

Sog.  By  this  element,  he  is  as  ingenious  a 
tall  man  as  ever  swagger’d  about  London  : 
he,  and  I,  call  countenance  and  resolution, 
but  Ills  name  is  Cavalier  Shift 

Punt.  Cavalier,  you  knew  signior  Clog, 
that  was  bang’d  for  the  robbery,  at  Harrow 
o*  the  Hill ! 


* Let  him  be  captain  Pod,  and  this  his  motion.']  The  celebrated  owner  of  a puppet-sliow, 
which  in  our  author’s  days  was  called  a molion*  Pod  ia  often  mentioned  in  Jonson’s  works. 
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Sog.  Knew  him,  sir ! why,  Hwus  lie  gave  po»e  iu  his  arm,  rash’cj  hU  doublet  s>U*evr, 
ill  the  directiem  for  the  action.  r n him  ch)se  by  the  Jett  cheek,  and 

Pu’il.  flow,  was  it  your  project,  sir?  ihroiuh  hu  hair.  He  again  liglils  me  here, 

Sfujt.  Pardon  me,  countenance,  you  do  (I  lud  on  a gol<I  cable  hat-hand,  then  new 

me  some  wrong  to  make  occasions  public,  come  up,  wiiich  I wore  about  a murrey' 

»Wh  I mipa  ud  to  you  in  private.  l■Vt•lu■h  hat  i had),  cuts  my  lut-band  (an'd 

Sog.  Gods  will!  here  arc  none  but  friends,  y<  I it  was  mas'iy  goldsmitiis  work),  cuts  my 

resolution.  (Trims,  which  bv  good  tortuue  (Oemg  thick 

Shift.  'IJial's  all  one;  things  of  conse-  embroiti.* red  with  gold  twist  and  pangics) 

qufoce  must  have  their  respects:  wnere,  d.sipj>otnled  the  lorce  of  the  blow;  ne\cr- 

how,  and  to  whom.  \ es,  sir,  he  shewed  tlielcss,  it  giiu’d  on  my  shoulder,  takes  me 

him^ifatruc  Clog  in  the  coherence  of  that  away  six  pur  s of  an  Italian  cut-work  uand 

affair,  sir:  tor  if  he  lud  managed  matters  as  I wore  (co^t  me  three  pound  in  the  Exchange 

they  were  corroborated  to  ii.nr,  it  had  been  but  three  ilays  before.) 
belter  for  him  by  a forty  or  fifty  score  of  Pufit.  i'lus  was  a strange  encounter, 

pounds,  sir,  and  iie  hiinself  might  ha’  liv’d  Just.  Nay,  you  shall  liear,  sir  : with  this 

(in  de>pight  of  fates)  to  liave  led  on  w ood-  we  both  tell  out,  iuid  breath’d.  Now  (upon 

cocks,  with  tile  rest : but  it  was  his  heavy  the  second  sign  of  iiis  assault)  I hetook  me 

fonune  to  sink,  poor  Clog,  and  llicreforc  to  the  funner  manner  of  my  defence;  he 
trikno  more  of  him.  (on  il»e  other  side  ) abandon’d  his  body  to 

Punt.  Why  had  he  more  aiders  then  ? the  same  danger  as  brfore,  and  follows  me 

So^.  OGol,  sir?  I,  there  were  some  pre-  still  with  blows:  but  ! (being  loth  to  take 

s«t  there,  that  were  the  nine  worthies  to  the  tleadly  advantage  that  l.iy  before  me  of 

bim,  i’ faith.  his  Icit  side)  made  a kind  of  stramaaoun, 

Sh^}.  I,  sir,  lean  satisfy  you  at  more  con-  ran  liim  up  to  the  hilts  through  the  doublet, 

venunt  conference : but  (for  mine  ow  n pan)  through  the  shirt,  and  yet  misVil  the  skin. 

I have  now  reconcil’d  myself  to  other  cour-  He  (making  a reverse  blow)  falls  upon  my 

ses,  and  profess  a living  out  of  my  other  cmbcss’d  girdle,  (1  had  thrown  oil*  the 

qualities.  hangers  a litllc  belore)  str.kes  off  a sk  rt  of 

•5*^.  Nay,  he  has  left  all  now  (I  assure  a thu  k-lac’<i  sattiii  doublet  I had  (lin’d  with 

you)  ami  is  able  to  live  like  a gentleman,  by  four  lalV.aa*  s),  cuts  oif  two  pan.*s  ombroi- 

qualities.  By  this  dog,  he  has  the  most  den  d with  pearl,  rendi  through  the  draw- 

rare  gift  in  tobacco  that  ever  you  knew.  ing'-out  of  tissue,  eiuers  the  linings,  and 

Car.  He  keeps  more  ado  with  tins  moii-  skips  the  llesli. 

?ter.  than  ever  Bankes  did  with  his  horse  \ C’«r.  1 wonder  he  speaks  not  of  his 

or  the  fellow  w ith  the  elephant.  ' wrought  shirt. 

iUaci.  He  will  jiang  out  his  picture  short-  Past.  Here  (in  the  opinion  of  mutual 

ly,  in  a cloth,  you  shall  see.  dahiage)  we  paus’d  ; but  (ere  I proc4.ed)  I 

<),  he  does  manage  a quarrel  the  must  tell  you,  signior,  that  (in  this  last  en- 

best  tliat  ever  you  saw,  for  terms  and  cir-  C(mnler)  not  having  leisure  to  put  olf  my 

cumsfanecs.  silver  spurs,  one  of  the  rowels  catch'd  hold 

Fast.  Good  faith,  signior,  (now you  speak  of  tlie  ruftle  of  my  boot,  aiid(beingSpa- 

ot  a quarrel)  ril  acquaint  you  with  a dif-  iiish  leather,  and  subject  to  tear)  overthrows 

fcr«Ke,  that  happened  between  a gallant,  me,  rends  me  two  pair  of  silk  stockings 

MdmyK'lf;  sir  l^intarvolo,  you  know  him  (that  1 put  on,  being  somewhat  a raw 

if  1 should  name  him,  signior  Luculento.  morning,  a peach-colour  and  another)  and 
Punt.  Luculento!  what  inauspicious  strikes  me  some  half-inch  deep  into  the  side 

chance  interpos'd  itself  to  your  two  loves?  of  the  calf:  he  (seeing  the  biootl  come) 

Fajt.  Faith,  sir,  the  same  that  sundred  presently  takes  horse,  iind  away  : I (having 

Agjmemnon  and  great  Tiietis' son  ; bullet  bound  up  my  wound  witb  a piece  of  my 

thecause  escape,  sir : he  sent  me  a ciiallengc  wrought  shirt) 

(mixlwith  some  few’  braves)  which  Ire-  Cur.  Ol  comes  in  it  there  ? 

'tor’d,  ami  in  fine  we  met.  Now  indeed,  Past.  Kid  after  linn,  and  (lighting  at  the 

«r,  (I  must  tell  you)  he  did  ofler  at  first  very  court-gale  both  together)  embrac’d  and 

<lc»perab  ly,  but  without  judgment : tor,  marcli’d  hand  in  ham!  up  into  the  presence, 

laqk  you,  sir ; i cast  myself  into  this  figure  ; Was  not  this  business  well  carried  ? 
n<.rtr  he  conies  violently  on,  and  withal  ad-  Mad.  W ell  ? yes,  and  by  this  wc  can 
dancing  his  rapier  to  strike,  1 thought  to  have  guess  w hut  apparel  the  gentleman  wore, 
tookbtsarm  (for  he  had  left  his  whole  body  Punt.  ’Fore  valour,  it  was  a designmeot 
to  niT  election,  and  I was  sure  he  could  not  begun  with  much  resolution,  maintain’d 

recover  hb  guard.)  Sir,  I miss’d  my  pur-  with  as  much  prowess,  and  ended  with  more 

‘ He  keeps  more  ado  with  tlus  monsU  ever  Bankks  did  with  his  Aor«.]  This  same 

Mr.  Bujikes  was  a man  of  note  too  in  ins  time  ; fumuu>  for  a hor»c,  w Inch  was  taught  to  shew 
t-Tcki,  and  pcrtdrm  several  feats  of  art,  to  tlie  great  admiration  of  the  virtuoso  speclator. 

bee  bir  KtNLLM  Diciiv  of  BfHiieSf  p.  393. 
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E\TERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUR.  [Act  4.  Scene  7. 


humanity.  How  now,  wliat  sayt  the  no- 
tary ? 

♦itrr.  He  says,  he  is  ready,  sir  ; be  stays 
but  your  worslup’s  pleasure. 

/^unt.  Come,  we  will  go  to  him,  mon- 
sieur. Gentlemen,  shall  we  entreat  you  to 
bt*  witnesses  ? 

Sng.  \ ou  shall  entreat  me,  sir.  Come, 
resolution. 

1 follow  you,  good  countenance. 

Car.  signior,  come,  come. 

Maci.  O,  that  there  should  be  fortune 
To  clothe  these  men,  so  naked  in  desert! 
And  that  the  just  storm  of  a wretched  life 
lieals  ^cm  not  ragged,  for  their  wr  tched 
souls,  [coals ! 

And,  since  as  fruitless,  even  as  black  as 

GREX. 

Mit.  Why,  but,  si^nior,  how  comes  it 
that  Euiigoso  appear'd  not  with  his  sister’s 
intelligence  to  briik  ? 

C<rr.  Marry,  'long  of  the  evil  angels  that 
she  gave  him,  w ho  have  indeed  tempted  the 
good  simple  youth  to  follow  the  tail  of  the 
tashion,  and  neglect  the  imposition  of  his 
friends.  Behold,  here  he  comes,  very  wor- 
tbipfully  attended,  and  w ith  good  variety. 

SCENE  VII. 

Fungoso,  Taytor,  Shoe-makert  Haberdasher. 

Fung.  Gramorcy,  good  shoe-maker,  HI 
put  to  strings  myself.  Now,  sir,  let  me  sec, 
wiiat  must  you  Itave  for  this  hatf 

Hahe.  Here’s  the  bill,  sir. 

Fung.  How  does't  become  me?  well  ? 

Tmj^  Excellent,  sir,  as  ever  you  bad  any 
I hat  in  your  life. 

Fung.  Nay,  you’ll  say  so  all. 

Hal»e.  In  faith,  sir,  the  hat's  as  good  as 
any  man  1’  this  town  can  serve  you,  and 
wifi  maintain  fashion  as  long;  ■ne’er  trust 
me  for  a groat  else. 

Fung.  Does  it  apply  well  to  my  suit  ? 

Tay.  Exceeding  well,  sir. 

Fung.  How  lik’st  thou  my  suit,  haber- 
dasher ? 

Habc.  By  my  troth,  sir,  ’tis  very  rarely 
well  made  ; 1 never  saw*  a suit  sit  better,  I 
can  tell  on. 

7a//.  Nay,  we  have  no  art  to  please  our 
ifieiuis,  we. 

Fung.  Here,  haberdasher,  tell  this  same, 

Hufx.  Ctood  faith,  sir,  it  makes  you  have 
an  excellent  body. 

Fung.  Nay  (believe  me)  I think  I have  as 
good  a body  in  clothes  as  another. 

Tay.  You  lack  poials  to  bring  your  ap- 
parel together,  sir- 

Fung,  i'll  have  points  anon : how  now  ? 
is't  right } 

Habe.  Faith,  sir,  *\h  too  little  ; but  upon 
farther  hopes— -Good  morrow  to  you,  sir. 

Fung.  Farewell,  good  haberdasher.  Well 
now*,  master  ^uip,  let  me  see  your  bill. 


GREX. 

Mit.  Methinks  he  discharges  his  followers 
too  thick. 

Cor.  O,  therein  he  saucily  imitatt*s  some 
great  man.  1 warrant  you,  though  he  turns 
od  them,  he  keep>  this  taylor,  in  place  of  a 
page,  to  follow  him  still. 

Fung.  T his  bill  is  very  reasonable,  in 
faith  (lurk  you,  master  Snip,)  troth,  sir,  I 
am  not  altogether  so  well  turnish'd  at  this 
present,  as  I could  wish  I were  ; but—  — - 
if  you’ll  do  mo  tlie  favour  to  take  part  in 
hand,  you  sliall  luive  all  i have,  by  this 
hand— 

Tay.  Sir— 

Fung.  And  but  give  me  credit  for  the 
rest,  till  the  beginning  of  the  next  term. 

Tay.  O lord,  sir— 

Fung.  ’Foie  God,  and  by  this  light,  I’ll 
pay  you  to  the  utmost,  and  acknowledge 
m)Sclfvery  deeply  engag’d  to  you  by  the 
courtesy. 

Tay.  Why,  how  much  have  you  there,  sir? 

Fung.  Marry,  I have  here  four  angels, 
and  litlcen  shillings  of  w hite  money,  it’s  all 
1 have,  ns  1 hope  to  be  blest. 

Tay.  You  will  not  fail  me  at  the  next 
term  w ith  the  rest  ? 

Fung  No,  an’  I do,  pray  heav’n  I be 
hang’cl.  Let  me  never  breathe  again  upon 
this  mortal  stage,  as  tiie  philosopher  calls  it. 
By  this  air,  (and  as  I am  a gentleman) 
I’ll  hold. 

GREX. 

Cor.  He  were  an  iron-hearted  fellow,  in 
my  judgment,  that  would  not  credit  upon 
his  voile V of  oaths. 

Tay.  lA  cll,  sir,  I’ll  not  stick  with  any 
gentleman  fora  tntle:  you  know  what  Tis 
remains  ? 

Fung.  I,  sir,  and  I give  you  thanks  in 
good  (aiih.  O fate  ! how  happy  am  I made 
in  this  good  fortune ! well,  now  ITl  go  seek 
out  monsieur  Brisk.  *Ods  so,  1 have  forgot 
ribband  for  my  shoes,  and  points.  ’Shd, 
what  luck’s  (his ! how  shall  I do  ? master 
Snip,  pray  let  me  reduct  some  two  or  three 
shillings  for  {>oints  and  ribbands;  as  1 am 
an  honest  man,  1 have  utterly  disfurnished 
myself,  in  the  default  of  mcajory,  prav  let 
me  be  beholding  to  you,  it  shall  come  home 
i’  the  bill,  believe  me. 

Tay.  Faith,  sir,  I can  hardly  depart  with 
ready  money,  but  IT!  take  up  and  send  you 
some  by  my  boy,  presently.  What  colour’d 
ribband  would  you  have  ? 

Fung.  Wliat  you  shall  think  meet  i’  your 
judgment,  sir,  to  iny  suit. 

Toy.  Well,  I’ll  send  you  some  presently, 

Fung.  And  points  too,  sir  ? 

Tay.  And  points  too,  sir. 

Fung.  Goi^  lord  I how  shall  I study  to 
deserve  this  kindness  of  you,  sir  ? Pray  let 
your  youth  make  haste,  for  1 should  have 
clone  a business  an  hour  since,  that  1 doub 
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I shall  come  too  late.  Now,  in  good  faith, 
1 am  exceeding  proud  of  my  suit. 

GUEX. 

Cor.  Do  you  observe  the  plunges  that 
this  poor  galtant  is  put  to  (signlor)  to  pur- 
chase the  i^hion } 

Afit,  I,  and  to  be  still  a fashion  behind 
with  the  world,  that’s  the  sport. 

Cor.  >idv : O here  Uiey  come  from 
4cal*d  and  deUrer'd. 

SCENE  VHI. 

Puntarrolo,  Faslidius  Brisk,  SerratUs,  Carlo, 
Soiiliarda,  AJaciUntc,  Shift,  Fuu^oso. 

Puni.  Well,  now  my  whole  venture  is 
forth,  I w;ll  resolve  to  depart  sliortly. 

Fast.  Faith,  sir  Puntarvolo,  go  to  the 
court,  and  take  leave  of  the  ladies  lirst. 

Punt.  1 care  not,  if  it  be  this  atlemoon’s 
labour.  W here  is  Carlo  ? 

Fast,  Here  he  comes. 

Car.  Faith,  gallants,  1 am  persuading  this 
gentleman  to  turn  courtier.  He  is  a man 
of  fair  revenue,  and  his  estate  will  bear  the 
charge  well.  Betides,  for  his  other  gilts  of 
the  mind,  or  so,  why  ti)ey  are  as  nature 
lent  him  ’em,  pure,  simple,  without  any 
artidcial  drug  or  mixture  ot  these  two  thread- 
bare beggarly’  qualities,  learning,  and  know- 
ledge, and  therefore  the  more  accommodate 
and  genuine.  Now,  for  the  life  itself— 

Past,  * O,  the  most  celestial,  and  full  of 
wonder  and  delight,  that  can  be  imagined, 
signior,  beyond  thought  and  apprehension 
of  pleasure ! A man  livi^s  tliere,  in  that 
divine  rapture,  that  he  will  think  himself  i’ 
the  ninth  heaven  for  the  time,  and  lose  all 
sense  of  mortalitv  whatsoever,  wlien  be  shall 
behold  such  glorious  (and  almost  immortal) 
beauties,  hear  such  angelical  and  harmonious 
voices,  discourse  with  such  flowing  and 
ambrosial  spirits,  whose  wiU  are  as  sudden 
as  lightning,  and  humourous  as  nectar ; oh,  it 
makes  a man  all  quintessence  and  flame, 
and  lift*  him  up,  in  a moment,  to  the  very 
crystal  crown  of  the  sky,  where  (hovering 
in  the  Hrength  of  his  iinaginalion)  he  shall 
behold  all  inc  delights  of  the  Hesperides, 
the  insula  fortunata,  Adonis*  gardens, 
I'cmpe  or  what  else  (confm*d  within  the 
amplest  verge  of  poesic)tobcmero  Umbrx, 
and  imperlcct  figures,  confeFd  with  the 
most  essential  felicity  of  your  court. 

Maci,  Well,  this  encomion  was  not  ex- 
temporal, it  came  too  perfectly  otf. 

^ Car.  ^ides,  sir,  you  shall  never  need 
to  g(i  to  a hot-house,  ^ you  shall  sweat  there 


with  courting  your  mistress,  or  losing  your 
money  at  priinero,  as  well  as  in  all  thestoves 
in  Sweden.  Marry  this,  sir,  you  must  ever 
be  sure  to  carry  a go^  strong  perfume 
about  you,  that  your  mistress’s  dog  may 
smell  you  out  amongst  the  rest ; and  (in  ma- 
king love  to  her)  never  fear  to  l>e  out  r for 
you  may  have  a pipe  of  tobacco,  or  a bass 
viol  shall  hang  the  wall,  of  purpose,  will 
put  you  in  presently.  'I  he  tricks  vour  re- 
solution has  taught  you  in  tobacco  (thcw  liitl', 
and  those  sleigtits)  will  stand  you  in  very 
good  ornament  there. 

Fust,  I,  to  some  perhaps ; but,  an*  he 
should  come  to  my  mistress  w ith  tobacco 
(tnis  gentleman  knows)  she’d  reply  upon 
him,  V faith.  O,  (by  this  bright  sun)  she 
has  the  most  acute,  ready,  and  facetious  wit, 
that"  -tut,  there’s  no  spirit  able  to  stand 
Ikt.  You  can  report  it,  signior,  you  have 
seen  her. 

Punt,  Then  ran  he  report  no  less,  out  of 
his  judgment,  I assure  him. 

Ataci.  '^IVotli,  1 l.ke  hic  well  enough,  but 
she’s  too  self-conceited,  inethinks. 

Fast,  indeed,  she’s  a little  too  self-con- 
ceited, an*  ’Iwerc  not  for  that  humour,  she 
were  the  most-to-bc-adniir*d  lady  in  the 
world. 

Pwxi.  Indeed,  it  is  a humour  that  takes 
from  her  othe*r  excellencies. 

Mnci,  Why  it  may  easily  be  made  to 
forsake  her,  m my  thought. 

Fast.  Easily,  sir,  then  are  all  impossi- 
bilities easy. 

Afaci.  You  conclude  too  cjuick  upon  me, 
signior  ; what  w ili  you  say,  if  I make  it  so 
perspicuously  appear  now,  that  yourself  shall 
confess  nothing  more  possible  ? 

Fast.  Marry,  I will  say,  I will  both  ap- 
plaud, and  admire  you  for  it. 

Puut.  And  i will  second  him  in  the  admi- 
ration. 

Mad.  Why,  I’ll  shew  you,  gentlemen. 
Carlo,  come  hither.  [FAcy  whisper, 

'Good  faith,  I have  a great  humour 
to  the  court,  what  thinks  my  resolution? 
shall  I adventure? 

Shift,  Troth,  countenance,  as  you  please; 
tlie  place  is  a place  of  good  reputation  and 
capacity. 

So^.  O,  my  tricks  in  tobacco  (as  Carlo 
says)  w ill  shew  excellent  there. 

Shift.  Why,  you  may  go  with  these  gen- 
tlemen now,  and  see  fasliions;  and  after,  as 
you  shall  sec  correspondence. 

Sog.  You  say  true.  You  will  go  with 
me,  resolution  ? 

Sh\ft,  1 will  meet  you,  countenance# 


• Fast.  0,  the  most  celestial,  and  full  of  wonder,  ^c.]  This  interruption  of  Brisk's  is 
rery  artful  in  the  poet : Carlo  was  more  a man  of  the  town,  whose  elysium  was  the  inside 
of  a tavern,  or  an  ordinary,  and  not  the  presence-chamber  at  court ; but  Brisk,  whose  hap- 
piness centred  in  the  circle  of  courtiers,  may  with  great  propriety  break  out  into  a rapturous 
harangue  on  the  pleasures  of  a court  life. 

I A hot-houic^\  A bagnio* 
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about  three  or  four  oMcck  ; but  to  say  to 
o with  you,  1 cannot,  tor  (in  1 am  .\4)j>U> 
ohn)  1 am  to  go  before  the  covkatrice  you 
saw  this  morning,  ami  tliert'h're  |>ray,  pre- 
sent me  excuN’<l,  good  < oiintrnance. 

Snt(.  Farewell,  good  ilnoIuUoi»,  but  fail 
not  to  meet, 

A/i:jL  As  I live. 

Admirably  ex<*el]ent ! 

MiU'i,  It  you  can  but  persuade  Sogliardo 
to  tourt,  tiuTeV  all  now. 

Car.  out  me  akm« , that’s  my  ta^k. 

host.  Now,  by  wit,  Macih  nle,  it’s  above 
mea>ure  excelU  nt : ’twill  he  the  only  couit- 
evplott  that  ever  prov’d  courtier  ingenious. 

Punt.  Upon  rny  s<iiil,  it  puts  the  ladv 
quite  out  of  her  Immour,  and  we  shall 
laugh  w ith  judgment. 

t ar.  Come,  the  gentleman  was  of  him- 
self resolv’d  to  go  with  you,  afore  1 mov’d 
it, 

.Mad.  M hy  then,  gallants,  vou  two,  and 
Carlo,  go  alorr  to  prepare  the  jest:  Sog- 
liardo ahd  I will  come  some  while  after  you. 

6//r.  Pardon  me,  1 am  not  for  the  court. 

Punt.  Thai’s  true;  Carlo  comes  not  at 
court,  indeed.  Well,  you  shall  leave  it  to 
the  faeuliv  of  monsieur  brisk,  and  myself ; 
upon  ourlivi*s,  we  will  manage  it  happily. 
Carle*  shall  b<  speak  supp  :r  at  the  .VJitre, 
agiiti  t we  come  back ; where  wc  will  meet, 
and  diiiipte  our  cheeks  with  iaughtcr  at  the 
8uc<ess. 

Car.  I,  but  w ill  you  promise  to  come  ? 

Punt.  Myself  shall  undertake  for  tiieni  ; 
he  that  fads,  let  Ins  reputation  lie  under  the 
lash  of  thv  ton,':ue. 

Car.  Gods  so,  h>Mk  who  comes  here! 

So^.  W hat,  m plu'W ! 

Uncle,  Cod  save  you  ; didyou«:ce 
n gentleman,  one  monsieur  Hrisk,  a courtier? 
he'  goes  in  such  a suit  9s  I do. 

Scg.  Here  is  the  gentleman,  neplT-w,  hut 
not  m sueii  a suit. 

J'ung.  Another  suit  ! \^//r  svjoo.:s. 

Sofi.  i low  now,  nephew ? 

Punt,  Would  you  speak  with  me,  sir? 

Cur.  I,  when  he  has  recovered  iiimsetf, 
poor  Poll** 

Punt,  borne  rosa-so’is. 

jMaci.  How  now,  signicr? 

pung.  I am  not  well,  sir. 

Mad.  W hy,  lliis  it  is,  to  dug  the  f.ishion.  * 
....  Cur.  Nay,  come,  ge'..tlemen,  remember 
youratfaiis;  his  disciise  is  nothing  but  the 
nux  oi  ap|)arel. 

Punt,  birs,  return  to  the  lodging,  keep 


tlie  cat  safe  : I’ll  be  the  dog’s  guardian  my- 
self. 

Sog.  Ne'pbew,  will  you  go  to  court  with 
us  } these  genih  nieii  and  1 are  for  the  court ; 
nay,  be  not  so  nvlanelioU'. 

Pang.  I’v  C*ods  lid,  1 ttiink  no  man  in 
Ciiristendom  has  that  rascally  fortune  that  1 
have. 

Mad.  Faith,  your  suit  is  well  enough, 
signior. 

Pang.  Nay,  not  f«»r  that,  1 protest,  but  I 
had  an  en  and  to  mons.cur  Fastiditis,  and  1 
have  forgot  it. 

j\tad.  W’hy,  go  along  to  court  with  us, 
and  reincmbiT  it ; come,  gentlemen,  you 
three  take  one  boat,  and  Sogliardo  and  I 
will  take  another,  wc  shall  be  tUere  instantly. 

Past  Content:  good  sir,  voudiwlc  u* 
your  plea>ance. 

Punt,  Farewell,  Carlo  ; remember. 

Car.  I warrant  you  : would  1 had  one  of 
Kemp’s  shoes  to  tlirow  after  you. 

Punt.  Goofl  fortune  w ill  close  the  eyes  of 
our  jest,  fear  not : and  we  sliall  frolick. 

GKEX. 

Mit.  This  Mai  ilentc,  signior,  begins  to 
be  more  socmble  on  a siitlden,  methinks, 
than  he  was  before : there’s  some  portent 
in’t,  t believe. 

Cor,  O,  he’s  a fellow*  of  a strange  nature. 
Now  docs  lu:  (in  this  calm  of  bi^  humour) 
jdot,  and  store  up  a world  of  malicious 
thoughts  in  his  brain,  till  he  is  so  full  with 
’em,  that  you  shall  see  the  very  torrent  of 
his  envy  break  f(>rtii  like  a laml-tlood:  and, 
against  the  course  of  all  their  atfections  op- 
puM*  itself  so  violentlv,  that  you  will  almost 
have  wonder  to  think,  how  ’lis  possible  the 
current  of  their  dispositions  siiall  .receive  so 
quic  k and  strung  :m  alleratiou. 

Mit.  I marry,  sir,  this  is  that,  on  wliicb 
my  expedalum  has  dwelt  all  this  w liile : for 
I inu4  tell  \Mi,  signior,  (thougb  I wa.s  loth 
to  interrupt  tin*  scene)  yrt  I made  it  a ques- 
tion in  iMue  ov%n  private  discourse,  liow  lie 
fciioiild  pr<  pi  ily  call  it  Airr/y  an  ait  rj  his 
humcnr,  when  Isaw  all  his  actors  so  strongly 
puiMif,  pud  continui* tlieir  humours? 

Cor.  Why,  therein  his  ait  appears  most 
full  oi  lustre,  and  appiouchelh  nearest  tlie 
life;  tspe<  ially  when  III  the  llame  and  heicht 
of  their  humours,  tliey  are  hud  Hat,  it  tills 
the  eye  better,  ami  wiliiiiiore  contentment. 
How  tedious  a sight  were  it  to  behold  a 
proud  exalted  tree  lept,  and  cut  down  by 
degrees,  when  it  might  be  feii’d  m a nu>- 


• Poor  Poll !"]  He  calls  him  parrot,  from  his  imitating  the  dress  of  others,  as  that  bird  is 
taught  to  repeat  a set  of  words. 

’ litis  it  is  to  DODGE  thrja.shion.l  I’he  oldest  folio  reads  dog,  which  is  the  true  word. 
Fungoso  toiiows  tiie  lashion  at  a distance,  as  a dog  follows  after  his  master. 

tt  nuUt  I hud  one  d Kimt’s  shoes  to  thrim  ajUr  t/ou.']  **  I’ll  fling  an  old  shoe  after 
you,”  IS  jocularly  said  to  any  one  whom  we  wisli  goodluck  to.  Hut  why  A'tmp's  shoe  is 
mentioned  preferably  to  any  otJu  r’s,  I cannot  say  ; it  refers  perhaps  to  the  ongiu  of  the 
proverb,  or  to  Kemp  a celebrated  player  of  that  age. 
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ment  ? and  to  set  the  nxe  to  it  before  it  came 
to  l!*at  pride  and  tulness,  were,  as  not  to 
have  it  grow. 

Afit.  Well,  [ shall  long  till  I see  this  fall, 
you  talk  r>t'. 

Cor.  To  lielp  your  longing,  signior,  Ut 
your  imagination  be  sw  iUer  than  a pair  oi 


oars : and  by  this,  suppose  Puntarvolo, 
Brisk,  Fungoso,  and  the  duj,  arriv’d  at  the 
court-gate,  and  going  up  to  the  great  cham- 
ber. Macih*nle,  and  N>gliardo,  we’ll  leave 
them  on  the  water,  ’till  possibility  and  na- 
tural means  may  land  ’em.  Here  come  tlic 
gallants,  now  prepare  your  expectation. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

Punlarrnln,  ra^iitUus  Brhkt  Fungoso, 
Croov/,  MuciUntf,  So^liurdo. 

O M E,  gentles’.  Signior,  you  are 
sulficuiUly  instructed. 

Fast.  Who,  (,  ST? 

Punt.  No,  nus  gentleman.  But  stay,  I 
take  tliought  how  to  l)estow  my  doe,  he  is 
no  coin|setent  attendant  tor  the  presence. 

Fast.  Ma.sR,  that’s  true  indeed,  knight, 
you  must  not  tarry  him  into  the  presence. 

Pant.  I know  it,  and  1 (like  a dull  beast) 
forcoi  to  bring  one  of  iny  cormorants  to 
attcn<i  me. 

Fast.  Why,  you  were  best  leave  him  at 
the  port*  r's  lodge. 

/'«  t.  Not  so ; Ins  worth  is  too  well 
kfiown  amongst  them,  to  be  forth'(x>ming 

Fust.  ’Might  how’ll  you  dotlien? 

Punt.  1 must  leave  him  with  one  that  is 
ignorant  ot  his  (juaiity,  it  I wdl  liave  him 
to  be  safe.  Andse«-!  Iv  re  comes  oik' that 
^ill  carry  coals',  ergo  will  iiold  my  dog. 
My  honest  triend,  ina)  1 commit  tiie  tuition 
of  thixiog  to  thy  prudent  care? 

Grtfom.  You  may,  it  you  please,  sir. 

Punt.  Pray  thee  let  me  fin<l  thee  here  at 
niy  return ; it  shall  imt  be  long,  till  1 will 
ease  thee  of  thy  employment,  ami  please 
thee.  Forth,  genties. 

Fust.  \\  hy,  but  will  you  leave  him  with 
so  sliglit  command,  and  iiifuse  no  more 
charge  ii[K)n  the  fellow  ? 

PuHi.  C lurge  r no  ; there  were  no  policy 
in  that  ; that  were  to  let  hiin  know  the 
value  of  tile  gem  he  holds  ^mi  so  to  tempt 
frail  nature  against  her  tlisposilion.  No, 
pray  thee  let  thy  honesty  be  sw  eet,  as  it 
•hall  be  short. 

Groom,  Yt^s,  sir. 

Punt.  But  hark  you,  gallants,  and  chiefly 
moDsiepr  Brisk,  win  n we  come  in  eye-shot, 
or  prcseiice  ot  tins  lady,  let  not  other  mat- 


ters carry  us  from  our  project ; but  (if  we 
can)  single  her  torlh  to  some  place—— 

Fa.%t.  I warrant  you. 

Punt.  iVnd  be  not  too  sudden,  but  let  the 
device  induce  itselt  with  good  circumstance. 
On. 

Fung.  Is  this  the  way  ? Good  truth,  here 
be  fine  hangings. 

Gr>^om.  tlonesty  sweet,  and  short  ? marry 
it  shall,  sir,  doubt  vou  not;  for  even  at  this 
instant  if  one  w ould  give  me  tw  enty  pounds, 
I would  not  deliver  him  ; there's  tor  the 
sweet : but  now’,  if  anv  man  come  otfer  me 
but  two  pence,  he  shall  have  h;m ; there*! 
lor  the  short  now.  ’Slid,  what  a mad  hu- 
mourous gentleman  is  this  to  leave  his  dog 
with  me?  I c««uid  run  away  with  him  now 
an*  he  were  worth  any  thing. 

Mad.  Come  on,  signior,  now  prepare  to 
court  this  all-willed  lady,  most  naturally, 
and  iikt‘  vou.self. 

6og.  Faith,  an’  you  say  the  word,  Pll 
begin  to  her  in  tobacco. 

Mud.  O,  lie  on’l ; no ; you  shall  begfii 
with,  how  does  my  sweet  lady,  or,  why  arc 
you  so  melancholy,  madam  ? though  she 
be  very  merry,  it’s  all  one  ; be  sure  to  kiss 
vour  hand  often  enough ; pray  for  her 
health,  and  tell  her,  how,  more  than  most 
fair  she  is.  .'Screw  your  face  at’  one  side 
thus,  and  pr<)tc'st ; Id  her  fleer,  and  look 
askew  and  hide  her  teeth  with  her  fan, 
w hen  she  laughs  a tit,  to  bring  lier  into 
more  matter,  that’s  nutliing ; you  must  talk 
forward  (though  it  be  witliout  sense,  so  it 
be  without  blushing)  ’(is  most  court-like, 
and  well. 

•S'og.  But  shall  I not  use  tobacco  at 
all? 

O,  by  no  means,  ’tw  ill  but  make 
your  breath  suspecteil,  and  that  you  use  it 
only  to  confound  the  rankness  of  that 

Sog.  Nav,  I’ll  be  advis’d,  sir,  by  my 
friends. 


* C<  me,gmtilesigninT.'\  The  folio  has  the  words  as  above,  Come,  gentles.  Signior, 
you  arc  sulticienlly  inrtmclcd.’* 

' Here  comes  one  that  %ill  carry  coals.]  \ phrase  at  tliat  time  in  use,  to  signify  the 
bearing  injuries,  or  putting  up  an  affront,  bo  Shukspeare,  in  Romeo  and  Juliet,  Act  I. 
Scene  1.  “ t^regory,  we’ll  not  earn/  coals,  that’s  certain.” 

* Fleer  and  look  askiv;.'^  The  hrst  folio  askaunce.  I'hc  speech  ridicules  the  folly  of  the 
amorous  courtiers  of  those  days,  who  could  not  hnd  words  even  for  common  conversation 
with  their  niistrc*ss. 
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Mtid.  God’s  my  life,  see  where  sir  Pun- 
tar’s  dog  is. 

Groom.  I would  the  gentleman  would 
return  for  his  tollower  lu  re,  I’ll  leave  him 
to  his  fortun  s else. 

Mtici.  ’Twvre  the  only  true  jest  in  the 
world  to  poison  h.in  now  ; ha  ? by  tiiis  h.md 
ril  do  it,  if  1 could  but  get  him  of  the 
fellow,  hignior  bocliardo,  walk  aside,  and 
think  upon  some  device  to  entcitain  the 
lady  With, 

oog.  So  1 do,  sir. 

A/oc/.  How  now,  mine  honest  friend  ? 
whose  dog-keeper  art  thou  ? 

Groom.  Dog-keeper,  sir  ? I hope  I scorn 
that  i’tailli. 

MueL  Why  f dost  thou  not  keep  a 
dog? 

Groom.  Sir,  now  I do,  and  now  I do  not: 
I think  this  be  sweet  and  short.  Make  me 
his  iiog-keeoer ! [He  throns  of  the  dog. 

Mod.  1 nis  is  excellent,  above  expecta- 
tion ! n*ty,  stay,  sir,  you’d  be  travelling; 
but  ru  give  you  a <lram  shall  shorten  your 
here,  bo,  s r.  I’ll  be  bold  to  take 
my  icave  of  you.  Now  to  the  'J  urk’s 
court  in  the  d.  vil’s  name,  for  you  shall 
never  go  o*  Gc-d’s  name.  bogliarJo,  come. 

Sog.  I ha'  *t  i'  faith  now,  will  sting  it. 

Mad.  Take  ht'ed  you  leese  it  not,  sigiuor, 
ere  you  come  there  ;*  preserve  it. 

GREX. 

Cor.  How  like  you  this  first  exploit  of 
his  ? 

Mit.  O,  a piece  of  true  envy  ; but  1 ex- 
pect the  issue  of  the  other  device. 

C’or.  Here  they  come,  will  make  it  ap- 
pear. 

SCENE  n. 

\To  than]  Saviolina,  Puntarvolo,  Faetidius 

Brisk,  Fun^osOf  Macilente,  Sogliurdo. 

Sted.  Why,  I thouglit,  sir  Puntarvolo, 
you  liad  been  g(<ne  your  voyage? 

Punt.  Dear,  and  most  amiable  lady, 
your  divine  beaudes  do  bind  me  to  those 
offices,  that  1 cannot  depart  w hen  I would. 

iiuvi.  ’ ris  most  court-like  spoken,  sir ; 
but  how'  might  we  do  to  have  a sight  of 
your  dog  and  cat  ? 

Fast.  His  (tog  is  in  the  court,  lady. 

Sari.  And  not  your  cat  ? how  dare  you 
trust  her  behind  you,  sir  ? 

Punt.  "I’roth,  madam,  she  hath  sore  eyes, 
and  she  doth  keep  her  chamber;  marry 
1 have  left  her  under  sufficient  guard,  there 
an*  two  of  my  followers  to  attend  her. 

Sari.  I’ll  give  you  some  water  for  her 
eyes ; w hen  do  you  go,  sir  ? 

Punt.  Certes,  sweet  lady,  I know  not. 

Fast.  He  doth  stay  tlie  rather,  madam, 
to  present  your  acute  judgment  with  so 
courtly  and  well-parted  a gentleman  as  yet 
your  ladyship  hath  never  seen. 


Savi.  What’s  he,  gentle  monsieur  Brisk? 
not  that  gentleman  ? 

Fast.  No,  lady,  this  is  a kinsman  to  jus- 
tice Silence. 

Punt.  Pray,  sir,  give  me  leave  to  report 
him  ; he’s  a gentleman  (l^dy)  of  that  rare 
and  admirable  faculty,  as  ^ protest)  1 know 
not  his  like  in  Europe  ; he  is  exceedingly 
valiant,  an  excellent  scholar,  aid  so  cx- 
acily  travel’d,  that  he  is  able,  in  discourse, 
to  deliver  you  a model  of  any  prince’s  v 
court  in  the  w orld ; speaks  the  languages 
with  that  purity  of  phrase,  and  facility  of 
accent,  that  it  breeds  astonishment ; hit  wit, 
the  most  exuberant,  and  (above  wonder) 
pleasant,  of  all  that  ever  enter’d  the  concave 
of  this  car. 

Fast.  *l'ii  most  true,  lady ; marry  he  is 
no  such  excellent  proper  man. 

Punt  His  travels  have  chang’d  his  com- 
plexion, madam. 

Suvi.  O,  sir  Puntarvolo,  you  must  think 
every  man  was  not  born  to  have  my  ser- 
vant Brisk’s  feature. 

Punt.  But  that  which  transcends  all,  lady; 
he  doth  so  peerlcsly  imitate  any  manner  of 
person  for  gesture,  action,  passion,  or 
whatever 

Fast.  I,  especially  a rustick,  or  a clown, 
madam,  that  it  is  not  possible  for  the 
sharpest-sighted  wit  (in  tlie  world)  to  discern 
any  sparks  of  the  gentleman  in  him,  when 
he  does  It. 

Savi.  O,  monsieur  Brisk,  be  not  so  tyran- 
nous to  confine  all  wits  within  the  compass 
of  your  own : not  find  the  sparks  of  a gen- 
tleman in  htm»  if  he  be  a gentleman  ? 

Fung.  No  in  truth  (sweet  lady)  1 believe 
you  cannot. 

Suvi.  Do  you  beUeve  so?  why,  1 can 
find  sparks  of  a gentleman  in  you,  sir. 

Punt.  I,  he  is  a gentleman,  maidam,  and 
a reveller. 

Fung.  Indeed,  I think  Fliave  seen  your 
ladyship  at  our  revets. 

«£xr/.  Like  enough,  sir  ; but  would  1 
might  see  this  wonder  you  talk  of : may 
one  have  a sight  of  him,  for  any  reasonable 
sum  ? 

Punt.  Yes,  madam,  he  will  arrive  pre- 
sently. 

ibri.  What,  and  shall  we  see  him  clown 
it? 

Fast.  I’faith  (sweet  lady)  tliat  you  shall  ; 
see,  here  he  comes. 

Punt.  This  is  he ! pray  observe  him. 
lady. 

Savi.  Beshrew  me,  he  clowns  it  properly’, 
indeed. 

Punt.  Nay,  mark  his  courtship. 

Sog.  How  does  my  sweet  lady  ? hot  and 
moist  ? beautiful  and  lusty  ? ha? 

Savi.  Beautiful,  an’  it  please  you,  sir,  but 
not  lusty. 

Sog.  O ho,  lady : it  pleases  you  to  say 
so  in  truth ; and  bow  does  my  sweet  lady  f 
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in  health  ? bona  roio,  quato,  muE  novelles  T 
qua  novellcs  f sweet  creature  ! 

Sari  O excellent ! whv»  frallants,  is  this 
he  that  cannot  be  decipher^  ? thev  were 
very  blear-witted,  i'faith,  that  could  not 
discern  the  gentleman  in  him. 

Puni.  But  } ou  do,  in  earnest,  lady. 

Savi.  Do  I,  sir?  why,  if  you  had  any 
true  court-judgment  in  the  carriaee  of  his 
eye,  and  that  inward  power  that  forms  his 
countenance,  you  might  perceive  his  coun* 
terfelting  as  clear  as  the  noon-day  ; alas  ! 

- . - nay,  if  you  would  have  tried  my  wit, 
indeed,  you  should  never  have  told  me  he 
was  a gentlemen,  but  presented  him  for  a 
true  clown  indeed  ; ancl  then  have  seen  if  1 
could  have  decipher'd  him. 

fast.  ’F'orc  God,  her  ladyship  says  true 
(knight)  but  <loes  be  not  alfect  the  clown 
most  naturally,  mistress  ? 

Punt.  O,  she  cannot  but  affirm  that,  out 
of  the  bounty  of  her  judgment. 

Stivi-  Nay,  out  of  doubt  he  does  well, 
for  a gi  ntlvinan  to  imitate  ; but  1 warrant 
you,  he  becomes  his  natural  carriage  ot  the 
gentleman,  much  better  than  his  clownery. 

fast.  ' 1 is  strange,  in  truth,  her  ladyship 
should  see  so  far  into  him  ! 

Punt,  (,  is’lnut? 

Sort.  Fadh,  as  easily  as  may  be ; not  de- 
cipher him,  quoth  you  ? 

fun^.  Good  sadness,  I wonder  at  it ! 

Mari.  Why,  has  she  decipher'd  him,  gen- 
tlemen ? 

Punt.  O,  most  miraculously,  and  beyond 
admiration ! 

Afaci.  Is’l  possible  ? 

fast,  bhe  bath  gather’d  most  infallible 
Mgns  of  the  gentleman  in  him,  that’s  cer- 
tain. 

Savi.  Why,  gallants,  let  me  laugh  at  you 
a little ; was  this  your  device,  to  try  my 
judgment  in  a gentleman  ? 

J/uev  Navjlaiiyjdonotscorn  us,  though 
you  liave  this  gift  of  pi'rspicacy  above 
others : what  if  he  shoulil  be  no  gentleman 
now,  but  a clown  indeed,  lady  ? 

Puui,  How  th'uik  you  ot  that?  would 
not  your  ladyship  be  out  of  your  humour? 

fast  O,  but  she  knows  it  is  not  so. 

Savi,  What  it  be  were  not  a man,  ye 
may  as  well  say  ? nay,  if  your  worships 
could  gull  me  so,  indeed,  you  were  wiser 
than  you  are  taken  for. 

Mad,  In  good  faith,  lady,  he  is  a very 
pertect  clown,  both  by  father  and  mother  ; 
that  rn  assure  you. 

Sad,  O,  sir,  you  are  very  pleasurable. 

Aiad.  Nay,  do  but  look  on  his  hand,  and 
that  shall  resolve  you  ; look  you,  lady, 
what  a palm  here  is. 

Sog.  Tut,  that  was  with  holding  the 
pl(Wf{ll. 

Mud.  The  plough  ! did  you  discern  any 
such  thing  in  him,  madam  t 

fait.  Faith  no,  she  saw  the  gentleman' as 


bright  as  at  noon-day,  she ; she  decipher’d 
lilm  at  first 

Mad.  Troth,  I am  sorry  your  ladyship’s 
sight  should  be  so  suddenly  struck. 

Sad.  (),  you’re  goodly  beagles! 

Fust.  What,  IS  she  gone ! 

Sng.  Nay,  slay,  sweet  lady,  que  novelletl 
que  novetles  f 

Sad.  Out,  you  fool,  you. 

Fung.  She's  out  of  her  humour  i’ faith. 

Fast.  Nay,  lei’s  lollow  il  wliile  ’tis  hot, 
gentlemen. 

Funt.  Come,  on  mine  honour  we  shall 
make  her  blush  in  tlie  presence  ; my  spleen 
is  great  with  laughter. 

Mad.  Your  laughter  will  be  a child  of  a 
feeble  life,  I belli  vc,  sir.  Come,  signior, 
your  looks  are  too  dejecteil,  iiielhinks ; 
» hy  mix  you  not  mirth  with  the  rest  f 

Fung.  Hy  Cud’s  will,  this  suit  Irets  me  at 
the  soul,  ru  have  it  alter’d  to-morrow, 
sure. 

SCENE  III. 

Sh/fl,  Faslidius,  Pumarcnlo,  Sogliardo, 
Fungoso,  .Uadtentc. 

Shift.  I come  to  (he  court,  to  meet 
with  my  countenance  Sogliardo;  poor  men 
must  be  glad  of  such  couiilenaiice,  when 
they  can  get  uo  better.  Well,  need  may 
insult  upun  a man,  but  it  shall  never  make 
him  de^ir  of  consequence.  'I  he  world 
will  say, ’tis  base;  tush,  base!  ’tis  base  to 
live  under  the  earth,  not  base  to  live  above 
it  by  any  means. 

dost.  The  poor  lady  Is  most  miserably  out 
of  her  humour,  i’faitti. 

Funt.  There  was  never  so  witty  a jest 
broken,  at  the  tilt  of  all  the  court-wits 
christen’d. 

Mad.  O,  this  applause  taints  it  foully. 

Sag.  I tliiiik  1 did  my  part  in  courting. 
O ! resolution ! 

Funt.  Ay  me,  my  dog. 

Mad.  Where  is  he f 

Fast.  God’s  precious,  go  seek  for  the  fel- 
low, good  signior. 

[//e  sends  ateay  FUngoso. 

Punt.  Here,  here  I left  him. 

Mad.  Why,  none  was  here  when  we 
came  in  now,  but  cavalier  Shift ; enquire 
of  him. 

Fast.  Did  you  sec  sir  Puntarvolo’s  dog 
here,  cavalier,  since  you  camef 

Shift.  His  dog,  sir?  he  may  look  his  dog, 
sir.  1 saw  none  of  bis  dog,  sir. 

Mud.  Upon  my  life,  he  has  stol’n  your 
dog,  sir,  and  been  hir’d  to  it  by  some  that 
have  ventur’d  with  you ; you  may  guess  by 
his  peremptory  answers. 

Punt.  Not  unlike ; for  he  hath  been  a no- 
torious thief  by  his  ow  n confession.  Sirrah, 
where  is  my  tiog  ? 

Shijl.  Charge  me  with  your  dog,  sir?  I 
ha’  none  of  your  dog,  sir. 
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Puni.  Villain,  thou  lyest. 

ahijt.  L)c,  sir  ? y’  arc  Init  a man,  sir. 

Puni.  Hogue,  and  tliicf,  restore  nmi. 

So^.  Take  heed,  sir  Puntarvolo,  what 
you  do;  be’ll  bear  no  coals,  lean  tell  you 
(o’  iny  word  ) 

Muci.  T his  IS  rare. 

Sog.  It’s  mar’Ie  he  stales  you  not ; by  this 
light,  he  l»alh  stab’d  forty,  lor  torty  times 
le>5  matter,  J can  tell  you  of  iny  know- 
lcd;^e. 

Punt.  T will  make  thee  stoop,  thou  abjeet. 

So^.  Make  him  stoop,  sir ! Gejulemen, 
pacity  him  <»r  he’ll  be  kill’d. 

Mud.  Is  he  so  tall  a man?* 

SoiT.  Tali  a man  > if  you  love  his  life, 
stand  betwixt  ’em  : make  himstorip  I 

Punt.  Mv  dog,  villain,  or  1 will  h.mg 
thee ; lliou  hast  confest  robberies,  and  other 
felonious  acts,  to  this  gentleman  thy  coun- 
tenance— 

Sog.  I’ll  bear  no  witness. 

Punt.  Ami,  without  my  dog,  I will  hang 
Ihce,  for  them. 

Sog.  Wliat?  kneel  to  thine  enemies  ? 

\^SkiJt  kneels. 

Sbift.  Pardon  me,  good  sir;  God  is  my 
witnesi-,'  I never  did  robbery  in  all  my  life. 

\^fungo$o  returned. 

Fung.  O,  sir  Puntarvolo,  your  dog  lies 
giving  up  the  gliost  in  the  wood-yard. 

A/a:i.  iUart!  is  he  not  dead  yet ! 

Punt.  O,  my  dog  born  to  disastrous  for- 
tune! pray  you  couductme,  sir. 

Sng.  How  ? did  you  never  do  any  rob- 
bery in  your  life  ? 

Mad.  (),  this  is  good ; so  he  swore,  sir. 

Sog.  I,  1 hrard  him.  And  did  you  swear 
true,  sir  ^ 

Shijl.  I,  (as  1 hope  to  be  forgiven,  sir)  I 
ne’er  robb’d  any  man,  I never  stood  by  the 
high-w  ay  side,  sir,  but  only  said  so,  because 
1 would  get  myself  a name,  and  be  counted 
a tall  man. 

Sog.  Now  out,  base  viliaco;  thou  my  re- 
solution ? I thy  countenance  ? Hy  this  light, 
gentlemen,  he  hatii  conhst  to  me  the  irn^t 
inexorable  company  of  robberies,  and 
damnM  himsell  that  he  did  ’em  ; you  never 
heard  tlie  like  : out,  scoundrel,  out ; loliuw 
me  no  more,  1 command  thee,  out  of  my 
sight,  go,  hence,  speak  nut;  1 wdl  not  hear 
thee ; away,  Caniouccio. 

Mnd.  (3,  how  I do  feed  upon  this  now, 
and  fat  mvseif!  here  were  a couple  unex- 

r'Clediy  clishuinour’d ; well,  by  this  tune, 
hope,  sir  Puntan  olo  and  his  dog  are  both 
out  of  humour  to  travel.  Nay,  gentlemen, 
why  do  you  not  suek  out  the  knigiit,  and 
comfort  him?  our  suppe  r at  the  Mure  must 
of  necessity  hold  to-night,  if  you  love  your 
reputations. 


Fast.  ’Fore  (Jod,  f am  so  melancholy  for 
his  dog’s  liisaster.  but  ITI  go. 

S<g.  Ka:tli,and  1 may  go  too,  but  1 know 
i shall  be  so  uic  andiol  v. 

AJact.  Tush,  imTancholy?  you  must  for- 
get that  now,  anu  remember  )ou  lie  ut  the 
merev  c>f  a uiry  : Carlo  wih  ra^k  your  si- 
news »sutuler,  and  rad  you  to  dust,  it  you 
come  not. 

GHIX. 

Mit.  O,  then  llieir  tear  of  Carlo,  belike, 
make^  them  hold  tin  ir  meeting. 

Cor.  I,  here  he  eoines;  conceive  him 
but  to  be  entered  the  Mitre,  and  Tis 
enough. 

S.CENE  IV. 

Carh,  Dravjer^  George. 

Car.  Holla;  where  be  these  shot-sharks > 

DraiL'.  l.y-and-by;  jou’re  welcome, good 
master  Bulloiie 

Cur,  Wliere’s  George?  call  me  George 
hither,  quickly. 

/Jraw.  V hat  wine  please  you  have,  sir? 
I’ll  draw  you  that’s  neat,  master  Bulfone. 

Cur.  Aw:w,  Neophite,  do  as  I bid  thee, 
bring  my  dear  George  to  me : mass,  litre 
he  eonu^ 

George.  Welcnmr,  master  Carlo. 

Car.  W hat!  is  supper  ready,  Cieorge ? 

George,  l.sir,  almost;  will  you  have  tlie 
cloiii  laid,  master  Carlo? 

Car.  O,  what  else?  are  none  of  the  gal- 
lants conu;  \ el  ? 

George.  S’one  yet,  sir. 

Car.  Stay,  take  me  with  yo»i,  George  ; 
let  me  liave  a good  fat  lorn  of  pork  laid  to 
tin;  lire,  presently. 

George.  It  shall,  sir. 

Cur.  And  withal,  hear  you?  draw  me  the 
biggest  shall  }ou  have,  out  of  tlie  butt  you 
wot  of;  away,  you  know**  my  meaning, 
George,  quick. 

Ceorge.  Done,  sir. 

C’nr.  1 never  hungered  so  much  for  any 
thing  in  my  hie,  as  1 do  to  know  our  gal- 
tant's  success  at  couit ; now  is  that  lean-rib 
.Macilenle,  that  salt  villain,  plotting  some 
mischievous  device,  and  lies  a soaking  in 
their  frolliy  humours  like  a dry  crust,  till  he 
has  drunk  ’em  all  up  ; could  the  piimmise 
but  hold  uphis  eyes  at  other  men’s  happiness, 
in  any  reasonable  proportion,  ’slid,  the  slave 
w ere  to  be  lov’d  next  lieav’n,  above  honour, 
wealth,  rich  (are,  apparel,  wenches,  all  the 
delights  of  the  beily  and  the  groin,  what- 
ever. 

George.  Here,  master  Carlo. 

Car.  Is’t  right,  boy  ? 

George.  I,  su',  i assure  you  *tis  right. 

Car.  \\  ell  said,  my  dear  Georgi , depart : 


* U he  so  tall  a manf\  For  the  explication  of  tliis  phrase,  see  FreryMan  in  his  I/ufnour, 
Act  IV.  be.  7,  not  14. 
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come,  my  small  giniblet,  you  in  the  false 
scabbard,  away,  so.  Now  to  you,  sir  Bur- 
gomaster, let’s  taste  of  your  bounty. 

l^He  puts  forth  the  drauxrs,  and  shuts 
the  door. 

GREX. 

tfit.  What  will  be  deal  upon  such  quan- 
tities of  wine,  alone  ? 

Cor.  You  will  perceive  that,  sir. 

Car.  I marry,  sir,  here's  purity ; O 
George,  1 could  bite  off  h.s  nose  for  this, 
now ; sweet  rogue,  he  has  drawn  nectar,  the 
very  soul  ol  the  grape!  I’ll  wash  my  tem- 
ples with  some  on’t  presently,  and  drink 
some  half  a score  draughts ; ’twill  heat  the 
brain,  kindle  my  imagination,  1 shall  talk 
noChing  but  crackers  and  Are-works  to-night, 
bo,  sir ! please  you  to  be  here,  sir,  and  1 
here:  so.’ 

[//e  sets  the  tao  cups  asunder,  and  first 
drinks  vnth  the  one,  and  pledges  with 
the  other, 

GREX. 

Cor.  This  is  worth  the  observation,  sig- 
nior, 


Car.  1 Cup.  Now,  sir ; here’s  to  you ; 
and  I present  you  with  so  much  ot  my  love. 

2 Cup.  I take  it  kindly  from  you,  sir,  and 
will  return  you  the  like  proportion;  but 
withal,  sir,  remember  the  merry  nif  ht  we 
had  at  the  countess’s,  you  know  w in  re,  sir. 

1.  By  heav’n,  you  put  me  in  mind  now  of 
a very  necessary  office,  which  I will  propose 
in  your  pledge,  sir ; the  health  of  tiiat  ho- 
nourable countess,  and  the  sw  ect  lady  that 
sat  by  her,  sir. 

•2.  I do  vail  to  it  with  reverence.  And 
now,  signior,  with  these  ladies,  i’ll  be  bold 
to  mix  liie  health  of  your  divine  mistress. 

1.  Do  you  know  litr,  sir? 

2.  O lord,  sir,  1 ; and  in  the  respectful 
memory  and  mention  of  her,  I could  wish 
this  wine  were  the  most  precious  drug  in  the 
world. 

1,  Good  faith,  sir,  you  do  honour  mein’t 
exceedingly. 

GREX. 

* Mil.  Whom  should  he  personateinthis, 
signior  ? 

Cor.  Faith,  I know  not,  sir ; observe,  ob- 
serve him. 


* So,  sir  ! please  you  to  be  here,  sir,  and  I here : so.  ] The  reader  may  possibly  imagine 
the  following  scene  to  be  extremely  ridiculous,  and  that  the  incident  it  contains  could  haraly 
be  copied  from  real  life.  Mr.  Dryden,  i believe,  thought  otherwise.  He  bath  given  us  a 
close  imitation  of  it  in  one  of  his  comedies,  if  1 mistake  not.  The  tf'ild  Gallant.  A person  is 
represented  playing  by  himself  at  back-gammon,  who  throws  first  out  of  one  dice-box,  and 
then  out  of  the  other ; just  as  Carlo  drills  alternately  out  of  the  two  cups.  In  the  progress 
of  the  game,  words  arise  between  the  players,  which  bring  on  a quarrel;  and  it  ends  in  the 
actor’s  overturning  the  tables,  and  throwing  the  men  about  the  floor.  This  may  sufficiently 
vindicate  our  author  from  the  charge  of  singularity  in  this  instance.  Perhaps,  he  may  be 
farther  justified,  by  supposing  the  character  to  be  personal.  A bint  of  this  kind  hath  been 
already  given ; the  following  note  will  explain  it  more  fully. 

‘ .\l  it.  ff  'lusm  should  he  personate  in  tins,  signior  f 
Cor.  Faith,  / know  not,  sir,  observe,  observe  him.']  The  question  of  Mitis  is  natural 
enough,  upon  seeing  so  peculiar  an  extravagance ; but  the  answer  of  Cordatus  is  not  in  the 
usual  niamier..  It  is  ratlier  an  evasion  of  the  question,  than  a satisfactory  reply.  He  doth 
not  attempt  to  clear  the  poet  by  a parallel  example,  either  in  some  ancient  comic  writer, 
or  from  what  might  be  observed  in  common  life ; but  puts  off  the  inquirer’s  curiosity,  by 
desiring  him  to  attend  to  what  follows.  I'hh  looks  as  if  the  matter  would  not  bear  a very 
nice  examination,  lest  a discovery  should  be  made  of  what  the  author  did  not  choose  to 
have  publicly  known.  Hence  one  is  induced  to  imagine,  that  the  character  is  personal ; 
and  that  the  humour  exposed  in  it  was  the  humour  of  a particular  man.  An  author  of  the 
following  age,  places  this  suspicion  out  of  all  doubt.  Cleaveland,  in  an  elegy  upon  Ion- 
•on,  refers  to  this  very  character;  he  mentions  what  our  poet’s  adversaries  were  wont  to 
accuK-  him  of ; and  from  thence  w e find,  tliat  he  was  taxed  w ith  quarrelling  tvitb  the  person 
represented  inder  the  name  of  Carlo,  and  afterwards  revenging  himself  oy  exposing  his 
foibles  on  the  stage.  The  verses  of  Cleaveland  are  as  follow  : 

**  'That  thou  didst  quarrel  first,  and  then  in  spite 
'*  Didst  ’gainst  a person  of  such  vices  write; 

“ 'I'hat  ’twas  revenge,  not  truth  ; that  on  thy  stage 
" Carlo  was  not  presented,  but  thy  rage.” 

Cleavelasd’s  ft'orks,  p.  3\3. 

Who  was  the  real  person  intended  by  it,  I cannot  take  upon  me  to  determine.  Our  poet, 
in  different  places,  purgeth  himself  from  accusations  of  this  sort,  by  professing  to  spare  the 
ppty,  and  brand  only  the  offence ; and  I believe  he  seldom  trespassed  awnst  this  rule. 
The  Poetaster  indeed  must  be  excepted,  which  is  a personal  satire  against  Decker  the  poet, 
who  first  began  the  attack.  But  these  instances,  and  more  which  may  be  taken  notice  of, 
confute  the  5jservation  which  some  have  made,  that  Jonson  never  copied  from  living  mau- 
mers,  and  that  the  characters  of  bis  plays  were  only  passions  or  humours  psrsonized. 


Digitized  by  G^'Cgle 


«0 


EVERY  MAN  OUT  OF  HIS  HUMOUR.  [Act  5.  Scene  3. 


2.  If  it  were  tlic  ba<iest  filth,  or  mud  that 
runs  in  the  channel,  1 am  bound  to  pledge 
it  respci  lively,  sir.  And  now,  sir,  here  is  a 
replenish’d  bowl,  which  I w ill  reciprocally 
turn  upon  you,  to  the  health  of  the  count 
Frugaie. 

1.  '1  he  count  Frugale’s  health,  sir!  I’ll 
pledge  It  on  my  knees,  by  this  light. 

2.  Will  you.  sir?  I'll  drink  it  on  my 
knees  llien,  by  the  light. 

GTIEX. 

Afit.  Why  this  U strange ! 

Cor.  Ha’  you  heard  a belter  drunken  dia- 
logue ? 

2.  Nav,  do  me  right,  sir’. 

1.  Sol  do,  in  good  faith. 

2.  Good  faith  )ou  do  not;  minewasfuHcr. 

1.  M by,  believe  me,  it  W1..8  not. 

2.  Believe  me  it  was;  and  you  do  lye. 

1.  Lye,  sir? 

2.  1,  sir. 

1.  ’Sw'ounds! 

2.  O,  come,  stab  if  you  have  a mind  to  it. 

I.  Stab?  dust  thoU  think  1 dare  n t? 

Cur.  Nay,  I beseech  von.  g.  ntlcnien, 

wh. it  means  tins’  nay,  look,  lor  shame  re- 
spect your  reputations. 

ISpeakt  in  his  erun  persm,  and  merturns 
wine,  pot,  cups,  and  all. 

SCENE  V. 

Macilente,  Carlo,  Ccorge. 

Maci.  Why,  how  now,  Carlo!  what  hu- 
mour’s this  ? 

Car.  O,  my  good  mischief!  .art  thou 
come?  where  are  the  rest?  where  arc  the 
rest  ? 

Maci.  FaitJi,  three  of  our  ordinance  are 
burst. 

Car.  Burst?  how  comes  that? 

Maci.  Faith,  over-charg’d,  over-charg’d. 

Car.  But  did  not  the  train  hold  ? 

Maci.  O,  yes,  and  the  poor  lady  is  irre- 
coverably blown  up. 

’ Kay,  do  me  right,  sir. 

So  / do  in  gondj'aith.']  This  was  the  usual  expression  in  pledging  healths.  By  the 
rules  of  drinking,  f man  was  to  pledge  the  other  in  the  same  i|uantity  ot  liquor,  which  he 
drank  to  him.  Bishop  Hall  alludes  to  the  expression  in  his  Censure  oj  Travel ; “ where  had 
" we  those  forms  ot  ceremonious  quailing,  in  which  men  have  learned  to  make  gods  of 
" others,  and  Ireasts  of  themselves  ? and  lose  their  reason,  w hile  they  pretend  1 1 do  reason." 
When  I'lereskius  was  in  England,  he  was  introduced  into  the  company  of  Thorius,  a 
celebrated  poet,  and  physician  to  James  I. — horius,  a boon  companion,  drank  to  Picreskiua 
in  a large  bumpi'r  ot  wme : I’iereskius  would  have  gladly  been  excused  from  pledging  him  ; 
but  to  do  the ptnisician  right,  at  last  returned  the  compliment  in  kind.  Piereskius,  to  cool 
his  stomach,  and  by  way  of  punishment  to  the  challenger,  immediately  replenished  the 
glass  with  water,  and  look  on  the  whole  at  one  draught.  The  doctor,  qma  ex  comticto 
ugibatvr,  -ays  Gassendus,  who  tells  the  story,  (vita  Piereskii.  p.  51.)  was  thunderstruck 
at  this  ingenious  piece  of  revenge,  and  with  much  regret  submitted  to  the  task.  But,  con- 
tinues Gasseiidiis,  toties  udmovit,  rernovitgue  ora,  lot  interea  cumiiiut  ci  omnibus  Greeds 
Latinisque  pa,tis  proj'udit,  at  diem  pene  contriverit  slillnnda  aqua  in  insuetum  guttur. 

‘ Sjnire  no  jest  that  may  come  out  of  that  sweaty  forge  q/ffoic.]  Mr.  'I'hcobald  puts  in 
the  margin,  qu.  sooty,  and  claps  L.  T.  to  su(>port  his  emen^tioo;  but  1 must  leave  it  to  the 
reader  for  his  mature  coasideiltio*. 


Car.  VVhy,  but  which  of  the  munition  is 
miscarried  ? ha  ? 

Maci.  1 iprimis,  sir  Puntarvolo ; next, 
the  countenance  and  resolution. 

Car.  How,  how,  for  the  love  of  wit  ? 

Mad  Troth,  the  ri-solutioii  is  prov’d  re- 
creant; the  countenance  hath  chang’d  his 
ropy  ; and  the  passionate  knight  is  shedding 
funeral  tears  over  his  departed  dog. 

Car.  W hat,’s  his  dog  dead  ? 

Mud.  Poison’d,  ’tis  thought;  marry, 
how,  or  by  whom,  that  s left  for  some  cun- 
ning woman  here  o’  the  bank-side  to  resolve. 
For  my  part,  I know  nothing,  more  than 
that  we'  are  like  to  have  an  exceeding  me- 
lancholy supper  of  it. 

Car.  ’Side,  and  1 had  purpos’d  to  be  ex- 
traordinarily merry,  I had  drunk  off  a good 
preparative’ of old’sack  here;  but  willthey 
come,  will  they  come ! 

Maci.  They  w ill  assuredly  come ; marry. 
Carlo,  (as  thou  lov’st  me)  run  over  ’em  all 
freely  to-night,  and  •■specially  the  knight; 
sjiare  no  sulphurous  jest  that  mav  come  out 
oi  t!iat  sweaty  forge  of  thine*;  Gut  ply  ’em 
w ith  all  manner  OI  shot,  minion,  saker,  cul- 
verine,  or  any  thin;f  w hat  thou  wilt.  e 

Car.  I warrant  lliee,  my  dear  case  of  pc- 
trionels,  so  1 stand  not  in  dread  of  thee,  but 
that  thou’ It  second  me. 

.Mud.  Why,  my  good  German  tapster,  I 
will. 

Car.  Y'hat,  George.  Lomtero,  Lomtero, 
&c.  [//c  dnneeih. 

George.  Did  you  call,  master  Carlo  ? 

Cur.  .\iorc  nedar,  George:  Lohitero,  &c. 

George.  Your  meat’s  ready,  sir,  an’  your 
company  Were  come. 

Car.  Is  the  loin  of  pork  enough  ? 

George.  1 , sir,  it  is  enough. 

A/ai  i.  Pork  ? heart,  w hat  dost  thou  with 
such  a greasy  dish  ? 1 think  thou  dost  var- 
nish tliy  lace  with  the  fat  on’t,  it  looks  so 
like  a glue-pot. 

Car.  true,  my  raw  bon’d  rogue,  and  if 
thou  would’st  farce  thy  lean  ribs  w ith  it  too. 
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Act  5.  Scene  ft.] 

they  would  not,  like  ragged  Kiths,  ruh  out 
90  many  doublets  as  tney  do ; but  thou 
know’st  not  a good  dish,  thou.  O,  it’s  the 
only  nourishing  meat  in  the  world.  No 
marvel  tho’  that  saucy,  stubborn  genera- 
tion, the  Jews,  were  forbidden  it ; for  what 
would  thev  ha'  done,  well  pamper’d  with 
fat  pork,  that  durst  murmur  at  their  maker 
out  of  garlick  and  onions?  ’v'^light,  fed 
with  it,  the  whon  son  strunimel,  patch’d, 
gog;^le-eyed  crumbledorics,  wouUf  ha’  gi- 
gantoinacbiz’u.  VVellsaid,inysweetGeorue, 
fill.  fill. 

GREX. 

M^i.  This  savours  too  much  of  profa- 
nation. 

Cor.  0 ■ Strvetar  ad 

SuaUs  ab  incipta  procisttrit,  et  sibi 
enrut't. 

The  neci  ssity  of  his  vein  compels  a tolera- 
tion, for,  bar  tins,  and  dash  him  out  of  hu- 
mour betorc  his  time. 

Car.  * 1 IS  an  axiom  in  natural  philosophv, 

**  What  coim*s  nearest  the  nature  of  that  it 
" feeds,  converts  quicker  to  nourishment, 

“ and  doth  sooner  essentiate.”  Now  no- 
thing iD  liesli  and  entrails,  ass  miluttii  or  re- 
fcinbe'S  man  more  th,;ii  a hog  or  swine— 
Maci.  *1  rue ; and  he,  to  requite  their 
courtesy,  oftentimes  dolfeih  his  own  na- 
ture, an  J puts  on  theirs;  as  when  he  be- 
comes as  churlish  as  a hug,  or  as  drunk  as  a 
low;  but  to  your  conclusion. 

Car.  Marry,  I say,  nothing  resembling 
man  more  than  a swine,  it  foiUws,  nothing 
can  be  more  iiourishiag ; for  indeed,  but 
that  it  abhors  from  our  nice  nature,  if  we  fed 
one  upon  another,  we  should  shoot  up  a 
great  deal  faster,  and  thrive  much  beUt  r;  I 
refer  me  to  your  usiirous  cannibals,  or  »uch 
like ; but  since  it  is  so  contrary,  pork,  pork, 
is  your  only  feed. 

Maci.  I take  it,  your  devil  he  of  the 
lame  diet ; he  would  ne'er  ha’  desir’d  to 
have  been  incorporated  into  swine  else.  O, 
here  comes  the  melancholy  mess ; upon 
^Cni  Carlo,  charge,  charge. 

Cor.  ’Fore  God,  sir  Puntarvolo,  I am  | 
lorry  for  your  h.  aviness;  body  o*  me,  a i 
ihrewd  mischance ! why,  had  yon  no  uni- 
corn’s horn,  nor  Bezoars  stone  abont  you  ? ha  ? ■ j 

SCENE  VI.  I 

Puntarvolo,  Carlo,  Afacllente,  Fast.,  Brisk, 
Sogliardo,  F/r/igoro. 

Punt.  Sir,  I would  request  you  be  silent. 
Afiici.  Nay,  to  him  again. 

Car.  Take  comfort,  good  knight,  if  your 
cat  ha’  recovered  her  catarrh,  fear  nothing  ; 
your  dog’s  miscliance  may  be  holpen. 

fast.  Say  how,  sweet  Carlo,  tor  so  God 
mend  me,  the  poor  knight’s  moans  draw 
me  into  fellowship  of  liis  misfortunes.  But 
not  discourag’d,  good  sir  Fuatarvolo,  1 


am  content  your  adventure  shall  be  per- 
formed upon  your  cat. 

Maci.  i believe  you,  musk-cod,  I believe 
you ; for  rather  than  thou  would’st  make 
present  repayment,  thou  would’st  take  it 
upon  his  own  bare  return  from  Calais. 

Car.  Nay,  ’ds  life,  he’d  be  content,  so^ 
he  were  well  rid  out  of  his  company,  to  pay 
him  five  for  one,  at  his  next  meeting  him  in 
Paul’s.  Rut  for  your  dog,  sir  Puntar,  if  he 
be  not  out-right , dead,  there  is  a friend  of 
mine,  a quack-salver,  shall  put  life  in  him 
again,  that’s  certain. 

Fung.  O,  no,  that  comes  too  late. 

Maa.  Gods  precious,  knight,  will  you 
suffer  this? 

Punt.  Drawer,  get  me  a candle  and  hard 
wax  presently. 

Sag.  I,  and  bring  up  supper;  for  lam  so 
melancholy. 

Car.  O,  signior,  where’s  your  resolution  ? 
Sag.  Resolution!  hang  him,  rascal:  O 
Carlo,  if  you  love  me,  do  not  mention  him. 
Car.  Wliy.howso? 

S<tg.  O,  the  arrant’st  crocodile  that  ever 
Christian  was  acquainted  with.  By  iny 
gi-ntry,  1 shall  think  the  worse  of  tobacco 
while  Lhve,  for  his  sake:  ! did  think  him 
to  be  as  tall  a man 

Afaci.  Nay,  Butfone,  the  knight,  the 
knight. 

Car.  ’blud,  he  looks  like  an  image  carv’d 
out  of  box,  lull  ot  knots ; ids  face  is,  for  all 
the  world,  like  a Dutcli  purse,  with  the 
mouth  downward,  his  beard  the  tassels ; 
and  he  walks,  let  me  see,  as  melancholy  as 
one  o’  the  master’s  side  in  the  Counter?  Do 
you  hear,  sir  Puntar? 

Punt,  bir,  i do  intreat  ypu  no  more,  but 
enjoin  you  to  silence,  as  you  atfect  your 
peace. 

Car.  Nay,  but,  dear  knight,  understand 
(here  are  none  but  friends,  and  such  as  wish 
you  well)  1 would  ha’  you  do  this  now;  flea  • 
me  your  dog  presently,  (but  in  any  case 
keep  the  head)  and  stuff  his  skin  wfeil  with 
straw,  as  you  sec  these  dead  monsters  at 
Bartholomew  fa  r. 

Punt,  i shall  be  sudden,  I tell  you. 

Car.  Or  if  you  like  not  that,  sir,  get  me 
somewhat  a less  dog,  and  clap  into  the  skin ; 
here's  a slave  about  the  town  here,  a Jew*, 
one  Yohan  ; or  a fellow  that  makes  perukes 
will  glue  it  on  artificially,  it  shall  ne’er  be 
dist  ern'J ; besides,  'twill  bv*  so  much  the 
warmer  for  tlu?  hound  to  travel  in,  you  know. 

Mad.  .Sir  Puntarvolo,  death,  can  you  be 
so  patiirnt  ? 

Car.  Or  thus,  sir ; you  may  have,  as  you 
come  through  Germany,  a familiar  for  little 
or  nothing,  shall  turn  itself  into  the  shape  of 
your  dog.  or  any  thin^  what  you  will,  fee 
certain  hours—  [The  knight  beats  him. 
’Ods  my  life,  knight,  what  do  you  mean  ? 
you'll  oifer  no  violence,  will  you  ? hold, 
hold.  * 
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Punt.  ’Sdeath,  you  slave,  you  baii-dog, 
you. 

Car.  As  you  love  wit,  stay  the  enraged 
knight,  gentlemen. 

Punt.  Hy  my  knight-hood,  he  that  stirs 
in  his  rescue,  dies.  Drawer,  begone. 

Car.  .Murder,  murder,  murder. 

Punt.  1,  arc  you  howrling,  you  wolf?  gen- 
tlemen, as  you  lender  your  lives,  sutler  no 
man  to  enter,  till  my  revenge  be  perfect. 
Sirrah,  lluffone,  lie  dow  n ; make  no  e.xcla- 
malions,  but  down ; down,  you  cur,  or  I 
will  make  thy  blood  How  on  my  ranier- 
hilts. 

Car.  Sweet  knight,  hold  in  thy  fury,  and 
’fore  heaven  I’ll  honour  thee  more  than  llie 
Turk  does  Mahomet. 

Punt.  Down,  Isay.  Who's  there? 

Cons.  Herc’slhe  constable,  open  the  doors. 

[_IHtliin. 

Car.  Good  Macilente 

Punt.  Open  no  door,  if  the  Adalanlado 
of  Spain  were  here,  he  should  not  enter : 
one  help  roe  with  the  light,  gentlemen ; you 
knock  III  vain,  sir  officer. 

Car.  El  tu,  Brute  / 

Punt.  Sirrah,  close  your  lips,  or  I will 
drop  it  in  thine  eyes,  by  heav’n. 

Car.  O,  O.  [//c  seals  up  his  lips. 

Cons.  Open  the  door,  or  I will  break  it 
open. 

Maci.  Nay,  good  constable,  have  patience 
a little,  you  shall  come  in  presently,  we  have 
almost  done. 

Punt.  So,  now,  arc  you  out  of  your  hu- 
mour, sir  ? Shift,  gentlemen. 

[T/iry  all  draw  and  disperse, 

SCENE  VII. 

[To  them.']  Constable,  Officers,  Drawers. 

Cons.  Lay  hold  upon  this  gallant,  and 
pursue  the  rest. 

last.  Lay  hold  on  me,  sir,  for  what? 

Cons.  Marry,  for  your  riot  here,  sir,  with 
the  rest  of  your  companions. 

East.  My  riot  1 master  Constable,  take 
heed  what  you  do.  Carlo,  did  I offer  any 
y iolence  ? 

Cons.  O,  sir,  you  see  he  is  not  in  case  to 
answer  you,  and  that  makes  you  so  peremp- 
toiy. 

East.  Peremptory  ? ’Slife  1 appeal  to  the 
drawers,  if  1 did  him  any  hard  measure. 

George.  They  are  all  gone,  there’s  none 
of  them  will  be  laid  any  hold  on. 

Cons.  Well,  sir,  you  are  like  to  answer 
till  the  rest  can  be  found  out. 

East.  ’Slid,  1 appeal  to  George,  here. 

Cons.  Tut,  George  was  not  here;  away 
with  him  to  the  Counter,  sirs.  Come,  sir, 
you  were  best  get  yourself  drest  somewhere, 

George.  Good  lord,  that  master  Carlo 
could  not  take  heed,  and  knowing  what  a 
gentleman  the  knight  is,  if  he  be  angry. 

Draw.  A pox  on  ’em,  they  have  lift  all 


OF  HIS  HUMOUR.  [Act  5.  Scene  7. 

the  meat  on  our  hands,  would  they  were 
chok’d  with  it  lor  me  ! 

Afuci.  What,  are  they  gone,  sirs? 

[Macilente  comes  back. 

George.  O,  here’s  master  Macilente. 

Maci.  Sirrah,  (ieorge,  ilo  you  see  that 
concealment  there  ? that  napkin  under  the 
table  ? 

George.  Gods  so,  signior  Fiingoso ! 

Maci.  He’s  good  pawn  for  the  reckon- 
ing ; be  sure  you  keep  him  here,  and  let 
him  not  go  away  till  1 come  again,  though 
he  olfrr  to  discharge  all:  I’ll  return  pre- 
sently. 

George,  Sirrah,  we  have  a pawn  for  the 
reckoning. 

Diuw.  What,  of  .Macilente  ? 

George.  No,  look  under  the  table. 

E'ung.  1 hope  all  be  quiet  now  ; if  I can 
get  but  forth  of  this  street,  1 care  not ; 
masters,  1 pray  you  tell  me,  is  the  constable 
gone  ? [i/e  looks  out  under  the  table. 

George.  What?  master  Fungoso ? 

E'ung.  Was’t  not  a good  ilevicc  this  sama 
of  me,  sirs? 

George.  Yes  faith ; ha’  you  been  here  all 
tills  while  ? 

Eung,  O God,  I ; goo<l  sir,  look  an’  the 
coast  be  clear,  I’d  fain  be  going. 

George.  All's  clear,  sir,  but  the  reckon- 
ing; and  that  you  must  clear  and  pay  be- 
fore you  go,  I assure  you. 

E'ung.  I pay?  ’Slight,  I eat  not  a bit 
since  1 came  into  the  house,  yet. 

Draw.  Why,  you  may  when  you  please, 
’tis  all  ready  below  that  was  bespoken. 

Eung.  Il^poken  ? not  by  me,  I hope  ? 

George.  By  you,  sir  ? 1 know  not  that  ; 
but  ’twas  for  you  and  your  company,  1 am 
sure. 

Eung.  My  company  ? ’Slid,  I was  an 
invited  guest,  so  1 was. 

Draw.  Faith  we  have  nothing  to  do  with 
that,  sir.  They’re  all  gone  but  you,  and  we 
must  be  answer’d ; that’s  the  short  and  the 
long  on’t. 

Eung.  Nay,  if  you  will  grow  to  extremi- 
ties, my  masters,  then  would  this  pot,  cup, 
and  all  were  in  my  belly,  if  1 have  a cross 
about  me. 

George.  'What,  and  have  such  apparel  ? 
do  nut  say  so,  signior;  that  mightily  dis- 
credits your  clothes, 

Eung.  As  1 am  an  honest  mah,  my  taylor 
had  all  my  money  this  morning,  and  yet  I 
must  be  fain  to  alter  my  suit  too ; good  sirs, 
let  me  go,  ’tis  Friday  night,  ana  in  goocl 
truth  1 have  no  stomach  in  the  world  to  eat 
any  thing. 

Draw.  That’s  no  matter,  so  you  pay,  sir. 

Eung.  God’s  light,  with  what  conscience 
can  you  ask  me  to  pay  that  1 never  drank 
for  ? 

George.  Yes,  sir,  I did  see  you  drink 
once. 

Eung.  By  this  cup,  which  is  silver,  but 
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Tou  (lid  not ; you  do  me  infinite  wrong,  I 
look’d  in  the  pot  once  indeed,  but  I did  not 
drink. 

Drau'.  Well,  sir,  if  you  can  satisfy  our 
maiter,  it  shall  be  all  one  to  us.  (I3y-aucf-by.) 

GREX. 

Cor.  Lose  not  yourseU  now,  signior. 

SCENE  VIII. 

MacHcut€f  DriirOt  Fallace. 

hlaci.  Tut,  sir,  you  did  bear  too  hard  a 
conceit  of  me  in  that,  but  I will  now  make 
my  love  to  you  most  transparent,  in  spight 
ot  any  dust  of  suspicion  that  may  be  raised 
to  cloud  it ; and  henceforth,  since  1 see  it 
is  so  against  your  humour,  1 will  never  la- 
bour to  persuad.e  you. 

Deli.  Why,  I thank  you,  signior ; but 
what's  that  you  tell  me  may  concern  my 
peace  so  much? 

Afact.  Faith,  sir,  His  thus.  Your  wife’s 
brfither,  signior  Fungoso,  being  at  supper 
fo-night  at  a tavern,  w th  a sort  of  gallants, 
there  happened  some  division  amongst  ’em, 
and  he  is  left  in  pawn  for  the  reckoning  ; 
now,  if  ever  y<m  look  that  time  shall  pre- 
sent yon  with  an  happy  occasion  to  do  your 
wife  some  gra<  ious  and  acceptable  service, 
take  hold  ot  this  opportunity,  and  presently 
go  and  redeem  him  ; fi.  r,  being  her  brother, 
and  his  credit  so  amply  engag’d  as  now  it 
is,  when  she  shall  hear  (as lie  cannot  him- 
self, but  he  must  out  of  extremity  report 
it)  that  you  came,  and  offered  yourself  so 
kindly,  and  with  that  respect  of  his  reputa- 
tion, why,  the  benefit  cannot  but  make  her 
dote,  and  gr<»w  mad  of  your  affections. 

DcH.  Now,  by  heaven,  Macilente,  I ac- 
knowledge myself  exceedingly  indebted 
to  vou,  by  this  kind  lender  ot  your  love  ; 
ancf  I am  sorry  to  remember  that  I was 
ever  so  rude  to  neglect  a friend  of  your  im- 
portance ; bring  me  shoes  and  a cloke 
there  ; I was  going  to  bed,  if  you  had  not 
come ; what  tavern  is  it  ? 

Afaci.  'Fhe  Mitre,  sir. 

DtH.  O,  why  Fido,  my  shoes.  Good 
faith  it  cannot  but  please  hiT  exceedingly. 

Fnl.  Come,  1 mar’l  what  piece  of  night- 
work  you  have  in  hand  now,  that  you  call 
for  a cloke,  and  your  shoes ! what,  is  this 
your  pandar  ? 

Dtli.  O,  sw  eet  wife,  speak  lower,  I would 

not  he  should  hear  thee  for  a world 

FaJ.  Hang  him  rascal,  I cannot  abide 
him  for  his  treachery,  with  his  wild  quickset 
beard  there.'  Whithergoyou  now  withhim? 

Deli.  No  whither  with  him,  dear  wife,  1 
go  alone  to  a place,  from  whence  1 will  re- 


turn instantly.  Good  Macilente,  acquaint 
not  her  with  it  by  any  means,  it  may  come 
so  much  the  more  accepted,  frame  some 
other  answer.  I’ll  come  back  immediately. 

Fal.  Nay,  an’  I be  not  worthy  to  know 
whither  you  go,  stay  till  1 take  knowledge 
of  your  coming  bai  k. 

j\Iaci.  Hear  you,  mistress  Dellro? 

Fnl.  So,  sir,  and  what  say  you  ? 

Mad.  Faith,  lady,  my  intents  will  not  de- 
serve this  slight  respect,  when  you  shall 
know  ’em. 

Fal.  ^'our  intents?  why,  what  may  your 
intents  be,  for  God’s  sake  ? 

Afad.  '1  rolii,  the  time  allows  no  circum- 
stance, lady,  tlierefore  know  this  was  but  a 
device  to  remove  your  husband  hence,  and 
bestow  him  socurefy,  w hilst,  with  more  con- 
veniency,  I might  report  to  you  a misfortune 
that  hath  happened  to  monsieur  Brisk— 
□ay  comfort,  sweet  lady.  I his  night,  being 
at  supper,  a sort  of  young  gallants  commit- 
ted a riot,  for  the  w Inch  he,  only,  is  appre- 
hended and  carried  to  the  Counter;  where 
if  your  husband,  and  other  creditors,  should 
but  have  knowledge  of  him,  the  poor  gen- 
tleman were  undone  for  ever. 

Ful.  Ay  me  ! that  he  were. 

Alaci.  Now  therefore,  if  you  can  think 
upon  any  present  meansjor  his  delivery,  do 
not  foreslow  it.  A bribe  to  the  officer  that 
committed  him,  will  do  it. 

Fal.  O God,  sir,  he  shall  not  want  for  a 
bribe  ; pray  you,  will  you  commend  me  t# 
him,  and  say  I’ll  visit  him  presently  ? 

Mad.  No,  lady,  1 shall  do  you  better 
service,  in  protracting  your  husband’s  re- 
turn, that  you  may  go  with  more  safety. 

Fal.  Good  truth,  so  you  may ; farewell, 
good  sir.  Lord,  how  a woman  may  be 
misLiken  in  a man  ! I would  have  sworn 
upon  all  the  testaments  in  the  world,  he  had 
not  lov’d  master  Brisk.  Bring  me  niy  keys 
there,  maid.  Alas,  good  gentleman,  if  all 
i have  i’  this  eartldy  world  will  pleasure 
him,  it  shall  be  at  his  service. 

GREX. 

j\Iil.  How  Macilente  sweats  i’  this  busi- 
ness, if  you  mark  him. 

Cor.  I,  you  shall  see  the  true  picture  of 
spight  auun  : here  comes  the  pawn,  and  his 
redeemer. 

SCENE  IX. 

DcUro,  Fungoso,  Draxgers,  Macilente. 

'Deli.  Come,  brother,,  be  not  discourag’d 
for  this,  man  ; what? 

Fung.  No  truly,  1 am  not  discourag’d ; 
but  I protest  to  you,  brother,  I have  done 
imitating  any  more  gallants  either  in  purse 


’ ffith  his  zeild  quick-set  beard  there.']  His  heard  cut  like  a tmick-aet  hedge.  TTie 
several  figures  into  which  they  pruned  their  beards,  and  tills  among  the  rest,  arc  mentioned 
by  'Faylor  th«  Water-poet,  in  his  IVhip  (if  pride : 

**  And  some  to  set  their  loves  desire  on  edge, 

''  Are  cut  and  prun’d,  like  to  a quick-set  hedge. 
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or  apparel,  but  as  shall  become  a genllemaa, 
for  good  carriage,  or  so. 

Deli.  You  say  well.  This  is  all  i*  the 
bill  here  ; is’t  not? 

Gcorgr.  I,  sir. 

DfU.  rhere’s  your  money,  tell  it;  and, 
, brother,  I am  glad  1 met  with  so  good  oc- 
casion to  shew  my  love  to  you. 

Fung.  I will  study  to  deserve  it  in  good 
truth,  an^  I live. 

Deli.  What,  is’t  rijht  > 

George.  1,  sir,  anu  1 th  nk  you. 

Furg.  lA.‘t  me  have  a capon’s  leg  sav’d, 
DOW  llie  reckoning  is  paid. 

George.  You  shall,  sir. 

Mact.  Where’s  signior  Dcliro  ? 

Deli.  Here,  MaciTent*. 

Maci.  Hark  you,  sir,  ha’  you  dispatcht 
this  same  ? 

Deli.  I marry  have  1. 

Mad.  Well  then,  1 can  tell  you  news, 
Brisk  is  i'  the  Counter. 

Deli,  r the  Counter  ? x 

Mud.  * I is  tn»e,  sir,  committed  for  the 
•lir  here  to-night.  Now  would  1 have  you 
send  your  hroiiter  home  afore,  witlj  the  re- 
port ot  this  vour  kindness  done  him,  to  his 
sister,  which  will  so  pleasingly  possess  her, 
and  out  ol  his  mouth  loo.  that  T the  mean 
time  you  may  chip  your  action  on  Brisk, 
and  your  wife,  bemg  in  so  happy  a mood, 
cannot  entertain  it  ill,  by  any  means. 

Deli,  ’ i is  very  true,  siie  cannot“iiideed,  I 
think. 

Mad.  hink  ? why  ’tis  p ast  thought,  you 
shall  never  meet  the  like  opportunity,  l’ as- 
sure YOU. 

Dell.  1 will  do  it.  Brother,  pray  you  go 
honi<'  afore,  this  gentleman  and  1 have  some 

tirivaie  bus. ness,  and  tell  iny  sweet  wife, 
’ll  come  presently. 

V Fung,  i will,  brother. 

Mad.  .And,  signior,  acauaint  your  sister, 
how  liberally,  and  out  ot  his  bounty,  your 
brother  hath  us’d  you,  (do  you  sie  ?)  made 
you  a man  of  good  reckoning ; redeem’d 
that  you  never  were  possesl  Of,  credit ; 
^ve  you  as  gentleman-like  tcims  as  might 
be ; tound  no  lault  with  your  coming 
hind  the  fashion  ; nor  nothing. 

Fung.  Nay,  1 am  out  of  those  humours 
now. 

Mad.  Well,  if  you  be  out,  keep  your 
distance,  and  be  not  made  a shot-clog  any 
more.  Come,  signior,  let's  make  haste. 

SCENE  X. 

Fallacff  Fasiidius  Brisk. 

Fal.  O master  Fastidius,  what  pity  is’t  to 
see  so  sweet  a man  as  you  arc,  in  so  sour  a 
place } 


GREX. 

Cor.  As  upon  her  lips,  docs  she  mean) 

Mil.  O,  this  is  to  be  imagin’d  the  Coun- 
ter belike  ? 

Fast.  Troth,  fair  lady,  ’tis  first  the  plea- 
sure of  the  fates,  and  next  of  the  constable, 
to  have  it  so:  but  1 am  patient,  and  indeed 
comforted  tlie  more  in  your  kind  visit. 

Fal.  Nay,  you  sliall  be  comforted  in  me 
mtire  than  this,  if  you  please,  sir.  1 sent 
ou  word  by  my  brother,  sir,  that  my  hus- 
and  laid  to  'rest  you  this  morning,  1 know 
not  whether  you  receiv’d  it  or  no. 

Fust.  No  Relieve  it,  sweet  creature,  your 
brother  gave  me  no  such  intelligence. 

Fal  O,  tlic  lord ! [|>ose  ? 

Fa^t.  But  h ts  your  husband  any  such  pur- 

Fut.  O sweet  master  Brisk,  yt*s:  and 
tlieref  jre  be  presently  discharged,  for  if  he 
come  with  Ins  actions  upon  you  (l  ord  de- 
liver you)  you  arc  in  lor  one  half  a score 
year;  he  kept  a poor  man  in  Ludgate  once 
twelve  year  for  sixteen  shillings.  Where’s 
your  keeper?  forlove's-sakecail  liim,  lei  him 
Uke  a bribe,  and  di?^atc)i  you.  Lord,  how 
my  heart  trembles!  here  arc  no  spies? 
are  there? 

Fast.  No,  sweet  mistress,  why  are  you  in 
this  passion  ? 

Fai.  O lord,  master  Fastidius,  if  you 
knew  now  I took  up  my  husbanri  to-aay, 
when  he  s.tin  h would  arrest  you;  .^ndhow 
I rail’d  at  him  that  pv  rsuaded  iiiiu  to’l,  the 
scholar IluTf,  (who  on  in)  eeuscunce  love* 
you  now)  anU  wnat  cure  1 took  to  send  you 
iiUell.gence  by  my  brother;  and  how  I gave 
him  four  sovereigns  lor  his  pains  : and  now, 
how  I came  running  out  hither  without  man 
or  boy  with  me,  so  soon  as  1 heani  on’t ; 
you'd  say  1 were  in  a pas-ion  indeed  : your 
keeper,  ior  God’s  sake.  O,  master  Brisk, 
(a>  ’tis  in  Eupliues,)  “ Hard  is  the  choice**, 

**  w hen  one  is  compcll’d  either  by  silence  to 
“ die  with  grief,  or  by  speaking  to  live  with 
**  shame.” 

Fast.  Fair  la^y,  1 conceive  you,  and  may 
this  kiss  assure  you,  that  where  adversity 
hath  (as  it  w ere)  contracted,  prosperity  shall 
not  - Gods  me  I your  husband. 

Fal.  O me! 

SCENE  XI. 

Ddiro,  Madlcnte,  Fallace,  Fastidius  Brisk. 

Deli.  I ? is’t  thus ! 

Mad.  Why,  how  now',  signior  Deliro  ? 
has  the  w olf  seen  you  ? ha  ? hath  Gorgon’s 
bead  made  marble  of  you  ? 

Deli.  Some  planet  strike  me  dead. 

Mad.  Why,  look  you,  sir,  1 told  you. 


'*  O master  Brisk,  as  Uis  in  Euphues,  Hard  is  the  choice-l  Eupliues  is  the  title  of  a ro- 
^mance,  wrote  by  one  Lilly,  that  was  in  the  highest  vogue  at  this  time.  The  court-ladies 
had  all  the  phrases  by  hea'rt  I'he  language  is  extremely  affected;  and  Uke  the  specimeB 
here  quoted;  consists  chieUy  of  antitheses  in  the  thought  and  expression. 
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you  might  have  suspected  this  long  afore, 
had  you  pleas’d,  and  ha’  sav’d  this  labour  of 
■dimratioii  now,  and  passion,  and  sm  h e\- 
Iremilies  as  this  frail  lujnp  of  lU*sh  is  subject 
uiuo.  Nay,  why  do  you  not  dote  now,  sig- 
iiior?  methinks  you  should  say  it  weresome 
enchantment,  atveptio  visiU^  or  so,  ha  ? if 
you  could  persuade  yours<  lf  it  were  a dream 
now,  ’twere  excellent : faith,  try  what  you 
can  do,  signior;  it  may  be  your  imagination 
will  be  brought  to  it  in  time;  there’s  no- 
thing impossible. 

FaL  Sweet  husband. 

Deli.  Out,  lascivious  strumpet. 

Mad.  \Vhatf  did  you  see  how  ill  that 
stale  vein  became  him  afore,  of  sweet  wife, 
and  dear  heart  ? and  arc  you  fall’n  just  into 
the  same  now,  with  sweet  husband  ? away, 
follow  him,  go,  keep  state;  what?  remem- 
ber you  are  a woman,  turn  impudent;  ci’ 
him  not  the  head,  though  you  gi*  him  the 
horns.  Away.  And  yet  methinks  you 
should  take  your  leave  of  enfans  ptrdus 
here,  your  forlorn  hope  How  now,  mon- 
sieur Brisk?  what?  Kriday-night  ? and  in 
aftiiction  too  ? and  yet  your  pulpamcnta? 
your  delicate  morsels?  1 perceive,  the  alfec- 
tion  of  ladies  and  gentlewomen  pursues  you 
wheresoever  you  go,  monsieur. 

Fast.  Now  in  good  faith  (and  as  I am 
gentle)  there  could  not  have  come  a thing 
r this  world  to  have  distracted  me  more, 
than  the  wrinkled  fortunes  of  this  poor 
spinster. 

Afaci  0 yes,  sir ; I can  tell  you  a thing 
will  distract  you  much  better,  believe  it. 
bignior  Deiiro  has  entered  three  actions 
against  you,  Ihreeactions,  monsieur ; marry, 
one  ol  them  (I’ll  put  you  in  comfort)  is  but 
three  thousand,  and  the  other  two,  some 
five  thousand  apiece : trifles,  trifles. 

Fal.  O,  I am  undone. 

Mad.  Nay,  not  altogether  so,  sir;  tlie 
knight  must  have  his  hundretl  pound  repaid, 
that’ll  help  too ; and  then  six-scorc  pounds 
for  a diamond,  you  know  where.  These  be 


things  will  weigh,  monsieur,  they  will 
weigh. 

Fast.  O heav’n  ! 

Afaci.  Wliat,  do  you  sigh  ? this  it  is  to 
kiss  the  hand  of  a countess,  to  have  her 
coach  sent  for  you,  to  hang  poniards  in 
ladiiV  gartei*s,  to  wear  bracelets  of  their  hair, 
and  for  every  one  of  these  gri*at  favours  to 
give  some  slight  jewel  of  five  hundred 
crowns,  or  so,  wliy  'tis  nothing.  Now,  mon- 
sieur, you  see  the  plague  that  treads  o’  the 
heels  your  toppery : well,  go  your  ways 
in,  remove  yourself  to  the  two-penny  ward 
quickly,  to  save  charges,  and  there  setup 
your  rest  to  spend  sir  Puntar’s  hundred 
pound  for  him.  Away,  good  pouiander,  go. 
Why,  here’s  a change  ! now  is 'my  soul  at 
1 am  as  empty  of  all  envy  now,  ’ [peace  ; 
As  they  of  merit  to  be  envied  at. 

My  humour  (like  a flame)  no  longer  lasts 
Than  it  hath  stufl'to  feed  it;  and  their  folly 
Being  now'  rak’d  up  in  their  repentant  ashes, 
Affords  no  ampler  subject  to  my  spleen. 

I am  so  far  from  malicing  their  states, 

I’hat  I begin  to  pity  ’em.  It  grieves  me 
To  think  they  have  a being.  I could  wish 
They  might  turn  wise  upon  it,  and  be  sav’d 
now,  [vapours. 

So  heav’n  were  pleas’d ; but  let  them  vanish. 
Gentlemen,  how  like  you  it!  has’t  not  been 
tedious  ? 

GRKX. 

Cor.  Nay,  we  ha’  done  censuring  now. 

Alit.  Yes,  faith. 

Maci.  How  so  ? 

Cor.  Marry,  because  we’ll  imitate  your 
actors,  and  be  out  of  our  humours.  Besides, 
here  arc  those  (round  about  you)  of  mor« 
ability  in  censure  than  we,  whosejudgments 
can  give  it  a more  salisf^ing  allowance; 
we’ll  refer  you  to  them. 

Maci.  I?  is’t  e’en  so?  Well,  gentleman, 
I should  have  gone  in,  and  ret  rned  to  you 
as  I was  Asper  at  tlie  first ; but  (by  reasou 
the  shift  would  have  been  somewhat  long, 


Andifct  md)\inksyou  should  take  ifour  leave  of  enfans  perdus  Acre,  your  forlorn 
hopt.-]  1 hese  are  military  terms,  well  know  n by  common  use,  and  denote  a body  ofw-lcct 
men,  placed  even  in  the  cannon’s  mouth,  or  sent  out  upon  any  desperate  service  ; but  as  I 
do  not  remember  to  have  seen  any  account -of  the  origin  of  this  e.xpressiou,  the  reader  will 
permit  inc  to  transcribe  a passage  from  Paulus  Jo^ius,  which  is  to  hem  twithin  Menagf, 
under  the  article /’cr(/w.  Jlluc  midacissimOrum  juvenum  p'lobus,  aliquanio  certiore  exiti 
jadrw  vicioruip  pervudere  non  dubitavit.  Erant  cnim  ex  omnibus  p<tgisJlonnti  a ate,  4* 
guluri  jir  mptitudine,  lec  i tsimi ; qui  pervvtustagcntis  more,  ut  rams,  ante  pr  rcectam  atat.  m, 
mditia  hon  fXes  aliquo  virtuhs  (tpere  edito  ertnsequantur,  asptra  quaque  4r  dijicilia 

beUi  munera  ultra  sibi  deposcere,  4'  stepius  cum  exitiabui  laude  proposiiam  mortem  subire 
consuezerunt.  Hos  ah  immodcrnt&fortitudine  vacant,  4*  in  summo  Ikonnre  aiqut' 

admiraiione  habent.  Liceique  illis,  und  virtutis  prcerogativd,  Sf  vexilium  ferre,  4*  ducere 
ordi  ies,  4*  duplicuta  per  omnem  atalcm  stipendia  accipere.  Neque  alio  Jeltcis  audacia  i«- 
sifpti  d cceteris  ptrditi  dignoscuntur,  quam  candidissimis  pennarum  manipuUs,  quos  more 
ducum,  e pileis  speciosd  luxurie  defluentes,  in  tergum  vertunt.  Paul.  Jov.  Hist.  i.  15.  fol. 
▼erso  175. edit.  Paris.  153f>.  It  is  not  clear  from  this  passage,  of  what  nation  he  is  speaking, 
w hether  of  the  Turks,  or  Hungarians,  or  any  other  northern  European  nation,  and  I have 
pot  the  book  itself  by  me  to  consult ; but  Menage  adds,  liy  a tqtparance,  que  c^csi  de  ees 
jtunesgeru  qui  nous  snons  appeU  tios  bnfans  pe&dus. 
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and  we  are  loth  to  draw  your  patience  far- 
ther) we’ll  intreat  you  to  imagine  it.  And 
now  (tliat  you  may  see  I will  Be  out  of  hu- 
mour for  company)  1 stand  w holly  to  your 
kind  approbation,  and  (indeed)  am  nothing 
so  peremptory  as  I was  in  the  beginning: 
marry,  I will  not  do  as  Plautus  in  his  Am- 


[Act  5.  Scene  II. 

phytrio,  for  all  this  (iummiyort* could p/oii- 
tUtc :)  beg  a plauditefor  God's  sake;  but 
if  you  (out  of  the  bounty  of  your  good-li- 
king) will  bestow  it,  why.  you  may  (in  time) 
make  lean  Macilente  as  fat  as  sir  John 
Fal-.tatT. 


THE  EPILOGUE, 

At  the  Presentation  before  Uueen  ELIZABETH. 


By  Macilente. 

NEVER  till  now  did  object  greet  mine 
eyes 

With  any  fight  content:  but  in  her  graces  * 
All  n»y  malicious  powers  have  lost  their 
stings. 

Envy  is  fled  my  soul  at  sight  of  her, 
And'she  hatJi  chasM  alt  black  thoughts  from 
my  bosom,  [world. 

Like  as  the  sun  doth  darkness  from  the 
My  stream  of  humour  is  rnn  out  of  me. 
a^nd  as  our  cities  torrent  (bent  t'infect 
The  hallow'd  bowels  of  the  silver  Thames) 
Is  check’d  by  strength  and  cleaniess  of  the 
river,  • 

Till  it  hath  spent  itself  ev’n  at  the  shore ; 

So  in  the  ample  and  unmeasured  flood 
Of  herperfei  lions,  are  my  passions  drown’d; 
And  I have  now  a spirit  as  sweet  and  dear 
As  the  more  ranfy'd  an<l  subtil  air : 

With  w hich,  and  with  a heart  as  pure  as  fire, 
(Yet  humble  as  the  earth)  do  1 implore. 


O heav’n  that  she  (whose  presence  hath  ef- 
" fected  [change 

This  change  in  me)  may  suffer  most  late 
In  her  admir’d  and  happy  government : 

May  still  this  Island  be  call'd  Fortunate, 

And  rugged  treason  tremble  at  the  sound, 
When  fame  shallspeak  it  with  an  emphasis. 
Let  foreign  polity  be  dull  as  lead, 

Aihl  pale  invasion  come  w ith  half  a heart, 

W ht^n  he  but  looks  upon  her  blessed  soil. 
'File  throat  of  war  be  stopt  •within  her  land, 
And  turtle-footed  peace  dance  fairic  rings 
About  her  court*;  where  never  may  there 
come 

Suspect  or  danger,  but  all  trust  and  safety. 
Lei  flattery  be  dumb,  and  envy  blind 
In  her  dread  presence;  death’ himself  ad- 
mire her; 

And  may  iier  virtues  make  him  to  forget 
The  use  of  his  inevitable  liand.  [throne; 
Fly  Ironi  her,  age ; sleep,  time,  before  her 
Our  strongest  wall  falls  down,  when  she  is 
gone. 


‘ Her  Grorcj.]  The  Queen’s. 

* And  turtU-joottd  ptace  dunce  fairie  rings 
About  her  rourf.]  1 here  is  a true  poetical  spirit  in  the  preceding  and  following  verses; 
and  the  principal  occurrences  which  distiuguislied  the  reign  of  queen  Elizabeth,  arc  touched 
apou  w ith  eMi'eme  dehcucy  and  justice.  'I'he  allusion  of  this  line  refers  to  bPLNsEa’s 
Jt'airy  ^uecn,  which  was  a compliment  to  the  princess  then  on  the  tlirone. 


This  comical  Satire  was  first  acted  in  the  year  1599. 


The  principal  Comedians  were. 


Ric.  Burbadge, 
Aug.  Philips, 

WlL.  bLY, 


JoH.  IIemincs, 
Hen.  Condll, 
Tho.  Pope. 
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PERSONS  KEPRESEN'IED. 


Ctkthia. 

MtRCURY. 

Hesperus. 

Crites. 

Amorphus. 

Asotus. 

He  DON. 

An  AIDES. 

Morphidee. 

Prosaites. 

Morvs. 

Q’upid. 


Eccho. 

Arete. 

Phantaste. 

.\rcvrion. 

Philautia. 

Moria. 

Cos. 

Gelaia. 
Phkonesis,  ■ 
ThaUMA,  I 
Time,  ! 


Mutr.1. 


a C E N E,  Gargnphie. 


After  the  second  Sounding. 

INDUCTION. 

By  Ikrte  qf  the  Children. 

1 Child  13®^^ 

■ t Goils  so  t what  do  )ou  mean  ? 

3.  Marry,  that  you  shall  not  speak  the 
prolome,  sir. 

3.  W hy  ? do  you  hope  to  speak  it  ? 

2.  I,  and  1 think  I have  most  right  to  it : 
1 am  sure  1 studied  it  first. 

3.  'Hut's  all  one,  it  the  author  think  I 
can  speak  it  better. 

1.  1 plead  possession  of  the  cloke': 
gentles,  your  suttiages  1 pray  you. 

f Why  children,  are  you  not  ashain’d  ? 
come  in  there. 

3.  Slid,  I’ll  play  nothing  i’  the  play, 
unless  1 speak  it. 

1.  Why,  will  you  stand  to  most  voices  of 
the  gentlemen  ? let  that  decide  it. 

. 3.  O,  no,  sir  gallant ; you  presume  to 

have  the  start  of  us  there,  and  that  makes 
you  offer  so  prodigally. 

1.  No,  would  1 were  whip’d,  if  I had  any 
such  thought ; try  it  by  lots  either. 

2.  Faith,  1 dare  tempt  my  fortune  in  a 
greater  venture  than  this. 

3.  Well  said,  resolute  Jack,  I am  content 
loo ; se  we  draw  first.  Make  the  cuts. 

1.  But  will  you  not  snatch  my  cloke, 
while  I am  stooping  ? 

3.  No,  we  scorn  treachery. 

2.  Wliich  cut  shall  speak  it  ? 

3.  The  shortest. 

1.  Agreed  : draw.  The  sliortest  is  come 
to  the  shortest.  Fortune  was  not  altogether 


blind  in  this.  Now,  sir,  I hope  I shall  go 
forward  w ithout  your  envy. 

2.  A spite  of  all  mischievous  luck!  1 was 
once  plucking  at  tlie  other. 

3.  .Stay,  Jack : 'slid.  I’ll  do  somewhat 
now  afore  I go  in,  though  it  be  nothing  buh 
to  revenge  myself  on  the  author : since  1 
speak  not  his  prologue.  I’ll  go  tell  all  the 
argument  of  his  play  afore-hand,  and  so 
stale  his  invention  to  the  auditory  before  it 
come  forth. 

1.  O,  do  not  so. 

2.  By  no  means. 

[a/I  thebreachet  in  this  speech  fottoieing, 
the  other  tao  interrupt  him  still. 

3.  First,  the  title  of  his  play  is  Ci/nlhiu’s  . 

Revels,  as  any  man  (that  hath  hope  to  be 
saved  by  his  book)  can  witness;  the  scene 
Gargaphie,  which  I do  vehemently  suspect 
for  some  fustian  country ; but  let  that 
vanish.  Here  is  the  court  of  Cynthia, 
w hither  he  brings  Cupid  (travelling  on  fool) 
resolv’d  to  turn  page.  By  the  way  Cupid 
meets  with  Mercury,  (as  that’s  a thuig  to 
be  noted,  take  any  of  our  play-books  with- 
out a Cupid,  or  a Mercury  in  it,  and  bum 
it  for  an  herctick  in  poetry)—^ — Pray  thee 
let  me  alone.  Mercury,  he  (in  the  nature 
of  a conjurer)  raises  up  Eccho,  who  weeps 
over  her  love,  or  daffodil.  Narcissus,  a 
little;  sings;  curses  the  spring  wherein  the 
pretty  fpolish  gentleman  melted  himself 
away : and  there’s  an  end  of  her. Now 

I am  to  inform  you,  that  Cupid  and  Mercury- 
do  both  become  pages.  Cupid  attends  on 
Philautia  or  Self-love,  a court-latly  : Mer- 
cury follow  s Hedon,  the  Voluptuous,  and  a 


' 1 plead jMUsession  nf  the  cloke.']  The  usual  dress  of  th«  person  who  spoke  the  iirologuti 
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courtior;  one  that  ranki  himself  even 
«rith  Aoaides,  or  the  Impudent,  a gallaut, 
and  that's  my  p Tt ; one  that  keoj«  Laugh- 
ter, Gelaia  tiie  daughter  of  Folly,  (a  wench 

in  boy’s  attire)  to  wa.t  on  him These 

in  the  court  meet  with  Amorplius.  or  the 
Deformed,  a traveller  that  halli  drunk  of 
Ihe  fountain,  and  there  tells  the  womU  rs  of 
the  water.  Fhey  prt  sendy  dispatch  aw. »y 
their  paj'cs  with  bottles  to  fetch  of  it,  ami 
themselves  go  to  visit  the  ladies.  Hut  I 
should  have  told  you—' — (Look,  tlicse 
emmets  put  me  out  here)  that  with  tliis 
Amorplius,  there  comes  along  a ciliZtirs 
heir,  AsoHis,  or  the  IVmligal,  wlio  (in  imi- 
tation of  the  traveller,  who  hath  the  whet- 
stone following  him)  entertains  the  beggar, 
to  be  liis  attendant — —Now,  the  nymphs 
who  are  mistresses  to  these  gallants,  are 
Philautia,  Sell-love  ; Phaiilaste,  a light  Wit- 
liness ; Argurion,  Money  ; and  their  guar- 
dian, mother  Moria  or  mistress  Folly. — - 

I.  Pray  thee  no  mure. 

•h  'l  iune  Cup'nl  strikes  Monev  in  love 
with  the  Prodigal,  makes  her  dote  upon 
him,  give  him  jewels,  bracelets,  earkenets, 
A.f.  Ail  whirl)  UMiiDst  mgeniousiN  depa.xs 
w ithal  to  be  made  known  tollic  other  ladies 
and  gallants;  and  in  the  heat  of  th  s.  in- 
creases his  train  with  the  fool  to  follow  l)im, 

as  well  as  the  bcggr*r By  this  time,  your 

beggar  begins  to  wait  close,  who  is  return'd 

Vilhthe  rest  ot  his  fellow  bottle-men. 

T here  they  all  drink,  save  Argurion,  who 
is  fal’n  into  a sudden  a[>oplexy.  ■ - 

1.  hitop  his  mouth. 

3.  Amt  then,  there’s  a retired  scholar 
there,  you  would  not  wish  a thing  to  be 
belter  contemn'd  of  a society  of  gallants, 
than  it  u ; and  he  applies  his  service  (good 
gentleman)  to  the  lady  Aielc  or  \ iilue,  a 
poor  nymph  of  Cynthia’s  (rain,  that's  scarce 
able  to  buy  herself  a gown,  you  shall  see 
her  play  in  a black  robe  anon  : a creature 
that  (1  assure  you)  is  no  less  scorn’d  than 
bnnself.  W here  am  I now  ? at  a stand  ? 

1’.  C ome,  leave  at  last,  yet. 

3.  O,  the  night  is  come,  ( tw as  somewhat 
dark,  niethought)  and  Cymlua  intends  to 
come  forth:  (that  helps  it  a little  set.)  All 
the  courtiers  must  provide  for  revels ; they 
conclude  upon  a masque,  the  device  of 
which,  is — —-(what,  will  you  ravish  me?) 
that  each  of  tlie  e vices,  being  to  appear 
before  C\nthia,  would  seem  oilier  than 
inrleed  they  are  ; and  therefore  as-iume  the 
most  neighbuuring  virtues  as  their  maskiug 

habit. (Pd  cry  a rape,  but  that  you 

are  cliildren.) 

2.  Come,  we’ll  have  no  more  of  tins  anti- 
cipation ; to  give  them  the  invenU  ry  of  their 
fates  aforehand,  were  the  discipline  of  a 
favern,  and  not  fitting  this  presence. 

J.  'Put,  this  was  but  to  shew  us  the  hap- 
pim  f)t  his  memory.  I thought  at  fir>t  he 
^'oidd  have  play’d  the  ignoraiif  critick  with 


every  thing,  along  as  he  had  gone ; I ex* 
peeled  some  such  device. 

3.  O,  you  shall  see  me  do  that,  larcly; 
lend  me  thy  clokc. 

1.  boft,  sir,  you’ll  speak  my  piolo^ue  in 
it. 

3.  No,  would  I might  never  stir  then. 

‘2.  Lend  it  him,  lend  it  him. 

1.  Well,  you  h )vc  sworn. 

3.  I havef  Now,  sir,  suppose  lam  one 
of  your  ^vnttfe  auditors,  ih.ji  am  come  in 
(having  pdiu  n y nv  ney  ul  ih  • door,  with 
much  ado),  aud  here  I take  my  pLce  and  sit 
down  : I have  my  Ihri  e sorts  m tobs+cco  in 
iny  pocket,  my  lu;ht  by  me,  an. I t »us  I be- 
gin. [///  the  hran/uA  he  vktS  his  tnbucco.'] 

By  this  light,  1 wonder  tliat  anv  man  U so 
mad,  to  come  to  see  these  ras<  ally  tits  p’ay 

hen I'lu  y do  act  like  so  many  wreu«  or 

pismires net  the  filth  j.  rl  o!  a goo<l  t.ire 

amongst  them  all. .Ami  th«  n their  musa  k 

is  abominable  - able  to‘*lr*  tth  a n an’s 

ears  worse  than  len^ pillories,  and  tin  ir 

ditties most  lamculable  things,  ike  the 

pitiful  fellows  that  make  thun— poets, 
by  lliis  vapour,  an’  ’twerenotfor  toba<  eo 

1 think — r— the  very  stench  of  \iu  would 

po:sen  me,  I should  not  liare  to  come  in  at 
their  gales — A man  were  better  visit  fifteen 
jails, — or  a <io/en  or  two  of  hospitals— 
than  once  adventure  to  come  near  them. 
How  is'l?  well  ? ' 

I,  Excellent ; give  me  my  ch'ke. 

3.  Stay  ; you  shall  see  me  do  another 
now  ; but  a more  sober,  or  belt«-r-gather’d 
gallant ; that  is  (as  it  may  bethoughl)  some 
tnend,  or  well-w  isher  to  the  house : and 
here  I enter. 

1.  W hat?  upon  the  stage  too ? 

2.  A'l  s ; and  I step  forth  like  one  of  the 
ehildicn,  and  ask  you,  would  you  have  a 
stool,  sir  ? 

3.  A stool,  hoy  ? 

2.  I,  sir,  it  you’ll  give  me  six-pence  I’ll 
fetch  you  one. 

3.  t or  w hat,  1 pray  llicc  ? what  shall  I 
do  w ith  U ? 

2.  O lord,  sir ! will  you  betray  your 
ignorance  so  much?  why  throne  yourself  in 
slate  on  the  stage,  as  other  gentlemen  use,  sir. 

3.  Away,  wag ; what,  wouUPst  thou 
make  an  implement  of  me  ? ’Mid,  the  boy 
takes  me  for  a piece  of  perspective  (I  hold 
my  life)  or  some  silk  curtain,  come  to  hang 
the  stage  here  ! Sir  Crack,  I am  none  of 
your  frcsli  pielurcs,  that  use  to  beautify  Uie 
decuyd  dead  airas  in  a public  theatre. 

2.  ’'1  IS  a sign,  sir,  you  put  not  that  con-' 
ridcncc  in  your  good  cloallis,  and  your 
better  face,  that  a gentleman  should  do',  sir. 
But  I pray  you,  sir,  let  me  be  a suiter  to 
you,  that  you  will  quit  our  stage  then,  and 
lake  a place,  the  play  is  instantly  to  be^n. 

3.  Niost  w illingly,  my  g^d  wag  ; nbut 
I w’ould  speak  witB  your  author,  'whefc’ji 
he  ? 
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2.  Not  this  way,  I assure  you,  sir ; we 

are  nf»t  so  oJHciously  befricmied  by  as 
to  hij  presence  in  tlje  tiring-liouse,  to 
prompt  u:i  litainp  at  the  bouk-hoUler, 

swear  t'.r  our  propertu^,  curse  the  poor  tire- 
mail,  rail  iJu*  iniisick  outot  tune,  and  sweat 
for  every  venial  tr.sp  .ss  we  commit,  as 
some  author  would,  it  he  had  sucli  line 
cnanies  as  we.  Well,  ’tis  but  our  hard 
fortune. 

3,  *s  »y,  cri?k,  be  not  dishearten’d. 

'2.  Not  I,  sir;  but  it  yon  please  to  confer^; 
with  our  author,  b.  aitomeN,  you  may, 
sir;  our  proper  sell  lu  re,  suuJs  for  him.  | 
3.  i rotli,  1 have  no  such  -iorious  alVair  to 
negotiate  wdh  him,  Init  what  may  veiy 
safely  be  turn'd  upon  thy  trust.  It  is  iii  the  I 

feneral  bcliait  of  tins  fair  Mjciety  here  that  I 
am  to  speak,  at  lea.st  tue  more  _,udicious 
part  ol  it,  which  seems  much  distasted  witli 
the  immodest  and  obscene  writin?  ol  many 
in  their  plays.  Bc-ide>,  they  could  wish’, 
your  poets  would  leave  to  be  promoters  of 
other  nu  n’s  jests,  and  to  waylay  .all  the 
stale  a|>ophthegins,  or  old  books,  they  can 
hear  of  (m  print,  or  otlierwisc)  to  farce 
their  seems  withal.  That  they  would  not 
so  iK'iuir  ously  giean  wit  from  every  laun- 
dress or  l»ackiie\-maii,  or  derive  tlicir  best 
grace  (with  servile  imitation)  Irom  common 
stages,  or  observation  of  the  company  they 
converse  with ; as  if  their  invention  liv*^ 
whollv  upon  another  man’s  trencher.  Again, 
that  feeding  tlicir  friends  with  nothing  of 
their  own,  but  what  they  have  tw  ee  or 
thrice  cookM,  they  sliould  not  wantonly 
ivc  out,  how  soon  they  ha<l  dn*st  it  ^4  nor 
ow  many  coaches  eainc  to  carry  away  the 
broken  lueut,  besides  hobby-liorses,  and 
foot-clotli  nags. 

2.  So,  sir,  this  is  all  the  reformation  you 
seek  ? 

3.  It  is ; df»  not  you  think  it  necessary  to 
be  prartised,  my  little  wag  ? 

2.  Yes,  where  any  such  ill-liabited  cus- 
tom is  receiv’d. 

3.  O (I  had  almost  forgot  it  too)  they  s;iy, 
the  utnbrcCt  or  ghosts  of  some  three  or  four 
lays,  departed  a dozen  years  since,  have 
cen  seen  walking  on  your  stage  here ; take 
heed,  boy,  if  your  house  be  luunlecl  w ith 
fuch  hobgoblins,  ’twill  fright  away  all  your 
Relators  quickly. 

2.  (iood,sir;  but  what  will  you  say  now, 
if  a poet  (untouch’d  with  any  breath  of  this 
disease)  find  the  tokens  upon  vou,  that  are 
of  the  auditory  ? A.s  some  one  civct-wit 
among  you,  tliat  knows  no  other  learning, 


than  the  price  of  sattin  and  velvets ; nor 
other  perfection,  than  the  wearing  of  a neat 
suit  ; and  yet  will  censure  as  desperately  ai 
the  mo>t  profiss’d  critick  in  the  house:  pre- 
suming his  cloths  should  bcaf  him  out  in’t. 
Aiuaher  (whom  it  liaih  pleas’d  nature  to 
furnish  \v  th  more  beard,  than  t>rain)  prunes 
his  nuiStaccio,  lisj>s,  (and  with  some  scjrc 
of  all’e  trd  oaths)  sweat's  down  all  that  s.t 
about  him  ; 'I'h.  t tfle  old  Hiimni  i o (a* 

*'  it  was  first  acted)  was  tlie  only  best,  and 
“judiciously  peniiM  play  of  Europe.’'  A 
third  gr.'Ut-bellied  juggler  talks  of  twenty 
years  since,  ami  when  .\lonsieur  was  lu  re  \ 
and  would  enforce  a.I  wits  to  be  of  tiial 
fashion,  because  hi:^  doublet  is  stiil  so.  A 
fourdi  miscalls  all  by  tii.*  name  of  lust^an, 
tnat  his  grounded  cap:*.city  cumiot  aspir.-  to. 
.\  hull  oidv  shakes  his  boille-h^ad,  and  out 
of  his  corky  brain  squeezeth  out  a pitiful- 
learned  lace,  and  is  silent. 

3.  By  my  faith,  Jack,  you  hufro  put  me 
down  : I would  I knew  how  to  get  oft  with 
any  iiiJitrerciit  grace  flere,  lake  your 
cloke,  and  promise  some  satisfaction  in 
y our  prologue,  or  (I’ll  be  sworn)  we  have 
murr'd  all. 

2.  Tut,  fear  not*  child,  this  will  nevef 
distaste  a true  sense : be  not  out,  and  gbo^l 
enough.  I wmild  thou  hadst  some  sugar* 
candied  to  sweeten  thy  mouth. 

The  Third  Sounding. 
PROLOGUE. 

‘IF  gracious  silence,  sweet  attention, 

(imek  sigiit,  and  quicker  apprehension, 

( I'he  lights  of  judgment’s  throne)  shine  an^ 
where ; 

Our  doubtful  author  hopes  this  is  their  spin  re. 
And  therefore  opens  he  himself  to  those; 

'I'u  other  weaker  beams  lus  labours  close  : 

As  loth  to  prostitute  their  virgin-str.iin, 

1 o ev'ry  viilgitr  and  adurtrale  brain. 

In  this  alone,  his  muse  her  sweetness  hath, 
She  shuns  llie  print  of  any  bi'aten  path; 

And  proves  new  waystocomelo  learned  cars! 
Pied  Ignorance  she  neither  loves  nor  tears. 
Nor  hunts  she  alter  popular  applause,  [jaws: 
Or  foamy  praise,  tnat  drops  from  cojuntou 
l lie  garland  that  she  wears,  their  hands 
must  tw  ine, 

Who  can  both  censure,  Understand,  define 
What  merit  is  : tJien  cast  those  piercing  rays, 
Round  as  a crown,  instead  of  honour’d  bays, 
Aljout  his  poesie  ; which  (he  knows)  aft'ords 
Words,  above  action;  matter,  above  words. 


* They  should  not  wanimhj  girc  out,  how  soon  t/uy  Imd  drist  if.]  In  this  speech,  the 
poet  obliquely  commends  himself;  and  in  these  words  he  retorts  the  accusation  of  his  ad- 
ifersaries,  w ho  charged  him  with  being  a year  about  every  play. 

' A third  talks  oj  tzi'cutij  years  siuct,  Monsieur  uui  Acre.]  In  15Ty  the  duke 

of  Ai\jou  caiuv  into  Fngland,  and  m«ile  his  addresses  personally  to  queen  Kli^iabeth. 

Mr.  I HEOBALP. 
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[Act  I.  Sees*  1. 


1C« 


A C T I. 


SCENE  I. 

Cupid,  Mercury. 

Cun.TXT'HO  goes  there  ? 

VV  \Ier.  ’'I'is  I,  blind  archer. 

Cup.  Who  r Mercury  ? 

,Vrr.  I. 

Cup.  Farewell. 

Mer.  Stay,  Cupid. 

Cup.  Not  in  your  company,  Hermes, 
except  vour  hands  were  nvelted  at  your 
back. 

Mer.  Why  so,  my  little  rover? 

Cup.  Because  1 Know,  you  ha*  not  a 
hngcr,  but  is  as  long  as  my  quiver,  (cousin 
Mercury)  when  you  please  to  extend  it. 

jl/fr.  Whence  derive  you  this  speech, 
boy  } 

tup.  O!  *tis  your  best  polity  to  he  igno- 
*raiit.  You  did  never  steal  Mars  his  sword 
out  of  tlic  sheath,  you?  nor  Neptune's  tri- 
dent } nor  Apollo’s  bow  ? no,  not  yoit  ? 
Alas,  your  palms  (Jupiter  knows)  they  are 
as  tender  as  the  foot  ot  a foundred  nag,  or  a 
lady’s  face  new  mercuried,  they'll  touch 
Botliing. 

Afer,  Go  to  (infant)  you'll  be  daring 
still. 

('up.  Daring?  O Janus!  what  a word  is 
there  ? wdiy,  jny  light  featlicr-hcel’d  couz, 
what  are  you?  any  more  than  my  uncle 
Jove's  pandar,  a lacquey  lliat  runs  on  er- 
rands for  him,  and  can  w hisper  a light  mes- 
sage to  a loose  wench  witli  some  round  vo- 
lubility, wait  mannerly  at  a table  with  a 
trencher,  and  warble  upon  a crowd  a little, 
fill  out  Nectar  wlicn  Ganymede's  away, 
one  that  sweeps  the  gods’  diinking-rooin 
every  morning,  and  sets  the  cushions  in  or- 
der again,  whxh  they  Ikrew  one  at  anotlier’s 
Iirad  over  night,  can  hrudi  the  carpets,  call 
the  stools  again  to  tiieir  places,  play  the 
crycr  ot  the  court  with  an  audible  voice, 
and  take  state  of  a president  upon  you  at 
wrestlings  pleadings,  negotiations,  &c. 
Here’s  the  catalogue  o'  your  einploymenli 
now.  U no,  1 err,  you  have  tlie  inar- 
thaling  of  all  the  ghost.s  too  tliat  pass  the 
btygiaii  ferrv,  and  1 suspect  you  for  a share 
with  tlie  oUl  sculler  there,  if  tlie  truth  w ere 
known;  but  let  ll.at  scape.  One  other  pe- 
culiar virtue  you  possess,  in  lilting’,  or 
iieger-du-maiu,  (which  few  of  the  house  of 
heaven  have  cUe  besides)  1 must  confess. 
But  fmethinks)  that  should  not  make  you 
put  that  e.xlremc  di.^iance  *twL\t  yourself 
tnd  others,  that  we  should  be  said  to  over- 
dare  in  s|>eaking  to  your  nimble  deity  ? bo 
Hercules  might  challenge  priority  of  us 
Imtli,  because  he  can  throw  tne  bar  farther, 
or  lift  more  jcyn'd  stools  at  the  arms  cud, 


than  wc.  If  this  might  carry  it,  then  we 
who  have  made  the  whole  body  of  divinity 
tremble  at  the  twang  of  our  bow,  and  en- 
forc’d Satumius  himself  to  lay  by  his  curled 
front,  thunder,  and  three-fork'd  fires,  and 

fmt  on  a masking  suit,  too  light  for  a revel- 
er of  eighteen  to  be  seen  in 
Mer.  How  now  ! my  dancing  braggart 
in  dicimo'teilo ! charm  your  skipping 
longue,  or  ril— — 

Cup.  What?  use  tb«  virtue  of  your  snaky 
tipstatf  there  upon  us  ? 

i1/cr.  No,  boy,  but  the  smart  vigour  of 
my  palm  about  your  cars.  You  have  fnr- 
got  since  I to-ok  your  heels  up  into  air  (on 
the  very  hour  I was  born)  in  sight  of  all  the 
bench  of  deities,  when  the  sdver  roof  of 
the  Olympian  palace  rung  again  with  ap- 
plause of  the  fact. 

Cup.  O no,  I remember  it  freshly,  and 
by  a particular  instance  ; for  my  motlier 
^’cnus  (at  tlie  same  lime)  but  stoop’d  to 
embrace  you,  and  (to  speak  by  metaphor) 
vou  borrow’d  a girdle  of  hers,  as  you  did 
Jove’s  scepter  (w  hile  he  was  laughing)  and 
would  have  done  his  thunder  loo,  but  that 
'twas  too  hot  for  your  itching  fingers. 

Mer.  ' Tis  well,  sir. 

Cup.  I heard,  you  hut  look'd  io  at  Vul- 
can's forge  the  other  day,  and  intreated  a 
pair  of  bis  new  tongs  along  with  you  for 
company  : 'tis  joy  on  you  (y*  faith)  lltat 
YOU  will  keep  your  book'd  talons  in  prac- 
tice with  any  thing.  ’Slight,  now  you  arc 
on  earth,  we  shall  have  you  filch  spoons 
and  camilesticki  rather  than  fail:  pray  Jove  ^ 
the  perfum’d  courtiers  keep  tlieir  casting- 
bottles,  pick-tooths,  and  shitlle-cocks  from 
you  ; or  our  more  ordinary  gallants  their 
tobacco-boxes,  for  1 am  strangely  jealous 
of  your  nails. 

J/cr.  Ne’er  trust  me,  Cupid,  but  you 
are  turn’d  a most  acute  gallant  of  late,  the 
edge  of  my  w it  is  dean  taken  otV  with  the 
fine  and  subtile  stroke  of  .your  thin-ground 
tongiu*,  you  fight  with  loo  poignant  a phrase 
for  me  to  deal  with. 

Cup.  O Hermes,  your  craft  cannot  make 
me  confident.  1 know  my  own  steel  to  be 
almost  spent,  and  therefore  inlreat  my 
peace  with  you,  in  time  : you  are  too  cun- 
ning for  me  to  encounter  at  length,  and  I 
think  it  mv  safest  ward  to  close. 

Mer.  Well,  for  once,  1*11  suffer  you  to 
’ win  upon  me,  wag,  hut  use  not  these  strains 
too  often,  they'll  stretch  luy  patience. 
Whither  might  you  march,  now  ? 

C«p.  Faith  (to  recover  thy  good  thoughts) 
I’ll  uiscover  my  whole  project.  *^1  ho  nun- 
tre^s  ami  ({ueen  of  these  groves,  Diana,  (ui 
regard  of  some  black  and  envious  slanders 


’ 'In  Mfxitcc]  Stealing;  heace  the  nodera  word  Shop‘lifier. 
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Act  1.  Scene  8.] 

hourly  brcatliM  against  her,  for  her  divine 
iustice  on  Acta?on,  as  she  pretends)  hath 
here  in  the  vale  of  Gargaphie  proclaim’d 
a solemn  revels,  which  (her  god-head  put 
off)  she  will  descend  to  grace,  with  the  full 
ami  royal  expence  of  one  of  her  clearest 
moons : in  which  time  it  shall  be  lawful  for 
all  sorts  of  ingenious  persons,  to  visit  her 
palace,  to  court  her  nymphs,  to  exercise  all 
variety  of  generous  and  noble  pastimes,  as 
well  to  intimate  how  far  she  treads  such  ma- 
licious impbtations  beneath  her,  as  also  to 
shew  how  clear  her  beauties  are  from  the 
least  wrinkle  of  austerity  they  may  be 
charg’d  with. 

Mer.  But,  what  is  all  this  to  Cupid? 

Cup.  Here  do  I mean  to  put  olT  the  title 
of  a «>d,  and  take  the  habit  of  a page,  in 
which  disguise  (during  the  interim  of  these 
revels)  1 will  get  to  follow  some  one  of 
Diana’s  maids,  where  (if  my  bow  hold, 
and  iny  shafts  fly  hut  witfl  half  the  vsilling- 
ness,  and  aim  they  are  directed)  I doubt 
not,  but  I shall  really  redeem  the  minutes  I 
have  lost,  by  their  so  long  and  over-nice 
proscription  of  my  deity  from  their  court. 

A/er.  Pursue  it,  (divine  Cupid)  it  will  be 
rare. 

Cup.  But  will  Hermes  second  me? 

-Ver.  I am  now  to  put  in  act  an  especial 
designn’cnt  from  my  father  Jove,  but,  that 
perform’d,  t am  for  any  fresh  action  that 
offers  itself. 

Cup.  Well,  then  we  part. 

Mcr.  Farewell,  good  wag.  ^pcak. 
Now  to  my  charge  : Eceno,  fair  Eccho, 
Tjs  Mercury  that  calls  thee,  sorrowful 
nymph. 

Salute  me  with  thy  repercussive  voice. 

That  I may  know  what  cavern  of  the  earth 
Contains  tny  airy  spirit,  how,  or  where 
1 may  direct  my  speech,  that  thou  may’it 
hear. 

SCENE  II. 

Eccho,  MercuTj/. 

Bcc.  Here. 

Her.  So  nigh  ? 

Ecc.  I.  [from  Jove, 

Mer.  Know  (gentle  soul)  then,  I am  sent 
I'  ho  (pitying  the  sad  burthen  of  thv  woes. 
Still  growing  on  thee,  in  thy  want  of  words, 
lb  rent  thy  passion  for  Narcissus’  death) 
Commands,  that  now  (after  three  thousand 
years, 


Which  have  been  exercis’d  in  Juno’s  spight) 
Thou  take  a corporal  figure,  and  ascend. 
Enrich’d  with  vocal  and  articulate  power. 
Make  haste,  sad  nymph,  thrice  shall  my 
winged  rod  [way. 

Strike  the  obsequious  earth,  to  give  tlieu 
Arise,  and  «peak  thy  sorrows,  Eccho,  nse  ; 
Here,  by  this  fountain,  where  thy  love  did 
pine, 

Whose  memory  lives  fresh  to  vulgar  fame. 
Shrin’d  in  this  yellow  flower,  that  bears  his 
name.  [from  earth.’ 

Ecc.  His  name  revives,  and  lifts  me  up 
O,  which  way  shall  1 first  convert  myself? 
Or  in  what  mood  shall  I essay  to  speak. 
That  (in  a moment)  I may  be  delivered 
Of  the  prodigious  grief  1 go  withal  ? 

See,  sec,  the  mourning  fount,  whose  springs 
weep  yet 

Th’  untimely  fate  of  that  loo  beauteous  bov. 
That  trophy  of  self-love,  and  spoil  of  nature, 
Who  (now  transform’d  into  this  drooping 
flower)  [stream. 

Hangs  the  repentant  head,  back  from  the 
As  if  it  wish’d,  would  I had  never  look’d 
In  such  a flattering  mirror.  O Narcissus  ; 
Thou  that  wast  once  (and  yet  art)  my  Nar- 
cissus ; [thoughts. 

Had  Eccho  but  been  private  with  thy 
She  would  have  dropt  away  herself  in  tears. 
Till  she  had  all  turn’d  water,  that  in  her, 

(.As  in  a truer  glass)  thou  might’s!  have  gaz’d, 
.And  seen  thy  beauties  by  more  kind  re- 
flection. 

But  self-love  never  yet  could  look  on  truth. 
But  with  blear’d  beams ; slick  flattery  and 
she 

-Are  twin-born  sisters,  and  so  mix  their  eye^. 
As,  if  you  sever  one,  the  other  dies. 

Why  did  the  gods  give  thee  a heav’nly  form. 
And  earthy  thoughts  to  make  thee"  proud 
ot  it? 

Why  do  I ask  ? ’Tis  now  the  known  disease 
That  beauty  hath,  to  bear  too  deep  a sense 
Of  her  own  self-conceived  excellence. 

O,  hadst  thou  known  the  worth  of  hcav’n’s 
rich  gift. 

Thou  would’st  have  turn’d  it  to  a truer  use. 
And  not  (with  starv’d,  and  covetous  igno- 
rance) 

Pin’d  in  continual  eyeing  that  bright  gem. 
The  glance  whereof  to  others  bad  been 
more,  [store ; 

Than  to  thy  famish’d  mind  the  wide  world’s 
" So  wretched  is  it  to  be  merely  rich.” 


* Here  in  the  vale  of  Gargaphie. The  vale  where  Actaion  was  tore  to  pieces  by  his  own 
(ipunds ; 

. f'allis  eral  piceis,  el  acuta  denia  cupresso, 

Nomine  Gargaphie.  Ovid.  Metam.  1.3. 

* His  name  revives,  and  l{jU  me  up  from  earth.']  The  poet,  by  this  piece  of  machinerv 
in  giving  Eccho  a body,  hath  avoided  an  inconsistence  which  some  writers  have  committed, 
in  making  the  invisible  Eccho  hold  a continued  conversation.  Jonson  might  perhaps  have 
prevented  this  objection  by  the  ridicule  of  aAristophanes,  who  rallied  Euripides  for  a dia- 
logue of  this  nature  in  a tragedy  now  lost.  But  lu;  hath  made  Eccho  begin  her  speeches, 
ky  Itic  repetition  of  Mercury’s  last  words. 
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Witnes*.  thy  youth's  dcarsnects,  here  spent 
uiitastetl, 

Like  a fair  taper,  witli  his  own  flame  wasted. 

Mer.  Lccho,  be  brief,  batuniia  is  abroad. 
And  if  she  hear,  she'll  storm  at  Joye's  high 
will.  [Time. 

Ece.  I will  (kind  Mercury)  be  brief  as 
Vouchsafe  me,  1 may  do  him  these  last 
riles,  [strain 

But  kiss  his  flower,  and  sing  some  mourning 
Over  his  wat’ry  hearse. 

ifer.  Thou  dost  obtain. 

I were  no  son  to  Jove,  should  I deny  thee. 
Begin,  and  (more  to  grace  thy  aitinning 
voice)  [tunes 

The  humorous  air  shall  mix  her  solemn 
With  thy  sad  words:  strike  musick  from  the 
' spheres,  [ears. 

And  with  your  golden  raptures  swell  our 

SONG. 

" Slow,  slow,  fresh  fount,  keep  time  with 
my  salt  tears ; 

“ Yet  slower,  yet,  O faintly  gentle  springs: 
" List  to  the  heavy  part  the  musick  bears, 

" Woe  weeps  out  her  division,  when  she 
sings. 

“ Droop  herbs  and  flowers ; 

“ Fall  grief  in  showers  ; 

“ Our  beauties  are  not  ours : 

“ O,  I could  still 

“ (Like  melting  snow  upon  some  craggy 
hill) 

" Drop,  droj),  drop,  drop, 

“ Since  Nature's  pride  is,  now,  a wither’d 
daffodil.’’ 

Afer.  Now,  ha’  you  done? 

£cc.  Done  presently,  (good  Hermes) 
bide  a little. 

Suffer  my  thirsty  eye  to  gaze  a while'. 

But  e’en  to  taste  the  place,  and  i am 
vanish’d. 

Ater.  Forego  thy  use,  and  liberty  of 
tongue,  [tlii’e  tnere. 

And  thou  may’st  dw  ell  on  earth,  and  sport 
£cc.  Here  young  Actfeon  fell,  pursued 
ami  torn  [hounds) 

By  Cynthia's  wrath  (more  eager  than  h.s 
And  here  (ah  me,  the  place  is  fatal)  see 
The  weeping  Niobe,  translated  hither 
From  Phrygian  mountains;  and  by  Phoebe 
rear'd, 

.As  the  proud  trophy  of  her  sharp  revenge. 
Afcr.  Nay,  but  near.  [self-love, 

£cr.  But  here,  O In  re,  the  fountain  of 
In  which  Ijitona,  and  her  careless  nymphs, 
(Regardless  of  my  sorrows)  bathe  (hem- 
ui  hourly  pleasures.  [selves 

Aler.  Stint'thy  babbling  tongue : 

Fond  Eiccho,  thou  profan’st  the  grace  is 
done  thee : 


HEVtfaS,  [Act  1.  Scene  3. 

idU*  worldlinq.i  (merely  made  of  voice) , 
Censure  the  pwweis  above  them.  Come, 
away,  [n<^  stay. 

Jove  calls  thee  hence,  and  his  will  brk*ok* 

. £cc.  O,  stay:  I have  but  one  poor  tn  night 
to  clothe 

In  airy  garments,  and  llien  (faith)  I go. 
Henceforth,  thou  treaclierous  and  murthcr* 
ing  spring. 

ne  ever  call’d  the  Fountain  of  Self  love: 

Ami  witfi  Ihy  water  let  this  curse  remain, 

(As  an  insi'parate  plague)  that  who  but 
tastes  [touch, 

A drop  thereof,'  may,  witli  the  instant 
Ghtsv  dotingiy  enamour’d  on  themselves. 

Now,  Hermes,  I have  finish’d. 

Afer.  'I'hen  Ihv  speech 
Must  here  forsake  thee,  Eccho,  and  thy 
voice 

(As  it  was  wont)  rebound  but  the  last  words. 
Farewell. 

Fee.  Well. 

Mer.  Now,  Cupid,  I am  for  you,- and 
your  mirth,  [earth. 

To  make  me  light  before  I leave  the 

SCENE  HI. 

Amorphus,  Eccho,  Mercury, 

Amo.  Dear  spark  of  beauty,  make  not  so 

Ecc.  -Away.  [fast  away. 

Mer.  Stay,  let  me  observe  this  portent 
yet. 

Amo.  I am  neithiT  your  Miiiotaurc,  nor 
your  C'eniaure,  nor  your  Satyr,  nor  your 
llyxna,  nor  your  Babion,  but  your  mere 
traveller,  believe  me. 

E.cc.  I. cave  me. 

Mer.  I guess’d  it  should  be  sonic  travel- 
ling motion  pursu’d  Eccho  so.  [whence  ? 

Amo,  Know  you  from  whom  you  fly?  or 

Ecc.  Hence. 

Amo.  'Fhis  is  somewhat  above  strange  ’ a 
nymph  of  her  feature  and  lineament,  td  be 
so  preposterously  rude!  well,  1 will  but 
cool  myself  at  yon’  ^ring,  and  follow  her. 

Mer.  Nay,  then  1 am  familiar  with  the 
issue : 1*11  leave  you  too. 

Amo.  I am  a rhinoceros,  if  I had  thought 
a creature  of  her  symmetry  could  have 
dared  so  improportionalilc  and  abrupt  a di-* 
gression.  Eiberal,  and  divinefount,  suffer 
iny  profane  band  to  take  of  thy  bounties. 
By  the  purity  of  my  taste,  here  is  most  ani- 
brosiac  water;  1 will  sup  of  it  again.  By 
thy  favour,  sweet  fount.  Sec,  the  water  (a 
more  running,  subtile,  andliumorous  nymph 
than  she)  permits  me  to  touch  and  hancfle 
her.  What  sliould  1 infer?  if  my  behaviours 
had  been  of  a cheap  or  customary  garb  ; my 
accent  or  phrase  vulgar;  my  garments  trite; 
my  countenance  illiterate,  or  unpractis'd  in 
the  encountcrofa  beautiful  and  brave  attir'd 


* Sujgtr  TH  Y thirsty  eye  to  gaze  a uhiU.']  Read,  according  to  U»e  first  edition,  i?sirUy 
rye.  , 
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Act  I.  Scene  4.] 

piece ; then  I might  (with  some  change  of 
colour)  hare  suspected  my  faculties : but 
knowing  niysi'lf  an  i*sscure  so  sublimated, 
ami  reUii’d  by  travel ; of  so  studied,  and 
well  exercis’tl  a gesture',  so  alone  in  fashion ; 
able  to  render  the  face  of  any  statesman 
living*;  and  to  speak  the  mere  extraction 
of  language;  one  that  hath  now  made  the 
i\xUi  re’tum  upon  venture;  ?nd  was  your 
hist  that  ever  enricli’d  his  country  with  the 
true  laws  of  the  duello ; whose  optiques 
have  drunk  the  spirit  of  beauty,  in  some 
eighi-score  and  eighteen  prinew’  courts, 
where  I have  rtsnlrd,  and  been  there  tor- 
tenate  h)  the  amours  of  three  hundred  forty 
and  five  ladies  (all  nobiy,  if  not  pruiceiy 
dtsccmJcd)  whose  names  1 have  in  cata- 
logue ; to  conclude,  in  ail  so  happy,  as 
even  admiration  heiself  doth  seem  to  tasten 
htr  kisses  upon  me  ; certes,  1 do  neither 
see,  iror  feel,  nor  taste,  nor  savour  the  leant 
steam,  or  luine  ot  a reason,  that  should 
invite  tins  loolish  fastidious  nymph,  so  pee- 
vishly to  abandon  me.  \N  etl,  let  the  me- 
mory of  her  licet  into  air;  my  thoughts 
and  1 am  lor  this  other  element,  water. 

SCENE  IV. 

CriifSf  AsciuMt  Amorphus, 

Cri.  What ! the  well-dieted  Amorphus 
become  a water-drinker?  I sec  he  means 
M»t  to  write  verses  then. 

Aso.  No,  Cnles  ? why  ? 

CW.  because 

A>f  placere  diu,  ucc  vivere  carmilia posiunt, 
S«cr  scribiintur  tiquct  poioribus. 

Amo.  W hat  say  you  to  your  Helicon  ? 

Cri,  O,  the  muses*  well ! that’s  ever  ex- 
cepted. 

Amo.  Sir,  your  muses  have  no  such 
water,  I assure  you;  your  nectar,  or  the 
jC'Cc  of  your  nepenthe  fs  nothing  to  it ; ’tis 
above  your  mclncglin,  believe  it. 

Aso.  Methcglin  ! w hat’s  that,  sir  ? may  I 
be  so  audacious  to  demand  ? 

Amo.  A kind  of  Greek  wine  1 have  met 
with,  sir,  in  my  travels;  it  is  the  same  that 
Demosthenes  usually  drunk,  in  the  compo- 
sure  of  all  his  exquisite  and  melliiluous 
orations. 

Cri.  'J'hat’s  to  be  argued  (Amorphus)  if 
we  may  credit  * Lucian,  who  in  hisencomio 
i-Iemosihenis,  allirins,  he  never  drunk  but 
i*ater  in  any  of  hi»  compositions. 

Amo.  Lucian  is  absurd,^ he  knew  nothing: 
I 'ull  believe  mine  own  travels,  before  all 
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the  Lucians  of  Europe.  He  doth  feed  you, 
w ith  littons  *,  figments,  and  leasings. 

Cri.  Indeed  (I  think)  next  a traveller, 
he  does  pretiuy  well. 

Amo.  I assure  you  it  was  wine,  I have 
tasted  it,  and  trom  the  iiaiul  of  an  Italiau 
antiquary,  w ho  derives  it  authentically  trom 
the  duke  of  Ferrara’s  boUlc,*?.  How* name 
you  the  gentleman  }ou  are  in  rank  with 
there,  sir  ? 

Cri.  ’'ils  As«)tus,  son  to  the  late  deceas’d 
Philargyrus  the  citizen. 

Am  *.  W as  his  tatiier  of  any  eminent  place 
or  means  ? 

Cri.  He  was  to  have  been  pnclor  next 
year. 

Amo.  Ha!  .\  prettv  formal  young  gal- 
lant, in  good  sooth  ; pity,  he  is  not  more 
gentilely  propagated.  Hark  you,  Crites, 
\ou  may  say  to  him,  what  1 am,  if  you 
please:  ihougn  I allettnot  popularity, *yet 
I would  be  loth  to  stand  out  to  any,  whom 
you  shall  vouclisafeto  call  friend. 

Cri.  Sir,  I Lar  i may  do  wrong,  to  your 
surticiencies  in  the  reporting  them,  by  for- 
getting or  misplacing  some  one;  yourself  ' 
can  best  inform  him  of  yourself,  sir;  except 
Nou  had  some  catalogue,  or  list  of  your  fa- 
cuhies  ready  drawn,  which  you  would  re- 
quest me  to'  shew  him  for  you,  and  him  to 
take  notice  ot. 

Amo.  Ihis  Crites  is  sour:  I will  think, 
sir. 

Cri.  Do  so,  sir.  O heaven ! that  any 
thing  (in  the  likeness  of  man)  should  sutler 
these  rack’d  extremities,  for  the  uttering  of 
his  so|)histiiale  good  parts. 

Aso.  Crites,  I have  a suit  to  you ; but 
you  must  not  deny  me : pray  you  make 
this  gentleman  and  1 friends 

Cri.  Friends  ! why  ? is  there  any  differ- 
ence between  you  ? 

Aso.  No,  1 mean  acquaintance,  to  know 
one  another. 

Cri.  U,  now  I apprehend  you ; youj» 
phrase  was  without  me  before. 

Aso.  In  good  faith,  he’s  a most  excellent 
rare  man,  I warrant  iiim  ! 

Cri.  ’Slight,  they  are  mutually  enamour’d 
by  this  time ! 

'.‘/.to.  Will  you,  sweet  Crites? 

Cri.  Yes,  yes. 

Aso.  Nay,  but  when?  youMI  defer  it 
now,  and  forget  it. 

Cri.  W by,  is’t  a thing  of  such  present  ne- 
cessity* that  it  requires  so  violent  a dis- 
patch ? 


CYxNTHIA’S  REVELS. 


* Able  to  RtSDKK  the  face  of  any  siaiettnan  living.']  To  explain  his  looks,  and  guess  at 
his  intention,  and  thoughts  by  them.  4'he  first  folio  hath,  tender  the  face,  which  seems  to 
betwTupt. 

‘ Lucian,  jVi  his  enenmio  DemostheniSt  affirms  he  never  drunk  fmt  uofer,]  These  arc  the 
Words  ot  Lucian,  ««  k mfot  tm  mix* 

’ He  doth  Jeed  you  with  fittons.]  Perhnp»  the  reading  ot  the  quaito  ts  most  eligible, 
and  that  is Jictions  : unless  we  suppose  that  jitions  is  an  affected  expression  of  this  travelled 
faliant,  w^ch  is  not  improbable. 
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^so.  No,  but  (would  I miglit  never  stir) 
he’s  a uiokI  ravisiiing  man  ! good  Crites, 
oil  sb.iil  endear  me  to  you,  iii  good  faitb* 
aw. 

Cti.  Well,  your  longing  shall  be  satisfied, 
»ir. 

j4so.  And  withal,  you  may  tell  liim  what 
rny  father  was,  and  how  well  he  left  me, 
and  that  1 am  his  heir. 

Cri.  j-eave  it  tome,  I’ll  forget  none  of 
your  dear  graces,  1 warrant  >ou. 

Nay,  I know  you  can  better  mar- 
shal those  aifairs  than  I can  ■ O gods ! 

I'd  give  ail  (he  world  (it  I had  it)  for  abim* 
dance  of  such  acquaintance. 

Cri,  What  r diculous  circumstance  might 
1 devise  now,  to  bestow  this  reciprocal  brace 
ot  buUer-fiies  wc  upon  another? 

« ,/4mo.  Since  1 trod  on  this  side  the  Alpes, 

I wa^  not  so  frozdi  in  my  invention.  Ixt 
inc  see : to  accost  han  w ith  some  choice 
reninant  of  Spanish,  or  Italian  > that  would 
indilftrenliy  express  my  languages  now: 
marry  then,  if  he  should  fall  out  to  be  ig- 
norant, It  were  both  hard  and  harsh.  How 
else?  step  into  some  rngioni  dil  slato,  and 
so  make  my  induction  ? that  were  above 
him  too;  and  out  of  his  element,  1 kar. 
Feign  to  have  sem  liim  in  Venice  or  Padua  ? 
or  some  face  near  his  in  similitude?  ’t  s too 
pointed,  and  open.  No,  it  must  be  a more 
quaint,  and  collateral  device,  as  — stay : 
to  frame  some  encomiastic  speech  upon 
this  our  metropolis,  or  the  wise  magistrates 
tlureof,  in  w Inch  politic  number,  'tis  odds, 
but  ills  hither  fill'd  up  a room  ? descend  into 
a particular  admiralioq  of  their  justice,  for 
the  due  measuring  of  coals,  burn. ng  of  cans, 
an<l  such  like?  *as  also  their  religion,  in 
pulling  down  a superstitious  cross,  and  ad- 
vancing a Venus,  or  Priapus,  in  place  of  it? 
ha?  'twill  do  well.  Or  to  talk  ot  some  hos- 
pital, whose  walls  record  liis  father  a bene- 
factor  ? or  of  so  many  buckets  bestow’d  on 
bis  parish-church,  in  Lis  life-time,  with  his 
name  at  length  (for  want  of  arms)  trickt 
upon  them  ? any  of  these  ? or  to  praise  the 
cleanness  of  the  street,  wherein  he  dw'elt  ? 
* or  tile  provident  painting  of  his  posts, 
against  he  should  have  been  prxtor?  or 
(leaving  his  parent)  come  to  some  special 
ornament  about  hiinaelf,  as  bis  rapier,  or 
some  other  of  his  accoutrements?  1 nave  it: 
tlianks,  gracious  Minerva. 


[Act  1.  Scene  4. 

Ato.  Would  I had  but  once  spoke  to  him, 
and  then  ■ he  comes  to  me. 

Amo.  ’Tis  a most  curious  and  neatly- 
wrought  band,  this  same,  as  I have  seen, 
sir. 

Aso.  O god,  sir. 

Amn.  You  forgive  the  humour  of  mine 
eye,  in  observing  it. 

Cri.  His  eye  waters  after  it,  it  seems. 

Aso.  O lord,  sir,  there  needs  no  such 
apology,  I assure  you. 

Cri.  { am  anticipated  : they’ll  make  a 
solemn  deed  of  gift  of  themselves,  you  shall 
see. 

Amo.  Your  ribband  too  docs  most  grace- 
fully, in  troth. 

Aso.  ’Tis  the  most  gentile,  and  receiv'd 
w ear  now,  sir. 

Amo.  Believe  me,  sir,  (I  speak  it  not  to 
humour  you)  I have  not  seen  a young  gen- 
tleman (generally)  put  on  his  cloaths  with 
more  judgment. 

Aso.  ( ),  ’tis  your  pleasure  to  say  so,  sir. 

Amo.  No,  as  I am  virtuous  (^being  alto- 
gether untraveU’d)  it  strikes  me  into  won- 
der. 

A.^0.  I do  purpose  lo  travel,  sir,  at  spring. 

Amo.  \ think  t shall  affect  you,  sir.  Tins 
last  speech  of  yours  hath  begun  to  make  you 
dear  to  me. 

Aso.  O god,  sir,  I would  there  were  any 
thing  in  me,  sir,  that  might  appear  worthr 
the  least  worlliiness  of  your  worth,  sir.  I 
protest,  sir,  I should  endeavour  to  shew  it, 
sir,  w itli  more  than  common  regard,  sir. 

Cri.  Of  here's  rare  motley,  sir. 

Amo.  Both  your  desert,  and  your  endea- 
vours arc  plentiful,  suspect  tliem  not  i but 
voursweet  disposition  to  travel  (I  a.ssiirc  you) 
hath  made  you  another  myself  in  mine  eye, 
and  struck  me  enamour'd  on  your  beauties. 

Aso.  I would  1 were  the  fairest  lady  of 
France  for  your  sake,  sir,  and  yet  I would 
travel  too. 

Amo.  O,  you  should  digress  from  your- 
self else  : for  (believe  it)  your  travel  is  your 
only  thing  that  rectifies,  or  (as  the  Italian 
says)  rf  rendi  pronto  all*  ailioni,  makes  you 
fit  for  action. 

Aso.  I think  it  be  great  charge  though, 
sir. 

Amo.  Charge  ? why  UIs  nothing  for  a 
gentleman  that  goes  private,  as  yourself,  or 
so;  my  intelligence  shall  quit  my  charge  at 


• As  also  tlieir  relipon,  inpuWng  doxvn  a supcrsiitioiu  cross,  and  adtancing  a / emta,  oi» 
PriapHS,tn  place  qf  it.'\  This  alludes  to  the  temper  and  practices  of  the  Puritans  at  that 
time,  blow  tells  us,  that  many  of  the  lower  images  belonging  lo  the  cross  in  Cheapside, 
were  frequently  broke,  or  pulled  down  ; and  particularly,  that  about  the  yearli>yt>,  under 
the  image  of  Christ’s  resurrection  defaced,  was  set  up  a curious  wroiighttabernaclc  of  grey 
marble ; and  in  the  sain^,  an  alabaster  image  of  Diana,  a woman  lor  the  most  part  naked, 
and  water  conveyed  trom  the  'Phaines,  prilling  from  her  naked  breast. — Stom's  Survey  bu 
SiryjKf  I.  3.  p.  35. 

’ Or  the  provident  painting  of  his  posts,  against  he  should  have  been  praior.]  AUudii^ 
to  the  custom  ofshenlTs,  who  bad  paste  at  their  doors,  upon  which  were  oasted 
ftoDs,  &c. — Dr.  Crf.v. 
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Ad  I.  Scene  5.] 


loi 


aii  time.  Good  faith,  this  bat  hath  posscst 
mine  eye  exceedingly;  ’lis  fo  pretty,  and 
fontastic:  what?  is’t  a braver? 

1,  sir,  rn  assure  you  ’tis  a beaver, 
it  cost  me  eight  crowns  but  this  morning. 
j4mn.  After  your  French  account? 

^so.  Yes,  sir. 

Cr/.  AikJ  so  near  his  liead  ? beslirew  me, 
dangerovi*.*® 

Amo.  A very  pretty  fasliion,  believe  me, 
and  a most  novel  kind  of  trim : your  band 
is  conceited  loo ! 

Ato.  St,  it  is  all  at  your  service. 

Amo.  O,  pardon  me. 

Atn.  I beseech  you,  sir,  if  you  please  to 
wear  it,  you  shall  do  me  a most  infinite 
grace. 

Cri.  ’Slight,  will  he  be  prais’d  out  of  his 
clothes  ? 

A%o.  By  heaven,  sir,  T do  not  ofTt  r it  you 
-after  the  Italian  mamuT ; I would  you 
should  conceive  so  of  me. 

Amo.  Sir,  I shall  tear  to  appear  rude  in 
denying  your  courtesies,  especially  being  in- 
vited by  *so  proper  a distinction : may  I p.  ay 
your  name,  sir  ? 

Ato.  My  name  is  Asotus,  sir. 

A no.  1 take  your  love,  gentle  Asotus, 
but  let  me  win  you  to  receive  inis,  in  tx- 
chan^C' 

Cri.  IheyMl  change  doublets  anon. 

Amo.  And  (from  this  time)  esteem  your- 
self, in  the  first  rank,  of  those  few,  wliom  I 
profess  to  love.  What  ma)te  you  in  coni- 
any  of  this  scholar  here  ? 1 will  bring  you 

nown  to  gallants,  as  Analdes  ol  the  ordi- 
nary, Iledon  the  courtier,  and  others,  whose 
society  shall  render  you  grac’d  and  rc- 
speett^ : tliis  is  a trivial  fellow,  too  mean, 
too  cheap,  too  coarse  for  you  to  converse 
with. 

Am.  ’Slid,  this  is  not  worth  a crown,  and 
mine  cost  me  eight  but  this  morning. 

Cri.  I look’d  when  he  would  repent  him, 
be  has  be|^un  to  be  sad  a good  while. 

Amo.  Sip,  shall  Isay  to  you  for  that  hat? 
be  not  so  sad,  be  not  so  sad : it  is  a relick  I 
could  not  so  easHy  have  departed  with,  but 
as  the  hieroglyphick  of  my  aiVeclion ; you 
shill  alter  it  to  what  form  you  please,  it  will 
take  any  block;  I have  receiv’d  it  varied 
(on  record)  to  the  three-lliousandth- time, 
and  not  so  frw:  it  hath  these  virtues  beside; 
Tour  head  sliall  not  ake  under  it ; nor  your 
brain  leave  you,  without  licence;  it  will 
preserve  your  complexion  to  eternity;  for 
no  beam  of  the  sun  (should  you  wear  it 
ynder  zona  torrida)  hath  power  to  approach 
it  by  two  ells.  It  is  proof  against  thunder, 


and  inchaotment : and  was  given  me  by  a 
great  man  (in  Russia)  as  an  cspecial-prle’d 
prestMit ; and  constantly  affiritiM  to  be  the 
. liat  that  accompanied  tb«'  politic  Ulysses, 
in  his  tedious  and  ten  years  travels. 

Aso.  By  Jove,  I will  not  depart  withal, 
whosoever  would  give  me  a million. 

SCENE  V. 

Cos,  Cri/ct,  Amorptius,  Asotui,  Prosaiies, 
Cos.  Save  you,  sweet  bloods:  does  any 
of  you  w ant  a creature,  or  a dependant  ? 

Cri.  Beshrew  me,  a fine  blunt  slave  ! 

Amo.  A page  of  good  timber  ! it  w ill  now 
be  my  grace  to  entertain  him  first,  though  I 
cashier  him  again  in  private:  how  art  tiiou 
call’d  ? 

Cos.  Cos,  sir,  Cos. 

Cri.  Cos?  ho*w  happily  hath  fortune  fur- 
nish'd him  with  a whetstone  ?*• 

Amo.  I do  entertain  you,  Cos,  conceal 
your  quality  till  we  be  privatt*;  if  your 
parts  be  worthy  of  me,  I will  counteiianco 
you  ; if  not,  catechize  you ; gentles,  shall  we 
go? 

Aso.  Stay,  sir;  I’ll  but  entertain  this  other 

fellow,  and  then 1 have  a great  humour 

to  taste  of  this  water  too,  but  I'll  come 

again  alone  fir  that ^ mark  the  place. 

\V  hat’s  your  name,  youth  ? 

Pros.  Prosaites,  sir. 

Aso.  Prosaites?  a very  fine  name,  Crites  } 
is’t  not  ? 

Cri.  Yes,  and  a very  ancient  one,  sir,  the 
beggar. 

Aso.  Follow  me,  good  Prosaites:  let’s 
talk. 

Cri.  He  will  rank  even  with  you,  ere’t 
be  long. 

If  you  hold  on  your  course.  O vanity. 

How  are  thy  painted  beauties  doated  on. 

By  light,  and  empty  ideots  ! how  pursu’d 
With  open  and  extended  appetite  ! 

How  they  do  sweat,  and  run  themselvct 
from  breath, 

Rais’d  on  their  toes,  to  catch  thy  airy  form?, 
Still  tuniing  giddy,  till  they  reel  like 
drunkards, 

'I'hat  buy  the  merry  madness  of  one  hour, 

W ilh  the  long  irksomeness  of  following 
time  !** 

O how  despis’d  and  base  a thing  is  man. 

If  he  not  strive  i’ erect  his  groveling  tlujughts 
Above  the  strain  of  iUsh!  but  how  more 
clump, 

When,  cv’n  his  best  and  unJerstandingpart 
( The  crown  and  strength  of  all  his  faculties) 
Floats  like  a dead  urown’d  body,  on  the 
stream 


“ And  so  near  his  ftead  f Beshrew  me,  dangerous."]  This  alludes  to  the  corona  Feneris. 
See  Every  A/an  out  of  His  Humour,  Act.  '2,  jVot.  4. 

” Cos  ? h'lw  happily  hath  fortune  furnialCd  him  zvith  a whetsto5E  ?]  Cof  tfthe  Latin 
*ord  for  a whetstow ; and  the  joke  consists  in  the  allusion  of  his  name  to  his  iiianners.  A 
^licistone  was  a cant  term  of  tliat  age,  to  denote  the  faculty  of  lying,  or  any  incitement  to 
ich  a lye.  So  in  the  indMctionf  the  uaveUer  is  said  to  liave  the  whetstone  following  him* 
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106  CYNTHLVS  REVELS.  [Act  9,  Scene  1. 


Of  Tulgar  liumourj  mixt  with  common'st 
(lre(T»  ? 

I suffer  for  ilieir  guilt  now,  and  my  soul 
Like  one  that  looks  on  ill  affectefl  eyes) 
s hurt  with  mere  intention  on  their  follies. 
Why  will  I view  them  then  t niy  sense 
might  ask  me : 

Or  is’t  a rarity,  or  some  new  object. 

That  strains  my  strict  observance  to  this  point  ? 
O would  it  Were,  therein  I could  afford 
My  spirit  should  draw  a little  near  to  theirs. 
To  gaze  on  novelties : to  vice  were  one. 
Tut,  the  is  stale,  rank,  foul,  and  were  it  not 
That  those,  that  woo  her,  greet  her  witli 
lockt  eyes,  [tlrugt, 

(In  spight  of  all  th’  impostures,  painting. 
Which  her  bawd  custom  dawbs  her  cheeks 


She  would  betray  herlolh’d  and  leprous  face. 
And  fright  til’  enamour’d  dotards  from 
thcmsclvi’s; 

But  such  is  the  perv*  rsrin  ss  of  our  nature. 
That  if  we  once  hut  fancy  levity, 

(How  antick  and  lidicnlons  soe'er 
It  suit  with  us)  yet  w ill  our  niutSed  thouglit 
Chusc  rather  not  to  s"e  it,  th  m avoid  it : 
And  if  we  can  but  banish  our  own  sense. 

We  act  our  mimic  tricks  with  that  free 
liccni  e. 

That  lust,  that  pleasure,  that  security. 

As  if  we  practis’d  in  a paste-hoafd  case, 

And  DO  one  saw  the  motion,  but  the 
motion."  [loud : 

Well,  check  tliy  passion,  lest  it  grow  loo 
" While  fools  arc  pitied,  they  wax  fat  and 
proud.” 


witlial) 

“ AsHwe  practis'd  in  a paste-board  case. 

And  HO  one  saw  the  Mo  rroD,  but  the  motion.]  A simile  taken  from  the  mnnagciucnt 
of  puppets,  behind  the  curtain,  with  strings  and  wires:  the  cause  of  whose  motion  iiuist  be 
kept  from  the  eyes  of  the  spectators.  The  obscurity  lies  in  the  dilTercnt  senses  of  the  word 
motion ; the  first  is  taken  in  the  common  sense,  the  last  signifies  the  puppet  itself. 


A C T II. 


SCENE  I. 

Cupid,  Mercury. 

Cup.  \\Tm.  this  was  most  uncx- 
VV  pectedly  followed,  (my divine 
delicate  Mercury,)  by  the  bearrl  of  Jove, 
thou  art  a precious  deity. 

Mer.  Nay,  Cupid,  leave  to  si>eak  impro- 
perly, sinrx;  we  are  turn’d  cracks,  let’s  study 
to  be  like  cracks  ; practise  their  language 
and  behaviours,  and  nut  with  a dead  imita- 
tion : act  freely,  carelessly,  and  capricious- 
ly, as  if  our  veins  ran  with  quick-silver,  and 
not  utter  a phrase,  but  what  shall  come  forth 
steept  in  the  very  brine  of  conceit,  and 
sparkle  like  salt  in'iire. 

Cup.  'I'hat’s  not  every  one’s  happiness, 
(Jlermes)  though  you  can  presume  upon 
the  easiness  anil  dexterity  of  your  wit,  you 
shall  give  me  leave  to  be  a little  jealous  of 
mine ; and  not  desperately  to  hazard  it  after 
your  capring  humour. 

Mer.  Nay,  then,  Cupid,  I think  we  must 
have  you  liood-winkt  again ; for  you  are 
grown  too  provident,  since  your  eyes  were 
at  liberty. 

Ci^.  Not  so,  (Mercury)  I am  still  blind 
Cupid  to  thee. 

JWer.  And  wliat  to  the  lady  nymph  you  serve? 

Cup.  Troth,  page,  boy,  and  sirrah:  tliese 
are  all  my  titles. 


Afer.  Then  tlrou  hast  not  altered  thy 
name,  with  thy  disguise  ? 

Cup.  O,  no,  tlial  had  been  supereroga- 
tion ; you  shall  never  hear  your  courtier 
call  but  by  one  of  these  three. 

Mer.  I'aith,  then  both  our  fortunes  are 
the  same. 

Cup.  Why}  what  parcel  of  man  hast 
thou  lighted  on  for  a master  ? 

h/er.  Such  a one,  as  (before  I begin  to  de- 
cypher him)  1 dare  not  aflirni  to  be  any 
thing  less  than  a courtier.  So  much  he  is, 
during  this  open  time  of  revels,  and  would 
he  longer,  but  that  his  means  are  to  leave 
him  shoitlv  after.  His  name  is  Iledon,  a 
gall  intwholly  consecrated  lohis|iloasures. — 

Cup.  lleilon  ? he  uses  much  to  iny  lady’s 
chamber,  I think, 

,1/cr.  How  is  the  call’d,  and  then  I can 
shew  thee  ? 

Cup.  Madam  Philautia. 

A/er.O  I,  he  all'ects  her  very  particularly 
indeed.  These  are  his  graces.  He  doth 
(besides  me)  keep  a barber  and  a monkey  : 
he  has  a rich  wrought  waistcoat  to  enter- 
tain his  visitants  in,  with  a cap  almost  suita- 
ble. His  curtains  and  bedding  arc  thought 
to  be  his  own  : his  ' bathing-tub  is  not  sus- 
pected. He  loves  to  have  a fencer,  * a pe- 
dant, and  a musician  seen  in  bis  lodging 
a-mornings. 


' His  baihing-tub  is  not  suspected.]  He  is  not  suspected  of  being  tainted  with  the  venereal 
disease.  In  tlie  regimen  used  at  that  time  for  the  cure  of  th’is  dutemper,  the  patient  was 
•bligc'd  to  a long  course  of  bathing. 

* A pedant.]  u e.  a teacher  of  Uie  languages. 
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Act  9.  Scene  3.] 

Clip.  And  not  a pot  t ? 

A/er,  V\v  uo  : himself  is  a rhymer,  and 
that’s  thought  better  than  a po«'t  He  is 
not  hghtl)'  within  to  his  iiuTcer,  no,  though 
he  come  w hen  he  takes  physick,  which  is 
commonly  after  his  play.  Me  beats  a taylor 
Very  well,  but  a st«>cking-sehcr  adtnirably  : 
and  so  conse(|u  ntly  any  one  he  owes 
money  to,  that  dan’s  not  resist  him.  He 
never  makes  gi-iit  ral  invitement,  but  again«t 
the  publishiug  of  a new  suit ; marry  then 
you  shall  have  more  drawn  to  h s lodging, 
than  come  to  the  launching  of  some  three 
ships ; especially  it  he  he  furnish’d  with 
supplies  lor  the  retiriiiii;  of  his  old  wardrobe 
from  pawn:  it  net,  lie  docs  hire  a stock  of 
apparel,  and  some  forty  or  tilty  ]>ound  in 
gold,  for  that  forenoon  to  shew.  lie’s  thought 
a very  necessary  p<  rtumc  tor  the  presence, 
and  for  that  only  cause  welcome  thither: 
six  milling  is  siio|;s  afford  yuti  not  the  like 
•cent.  He  courts  ladi  -s  willi  how  many 
gre*t  horse  he  haili  rid  that  morning,  or  how 
oft  he  hath  done  the  w hole,  or  half  tlie  poin- 
mado  in  a sevim-nifilit  before:  and  some- 
time ventures  so  tar  upon  the  virtue  of  liis 
pomander,  that  he  dans  irli  ’im  how  many 
shirts  he  h s sweat  at  tennis  that  week,  but 
wbriy  conceals  so  many  <lozen  of  bulls  he  is 
on  the  icore.  Here  he  comes,  tiiat  b all 
thie 

SCENE  II. 

Hedon^  Mercury,  Anaides,  Gelaia,  Cupid. 

Hcd.  Boy. 

Mar.  Sir. 

lied.  Are  any  of  the  ladies  in  the  pre- 
sence ? 

Mer.  None  yet,  sir. 

Hed.  Give  luc  ;.ome  gold,  more. 

Ana.  Is  that  thy  boy,  Jlcdon  ? 

Hed.  I,  what  think’ st  thou  of  him? 

Ana.  rd  geld  him  ; 1 warrant  he  has  the 
philosopher’s  stone. 

Hed.  Wril  said,  my  good  melancholy 
dc\il:  sirrah,  I have  devis’d  one  or  two  of 
the  prettiest  oatns,  this  morning  in  my  bed, 
as  ever  thou  heard’st,  to  protest  withal  in 
the  presence. 

Am.  Frythec,  let’s  hear  ’em. 

Hed.  bolt,  thou’lt  use  ’em  afore  me. 

Ana.  No,  dam’  me  then,  1 have  more 
oaths  than  1 know  how  to  utter,  by  this  air. 

Hed.  Faith,  one  .s,  by  the  tip  of  your 
ear,  sweet  lady.  Is’l  not  pretty,  and  gen- 
teel ? 

Ana,  Yes,  for  the  person ’tis  applied  to, 
a lady.  It  should  be  light,  and 

Hed.  Nay,  the  other  is  better,  exceeds  it 
much:  the  invent  on  is  farther  fet  too.  By 
the  white  valley  that  lies  between  the  alpine 
hills  of  your  bosom,  I protest— &c. 

Ana.  Well,  you  travel’d  tor  that,  llcdon. 

Mer.  I,  in  a map,  where  his  eyes  were 
but  blind  guides  to  bis  uuderstanding,  it 
seems. 


Hcd.  And  then  I have  a salutation  will 
nick  all,  by  tiiis  caper:  hayl 

Ann.  How  is  that  ? 

Hed.  You  know  1 call  madam  Phihiitia, 
my  honour  ; and  she  calls  me,  her  ambition. 
Now  (when  I meet  her  in  the  presence 
anon)  1 will  come  to  her,  and  say,  sweet  ho- 
nour, I have  hitherto  contented  iny  sense 
w ith  the  lilies  of  your  hand,  but  now  I will 
taste  the  roses  of  your  lip  ; and,  withal,  kiss 
h(T : to  which  she  cannot  but  blushing 
answer,  nay,  now  you  uie  too  ambitious. 
And  then  bo  I reply  ; I cannot  be  too  am- 
bitious of  honour,  sweet  lady.  Will’t  not 
be  good  ? ha  ? ha  ? 

Aua,  O,  assure  your  soul. 

Hvd.  By  heav’n,  1 think  ’twill  be  excel- 
lent, and  a very  politic  atchievemeut  of  a 
kiss. 

Ana.  I have  thought  upon  one  for  Morla, 
of  a sudden  too,  if  it  take. 

Hed.  What  is’t,  my  dear  invention  ? 

Ana.  Marry,  1 will  come  to  her,  (and  she 
alwuNs  wears  a mulT,  if  you  be  remeinbred) 
and  i will  tell  her,  madam,  your  whole  self 
cannot  but  be  perfectly  wi^e  : for  your 
hands  have  wk  enough  to  keep  themselves 
warm. 

Hed.  Now,  before  Jove,  admirable  ! look, 
thy  page  lakes  it  too;  by  Phoebus,  my  sweet 
facetious  rascal,  I coiild  cat  water-gruel 
with  thee  u month,  for  this  jest,  my  dear 
rogue. 

Ana.  O,  (by  Hercules)  ’tis  your  only 
dish  above  all  your  potato's,  or  oyster-pye5 
in  the  world. 

Hed.  1 have  ruminated  upon  a most  rare 
wish  too,  and  the  prophesy  to  it,  but  I’ll 
have  some  friend  to  be  the  pre^het;  as 
thus : I do  wish  myself  one  of  my  mistress’s 
cioppini.  Another  demands,  why  should  he 
be  one  of  his  mistress’s  cioppini  ? a third 
answers,  because  he  would  make  her  higher. 
A fourth 'shall  say^  thgt  will  make  her 

froud.  And  a fifth  shall  conclude,  then  do 
prophesy  unde  will  Lave  a fall,  and  he 
shall  give  It  her. 

Ana.  i’ll  be  your  prophet.  By  gods  so, 
it  w ill  be  most  exquisite ; thou  art  a line  in- 
ventious  rogue,  sirrah. 

Hed,  Nay,  an*  I have  poesies  for  rings 
too,  and  rUldlcs  that  they  bream  not  of. 

Tut,  they’ll  do  that,  w hen  they  come 
to  sleep  on  ’em,  time  enough : but  were  thy 
devices  never  in  the  presence  yet,  Hedon  f 
Hed,  O,  no  1 bisilain  that. 

Ana.  '1  were  good  we  went  afore  then, 
and  brought  them  acquainted  with  the  room 
when*  they  shall  act,  lest  the  strangeness 
of  it  put  them  out  of  countenance,  when 
they  stioiild  come  forth. 

Cup.  Is  that  a courtier  too? 

A/tr.  Troth  no;  he  has  two  esaeotial  parts 
of  the  courtuT,  pride,  and  ignorance ; marry, 
the  re>t  come  somewhat  aller  the  ordinary 
gnllant.  ' I is  impudence  itself,  Anaidis; 
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[Act  3.  Scene  3. 


one  that  speaks  all  that  comes  in  his  checks, 
and  udi  l)Iush  no  more  than  a sackbut.  He 
lightly  occupies  the  jester's  room  at  the 
table,  and  keeps  laughter,  Gelaia,  (a  wench 
in  page’s  attire)  following  him  in  place  of  a 
squire,  whom  he  now  and  then  tickles  with 
some  strange  ridi<  ulous  stuff,  utter’d  (as  his 
luiiil  came  to  him)  by  chance.  He  will  cen- 
sure or  discourse  ol  any  thing,  but  as  ab- 
surdly as  you  would  w.sh.  His  fashion  is 
jiU  to  take  knowledge  of  him  that  is  be- 
neath him  in  clot'nes.  He  never  drinks  be- 
low the  salt’.  He  docs  naturally  admire  his 
wit  that  wears  gold  lace,  or  tissue.  Stabs 
any  man  that  speaks  more  contemptibly  of 
tile  scholar  than  he.  He  is  a great  profi- 
cient in  all  the  illiberal  sciences,  as  cheating, 
drinking,  swaggering,  whoring,  and  sudi 
like ; never  kneels  but  to  pli-dge  healths, 
nor  pra>  s but  for  a pipe  ot  pmldin^-tobacco. 
He  wiif  blaspheme  in  his  shirt.  The  oaths 
V’hich  he  vomits  atone  supper,  would  main- 
tain a town  of  garrison  in  good  shearing  a 
twelve-month.  One  other  grniime  qualitv 
be  has,  which  crowns  alt  these,  and  that  fs 
this:  to  a friend  in  want,  he  will  not  depart 
with  the  weight  of  a soldred  groat,  lest  the 
world  might  censure  him  prodigal,  or  report 
him  a gull:  marr)',  to  liU  eockatrice,  or 
|)unquetto,  half  a dozen  taffata  gown’^,  nr  sat- 
tin  kirtles,  in  a pair  or  two  of  meutbs,  wiiy 
they  are  nothing. 

Cup.  i commend  him«  be  ii  one  of  my 
C>ieni8« 


SCENE  III. 

AmorphuSt  Aioiutt  Coj,  ProtaideSf  Cupid, 
Afcrcary. 

Amo.  Come,  sir.  You  are  now  within 
reganl  of  Ihe  presence,  and  <<ee,  the  privacy 
ol  this  room  iiow  sweetly  it  ofl’ers  itself  to 
our  retir’d  intcndmenls.  Page,  cast  a vigi- 
lant and  enquinng  e)c  about,  that  we  be 
not  rudely  surpnz'il,  by  the  approach  of 
some  ruder  stranger. 

Cos.  I warrant  vou,  sir.  Ml  tell  you  when 
the  wolf  enlersh  fear  nothing. 

Mer.  O,  what  a mass  of  benefit  shall  we 
possess,  in  being  the  invisible  spectators  of 
this  strange  sh<»w  now  to  be  acted. 

Amo.  P.ant  y«>urseli  there,  sir:  and  ob- 
serve me.  You  shall,  now,  as  well  be  the 
ocular,  as  the  car-witness,  how  clearly  I can 
refel  that  p:u‘adux,  or  rather  p.seudodox,  of 
those,  which  hold  the  face  to  be  the  index 
of  the  mind,  whicli  (I  assure  you)  is  not  so, 
in  any  politic  creature:  for  instance;  I will 
now  give  you  tiie  particular,  and  distinct 
face  of  every  your  most  noted  species  of 
persons,  as  your  merchant,  }our  scholar, 
your  soldier,  your  lawyer,  courtier,  4'C* 
and  each  of  these  so  truly,  as  you  would 
swear,  but  that  your  eye  shall  sec  the  varia- 
tion of  the  lineament,  it  were  my  most  pro- 
per and  genuine  aspect.  First,  lor  your 
merchant,  or  city-face,  ’tis  thus,  a ilull,  » 
plodding  face,  still  looking  in  a direct  line, 
fonvard ; there  is  no  great  matter  in  this  tacc. 
'riieu  have  you  your  students,  or  acadc- 


* He  never  drinks  belou  the  salt.]  He  never  drinks  to  those  at  the  lower  end  of  (he 
tabic.  It  refe  rs  to  the  manner,  in  which  our  ancestors  were  usually  sealed  at  tlieir  meals. 
The  tables  being  long,  the  salt  was  commonly  placed  about  the  middle,  and  served  .as  a 
kind  ol  boundary  to  the  d tferent  quality  of  the  guests  invited.  'I  hose  of  distinction  wore 
ranked  above  ; the  space  below  was  assigned  to  the  dc  pendents,  or  inferior  relations  of  the 
master  of  ihc  house.  An  allusion  to  this  custom  occurs  in  a satire  of  bishop  Hall.  As  it  is 
^it  short,  the  reader  perhaps  will  not  be  displeased  if  I transcribe  the  wboIe» 

“ A gentle  squire  wouM  gladly  cntiTtain 
**  Into  liis  house  some  trencher  chaplain ; 

**  Some  Nulling  man,  that  might  instruct  his  sons, 

*'  And  that  wouM  stated  to  good  conditions. 

" First,  that  he  lie  upon  the  truckle-bed, 

**  Whilst  his  young  master  lielh  o’er  his  head* 

Secondly,  that  lit*  do  on  no  default. 

Ever  presume  to*i/«A  »rr  thr  salt. 

**  7'hiid,  that  he  lu  ver  change  his  trencher  twice. 

**  Fourth,  that  he  use  all  common  courtesies ; 

**  Sit  b.ire  at  meals,  and  one  half  rise  and  wait. 

I..a't,  that  he  nevi  r his  young  masier  beat, 

" Hut  lie  must  ask  liU  inotht  rto  deliue, 

**  flow  manyjeiks  she  wouM  his  bretn.li  sliouM  line. 

All  tliese  oostTv’d,  he  cuu’d  contented  be, 

“ Tb  give  five  marks,  and  winter  livery. 

Again,  by  a reference  to  (h  s (asb:on,  we  are  told  in  a little  piece,  called  AVu-’j  from  the 
Imurend  rj  the  tubU,  that  the  best  coinpahy  makes  the  upper  end  of  the  table,  and  not  the 
fail-cd.cr.  Ibis  custom  is  yet  preservea  at  the  Iwrd-inayoFs,  and  some  other  public 
tables.  « 

* JUl  LU you  tvficn  the  u<>(f  niUrs.']  The  mere  English  reader  should  perhaps  be  told, 
this  is  an  allysion  to  a Latin  proverb,  and  applied  when  the  person  talked  of  comes  in  un* 
^pectediy,  and  puts  an  end  to  the  discounc. 
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Act  2.  Scene  3.] 

fliique  which  is  here  an  honest,  swnple, 
aon  methodical  face ; but  somewhat  more 
^read  than  the  former.  The  third  is  your 
soldier’s  face,  a menacins,  and  astounding 
face,  that  looks  broad  and  big:  the  erace  ot 
thisiace  consisteth  much  in  a boarcl.  The 
anti-face,  to  this,  is  your  lawyer’s  face,  a 
contracted,  subtile,  and  intricate  face,  full 
of  quirks,  and  turnings,  a labyrmtluean  face, 
now  angii  arly,  now  circularly,  every  way 
aspectfd.  Next  is  your  statist’s  face,  a se- 
rious, solemn,  aiid  supercilious  face,  full  of 
formal  and  square  gravity  ; the  eye  (for  the 
most  part)  deeply  and  artihcially  shadow’d: 
there  IS  great  judgment  required  in  the  ma- 
king of  this  face.  But  now,  to  come  to  your 
face  (»f  faces,  or  courtier’s  face,  ’tis  of  three 
sorts,  according  to  our  subdivision  of  a 
courtier,  elementary,  practic,  and  theoric. 
Your  courtier  theoric,  is  he,  that  hath  ar- 
riv’d to  his  farthest,  and  doth  now  know  tiie 
court,  rather  by  speculation  tlian  practice; 
and  this  is  his  face:  a fastidious  ami  oblique 
face;  that  looks  as  it  went  with  a vice,  and 
Were  screw’d  thus.  Your  courtier  practic, 
u he,  that  is  yet  in  his  path,  his  course,  his 
and  bath  not  touch’d  the  puntilio,  or 
point  of  his  hopes ; his  face  is  here : a most 
pfoinbing,  open,  smooth,  and  over-flowing 
t2cc,  that  seems  as  it  would  run  and  pour 
it  Self  into  you.  Somewhat  a northerly 
face.  Your  courtier  elementary,  is  one  but 
otwiy  enter’d,  or  as  it  were  in  the  alphabet, 
or  ut-re-mi-j'a-sol-la  of  courtship  Note  well 
thisface,  for  it  is  this  you  must  practise. 

^so.  I'll  practise  ’em  all,  if  you  please, 
sir. 

Amo.  I,  hereafter,  you  may : and  it  will 
be  altogether  an  ungrateful  study.  For, 
let  your  soul  be  assur’d  of  this,  (in  any  rank, 
orj^ofession  wliatever)  the  more  general  or 
oi^or  part  of  opinion  goes  w ith  the  face, 
Md  simply,  respects  nothing  else.  There- 
fore, if  that  can  be  maoe  exactly,  curiously, 
exquisitely,  thoroughly,  it  is  enough:  but 
(for  tlic  present)  you  sKall  only  apply  your- 
self to  (his  face  of  the  elementary  courtier, 
^ Ijght,  revelling,  and  protesting  face,  now 
blushing,  now  smiling,  which  you  may  help 
much  with  a wanton  wagging  of  your  head, 
thus,  (a  fcatiier  will  teucb  you)  or  with  kiss- 
iDg  your  finger  (hat  hath  the  ruby,  or  play- 
>og  with  some  string  of  your  band,  which  is  a 
tnost  quaint  kind  of  melancholy  besides:  or 
(if  among  ladies)  laughing  loud,  and  crying 
up  your  own  wit,  though  perhaps  borrow’d, 
it  U not  amiss.  Where  is  your  page  ? call 
for  your  casting-bottle,  and  place  your  mir- 
mur  in  your  hat,  as  I told  you ; so.  Come, 
b»k  not  pale,  observe  me,  set  your  face,  and 
enter. 

Mer,  O,  for  some  excellent  painter,  to 
bave  ta’en  the  copy  of  all  these  laces ! 

A$u.  Frosaites. 


Amo.  Fic,  1 premonish  you  of  that:  ia 
the  court,  boy,  lacquev,  or  sirrah. 

Cos.  Master,  Lupus'  in— O,  ’tis  Prosaites. 

Aso.  Sirrah,  prepare  my  casting-bottle,  1 
think  1 must  be  entorc’d  to  purchase  me  an- 
otlier  page,  you  see  how  at  hand  Cos  waits 
here. 

Mer.  So  will  ho  too  in  time. 

Cup.  What’s  he,  Mcrcuiy  ? 

Mer.  A notable  smelt.  One  that  hath 
newly  entertain’d  the  beggar  to  follow  him, 
but  cannot  get  iiim  to  wait  near  enough. 

* ris  Asotus,  the  heir  of  Philargyrus;  but 
first  I’ll  give  ye  the  other’s  character,  which 
may  make  his  the  clearer.  He  that  is  with 
him  is  Amorphus  a traveller,  one  so  made 
out  of  tlie  mixture  and  shreds  of  forms,  that 
himself  is  truly  deform’d.  He  walks  most 
ruiiimonly  with  a clove  or  pick-tooth  in  hri 
mouth,  he  is  the  very  mint  of  compliment, 
all  his  behaviours  are  printed,  his  face  is  an- 
other volume  of  Lssa)s;  ami  his  beard  is  an 
Aristarchus.  He  speaks  all  cream  skim’d, 
and  more  afl'ected  than  a dozen  of  waiting 
women.  He  is  Lis  own  promoter  in  every 
place.  'Hie  wife  of  the  ordinary  gives  him 
tiis  diet  to  maintain  her  table  in  discourse, 
w hich  (indeed)  is  a mere  tyranny  over  her 
other  gueMs,  for  he  will  usurp  all  the  talk  : 
ten  constables  arc  not  so  tedious.  He  is  no 
great  sliifter,  once  a year  his  apparel  is  ready 
to  revolt.  He  doth  use  miicli  to  arbitrate 
quarrels,  and  fights  himself,  exceeding  well 
(out  at  a window.)  He  will  lye  cheaper 
than  any  beggar,  and  louder  than  most 
clocks ; for  which  he  is  right  properly  ac- 
commodated to  the  Whetstone,  nis  page. 
The  other  galUnt  is  his  Zany,  and  doth  most 
of  these  tricks  after  him  ; sweats  to  imitate 
him  in  every  thing  (to  a hair)  except  x 
beard,  which  is  not  yet  extant.  He  doth 
leant  to  make  strange  sauci*s,  to  eat  an- 
chovies, Maccaroni,  Bovoli,  Fagioli,  and 
Caviare,  because  he  loves  ’em ; speaks  as 
he  speaks,  looks,  walks,  jpes  to  in  clothes 
and  fashion : is  in  all  as  if  he  were  moulded 
of  him.  Many  (before  they  met)  he  had 
other  very  pretty  sufticiencies,  which  yet  be 
retains  some  light  iirpression  of;  as  fre- 
quenting a dancing-school,  and  grievously 
torturing  strangers  with  inauisition  after  his 
grace  in  his  g^liard.  He  du)  s a fresh  ac- 
quaintance at  any  rate.  His' eyes  and  bis 
raiment  confer  much  together  as  he  goes  in 
tbe  street.  He  treads  nicely  like  the  fellow 
that  w’alks  upon  ropes  ; especially  the  first 
Sunday  of  his  silk  stockings ; and  when  he 
is  most  neat  an<l  new,  you  shall  strip  him 
with  comineodatioiis. 

Cup.  Here  conics  another. 

Mer.  1,  but  one  of  aaoll^cr  strain,  Cupid: 
this  fellow  weighs  somewhat. 

[Criicipauetk 

Cup.  HU  name,  Hermes? 


I Master,  Lupus  in  — ] fabula,  the  Latin  proverb  loferrcd  to  in  the  last  note. 
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Met.  Crites.  A creature  of  a most  perfect 
•ml  divine  temper:  one,,  in  wliom  the  hu* 
iDOursand  elements  are  peaceably  met,  with* 
cot  emulation  of  precedency ; he  is  neither 
too  ph;mtastically  melancholy,  too  slowly 
l^dc^iiialiCf  too  lightly  sanguine,  or  too  raslily 
cboler  c,  but  m all  soconipos’d  and  order' (f, 
as  H IS  clear,  Nature  went  about  some  full 
work,  she  did  more  than  make  a man,  when 
•he  made  h m.  His  discourse  is  like  his 
behaviour,  uncommon,  but  not  unpleasing  ; 
be  is  prodigal  of  neither.  He  strives  rather 
to  l)e  that  nkhich  men  call  judicious,  than  to 
bo  tiionght  so ; and  is  so  truly  learned,  tliat 
be  adi'cts  not  to  shew  it.  He  will  tliink, 
and  spi  uk  hit  thought  both  freely  ; but  as 
distant  !iom  depraving  another  man’s  merit, 
•s  pr  claiming  h.s  own.  For  his  valour, 
’tis  such,  that  he  dares  as  little  to  oder  an 
injury  as  receive  one.  In  sum,  he  hath  a 
most  ingenuous  ami  sweet  spirit,  a sharp  and 
•cason'it  wit,  u stra  ght  judgment,  and  a 
Strong  mind.  Fortune  could  never  break 
him,  nor  make  him  less.  He  counts  it  his 
pleasure  to  despise  pleasures,  and  is  more 
delighted  with  good  deeds  than  goods.  It 
is  a competency  to  him  that  he  can  be  vir- 
tuous. He  doth  neitlur  covet  nor  fear ; he 
hath  too  much  reason  to  either;  and  that 
coinmemis  all  things  to  him. 

Cup.  Not  belter  than  Mercury' commends 
him. 

Altr.  (^,  Cupid,  ’tis  beyond  my  deity  to 
give  him  his  due  praises:  i could  leave  my 
place  in  iieaven  to  live  among  mortals,  so  1 
were  sure  to  be  no  other  than  he. 

Cup.  'alight,  I believe  he  isvour  minion, 
jou  seem  to  be  so  ravisht  with  him. 

Aler.  He's  one  1 would  not  have  a wry 
thought  darted  against,  willingly. 

Cup.  No,  but  a straight  shaft  in  his  bosom, 
ril  promise  him,  if  I am  Cvtherea’s  son. 

A/rr.  Shall  we  go,  Cupid  ? 

Cup.  Slay,  and  see  the  ladies  now : 
they’ll  come  presently.  I’ll  help  to  paint 
them. 

Afer.  What!  lay  colour  upon  colour? 
that  affords  but  an  ill  blazou. 

Cup.  Here  comes  metal  to  help  it,  the 
lady  Argurion.  [yirgurion  pa^acth  by. 

Mcr.  iMoney,  money. 

Cvp,  I'be  same.  A nymph  of  a most 
wand’iing  and  giddy  disp(<sUioii,  humo- 
rous as  the  air,  she'll  run  from  gallant  to 
gallant  (as  they  sit  at  piitncro  in  the  pre- 
•ence)  most  strangely,  and  seldom  stays  with 
any.  ^he  spreaUs  as  she  goes,  'i'o-day 
you  siiall  luve  her  look  as  elear  and  fresh 
as  the  morning,  and  lo-moirow  as  melan- 
cholc  as  midnight.  bhe  takes  special 
pleasure  in  a close  obscure  lodging,  and  for 
that  cause,  visits  the  city  so  often,  where  she 
has  many  secret  true  concealing  favourites. 
When  she  comes  abroad,  she’s  more  loose 
< and  scattering  than  dust,  and  will  fly  from 
place  to  place,  as  she  were  rapt  with  a w birl- 


f Act  2.  Scene  4. 

wind.  Your  young  student  (for  the  most 
part)  she  affects  not,  only  salutes  him,  and 
away : a poet,  nor  a philosopher,  she  if 
harcily  brought  to  take  aoy  notice  of,  no, 
though  he  be  some  part  of  an  alchymist. 
bile  loves  a playc  r well,  and  a lawyt-r  infi- 
nitely ; but  your  fool  above  ail.  She  can 
do  much  in  court  for  the  obtaining  of  any 
suit  whatsoever,  no  door  but  flics  open  to 
her,  her  presence  is  above  a charm.  'I'he 
worst  in  her  is  w aul  ot  keeping  state,  and  too 
much  descending  into  inferior  and  base 
offices,  she's  for  any  coarse  employment  you 
will  put  upon  her,  as  to  be  your  procurer, 
or  pandar. 

/i/<r.  Peace,  Cupid,  here  comes  more 
work  for  you,  anotiier  cliaracter  or  tw'o. 

SCENE  IV. 

PhantasU,  .1/orm,  Philautia,  Afcrcury, 
'Cupid. 

Phan.  Stay,  sweet  Philautia,  I’ll  but 
change  my  fan,  ar.d  go  presently. 

AJor.  Now,  (in  very  good  serious)  ladies, 

I will  have  tills  order  reverst,  the  presence 
must  be  better  maintain’d  from  you:  a 
quarter  past  eleven,  and  ne’er  a nymph  in 
prospective?  beshrew  my  hand,  there  must 
be  a reform’d  discipline.  Is  that  your  new 
rulf,  sweet  ludy-bird  ? by  my  truth,  ’ti» 
most  inlncatcly  rare. 

AJer.  Good  Jove,  what  reverend  gentle- 
woman in  years  might  this  be  ? 

r«p.  ’Tis  madam  Moria,  guardian  of  the 
nymphs.  One  that  is  not  now  to  be  per- 
suaded of  her  wit,  she  will  think  herself 
wise  against  all  the  judgments  that  c ome. 

A lady  made  all  of  voice  and  air,  talks  any 
thing  of  any  thing.  She  is  like  one  of  your 
ignorant  poetasters  of  the  time,  who  w hen 
they  have  got  acquainted  with  a strange 
word,  never  rest  till  they  have  wrung  it  in, 
tliough  it  loosen  the  whole  fabrick  ot  their 
sense. 

Afrr.  1 hat  was  pretty  and  sharply  noted, 
Cupitl. 

Cup.  She  will  tell  you,  philosophy  was  a 
fine  reveller,  when  she  was  young)  and  a 
gallant,  and  that  then  (though  she  say  it)» 
she  w as  thought  to  be  the  dame  Dido  and 
Helen  of  the  court:  as  also,  what  a sweet 
dog  she  had  this  time  four  years,  and  how 
'‘it  was  called  Fortune;  and  ihat  (if  the  Fates 
had  not  cut  his  Ihreail)  he  Irad  been  a dog 
to  have  given  ( ntertainnu'iH  to  any  gallant 
in  this  kingdom ; and  unless  she  bad  whelpt 
it  ht  rself,  she  could  not  have  lov’d  a thing 
belter  i’  this  world. 

Aler.  O,  I pr’jthce  no  more,  I am  full 
of  her. 

Cup.  Yes  (I  must  needs  tell  you)  she 
composes  a sack-posset  well ; and  would 
coiirtavoung  page  sweetly,  but  Uiat  her 
breath  is  against  it. 

Mcr.  Now,  her  breath  (or  something 


1 , C .oogic 


CYNTHIA'S  REVELS. 


in 


Act  S.  Scene  5.] 


tnore  strong)  protect  me  from  her:  th'other, 
th’  other,  Cupid, 

Cirp.  0,  thal’f  my  ladyaod  mistress,  ma- 
dam rbDautia.  admires  not  herself  for 
any  one  particularity,  but  for  all : she  is  tair, 
and  die  tiiows  it ; she  has  a pretty  light  wit 
too,  and  she  knows  It;  she  can  dance,  and 
the  knows  that  too  ; play  at  shitlle-cock, 
and  that  too:  no  quality  she  has,  but  she 
ftball  take  a Tcrv  particular  knowledge  of, 
and  roost  lady-li^:e  commend  it  to  you.  You 
ihaii  hare  her  at  any  time  read  you  the  his- 
tory of  herself,  and  very  subtilly  run  over 
another  lady's  sufficiencies  to  come  to  her 
own.  She  lias  a good  superficial  judgment 
b painting,  and  would  st  em  to  have  so  in 
poetry.  A ino^t  complete  lady  in  the  opi- 
nion of  some  three  beside  herself. 

Phi.  Faitli,  how  lik’d  you  my  quip  to 
Hedon,  about  the  garter  ? was‘t  not  witty  ? j 
Afor  Exceeding  witty  and  integrate  : ' 
you  did  so  aggravate  the  jest  w ithal. 

Phi.  And  did  1 not  dance  movingly  the 
last  night } 

i/or.  Movingly  ? out  of  measure  (in 
troth)  sweet  charge. 

A/<r.  A happy  commendation,  to  dance 
out  of  measure. 

Mor.  Save  only  you  wanted  the  swim  i’ 

the  turn : O ! w hen  I was  at  fourteen 

Phi.  Nav,  that’s  mine  own  from  any 
nymph  in  llie  court  (I  am  sure  oti't;)  there- 
fore you  mistake  me  in  that,  guardian  : both 
the  swim  and  the  trip  are  properly  mine; 
every  body  will  aOirni  it  that  has  any  judg- 
mem  in  dancing,  I assure  ytiiu 
Pha.  Come  now,  Phila'ulia,  lam  for  you; 
shall  we  go? 

Phi.  I,  good  Phantaste:  what!  have  you 
chang’d  your  hcachtire? 

Pfta.  ICS  faith,  th’  other  was  so  near  the 
common:  it  had  no  extraordinary  grate; 
besides,  I had  worn  it  almost  a day,  in  good 
troth. 

Phi.  IMl  be  sworn,  this  is  most  excellent 
for  the  device,  and  rare,  ’tis  after  the  Italian 
print  we  look’d  on  t’other  night. 

PfuL  ''i'is  so : by  this  fan,  1 cannot  abide 
any  thing  that  savours  tlie  poor  over-worn 
cut,  that  has  any  kindred  with  it;  1 mubt 
have  variety,  1:  this  mixing  in  fashion,  1 
hate  it  worse  tlian  to  burn  juniper  in  my 
chamber,  I protest. 

And  yet  we  cannot  have  a new  pe- 
culiar court-lire,  but  these  retainers  will 
hare  it ; these  suburb-sunduy-waitfTS ; these 
courtiers  for  high  days;  1 know  not  what  I 
should  call  ’em 

Pfui.  O,  I,  they  do  most  pitifullv  imitate, 
but  1 have  a tire  a coming  (y’  faitfi)  shall— 
Mor,  In  good  certain,  madam,  it  nukes 
ou  look  most  heavenly ; but  (lay  your 
and  upon  your  heart)  you  never  skinn’d  a 
new  beauty  more  prosperously  in  your  life, 
aor  more  metaphysically:  look,  good  lady, 
If  ect  lady^  look. 


I Phi.  *Tis  very  clear  and  well,  believe  me. 
But  if  you  had  seen  mine  yestenlay,  when 
’twas  young,  you  would  have  ■ who’s 

your  doTtor,  lMianta>te? 

Pha.  Nay,  that's  counsel,  Ph'lautla,  vou 
shall  pardon  me:  yet  (I’ll  u^fcre  you)  he’s 
the  most  dainty,  sweet,  ab^  -Inte,  rare  man 
of  the  wliole  colit  ge.  O!  his  vt  ry  looks, 
his  discourse,  his  behaviour,  all  he  does  is 
physick,  I protest. 

Phi.  For  heaven’s  sake,  his  name,  good 
dear  Phantaste  — 

Pha.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no,  (believe  me) 
not  fora  million  of  heavens:  1 will  not  make 
him  cheap.  Fie 

Cup.  1 here  is  a nymph  too  of  a most  cu- 
rious ami  elabtn'ato  strain,  light,  all  motion, 
an  ubiquiiary,  she  is  every  where,  Phan- 
taste 

Mer.  Her  very  name  speaks  her,  let  her 
pass.  But  are  these  (Cupid)  the  stars  of 
Cynthia’s  court  ? Do  these  nymplis  attend 
upon  Diana  ? 

Cup.  'I'hey  are  in  her  court  (Vlercurv) 
but  not  as  stars,  these  never  come  in  the 
presence  of  Cynthia.  The  nymphs  tliat 
make  her  train  are  the  divine  Arete,  Time, 
Phronesis,  Thauma,  and  others  of  (hat  high 
sort.  These  are  privately  brought  in  by 
Moria  in  this  licentious  time,  against  lier 
knowledge:  and  (like  so  many  meteors) 
will  vanish  when  she  appears. 

S C E N E V. 

Prosaitet,  Odaia,  Cos,  Afcrcury,  Cupid. 

SONG. 

**  Come  follow  me,  my  wags,  and  say,  as  1 
say.  [h»^y  ‘hty. 

Tliere’s  iio  riches  but  in  rags ; hey  day, 
**  You  that  profess  this  art,  come  away, 
come  away,  Acc.” 

**  And  help  to  bear  a part.  Hey  day,  hey 

Mrr.  What!  those  that  were  our  fellow 
] pages  but  now,  so  soon  preferr’d  to  be  m o- 
men  of  the  bottles  ? the  mystery,  the  niys- 
terj',  good  wags? 

tup.  Same  diet-drink  they  havellic  guard 
of. 

. Pro.  No,  sir,  we  are  going  in  que«t  of  a 
strange  fountain,  lately  found  out. 

Cup.  By  \v  bom  ? 

C'tfs.  My  mailer,  or  the  great  discavercr, 
Aiiiorphus*. 

Mcr,  I'hou  hast  well  intitled  him,  Cos, 
for  he  w ill  discover  all  he  knows. 

Gel.  1,  and  a little  more  too,  when  the 
spirit  is  upon  him. 

Pro.  O,  the  good  (ravelling  gcnllema# 
yonder  bus  caus'd  such  a drought  i’  the  pre- 
sence, wiUi  reporting  the  wondrrs  o.  this 
new  water,  that  all  the  ladies  ami  gallants 
lyc  languishing  upon  the  rushes,  like  so 
many  pounded  cattle  i’  the  mid>t  of  harvest. 
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Kgbing  one  (o  another,  and  gasping,  ai  if 
each  of  them  ex]>eclecl  ‘a  cock  from  the 
fountain,  to  he  brought  into  his  moutii ; and 
vnthout  we  return  quickly,  they  .are  all  (as 
a youth  would  say)  no  bctli.r  than  a few 


[Act  3.  Scene  I. 

trouts  cast  ashiSre,  or  a dish  of  cels  in  a sand- 
bag. 

Afer.  Well  then,  you  were  best  dis^tch, 
and  have  a care  of  them.  Come,  Cupid, 
tliou  and  I’ll  go  peruse  this  dry  wonder. 


A C T III. 


SCENE  I. 

^morpliui,  Asotus. 
let  not  this  discountrnartce  or 
O disgalUnt  you  a whit ; you  mtist 
not  sink  lindrr  the  fTrst  disaster.  It  is  with 
your  young  grammatical  courtier,  as  with 
your  m*ophvte  player,  a tiling  usual  to  be 
daunted  at  the  first  presence  or  interview: 
you  saw,  there  was  Hedon,  and  Anaidcs, 
(far  more  practis’d  gallants  than  yourself) 
who  were  both  out,  to  comfort  vou.  It  is 
no  disgrace,  no  more  than  for  your  adven- 
turous leveUer,  to  fall  by  some  inauspicious 
chance  in  bis  galliard,  or  for  some  subtil 
politic,  to  unoertuke  the  bastinado,  that 
the  state  might  think  worthily  of  him,  and 
respect  him  as  a man  well  beaten  to  the 
world.  What!  hath  your  taylor  provided 
the  property  (we  spake  of)  at  your  diambcr, 
or  DO  ? 

A$o.  1 think  he  has. 

Amo,  Nay  (I  intreat  you)  be  not  so  flat 
and  melancholic.  Krect  your  mind  : you 
shall  redeem  this  with  the  courtship  1 will 
teach  you  against  the  afternoon.  Where 
eat  you  to-day  ? 

Aio,  Where  you  please,  sir,  any  where,  I. 

Atno-  Come,  let  us  go  and  taste  some 
light  dinner,  a dish  ol  slic’d  caviare,  or  so; 
and  after,  you  shall  practise  an  hour  at 
your  lodgine  some  few  forms  that  I have 
recall’d.  If  you  had  but  so  far  gather’d 
your  spirits  to  you,  as  to  have  taken  up  a 
rush  (when  you  were  out)  and  wagg’d  it 
thus,  or  cleans’d  your  teeth  with  it ; or  but 
turn’d  aside,  and  feign’d  some  business  to 
whisper  with  jour  page,  till  vou  had  re- 
covered yourst  If,  or  but  found  some  slight 
Stain  in  your  sto<.  king,  or  anv  other  pretty 
ifivention  (so  it  had  been  sudden)  you  might 
liave  come  off  w ith  a most  dear  and  courtly 
grace. 

Asn.  A poison  of  all,  I think  I w as  fore- 
spokc,  I. 

Att‘0.  No,  I must  tell  you,  you  arc  not 
audacious  enough,  you  mu^l  frequent  ordi- 
naries, a month  more,  to  initiate  yourself  *. 
in  which  time,  it  will  not  be  amiss,  it  (in 
private)  you  keep  good  your  acquaintance 
With  0111*5,  or  some  other  ot  his  poor  coal ; 
visit  his  jtdging  secretly  and  often  ; become 
an  earnest  suitor  to  hear  some  of  Ids  labours. 


Aso.  OJove!  sir,  I could  never  get  hhn 
to  read  a line  to  me. 

Amo.  You  must  then  wisely  mix  yourself 
in  rank  w ith  such  as  you  know  c:in  ; and,  as 
your  ears  do  meet  w ith  a new  plirase,  or  an 
acute  jest,  take  it  in:  a quick  nimble  me- 
mory will  lift  it  away,  and  at  your  next 
public  meal,  it  is  vour  own. 

Aso.  But  1 shall  never  utter  it  perfectly, 
sir. 

Amo  No  matter,  let  it  come  lame.  In 
ordinary  talk  you  shall  play  it  away,  as  you 
do  your  light  crowns  at  primero : it  will  pass. 

Aso.  I shall  attempt,  sir. 

Amo,  Do.  It  is  your  shifting  age  for  wit, 
and  I assure  you,"  men  must  be  prudent. 
After  this  you’ may  to  court,  and  there  fall 
in,  first  with  the  waiting-woman,  then  with 
the  lady.  Put  case  they  do  retain  you 
there,  as  a fit  property,  to  hire  coaches  some  ' 
pair  of  months  or  so ; or  to  read  them 
ajilcep  in  afternoons  upon  some  pretty 
pamphlet  to  breathe  you  ; why,  it  shall  in 
time  imbolden  you  to  some  farther  atchieve- 
ment:  in  the  interim,  you  may  fashion  your- 
self to  be  caretess  and  impudent.— 

Aso,  How  if  they  would  have  me  to  make 
verses  ? 1 heard  Hedon  spoke  to  for  some. 

Amo.  Why,  you  must  prove  the  aptitude 
of  your  genius if  jou  find  npne,  you  must 
harken  out  a vein,  and  buy  ; provided  you 
pay  for  the  silence  as  for  the  w ork,  then  you 
mav  securely  call  it  \our  own. 

Aso.  Yes,  and  Pll  give  out  my  ac- 
quaintance with  all  the  best  writers,  to 
countenance  me  the  more. 

Amo.  Rather  seem  not  to  know  'em,  it 
is  your  best,  i,  be  wise,  that  you  nevet  so 
much  as  mention  the  name  of  one,  nor 
remember  it  menlim’d;  but  if  they  be 
oflW’d  to  you  in  discourse,  shake  your 
light  head,  make  between  a sad  and  a smil- 
ing face,  pity  some,  rail  at  all,  and  com- 
mend yourself  r ’tis  your  only  safe  and 
unsuspected  course.  Come,  you  shall 
; look  back  upon  the  court  again  to*day,  and 
, l>e  restor’d  to  your  colours:  I do  now  partly 
aim  at  the  cause  of  your  repulse — (which 
was  ominous  indeed)  tor  as  you  enter  ai  the 
door,  there  is  oppos’d  to  you  the  frame  of  a 
wolf  in  the  hangings,  whicii  (surprizing  your 
eye  suddenU)  gave  a false  alarm  to  the 
heart  t smd  tli^t  was  it  called  your  blood 
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Act  3.  Scene  3.] 

out  of  your  face,  and  so  routed  the  whole 
rank  of  your  spirits:  1 beseech  you  labour 
to  forget  It.  Ami  remember  (as  I incul- 
cated to  you  before,  for  your  comfort) 
Hedon,  and  Anaides. 

SCENE  11. 

Hcdnn,  Amides. 

lied.  Heart,  was  there  ever  so  prosperous 
an  invention  thus  unluckily  perverted,  and 
•polled  by  a whoreson  book-worm,  a candle- 
waster? 

Jtta.  Nay,  be  not  impatient,  Hedon. 

lied.  ’Slight,  I would  tain  know  his  name. 

Ana  Hang  him,  j)oor  grogran  rascal, 
pr’ylhec  tiiink  not  of  him  : I’ll  send  for  him 
to  my  lodging,  and  have  him  blanketed 
when  thou  wilt,  man. 

Hed.  By  gods-so,  I would  thou  couldst. 
I.ook,  liere  he  comes.  Laugh  at  him,  laugh 
at  him,  ha,  ha,  liu.  [Crilcs pusstth  6y. 

Ana.  t ough,  he  smells  all  lamp-oil  w ith 
ituiiying  l>>  candle-light. 

I fed.  How  conlideiitly  he  went  by  us, 
and  carelessly  ! never  mov’d!  nor  stirr’d  at 
an)  thing  ! did  you  observe  him  ? 

Ana.  T,  a pox  on  him,  let  him  go,  dor- 
mouse; he  **  is  in  a dream  now.  He  has 
'*  no  other  time  to  deep  but  thus  when  he 

walks  abroad  to  take  the  air.” 

Hcd.  God’s  precious,  this  aillicls  me 
more  than  all  the  ri'st,  that  we  should  so 
particularly  direct  our  hate  and  contempt 
•gam>t  him,  ami  he  to  carry  it  thus  without 
wound  or  passion  ! ’tis  insulVerable. 

Ana.  'blid  (my  dear  envy)  if  ihou  but 
tay’st  the  word  now,  1*11  undo  him  eternally 
for  thee. 

I/td.  How,  sweet  Anaides? 

Ana.  lMa^^y,  half  a score  of  us  get  him  in 
(one  night)  and  make  him  pawn  liis  wit  tor 
a supper. 

Ihd.  Away,  thou  hast  such  unseasonable 
jesu.  By  tins  heaven,  I wonder  at  nothing 
more  than  our  gentlemen  ushcn»,  that  will 
turter  a piece  of  serge,  or  perpetuana,  to 
come  into  the  ptesence  : inetnmks  they 
•houM  (out  of  their  ex[>erience)  better  dis- 
tinguish the  silken  disposition  of  courtiers, 
than  to  let  such  terrible  coarse  rags  mix  w ith 
us,  able  to  tret  any  smooth  or  gentle  society 
to  the  threads  with  their  rubbing  devices. 


Ana.  Unless  *tw«re  Lent,  Ethbei^wccstSj 
or  Fasting-ilays,  when  the  place  is  most 
ptMiuriously  empty  of  all  other  good  ouU 
sides.  Dam'me,  if  I sliould  adventure  oo 
his  company  onci^  more,  without  a suit  of 
bull'  to  defend  my  wit;  he*  does  nothing 
but  stub:  the  slave!  how  mischievously  ha 
cross’d  thy  device  of  the  prophecy  there  t 
and  .Moria,  she  comes  witiiout  Tier  muff 
loo,  and  tin  re  my  invention  was  lost. 

died.  Well,  I am  resolv’d  what  1 11  do.  » 
Ana.  \\  hat,  my  good  spirituous  spark  ? 
Hcd.  Marry,  speak  all  tlie  venom  I can 
of  him  ; and  poison  his  reputation  in  every 
place  where  I come. 

Ana.  H'oregod,  most  courtly. 

Hed.  And  if  I ciiauce  to  be  present  wherS 
any  question  is  made  of  his  sufficiencies,  or 
of  any  thing  he  hath  done  private  orpublic«. 
I’ll  censure  it  slightly  and  ridiculously— — 
Ana.  .At  any  hand  beware  of  tiiat,  so  thou 
may’sldraw  thine  own  judgment  in  suspect* 
No,  ril  instruct  thee  what  thou  shall  do,  and 
by  a safer  means:  approve  any  thing  thou 
hearcsl  of  his,  to  llie  received  opinion  of  it ; 
out  if  it  be  extraordinary,  give  it  from  him  to 
some  other  whom  thou  more  particularly 
alTect’st ; tiiat’s  the  way  to  plague  him,  and 
he  shall  never  come  to  defend  himselL 
*diud,  ril  give  out  all  he  does  is  dictated 
from  other  men,  * and  swear  it  too(if  thou’lt 
ha’  me)  and  that  1 know  the  time  and  place 
where  he  stole  it,  tho’  my  soul  be  guilty  of 
no  such  thing;  and  (hat  1 think,  out  ot  my 
heart,  he  hates  such  barren  shifts : yet  to  do 
thee  a ph  asure,  and  him  a disgrace,  i’U 
damn  myself,  or  do  any  thing.. 

Hed.  tiramercy,  iny  dear  devil;  we’U 
put  it  seriously  in  practice,  i’faitb. 

SCENE  III. 

/ Crites, 

Do,  good  Detraction,  do,  and  I the  whilt 
Shall  shake  thy  spight  otV  with  a careless 
smile. 

Poor  piteous  gallants ! wlut  lean  idle  slights 
Their  thoughts  suggest  to  Halter  their  starv’d 
hopes  ? 

As  if  I kne  w not  how’  to  entertain 
ihese  straw-devices;  but,  of  force  must 
yield  [longues. 

To  the  weak  stroke  of  their  calumnious 


* He  does  nothing  but  stab  the  slave:]  No  slave  appears  whom  Crites  had  treated  iji 
this  manner  : we  must  reform  the  pointing  to  make  out  (he  sense. 

He  dots  nothing  but  stab  : the  slave ! 

It  is  the  poignancy  of  Cntes’s  wit  they  were  afraid  of ; and  against  which  they  had  no 
defence.  HUive  is  an  appellation  they  bestow  on  him  in  return. 

* rUgive  out  all  he  does  is  dictated  from  other  men,  &c.]  One  would  be  tempted  to 

imagine,  from  some  particulars  in  tlic  cliaracter  of  Crites,  that  the  poet  designed  it  for  hig 
own  picture.  If  that  be  really  the  case,  it  will  be  no  easy  matter  to  acquit  him  of  the 
charge  of  vanity,  which  his  enemies  so  olteu  brought  against  him  ; but  I will  not  affirm  the 
linulilude  to  be  perfectly  exact.  It  is  only  probable,  that  as  he  hath  glanced  at  liis 
adversaries  in  some  passages  of  the  pl«iy»  hti  might  have  iutonded  to  sketcTi  the  out-lniog 
of  bis  own  character.  « 

Q 
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What  ihould  I care  «hat  every  Dor  ’ doth 
bua 

In  credulouf  ran  f It  it  a crown  to  me, 

That  the  beat  judg.ucaU  can  report  me 
wrong’ll ; 

Them  lian,  an  ^ their  slaiulera  impudent, 
Perhapi  (upiin  the  rumour  ol  their  fpocchiii) 
Some  grieved  friend  will  wimper  to  me ; 
Critea, 

Men  apeak  ill  of  thee.  So  they  be  i'l  men, 
If  they  apake  worse,  'twere  better:  for  ot  such 
To  be  oaprais’d,  is  the  most  perfect  praise. 
What  can  hit  censure  hurt  me,  whom  the 
world  [Cliresius, 

Hath  censur'd  vile  before  met  If  gooii 
Euthus,  or  Phronimus,  had  spoke  the  words. 
They  would  have  mov’d  me,  and  1 sliould 
have  call'd 

My  thoughts,  and  actions,  to  a strict  account 
Upon  the  hearing:  but  when  I remember, 
’Tia  Hedon  and  Anaides,  alas,  then, 

1 think  but  what  they  are,  andamnotstirr’d  : 
The  one  a light  voluptuous  reveller. 

The  other  a strange  arrogating  puff. 

Both  impudent,  and  ignorant  enough ; 

That  talk  (as  they  afe  wont)  not  as  I merit : 
Tradnce  by  custom,  as  most  dogs  do  bark. 
Do  nothing  out  of  judgment,  but  disease. 
Speak  ill,  because  they  never  could  speak 
well.  [turcs  ? 

And  who*d  be  angry  with  this  fiice  of  crea- 
What  wise  pb^wician  have  we  ewer  seen 
MovM  with  a frantic  man  ? the  same  affects  * 
That  be  doth  bear  to  his  sick  patient. 
Should  aright  mind  cany  to  such  these. 
And  I do  count  it  a mo»t  rare  revenge, 
Thatl  can  thus  (with  such  a sweet  neglect) 
Pluck  from  them  all  the  pleasure  of  tlicir 
malice.  [drifts 

For  that  *t  the  mark  of  all  their  ingenious 
To  woundmy  patience,  howtoe’er  theyseem 
To  aim  at  other  objects  ; which  if  miss'd, 
Their  envy's  like  an  arrow  shut  upright, 
That,  in  the  fall,  endangers  their  own  heads. 

SC  EN  E.  IV. 

Arete,  Crites, 

Are.  What,  Crites ! where  have  you 
drawn  forth  the  day  ? 


[Act  S.  Scene  4* 

You  have  not  visited  your  jealous  friends? 
CW.  VN'htTc  I have  seen  (most  honour'd 

Arete) 

The  strangest  pageant,  fashion'd  like  a courts 
(At  hrast  1 dreamt  1 saw  it)  so  diflusM, 

So  painted,  pied,  and  full  of  Tdinbow  strains. 
As  never  yi  t (eitln  r hy  time,  or  place) 

W as  made  the  food  to  my  distasted  sense  t 
Nor  can  my  weak  impcrtect  memory 
Now  render  halt  the  forms  unto  my  tongue, 

I hat  were  c onvolv'd  within  thisthritty  room* 
Here,  stalks  me  l>y  a proud  and  spangled  sir. 
That  locks  three  handfuls  higher  than  his 
foretop ; 

Savours  hiinselt  alone,  is  only  kind 
And  loving  to  hiinscdf ; one  that  vrill  speak 
More  dark  and  doubtful  than  six  oracles  ; 
Salutes  a Iriend,  as  if  he  had  a stitch ; * 

Is  his  own  chtonicle,  and  scarce  can  eat 
For  registring  himself ; is  waited  on 
11}  mimicks,  jesters,  pandars,  parasites. 

And  other  sm  h like  prodigies  of  men. 

He  past,  appears  some  mincing  marmoset 
Made  all  ot  clotltes,  and  face;  his  limbs  so  set 
As  if  they  had  some  voluntary  act  [so 

VS  itliout  man's  motion,  and  must  move  just 
lo  sp  te  of  their  creation : one  that  Weighs 
His  breath  between  his  teeth,  and  dares  not 
smile 

Beyond  a point,  for  fear  t'  unstarch  his  look  ; 
Hath  travdl'd  to  make  legs,  and  seen  the 
cringe  [time 

Of  several  courts,  and  courtiers;  knows  the 

Of  giving  titles,  and  of  taking  walls ; 

HaUi  read  court«common-piaces ; made 
them  his:  [rules 

Studied  the  grammar  of  state,  and  all  the 
Each  formal  usher  in  that  politic  school 
Can  teach  a man.  A third  comes,  giving 
nods 

To  his  repenting  creditors,  protests 

'I'o  weeping  suitors,  takes  the  coming  gold 

Of  insolent  and  base  ambition. 

That  hourly  ruhs  his  dry  and  itchy  palms: 
Which  grip'd,  like  burning  coals,  he  hurls 
away 

Into  the  laps  of  bawds,  and  buffoons*  mouths. 
With  him  there  meets  some  subtle  Proteus, 
one 

Can  change,  and  vary  with  all  forms  he  sees; 


* fThat  every  dor  doth  buz.'i  Dor  is  an  old  word  that  signifies  a beetle,  or  drone ; and 
was  used  also  to  express  a calumniating  envious  person.  Decker  lias  fastened  on  this 
speech,  as  a n>ark  of  arrogance  and  vanity  in  our  author  ; and  with  this  view  he  hath 
quoted  these,  and  some  other  verses  towards  the  end  of  it,  in  his  6aiiromiuUx,  which  he 
wrote  as  a reply  to  Jonson’s  Poeiaster. 

* The  same  (ijftcls.']  i.  e.  Affections,  dispositions. 

‘ For  that's  the  mark  of  o// </«ir  ingenious  drZ/Ij.*]  This  line  is  not  very  harmonious, 
but  not  unsuitable  to  tin*  general  flow  ot  Jonsoii’s  verses.  It  may  he  made  however  some- 
Ihing  smoother  liy  ailoptii  g the  reading  oJ  the  first  folio,  which  instead  of  in^emnus  exhibits 
in  the  sense  of  malicious  or  de^igniug ; but  this  is  only  a contraction  of  in^enioui, 

* Suluhs  ajr.end,  as  f he  had  a stitch 

/ his  ov,n  chro’dcle,  wid  scarce  can  cat 

For  rc^tsirivi^  himsctj,'^  'I  he  want  of  a single  stop,  and  a small  error  in  the  beginning 
of  the  secoml  line,  lias  greatly  disturbed  the  seuse.  I’o  cure  the  mistake  we  must  read 
the  hugs,  as  they  stand  above. 


ift  a.  Scene  *.]  CYNTHIA’S  REVELS. 


Be  aay  thiog  but  honest ; serves  the  time ; 
Hoven  betwixt  two  laUions,  and  explores 
The  drifts  of  both;  which  (with  cross  face) 
he  bears 

To  the  diilided  heads,  and  is  receiv’d 
With  mutual  grace  of  either:  one  that  dares 
Do  deeds  worthy  the  hurdle,  or  the  wheel, 
To  be  thought  somebody  ; and  is  (m  sooth) 
Such  as  the  satirist  points  truly  forth. 

That  only  to  his  crimes  owes  all  his  worth.  ’ 
Jre.  You  tell  us  wonders,  Crites. 

Cri.  This  is  nothing. 

There  stands  a neophy  te  glazing  of  bis  face. 
Pruning  Ids  clothes,  perfuming  of  his  hair. 
Against  bit  idol  enters ; and  repeats  fsick) 
(lake  an  unpertect  prologue,  at  third  mu- 
nis part  of  meeches,  and  confederate  jests, 
lb  passion  to  himself.  Another  swears 
His  scene  of  courtship  over ; bids,  believe 
him. 

Twenty  timesere  they  will;  anon,  dothseem 
Ashe  would  kiss  away  his  hand  in  kindness; 
Then  walks  off  melancholic,  and  stands 
wreath’d. 

At  hr  were  pinii’d  up  to  the  arras,  thus. 

A third  is  snost  in  action,  swims  and  frisks. 
Plays  witia  bis  mistress'  paps,  salutes  her 
punipt,  [curls, 

A^es  her  hi  ms,  her  skirts,  her  knots,  her 
Willtpend  his  patrimony  lor  a garter. 

Or  the  least  ft»lher  in  her  bounteous  fan. 
Afburth,  he  only  comes  in  fur  a mute ; 
Divides  the  act  with  a dumb  shew,  and  exit. 
Then  must  the  ladies  laugh,  straight  comes 
their  scene, 

A sixth  times  worse  confusion  than  the  rest. 
Where  you  shall  bear  one  talk  of  this  man’s 
eye; 

Another  of  his  lip ; a third,  liis  nose ; 

A fourth  commend  his  leg ; a httii,  his  foot ; 
A sixth,  his  hand  ; and  every  one  a limb  : 
That  you  would  think  the  poor  distorted 
gallant  [course 

Must  there  expire.  Then  fall  they  in  dis- 
Of  tires  and  tasbions,  how  they  must  take 
place,  . 

Where  they  may  kiss,  and  whom ; when  to 
sit  dow  n. 

And  with  what  grace  to  rise  ; if  they  salute. 


What  court’sie  they  must  use : such  cobweb 
stuff 

As  would  enforce  the  common’stsense  abhor 
Th’  Aiachnean  workers. 

Are.  Patience,  gentle  Crites. 

This  knot  of  spiders  will  be  soon  dissolv’^. 
And  all  their  webs  swept  out  of  Cynthia’s 
court. 

When  once  her  glorious  deity  appears. 

And  but  presents  itself  in  her  full  light : 

Till  when,  go  in,  and  spend  your  hours 
with  us 

Your  honour’d  friends.  Time  and  Phronetig, 
In  contemplation  of  our  goddess’  name. 
Think  on  some  sweet  and  choice  ioveutioD 
now. 

Worthy  her  serious  and  illustrious  eyes. 

That  Iroin  the  merit  of  it  we  may  take 
Desir'd  occasion  to  prefer  your  worth. 

And  make  your  service  known  toCyiitbia. 

It  is  the  pride  of  Arete  to  grace 
Her  studious  lovers  ; and  (m  scorn  of  time, 
Envy,  and  ignorance)  to  lift  their  slate 
Above  a vulgar  height  True  hjppinesi 
Consists  not  in  the  multitude  of  iriends, 

But  in  the  worth  and  clioice.  Nor  wouldl 
have 

Virtue  a popular  regard  pursue  : [few. 

Let  tliem  he  good  that  love  me,  though  but 
Cri.  I kiss  thy  hands,  divinest  Arete, 

And  vow  myselt  to  thee  and  C yntbia. 

SCENE  V. 

Am  irphus,  Atnha. 

Amn.  A little  more  forward : so,  ar. 
Now  go  in,  discloke  yourself,  and  come 
forth.  Taylor,  bestow  thy  abWiice  upon 
us  ; and  be  not  prodigal  ot  this  secret,  but 
to  a dear  customer.  ’ Tis  well  enter’d,  sir. 
Slay,  you  come  on  too  fast;  your  pace  it 
too  impetuous.  Imagine  this  to  be  the  p^ 
lacc  ot  your  pleasure,  or  place  where  your 
lady  is  pleas'd  to  be  seen.  First,  you  pre> 
sent  yourself,  thus : and  spying  her,  you 
fall  oif,  and  walk  some  two  turns ; in  which 
time,  it  is  to  be  suppos’d,  your  passion  bath 
sufficiently  whited  your  face ; then  (stiBiog 
a sigh  or  two,  and  closing  your  lips)  with  S 
trembling  boldness,  and  liuld  terror,'  you 


' Such  at  the  eatirist  points  trutu  fmth,  • 

Thai  oiUyto  his  crimes  ouies  all  his  worth.']  The  satirist  is  Juvenal,  and  the  lines  alluded 
to  are  the  following.  , 

Aude  aliquid  hrecibus  guaris,  et  carcere  digmim. 

Si  eis  esse  aliquis  : protitas  laudatur  et  atget : 

Criminibus  debent  hnrlos,  pratoria,  mentat. 

Argentum  vetus,  et  stantem  extra  pocuia  ctqmm. 

JuvaNAL.  Sat  1.  V.  73,  Sec. 

Dr.  Gxiy. 

' AFrM  a trembling  boldness,  and  bold  terror  ; vou  advance  yoursejf  forward.']  To  pre* 
serve  the  antithesis  more  literally,  Mr.  Theobald  bath  put  in  his  margin,  annon,  binld  tremor; 
which  must  be  acknowledged  a very  ingenious  correction,  though  all  the  printed  copies 
exhibit  the  pre^t  reading.  Some  modern  critics  would  say,  tint  if  Jonson  did  not  write 
to,  he  ought  to  have  done ; and  hence  they  take  the  trouble  of  doing  it  for  him : but  «• 
suspend  our  judggient 
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advance  yourself  forward.  Prove  thus 
much,  I pray  you. 

^sn.  Yes,  sir,  (pray  Jove  T can  light  on 
it.)  Here,  I come  in,  you  say,  and  present 
myself  ? 

uimo.  Good. 

^so.  And  then  1 spy  her,  and  walk  olf  ? 

^nio.  \’ory  good. 

j4sr>.  Now,  sir,  1 stifle,  and  advance  for- 
ward  ? 

Trembling. 

^so.  Yes,  sir,  trembling:  I shall  do  it 
better  when  1 come  to  it.  And  what  must 
I speak  now  ? 

jimo.  Marry,  you  shall  say ; dear  beauty 
or  sweet  honour,  (or  by  what  oth<  r title  you 
please  to  remember  her)  methmks  you  arc 
melancholy.  I his  U,  if  the  be  alone  now, 
and  discompanied.  ' 

Well,  sir,  ril  enter  again;  her  title 
shall  be,  iny  dear  Lindabrides. 

Amo.  Lindabridt  s ? 

Aso.  I,  sir,  the  emperor  Alirandroe's 
daughter,  and  the  prince  Meridian’s  sister 
(in  the  Knight  ot  the  bun)  she  should  have 
been  married  to  him,  but  that  ilie  princess 
Claridiana 

Awo.  O,  you  betray  your  rca<iing. 

Aso.  Nay,  sir,  1 have  read  history,  1 am 
a little  humanitiaii.  interrupt  me  not,  good 
sir.  My  dear  Lindabrides,  my  dear  Lin- 
dabridts,  my  dear  Lindabrides,  melhinks 
you  are  melancholy. 

Amo.  I,  and  take  her  by  the  rosie-fingcr’d 
band. 

Asn.  Must  I so  ? O,  my  dear  Lindabrides, 
methmks  you  are  melancholy. 

Amo.  <)r  thus,  sir.  All  variety  of  divine 
pleasures,  choice  sports,  sweet  musick,  rich 
nre,  brave  attire,  soft  beds,  and  silken 
tboiiglus,  attend  this  dear  beauty. 

Afio.  Believe  me,  that's  pretty.  Ail 
variety  of  divine  pleasures,  choice  sports, 
•wed  musick,  rich  fare,  btave  Mtire,  soft 
beds,  and  silken  tlioughbi,  attend  this  dear 
beauty. 

Amo.  And  then,  oflTering  to  kiss  her  hand, 
if  she  shall  coyly  recoil,  and  sign  fy  your 
repulse ; you  are  to  rc-enforce  yourself 
with,  more  than  most  lair  lady,  lei  not  the 
rigour  of  your  just  disdain  SIjus  coarsely 
Censure  of  your  servant’s  zeal ; and  withal, 
protest  her  to  be  the  ooly  and  absolute  un- 
parailel’d  creature  you  do  adore,  and  ad> 
mire,  and  respect,  and  reverence,  in  this 
court,  corner  of  the  world,  or  kingdom. 

Aso.  'This  is  hard,  by  niy  faith.  I’ll 
begin  it  all  again. 

Amo.  Do  so,  and  I will  act  it  for  \ouc 

Aso,  Will  you  vouchsafe,  sir  ? All  variety 
of  (livine  pleasure’s,  choice  sports,  sweet 
inusick,  rich  fare,  brave  attire,  soft  beds, 
•nd  silKea  Uioug)itN,  attend  this  dear 
beauty. 

AmO‘  So,  sir,  pray  you  away. 


[Act  S.  Sense  6, 

Aso.  More  than  most  fair  lady,  let  not 
the  rigour  ot  your  just  disdain  thus  coarsely 
censure  of  your  servant’s  zeal ; I protest 
>ou  arc  the  only,  and  absolute,  unappa- 

fe|led 

Amo.  Unparallel’d. 

Aso.  Unpurallel'd  creature,  1 do  adore;, 
and  admire,  and  respett,  and  reverence,  in 
this  court,  corner  of  the  w orld,  or  kingdom. 

Amo.  1 his  is,  if  she  abide  vou.  But 
now,  put  the  case  she  should  lie  passant 
w hen  you  enter,  as  thus  : you  are  to  frame 
your  gnit  thereafter,  and  call  upon  her, 
lady,  nymph,  sweet  refuge,  star  of  our 
court.  'Ihin  if  she  be  guardant,  here  ; 
you  are  to  come  on,  and  (laterally  disposing 
yourself)  swear  by  her  blushing  and  well- 
coloured  cheek,  the  bright  dye  of  her  hair, 
her  ivory  letth  (though  tliey  be  cbonyf,  or 
some  such  white  and  innocent  oath,  to  in- 
duce you.  If  reguardant,  then  maintain 
your  station,  brisk,  and  irpe,  shew  the  sup- 
ple motion  of  your  pliant  bo<ly,  but  (in 
chief)  of  your  knee,  and  hand,  which  can- 
not but  arride  her  proud  humour  exceed- 
ingly. 

Aso.  I conceive  you,  sir ; 1 sliall  i>erforni 
all  these  things  in  good  time,  1 doubt  not, 
they  do  so  hit  me. 

Amo.  Well,  sir,  I am  your  lady;  make 
use  of  any  of  tliesc  beginnings,  or  some 
other  out  of  your  own  invention ; and  prove, 
bow  you  can  hold  up,  and  follow  it.  Say, 
say.  1 

Aso.  Yes,  sir.  My  dear  lindabrides— 
Amo.  No,  you  affect  that  Lindabriden 
loo  much  ; and  (let  me  tell  you)  it  is  not 
so  courtly.  Your  pedant  should  provide 
you  some  parcels  ot  French,  or  some  pretty 
commodity  of  Italian  to  commence  with, 
if  you  would  be  exotic  and  exquisite. 

Aso.  Yes,  sir,  ha  was  at  my  lodging 
t’other  morning,  1 gave  him  a doublet. 

Amo.  Double  your  benevolence,  and 
ivc  him  the  hose  too ; clothe  you  his  body, 
e wdl  help  to  apparel  your  mind.  But 
now,  see  what  your  proper  genius  can  per- 
form  alone,  w ithout  adjectioo  of  any  other 
Minerva.  •* 

Aso.  1 comprehend  you,  sir. 

Amo.  1 do  stand  you,  sir:  fall  back  to 
your  first  place.  Good,  passing  well ; very 
properly  pursu’d. 

Aso.  Beautiful,  ambiguous,  and  sufliicicut 
lady,  w hat ! are  you  all  atone  ? 

Amo.  We  would  be,  sir,  if  you  w’ould 
leave  ua> 

Aso.  I am  at  your  beauty’s  appointment, 

bright  angel  ; but 

Amo.  vV  hat  but  ^ 

Aso.  No  bami,  more  than  most  fai^ 
feature, 

Amo.  That  touch  relished  wcll« 

Aso.  But,  1 protest  - — - 

Amo.  And  whv  should  you  protest?  ^ 

Aso.  For  good-will  (dear  esteem’d  |p»s 
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Act  4.  Scene  1.] 

daii))  anti  1 hope  your  ladyship  will  so  con- 
ceive of  it : 

And  will,  in  time,  return  from  your  disdain, 
Aud  rue  the  suffrance  of  our  friendly  pain. 

A'no.  O,  that  piece  was  excellent ! if  you 
could  pick  out  more  of  these  play-particles, 
and  (as  occasion  shall  salute  you)  embroider 
or  damask  your  discourse  with  them,  per- 
suade your  soul,  it  would  most  judiciously 
commend  you.  Come,  this  was  a well 
discharg’d  and  auspicious  bout.  Prove  the 
second. 

/fjo.  Lady,  I cannot  ruffle  it  in  red  and 
ycliosv. 

Amw.  Why»  if  you  can  revel  it  in  white, 
sir,  ’tis  sufficient. 

Ato.  Say  you  so,  sweet  lady } **  Lan, 

tede,  de,  dc,  de,  dant,  dant,  mint,  dante, 
**  4cc.”  No  (in  good  faith)  madam,  who- 


soever told  your  ladyship  so,  abus’d  you  ; 
but  i would  be  glad  to  meet  your  ladyship 
in  a measure. 

Amo.  Me,  sir  ? belike  you  measure  me 
by  yourself,  then  ? 

Aso.  Would  i might,  fair  feature. 

Amo.  And  what  were  you  the  better,  if 
you  might } 

Aso.  1 he  better  it  please  you  to  ask, 
fair  lady. 

Amo.  Why,  this  was  ravishing,  and  most 
acutely  continu’d.  Weil,  spend  not  your 
humour  too  much,  you  have  now  compe* 
tcntly  exercised  your  conceit : this  (once 
or  twice  a day)  wdl  render  you  au  ucroin- 
plishM,  elaborate,  and  well-levelled  gallant. 
Convey  in  your  courling-slock,  we  will  (in 
the  heat  of  this)  go  visit  the  nyinptia* 
chamber. 


A C 'J'  IV. 


SOENE  I. 

Pktntasie,  PhilauUu,  Ar^riorit  Moria, 
j Cupid. 

Pka.  T WOULD  Ibis  water  would  arrive 
J.  once,  our  travelling  friend  so 
commended  to  us. 

Arg.  So  would  I,  for  he  has  left  all  us  in 
travel  with  expectation  of  it. 

Pka.  Pray  Jove,  1 never  rise  from  this 
couch,  if  ever  i thirsted  more  for  a thing  in 
my  whole  time  of  being  a courtier. 

Pla.  Nor  I,  ril  be  sworn  : the  very 
mention  of  it  sets  my  lips  in  a' worse  heat, 
than  if  he  had  sprinkled  thnn  with  mer- 
cury. Reach  me  the  glass,  sirrah. 

Cup.  Here,  lady. 

Aior.  'I’hey  do  not  peel,  sweet  charge, 
tlo  th'-y  ? 

Phi.  Yes,  a little,  guardian. 

Mor.  O,  ’tis  an  eminent  good  sign.  Ever 
when  my  Ups  do  so,  I am  sure  to  have 
some  delicious  good  drink  or  other  ap- 
proaching. 

Arg.  Alarry,  and  this  may  be  good  for 
w ladies;  for’ (it  seems) ’tis  far  ftt  by  Uieir 
stay. 

Mor.  My  palate  for  yours  (dear  honour) 
it  shall  prove  most  elegant,  1 warrant  you  : 
0,  [ do  fancy  this  gear  llut's  long  a coming, 
with  an  unmeasurable  strain. 

Pba.  Fray  thee  sit  dow  ti,  Pbilautia,  that 
rebatu  becomes  tlvee  singularly. 

Phi.  U’t  not  quaint  ? 


Pha.  Yes,  faith.  Methinks,  thy  servant 
Ileclon  is  nothing  so  ob.sequious  to  thee,  a« 
he  was  wont  to  be ; 1 know  not  how,  lie’f 
grown  out  of  his  garb  aUte,  he’s  warpt  *. 

Mor.  In  truencsi,  and  so  nicUimks  too ; 
he’s  much  converted. 

Phi.  I ut,  let  him  be  what  he  will,  ’tis  an 
animal  I dream  not  of.  1 his  tire  (methmk>) 
makes  me  look  very  ingeniousiv,  quick, 
and  spirhed  ; 1 should  be  some  Laura,  or 
some  Delia,  methmks. 

Mor.  As  1 am  wUe  (fair  honours)  that 
title  she  gave  him,  to  be  her  ambition, 
spoil’ll  him  : before,  he  was  the  most  pro- 
pitious and  observant  young  novice— 

Pita.  No,  DO,  you  are  the  wnole  heaven 
awry,  guardian;  tis  the  swaggi-Tiag  coacb- 
hor»e  Anaides,  draws  with  him  there,  hat 
been  the  diverter  of  him. 

Phi.  For  Cupid’s  sake  speak  no  more  of 
him  ; would  I might  never  dare  to  look  in 
a mirror  again,  if  1 respect  e’er  a marmoset 
of  ’em  ail,  otliertvise  tlian  1 would  a feather, 
or  iny  shittle-cock,  to  make  sport  with  now 
and  then. 

Pha.  Come,  sit  down  ; troth  (an’  you 
be  goad  beauth-'s)  let's  run  over  ’em  all 
HOW' : which  is  the  proper’st  man  amongst 
them?  I say,  the  traveller,  Amorphus.*~-» 

Piii.  O,  he  on  him,  he  looks  like  a Ve- 
netian trumpeter,  i’  Uie  battle  of  La*panto', 
in  the  gallery  yonder  ; and  speaks  to  the 
tune  of  a country-lady,  that  comes  ever  P 
tile  rcreward,  or  tram  of  a fashion. 


* //c’#  grow’i  out  of  his  garb  alate,  ke*s  wrapt.]  The  reading  of  the  last  edition  ; the 
true  word  wurpf,  exhibited  by  the  tirst  folio. 

* //c  looks  tike  a Pentiiun  (r«;/ipc(cr,  T the  battle  of  Lepanto.l  Alluding  to  the  famous 
•ea-hght  between  the 'lurks  and  Christians  in  the  year  lj71,  in  whioh  the  Turks  were 
defeated,  bee  Paclo  PaRVTa’s  JJistorp  of  PenicCf  transUUc4  by  the  eai'l  of' 

' i)r.»C*RKT, 
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Mot,  I should  have  judgment  in  a fea> 
ture,  sweet  beauties. 

p)ui.  A body  would  think  so,  at  these 
years. 

Mor,  And  I prefer  another  now,  far  be- 
fore him,  a milliun  at  least. 

Plia.  Who  might  that  be,  guardian  ? 

A/or.  Marry  (fair  charge)  Anaicies. 

P)ui.  Anaides!  you  talk’d  of  a tune,  Phi- 
laut.a,  there’s  one  speaks  m a key  ; like  the 
opening  of  some  justice’s  gate,  or  a post- 
boy’s horn,  as  if  liis  voice  fear’d  an  arrest 
for  some  ill  ^^ords  it  should  give,  and  were 
loth  to  come  forth. 

Phi,  i,  and  he  has  a very  imperfect  fare. 

Phu.  Like  a sea-monster,  that  were  to 
ravish  Andromeda  from  tlic  roek. 

Phi,  His  hands  too  great  loo,  by  at  least 
a straw’s  hreaddi. 

Pi\a,  Nay  lie  has  a worse  fault  than  that, 
too. 

Phi,  A l>  ng  heel? 

Plui.  1 hat  we  e a fault  in  a hdy,  rather 
than  him  : no,  lh«  y say,  he  puls’  off  the 
caivuiol  uis  legs,  w.la  ha>  stocking',  every 
■ight 

Phi,  Out  upon  him  ; turn  to  another  of 
the  pictures,  ior  love’s  sake.  What  says 
Argurion?  whom  docs  siie  commend,  afore 
the  r^-st } 

Cup.  I hope,  I have  instructed  her  suHi- 
•iently  lor  an  answ  i r. 

Mot.  IVoth,  { made  the  motion  to  her 
ladyship  for  one  to-day,  i’  the  prtseiicc,  but 
H appear’d  she  was  otherwise  fumisht  be- 
fore t she  would  none. 

Pha,  W ho  wa'i  tliat,  Argurion  ? 

Mot,  Marry,  the  poor  plain  gentleman, 
p the  black  tiiere. 

Piui,  Who,  Oites? 

Ara,  1,  I,  he.  A fellow  that  nobody  so 
much  as  look’d  upon,  or  regarded,  and  >hti 
woul  d have  had  me  done  him  particular 
grace. 

Pha,  That  was  a (rue  trick  of  yourself, 
Moria,  to  persuade  Argurion  to  adect  the 
icholar. 

Arg,  Tut,  but  she  shall  be  no  chuser  for 
me.  In  good  faith,  1 like  the  Citizen's 
•on  there,  Asotus  ; methinks,  none  of  them 
all  come  near  him. 

P^.  Not  Hedon  ? 

Arg,  Hedon } in  troth  no.  Hedon’s  a 
pretty  slight  courtier,  and  be  wears  his 
clothes  well,  and  sometimes  in  fashion  ; 
marry,  his  face  is'but  iudilferent,  and  he  has 
no  such  excellent  body.  No,  th’  other  is 
a most  delicate  youth,  asweetface,  a straight 
body,  a well-pronortion’d  leg  and  foot,  a 
white  hand,  a tenoer  voice. 

PiU.  How  now,  Argurion  ? 

pha.  O,  you  should  have  let  her  alone. 


[Act  4.  Scene  8. 

I she  was  bestowing  a copy  of  him  upon  ut. 

I Such  a nose  were  cnougn  to  make  me  love 
, a man,  now. 

Phi.  And  then  his  several  colours,  he 
wears ; wherein  he  flourisbetb  changcably, 
every  ddy. 

Pm.  O,  but  bis  short  hair,  and  his  nar- 
row eyes ! 

Phi,  Why  she  doats  more  palpably  upon 
him,  than  c^er  his  father  did  upon  her. 

Pha,  Believe  me,  the  young  gentleman 
deserves  it.  If  she  could  doat  more,  ’(were 
not  umiss.  He  is  an  exceeding  proper  youth, 
and  would  have  made  a most  mat  barber- 
burgeon,  if  he  had  been  put  to  it  in  time. 

phi  bay  you  so?  methinks  be  looks  like 
a taylor  already. 

Pha,  1,  th:.t  had  ’sayed  on  one  of  his  cus* 
tomer  s uiU.  lib  face  is  like  a squeez’d 
orange,  or 

Arg.  Well,  ladies,  jest  on  : the  best  of 
yon  both  would  be  glad  of  such  a servant 

Mur.  1,  I’ll  be  swum  would  they,  though 
he  hr  a little  sitanie-fac'd. 

Pha.  bhame-fac’u,  Moria ! out  upon  him  } 
Yoi  r shame-tac  d s rvani  is  )our  only  guU. 

AP-r.  Go  to,  biautics.  inuke  muih  of 
time,  and  place,  and  occas  on,  and  opprv'- 
tunil),  and  tavounti  5,  ai.d  ihings  that  be- 
long 10 'em,  tor  lii  ensure  )ou,  they  will 
all  relinquish  ; they  cantiut  endi.re  above 
another  year ; 1 know  it  out  ot  future  expe- 
rience ; ami  thereiorc  lake  exhibition,  and 
warning.  1 was  once  a rev>  llerni)seil,  and 
liiough  1 speak  it  (as  mme  own  trumpet)  1 
was  then  esteem’d 

J'hi.  i he  vt  T)  maTLh-pane  of  the  court  \ 

1 warrant  you  } 

Phn.  Ami  all  the  gallants  came  about  you 
like  Hies,  did  they  not? 

Mor.  Go  to,  tljey  did  somewhat,  that’s 
no  inatter  now. 

Pha.  Nav,  .good  Moria,  be  not  angry. 
Put  case  that  we  four  now  had  the  grant 
trom  Juno,  to  wish  ourselves  into  what 
happ)  esiute  we  could,  what  would  you 
WISH  to  be,  .Mona  ? 

Mor.  \V  ho  1 ? li  t me  see  now.  I would 
wish  to  be  a wise-woman,  and  know  all  the 
secrets  of  court,  city,  and  countr)'.  1 would 
know  whut  Were  done  behind  the  arrat, 
w hat  upon  the  stairs,  w hat  i'  the  garden, 
what  i’tlicnymplis’  chainbcT,wbatby  barge, 
and  what  by  coach.  I wouldtell  you  which 
courtier  were  scabbed,  and  wntcli  not ; 
which  lady  had  her  own  face  to  lye  with  her 
a-nights,  and  which  not;  who  put  off  their 
teeth  with  their  clothes  in  court,  who  their 
hair,  who  their  complexion ; and  in  which 
box  they  put  it.  '1  here  should  not  a nymph, 
or  a widow  be  got  with  child  i’  the  verge, 
but  1 would  guess  (within  one  or  two)  vmo 


• The  MARCH-BANE  of  Me  courf.]  It  should  be  marclh-pane;  a confection  mad# 
of  pistachio  nuts,  almonds,  sugar.  See,  much  esteemed  in  the  poet’s  age.  See  F&ck’# 
Uaiikrata  Curicua,  vol.  S.  p.  Sff,  Dr.  Grbx* 
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Act  4.  Scene  3.] 

«as  the  right  father;  and  in  what  month  it  in  that  person  I would  prove  hit  manner  of 
was  gotten;  with  what  words;  and  which  suiters,  of  all  Inimotirs,  and  of  all  complex* ** 
way.  I would  tell  you,  which  madam  lov’d  ions,  and  never  have  any  two  of  a sort : I 

a monsieur,  which  a player,  which  a page  ; would  see  how  love  (hy  the  power  of  his 

who  slept  with  her  husband,  who  with  ner  object)  could  work  inw  ardly  alike,  in  a cho- 
friend,  who  with  her  gcntleinan-ushcr,  who  leric  man  and  a sanguine,  in  a melancholic 
with  her  horse-keeper,  » ho  with  her  mon-  and  a phlegmatic,  in  a fool  and  a w ise  man, 
key,  and  who  with  all.  Yes,  and  whojigg’d  in  a clown  and  a courtier,  in  a valiant  man 

the  cock  loo.  and  a coward;  and  how  he  could  vary  out* 

Pha.  Eye,  you*d  tell  all,  Moria.  If  I I ward,  by  lei  ing  this  gallant  express  himself 
should  wish  now,  it  should  be  to  have  your  in  rliinib  gaze;  another  with  sighing,  and 

tongue  out.  But  what  Mys  Pbilautia  i who  rubbing  his  fingers  ; a third,  with  pl:iy>ends 

should  she  be?  * and  piiiful  verses;  a fourth,  with  stabbing 

Phi.  Troth,  the  very  same  I am.  Only  himself,  anrl  drinking  healihs,  or  writing  Ian- 

I would  wish  myself  a little  more  command  giiishing  letters  in  his  blood  ; a fifth,  in  co> 

ind sovereignty ; that  all  the  court  were  lour’d  ribbands  and  good  clothes;  with  this 

subject  to  my  absolute  beck,  and  all  things  lord  to  smile,  and  that  lord  to  court,  and 

in  it  depending  on  my  look  ; as  if  there  were  the  t’other  lord  to  doat,  and  one  lord  to 

DO  other  heaven  but  in  my  smile,  nor  other  hang  himself.  And  then,  I to  have  a book 

hell  but  in  my  frown;  that  I might  send  for  made  of  all  this,  which  1 would  call  the  book 

any  man  1 list,  and  have  his  head  cut  off  of  humours,  and  every  night  read  a little 

wi^  I have  done  with  him,  or  made  an  piece,  ere  I s!q)t,  and  laugh  at  it  Here 

eunuch  if  he  denied  me  ; and  if  I saw  a bet*  conies  Hedun. 

ter  face  than  niiaeown,  1 might  have  iny 

doctorlo  poison  it  What  would  you  wish,  SCENE  II. 

Phan  taste  ? Hedon,  .Amides,  Afercurt/,  PfutTUasitt  Phi’» 

Pha.  Faith,  1 cannot  (readily)  tel!  you  Aforia,  j4rgurion,  Cupid. 

what : but  (methinks)  I should  wish  myself  Hed.  Save  you,  sweet  and  clearbeauticf : 
all  manner  of  creatures.  Now  I would  be  by  (he  spirit  that  moves  in  me,  you  are  all 

*n  empress,  and  by*and-by  a dutchess ; most  pleasingly  bestow’d,  ladies.  Only  I 

then  a great  lady  of  state,  then  one  of  your  can  take  it  for  no  good  omen,  to  find  mine 

miicelltny  madams,  then  a waiting*wonian,  honour  so  dejected* 

then  your  citiren’s  wife,  then  a coarse  coun-  Phi.  Y ou  need  not  fear,  sir ; I did 
try^gentlewoman,  then  a dairy-maid,  then  purpose  humble  myself  against  your  comiog, 

a shepherd’s  lass,  then  an  empres>  again,  or  to  decline  the  pride  of  iny  ambition, 
the  queen  of  fairies:  and  thus  1 would  prove  Hed.  Fair  honour,  ambition  dares  not 
the  vicissitudes  and  whirl  of  pleasures  about  stoop  ; hut  if  it  be  your  sweet  pleasure  I 

and  again.  As  I were  a shepherdess,  I shall  lose  that  title,  I will  (us  I am  Hedon) 

would  oe  pip’d  and  sung  to*:  as  a dairy-  apply  mvSelf  to  your  bounties, 

wench,  I would  dance  at  maypoles,  and  Pid.  '1‘hat  were  the  next  way  to  dis-title 

make  syllabubs;  as  a country -gentlewoman,  m)$elf  of  honour.  O,  no,  rather  be  still  aiii- 

keep  a good  house,  and  come  up  to  term  to  bitious,  I pray  you. 

seemotKMw;  as  a citizen’s  wife,  ue  troubled  Hed.  I will  be  any  thing  that  you  please, 

with  a jealous  husband,  and  put  to  iny  whilst  it  pleaseth  you  to  be  yourself,  lady, 

shifts;  (others’  miseries  should  be  my  plea-  Sweet  Phantaste,  dear  Moria,  most  beautiful 

wres.)  As  a waiting-woman,  I would  taste  Argurion-^ 

my  lad V ’s  delights  to  her;  as  a miscellany  Ana.  Farewell,  Hedon. 

invent  new  tires,  and  go  visit  cour-  Hed.  Anaides,  stay,  whither  go  you? 

tiers;  as  a great  lady,  lye  a-bed,  and  have  Ana.  ’blight,  what  should  I do  here?  an' 

courtien  visit  me;  as  a dutchess,  1 would  you  engross  ’em  all  for  your  own  use,  ’tis 

keep  niv  state;  and  as  an  empress.  I’d  do  time  for  me  to  seek  out. 

anything.  And.  in  all  these  shapes,  I would  Hed.  1 engross ’em  ? away,  mischief,  this 

ever  be  follow’d  with  th’  alTections  of  all  is  one  of  your  extravagant  jests  now,  bc- 

tliat  see  me.  Marry,  I myself  would  afl*.  ct  cause  I b -g'n  to  salute  ’em  bv  their  names— 
tJone;  or  if  I did,  it  should  not  be  hrartily,  Ann.  F aith,  you  might  have  spar’d  us 

but  so  as  I might  save  mystlf  in ’em  sl-il,  madam  I’riulence,  the  guardian  there, 

nnd  lake  pride  in  tormenting  the  poi  r though  you  had  more  covetously  aim’d  at 
wretches  Or,  (now  I think  oii^)  1 would  the  rest. 

for  one  year,  w :sh  myself  one  woman,  but  Htd.  ’Shcart,  take ’em  all,  man:  whit 
the  richest,  fairest,  and  delieatest  in  a king-  speak  yon  to  me  of  aiming  or  rovelous? 
dom,  the  very  centre  of  wealth  and  beauty,  Ana.  I,  say  you  so  ? iiav,  ttien,  have  at 
wherein  all  lines  of  love  should  meet ; and  ’em  : ladL*s,  Iktc’s  one  hath  distinguish’d 

* As  f ivere  a shepherdess,  d would  he  fdp*d  and  sung  too.']  In  the  last  editions  a sen- 
tence n wanting  after  this,  which  the  fir.«t  lolio  thus  supplicth,  as  a dair> -w  ench,  I would 

**  dance  at  inay*poles,  aud  make  syllabubs.”  Aiid  winch  the  reader  now  secs  m the  text. 
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you  by  your  names  alrca<ly.  It  shall  only 
become  me  to  ask  ho^  vou  do. 

litj.  Godso,  was  this  the  design  you 
travt  HM  with ? 

/Vw.  \^  ho  answers  the  brazen  head?  it 
spoke  to  some  body. 

^ ;a.  l.ady  Wisdom,  do  you  interpret  for 
tlu*sc  puppets  ? 

Mor  In  truth  and  sadness  (honours)  you 
are  in  great  olfence  for  this.  Go  too ; tlie 
gentleman  (I'll  undertake  with  him)  is  a man 
ot  fair  living,  and  able  to  maintnin  a lady  in 
her  two  caroches  a day’,  b esides  pages,  mon- 
keys and  pararhitoes,  with  such  attendants 
as  she  shall  tliink  meet  for  her  turn;  and 
theretore  there  is  more  respect  retjuirable, 
howso«‘\*r  you  seem  to  connive.  Hark  you, 
sir,  let  me  discourse  a syllable  with  you. 
I am  to  sa)  to  you,  these  ladies  are  not  of 
that  close  and  open  behaviour,  as  haply  you 
may  su>pend‘,  their  carnage  is  well  known 
to  be  such  as  it  should  be,  both  gentle  and 
extraordinary. 

jMcr.  U,  here  comes  the  otlicr  pair. 

SC  E N E HI. 

Amnrphun,  AsMns,  fledoiit  AnaiiUs,  Mer- 

cunjr  Cupult  Aforus,  PlmnUistc,  Philauiia, 

Ar^urinn,  Aforia. 

Amo,  '1  hat  was  your  father’s  love,  the 
nymph  Argurion.  I would  have  you  direct 
afl  vour  courtship  tliitlur  ; if  you  could  but 
«ii(fear  yourscll  to  her  affection,  you  were 
etemaily  engulianted. 

Aso.  In  truth,  sir  ? pray  Phtrbus  I prove 
favoursoiue  in  her  lair  eyes. 

Amn.  All  diviim  mixture,  and  increase  of 
beauty  to  this  bright  bevy  of  ladies  ; and  to 
the  male  courtiers,  compliment  and  courtesy. 

Hed.  In  the  behalf  of  llie  males,  i gra- 
tify you,  Amorphus. 

Pfui.  And  I of  the  females. 

Amo,  Succinctly  return’d.  1 do  veil  to 
both  your  thunks,  and  kiss  them;  but  pri- 
marily to  yours,  most  ingenious,  acute,  ^nd 
polite  lady. 

Phi.  Ods  my  life,  how  he  does  all-to-be- 
quality  her  ! ingenious,  acute,  and  polite  ! 


[Act  4.  Scfenc  8« 

as  if  there  was  not  others  in  place  as  ingeni- 
ous, acute,  and  polite  as  she. 

Hcd.  Yes,  but  you  must  know,  lady,  he 
cannot  speak  out  of  a dictionary  metiKid. 

Plu2  Sit  down,  sw  eet  Amorphus ; w hca 
will  tins  water  come,  tiimk  you  ? 

Amo.  It  cannot  now  be  long,  fair  la<ly. 

Cup.  Now  observe.  Mercury. 

Aso.  ilow'!  most  ambiguous  beautyt 
love  you  ? that  I w'ill  by  tins  handkerchg'f. 

Mer.  ’Slid,  he  draws  his  oaths  out  of  his 
pockeL 

Arg.  But  will  yoti  be  condant? 

Ai'y.  Constant,  madam?  I will  not  say  for 
constantness;  but  by  this  purse  (which  1 
would  be  loth  to  swear  by,  unless  it  were 
embroider’d)  1 protest  (more  than  most  fair 
lady)  you  are  the  only  absolute,  and  iinpa- 
ralleiu  creature,  1 do  adore,  and  admire, 
and  respect,  and  reverence  in  this  court, 
corner  of  the  wrorld,  or  kingdom  : methmka 
you  are  melancholy. 

Arg.  Docs  your  heart  speak  all  this  ? 

Aso.  Say  you  ? 

Mcr.  O,  he  is  groping  for  another  oath. 

Aso.  Now  by  this  watch,  I marie  hovr 
forward  the  day  is,  I do  unfeignnlly  vow 
myself,  ’slight,  'tis  deeper  than  I t«>ok  it, 
past  five,  yours  entirely  addi<  ted,  madam. 

Arg.  I require  no  more,  dearest  Asotus  ; 
hencefortii  Ut  me  call  you  mine,  and  in  re- 
membrance of  me,  vouchsafe  to  wear  thu 
chain  and  this  diamond. 

Aso.  O god,  sweet  lady  ! 

Cup.  '^Ihere  are  new  oaths  for  him: 
what  ? doth  Ilcrmcs  taste  no  alteration  in 
all  this?  ^ 

Mtr.  A'es,  thou  hast  strook  Argurion 
enainourM  on  Asotus,  methinks. 

Cup.  Alas,  no ; I am  nobody,  1 ; 1 can 
do  nothing  in  this  disguise. 

Afer.  lUit  thou  hast  not  wounded  any  of 
the  rest,  Cupid. 

Cup.  Not  yet;  it  vs  enough  that  1 have 
begun  so  prosperously. 

Arg.  Nay,  tlicsc  are  nothing  to  the  gems 
I will  hourly  bestow  upon  thee  ; be  but 
faithful  and  kind  to  me,  and  I will  lade  tliee 


* Able  to  muiiUuin  a lad;/  in  her  two  caroches  a day.A  The  quarto  of  16(U  reads  two 
foachrs,  but  that  is  only  a smoother  way  of  pronouncing  the  genuine  word.  It  is  gem  rally 
agreed  that  cliariots  were  first  usi  d in  Italy,  and  from  thence  made  their  way  into  the 
northern  parts  of  Europe.  1 he  Italian  carrozza  is  said  to  be  a corruption  of  carro  rozzo, 
a red  carriage;  for  it  was  an  aiuient  cusiom  amongst  the  Florentines,  when  they  went  to 
war,  to  have  chariots  painted  red,  with  a white  cross  upon  them  ; and  these  came  afterw  ards 
to  be  used  by  the  men  of  quality,  on  all  occasions,  trom  thence  comes  the  French  word, 
carrnsse  a chariot,  and  the  old  English  carochc.  Both  the  name  and  the  thing  seem  to  have 
been  first  current  m France,  a little  before  our  author’s  time:  and  the  first  coach  was  brought 
into  Engl<md  by  a German  artist,  in  the  rt  ign  ot  queen  Elizabeth,  who  had  been  seven  yean 
9 queen  before  she  had  a coacli  to  ride  in. 

• These  todies  are  not  that  close  and  opek  hehaviourt  as  haply  you  may  suspend.]  I 

bnaginetbat  the  poet  intended  a similar  idea  in  his  epithets  dose  und  ope/i,  whivh  at  present 
they  are  very  far  from  giving.  Jmosc  comes  so  near  liie  letters  ot  the-first  word,  and  ap» 
ucars  so  apposite  to  ttie  seRse,  that  the  reader  probably  may  think  w itji  me,  it  was  realty 
the  word  designed.  Suspend  to  Uie  tuyse  of  if  it  should  uot  be,  after  all,  the  justar 

reading. 


CYNTHIA^S  REVELS. 


Act  4.  Scene  3.] 

with  my  richest  bounties : bel)old«  here  my 
bracelets  from  mine  arms. 

Aso.  Not  so,  good  lady,  by  this  dia* 
mood. 

Ar^.  Take  *cm,  wear  ’em  ; my  jewels^ 
chain  of  pearl,  pendants,  all  I liavc. 

Aio.  Nay  then,  by  this  pearl  you  make 
meawaiKon. 

Cup.  Shall  she  not  answer  for  this,  to 
maintain  him  thus  in  swearing? 

Mcr.  O no,  tlu  re  is  a way  to  wean  him 
from  tiiis,  the  gentleman  may  be  reclaim’d. 

Cup.  1,  rf  you  had  the  airing  of  his  ap- 
parel, couz,  I thirds. 

A$o.  Loving  ? *twere  pity  I should  be 
living  else,  believe  me.  Save  you,  sir;  save 
you,  sweet  lady;  save  you,  monsieur  Anaides; 
lave  you,  dear  madam. 

Ana.  Dost  thou  know  him  that  saluted 
thee,  lledon? 

Hcd.  No,  some  idle  Fung<)So,  that  hath 
got  above  the  cupboard  since  yesterday. 

Amt.  ’Slud,  1 never  saw  1iim  tilf  Ibis 
morning,  and  he  salutes  me  as  familiarly  as 
if  we  had  known  together  since  the  deluge, 
or  the  first  year  of  Troy-action. 

Amo.  A tiiost  right-handed  and  auspicious 
encounter.  Confine  yourself  to  your  for- 
tunes. 

Phi.  For  sport’s  sake  let’s  have  some  rid- 
dles or  purposes ; hough. 

Phn.  No  faith,  your  prophecies  are  best, 
the  t*  other  are  stale. 

Phi.  Propliocies  ? we  cannot  all  sit  in  at 
them;  we  shall  make  a confusion.  No; 
what  call’d  you  that  wc  iiad  in  the  fore- 
noon? 

Pha.  Substantives  and  adjectives,  is’t  not, 
Hedon  ? 

Phi.  1,  that ; who  begins? 

Pha.  1 have  thought ; speak  your  adjcc- 
sirs. 

P/ii.  But  do  not  you  change  then. 

Pha.  Not  I.  Who  says? 

Afor.  Odoriferous. 

Phi.  Popular. 

Arg.  Humble. 

Aiul  White-livcrM. 

lied.  Barbarous. 

Amo.  P}thagorical. 

hed.  Yours,  signior. 

Aio.  What  must  I do,  sir  ? 

Amo.  Give  forth  your  adjective  with  the 
tc%t ; as  prosperous,  good,  fair,  sweet, 
well—. 

I/ed.  Any  thing  that  hath  not  been  spoken. 

Jto.  Yes,  sir,  well-spoken  shall  be  mine. 

Pha.  What,  ha’  you  all  done  ? 

All.  I. 

Pha.  'fhen  the  substantive  is  breeches. 
Why  odoriferous  breeches,  guardian  ? 


ui 

' Mot.  Odoriferous,  because  odoriferous  ; 
that  which  contains  most  variety  of  savour 
and  smell  we  say  is  most  odoriferous : now? 
breeches,  1 presume,  are  incident  to  t|iat 
variety,  and  therefore  odorifeopus  breeches. 

Pha.  Well,  we  must  take  it  howsoever. 
W ho’s  next  ? Pbilautia  ? 

Phi,  Popular. 

Pha.  Why  popular  breeches? 

Phi.  Marry,  that  is,  when  they  are  not 
content  to  be  generally  noted  in  court,  but 
will  press  forth  on  common  stages  and 
broker’sstalls,totlie  public  viewof  the  world* 

Pha.  Good.  Wliy  bumble  breeches,  Ar« 
gurion  ? 

Atq.  Humble  ? because  they  use  to  be 
sat  upon ; besides,  if  you  tic  ’em  not  up, 
their  property  is  to  fall  down  about  your 
heels. 

Met,  She  has  worn  the  breeclies,  rt  seems, 
which  have  done  so. 

Pha.  But  why  white-livcr’d  > 

Amt.  Why?  are  not  their  linings  white? 
besides,  when  they  come  in  swaggering 
company,  and  will'  pocket  up  any  thing, 
may  they  not  properly  be  said  to  be  white- 
liver’d  ? 

yVirt.  O yes,  we  must  not  deny  it,  Au4 
why  barbarous,  Hedon  ? 

//cd.  Barbarous  r because  commonlv, 
when  you  have  worn  your  breeches  suffi- 
ciently, you  give  them  to  your  barber. 

Amo.  T hat’s  good ; but  how  pytiiago- 
rical  ? 

Phi.  1,  Amorplius,  why  pytbagorical 
breeches  ? 

A7/IO.  O most  kindly  of  all ; *tis  a conceit 
of  that  fortune,  1 am  bold  to  hug  my  brain 
for. 

Pha.  How  is’t,  exquisite  Amorphus  ? 

Amo.  O,  I am  wrapt  with  it,  nis  so  fit, 
so  proper,  so  happy— 

P/ii.  Nay  do  nut  rack  us  thus. 

Amo.  I never  truly  relisht  myself  before* 
Give  me  your  ears.  Breeches  pythagori- 
ca),  bv  reason  of  their  transmigration  into 
several  shapes. 

Jfor.  Most  rare,  in  sweet  troth.  Marry 
this  young  gentleman,  for  his  woU-spoken— 

Pm.  I.  why  well-spoken  breeches? 

Ato.  Well-spoken?  marry,  well-spoken, 
because— -whatsoever  they  speak  is  well- 
taken  ; and  whatsoever  is  well-taken  is  well- 
spoken. 

A/or.  Excellent ! believe  me. 

Aso.  Not  so,  ladies,  neither. 

//ed.  But  why  breeches,  now  ? 

Pha.  Breeches,  bear  riches;  whea 
a gallant  bears  all  his  riclies  in  lus  breeches. 

Amo.  Most  fortunately  etymologiz’d. 

Pha.  * Nay,  we  have  another  sport  afore 


’ Pha.  Alay,  w hare  another  sport  a/ore  this,  Sec."]  The  preceding  and  following  sport, 
IS  the  auUior  calls  it,  was  probably  the  diversion  of  the  age,  and  of  the  same  stamp  with  our 
tr.odem  cross-purposes,  or  questions  asid  commands ; but  trifling  as  it  is,  Jouson  is  not  to 
mmircd  for  rcprcKBtiog  lus  courtiers  as  really  were. 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


m 


CYNTHlA^S  REVELI. 


this,  of  **Athin|;  done,  and  who  did  it,  Ac.** 
Fhi.  J,  good  Phantastc,  let’s  liuvcthatr 
distribute  the  places. 

Fha.  Why,  I imapine,  “ A thing  done;’* 
Hedon  thinks,  **VVhodidit;  Moria,  with 
**  wiiat  it  was  done  ; Anaidrs,  where  it  was 
'*  done ; Argurion,  when  it  was  done ; 
“ Anjorphus,  for  what  cause  w'as  it  done  ; 
**  you,  Philantia,  what  followed  upon  the 
'•  doing  of  it ; and  this  gentleman,  who 
would  have  done  it  better.**  What?  is’t 
conceiv’d  about? 
j-UL  Yes,  yes. 

Pha.  'I’hen  speak  you,  sir,  '‘Who  would 
“ have  done  it  belter  r’* 
j4to.  How ! does  it  begin  at  me  ? 

Pha.  Yes,  sir:  this  play  is  called  the 
Crab,  i^  goes  backw  ar<l. 

jlso.  ivlay  1 not  name  inyself? 

Pha.  If  yon  please,  sir,  and  dare  abide 
the  venture  of  it. 

Aso.  TIh*ii  I would  liave  done  it  better, 
whatever  it  is.  ^ 

P/ia.  No  doubt  on’t,  sir:  a good  confi- 
dence. What  followed  upon  the  act,  Phi- 
lautia  ? 

Phi.  A few  Iieat  drops,  and  a month's 
mirth. 

Pha.  For  what  cause,  Amorphus? 

.^tnn.  For  the  delight  of  ladies. 

Pha,  \V  lien,  Argurion  ? 
jirg.  l^st  progress. 

Pha.  Wliere,  Anaides? 

.4na,  Why,  in  a pair  of  pain'd  slops. 

Pha.  With  what,  Moria? 

Mor.  With  a glyster. 

Pha.  Who,  HetlotJ  ? 

Hed.  A traveller. 

1 lu*n  the  thing  done  was,  an  oration 
was  made.  Tlel»carse.  An  oration  was  made. 
Hcd.  Bv  a traveller. 

Mor.  With  a glvsb  r. 

Ana.  In  a pair  of  pain’d  slops. 

Arg.  I..a5t  progr»*s*. 

Amo.  For  tne  delight  of  ladies. 

Phi.  A few  heat  drops,  and  a month’s 
mirth  followed. 

Pha.  And,  this  silent  gentleman  would 
have  done  it  better. 

Aso.  'I'liis  w’a&^ot  so  good,  now\ 

Phi.  In  good  faith,  thi-se  unhappy  pages 
would  be  wlupt  for  staying  thus. 

Mor.  Beshrew  iny  band,  and  iny  heart 
else. 

Amo.  I do  w onder  at  their  protraction  ! 
Ana.  Pray  ^>nus  my  whore  have  not 
<liscovcr*d  herself  to  the  rascally  boys,  and 
that  be  the  cause  of  their  stay. 

Aso,  I must  suit  myself  with  another 
page:  this  idle  Prosaites  will  never  be 
Drought  to  wait  well. 

.1/or.  Sir,  I have  a kinsman  1 could  wil- 
lingly w ish  to  your  service,  if  you  will  deign 
to  accept  of  him. 

Aso.  And  1 shall  be  glad,  most  sweet 
lady,  to  embrace  liim  ; w here  is  be  ? 


[Act  4.  Scene  3. 

Mor.  I can  fetch  him,  sir,  bwt  1 would 
be  loth  to  make  you  to  turn  away  your 
other  page. 

Aso.  ^'ou  shall  not,  most  sufficient  lady, 

I will  keep  both  : pray  you  let’s  go  sec 
him. 

Arg.  Wiiither  goes  my  love  ? 

*Aso.  I’ll  return  presently,  I go  but  to  see 
a page  with  this  lady. 

Ana.  As  sure  as  fate,  *tis  so;  she  ha# 
opened  all : a pox  of  all  cockatrices.  Dam’ 
me,  if  she  have  play’d  loose  with  me,  1*11 
cut  her  throat,  withui  a hair's  breadth,  so  it 
may  be  heal’d  again. 

Afcr.  Wliat,  is  he  jealous  of  his  hermo- 
phrodite  ? 

Cup.  O,  I,  this  will  be  excellent  sport. 

Phi.  Phantastel  Argurion?  what?  you 
are  suddenly  struck,  im  ihinks ! tor  loVe’s 
sake  let’s  have  soine  nnisick  till  they  come. 
Ambition,  reach  tlie  lyra,  1 pray  you. 

lied.  Any  thing  to  which  my  honour  shall 
direct  me. 

Phi.  Come,  Amorphus,  chcar  up,  Phan- 
taste. 

Amo.  It  shall  be  my  pride,  fair  lady,  to 
attempt  all  that  is  in  my  power.  But  here 
is  an  instrument  that,  alone,  isal)le  to  infuse 
soul  into  the  most  melancholic  and  dull- 
disposed  creature  upon  earth.  O 1 let  me 
kiss  thy  fair  knees.  Beauteous  ears  at- 
tend it, 

Hed.  Will  you  have  the  kiss,  Honour  ? 

Phi.  I,  good  Ambition. 

sosc. 

*'  O,  that  joy  so  soon  should  waste  ? 

“ Or  so  sweet  a bliss 

“ As  a kiss, 

“ Might  noti'or  ever  last ! 

“ Sosugred,  so  melting,  so  «oft,  so  delicious, 

“ 'I'he  dew  that  lies  on  roses, 

“ When  tlic  morn  herself  discloses, 

“ Is  not  so  precious, 

“ O ratJier  tiian  1 would  it  smothci^ 

“ Were  I to  taste  such  another  ; 

“ It  should  be  my  wishing 
“ 1 hat  I might  die  kissing.’* 

Hed.  I made  this  ditty,  and  the  note  to 
it,  upon  a kiss  that  my  honour  gave  me; 
how  like  you  it,  sir  ? 

Amo.  A pretty  air ; in  general,  I like  it 
well : but  in  particular,  your  long  die-noto 
did  arride  me  most,  but  it  was  somewhat 
too  long.  1 can  shew  one  almost  of  the 
same  nature,  but  much  before  it,  and  not 
so  lone,  in  a composition  of  mine  own.  1 
think  1 have  both  the  note  and  ditty  about 
me. 

Hed.  Pray  you,  sir,  sec. 

Amo.  Yes,  there  is  the  note  ; and  all  the 
parts,  if  1 misthink  not.  I will  read  the 
ditty  to  your  beauties  here ; but  first  1 am 
to  make  you  familiar  with  the  occasion, 
which  presents  itself  thus.  Upon  a tiiM 
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eoine  to  take  mj  leave  of  the  emperor,  and 
kiss  nis  gri^at  hands ; there  being  then  pre* 
seat  the  Kings  of  France,  and  Arragon,  the 
dukes  of  Savoy,  Florence,  Orleans,  ^ur- 
bon,  Brunswick,  the  Lantgrave,  Count  Pa* 
latine ; all  which  liad  severally  feasted  me ; 
besides,  inriiiite  more  of  inferior  persons, 
as  counts  and  othiTS : it  was  my  chance 
(the  emperor  detained  by  some  exorbitant 
alTair)  to  wait  him  tJie  hftli  part  of  an  hotir, 
or  much  near  it  In  which  time,  retiring 
luYseU'  iuto  a bay-window,  tlie  beauteous 
lady  Annabel,  niece  to  the  empress,  and 
sister  to  the  king  of  Arragon,  who  having 
never  before  eyed  me,  (but  only  heard  the 
comuiOn  report  of  my  virtue,  learning,  and 
travel)  fell  uUo  that  extremity  of  passion  for 
my  love,  that  she  tluTc  immediately  swoon- 
ed: physicians  were  sent  for,  she  had  to  her 
cfiamber,  so  to  her  bed  ; w here  (languishing 
some  tew  days)  after  mauy  times  calling 
upon  me,  with  my  name  in  her  lips,  she  ex- 
pir’d. As  that  (I  must  moumingly  say)  is 
the  only  fault  of  my  fortune,  that,  as  it  hatli 
ever  been  niy  hap  to  be  siictl  to,  by  all 
ladies  and  beauties,  w here  1 have  come ; so 
I never  yet  sojourn’d,  or  rested  in  that 
place,  or  part  of  tlie  world,  where  some 
nigh-born,  admirable,  fair  feature  died  not 
for  my  love. 

d/rr.  O,  the  sweet  power  of  travel ! are 
you  guilty  of  this,  Cupid  ? 

Clip.  No,  Mercury,  and  that  his  page 
Cos  Knows,  if  he  were  here  present  to  be 
sworn. 

Phi,  But  how  doth  this  draw  on  the 
ditty,  sir  ? 

d/cr.  O,  she  is  too  quick  with  him ; he 
bath  not  devis'd  that  yet. 

Amo.  Marry,  some  hour  before  slic  de- 
parted, she  beqiieatliM  to  me  this  glove : 
which  golden  lega<^,  the  emperor  himself 
took  care  to  send  after  me,  in  six  coaches, 
cover'd  all  with  black  velvet,  attended  by 
the  state  of  his  empire ; all  which  he  freely 
presented  me  with?  and  1 reciprocally  (out 
of  the  same  bounty)  gave  to  the  Jords  that 
brought  it ; only  reserving  the  gift  of  the 
deceas’d  lady,  upon  which  1 compos’d  this 
ode,  and  set  it  to  iny  most  affected  instni- 
uienC,  tiie  lyra. 


SONG. 

**  Tliou  mere  than  most  sweet  glove, 

**  Unto  niy  more  sweet  love, 

^ butfer  me  to  store  with  kisses 
^ lliis  empty  lodging  that  now  misses 
“ 'I'he  pure  rosy  hand,  Uiat  wear  thee, 

“ \\'bUcT  than  the  kid  that  bare  thee, 
fiou  art  soft,  but  that  was  softer ; 
^■upid'g  self  hath  kist  it  ofter 
'^Ban  e’er  be  did  his  mother's  doves, 
**  Supposing  her  the  queen  of  loves, 

**  1 hat  was  thy  ruistress, 

Best  of  gloves." 


A/cr.  Blasphemy,  blasphemy,  Cupid. 

Cup.  I,  1*11  revenge  it  time  enough, 
Hermes. 

Phi.  Good  Amorphus,  lefs  hear  It  sung. 

Amo.  I care  not  to  ^mit  that,  since  it 
plcasetli  Philautia  to  request  it. 

Pltd.  Here,  sir.  [4fter  he  hoik  sung, 

Amo.  Nay,  play  it,  L pray  you,  you  do 
w ell,  you  do  well How  liKe  you  it,  sir  ? 

Hcii.  Very  well  in  troth. 

Amo.  But’ very  w ell  ? O,  you  are  a mere 
Maminothrept  ui  judgment,  then.  Why, 
do  you  not  observe  now  excellently  the 
ditty  is  affected  in  every  place  ? that  1 do 
not  marry  a w ord  of  short  quantity  to  a long 
note  > nor  an  ascending  syllable  to  a de- 
scending tone } Besides,  upon  the  word 
(best)  there,  you  see  how  I do  enter  with 
an  oiUl  rniniium,  and  drive  it  through  the 
brif^',  wliich  no  intelligent  musician  (I  know) 
but  will  alHrm  to  be  very  rare,  extraordi- 
nary, ami  pleasing. 

i1/rr.  And  yet  not  fit  to  lament  tlie  death 
of  a lady,  for  all  this. 

('up.  'Fut,  here  be  they  will  swallow  any 
thing. 

J'fui.  Pray  you,  let  me  have  a copy  of  it, 
Amorphus. 

Phi.  And  me  too,  in  trotli,  I like  it  ex- 
ceedingly. 

Amo.  1 have  denied  it  to  princes,  never- 
theless to  you  (the  true  female  twins  of  per- 
fection) 1 am  w on  to  depart  with  all. 

/ltd.  1 hope,  1 shall  have  my  Honour's 
copy. 

Pha.  You  are  amliitious  in  Uiat,  Hedon. 

Amo.  How  now,  Anaides  ! wh^  is  it  hath 
conj  u red  ti  p this  distemperature  in  the  circle 
of  your  face } 

[ffho  is  returned  from  jrektng  his  page. 

Ana.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do?  A 
pox  upo’  your  dltliy  travelling  face,  hold 
your  tongue. 

Hed.  Nay,  do'st  hear,  Mischief? 

Ana.  Away,  Musk-cat. 

Amo.  1 say  to  tbee,  thou  art  rude,  de« 
baucht,  impudent,  coarse,  impolisht,  a frap- 
ler,  and  base. 

Ht'd.  Heart  of  my  father,  what  a strasK 
alteration  has  half  a year's  haunting  of  ordi- 
naries w'Fought  in  this  fellow  ! that  came 
with  a tuff'taffata  Jerkin  to  town  but  the 
other  day,  and  a pair  of  pennyless  hose,  and 
now  he  is  turn'd  Hercules,  he  wants  but  a 
club. 

Ana.  Sir,  yon  with  the  pencil  on  your 
chin  ; I will  garter  my  hose  with  your  guts, 
and  that  shall  be  all. 

Mir.  '.Slid,  what  rare  fire-works  be  here? 
flaah,  dash. 

Pha.  What's  the  matter,  Hedon?  can 

you  tcU  ? 

//t  d.  Nothing,  but  that  he  lacks  crowns, 
and  tiiinks  we’Ulend  him  some  to  be  friends. 

Aso.  Come,  sweet  lady,  in  good  truth  I’ll 
tiave  it,  you  shall  not  deny  me.  Moru<^, 
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persuade  your  aunt  I may  have  her  picture, 
by  any  means. 

\^Asotus  returns  xvith  Mtyria  and  Moms. 

Mo.  Yea,  sir:  good  aunt  now,  )ct  him 
have  it,  he  will  use  me  the  better ; if  you 
love  me,  do,  good  aunt. 

Mor.  Well,  tell  him  he  shall  have  it. 

Mo.  Master,  you  bhall  have  it,  she  says. 

jlso.  Shall  I ? thank  lier,  good  page. 

Cup.  What,  has  he  entertain’d  the  fool? 

Mer.  1,  he’ll  wait  close,  you  shall  see, 
though  the  beggar  hang  olf  a w’hile. 

Mo.  Aunt,  my  master  thanks  you. 

Mor.  Call  him  hither. 

AIo.  Yes,  master. 

Mor.  Yes,  in  verity,  and  gave  me  this 
purse,  and  be  has  promis’d  me  a most  hne 
clog;  which  he  will  have  drawn  with  my 
picture,  he  says:  ancl  desires  most  vehe- 
mently to  be  known  to  your  ladyships. 

Pha.  Call  him  hltlu  r,  ’tis  good  groping 
such  a gull. 

Afo»  Master  Asotu«5,  master  Asotns. 

^s<y.  For  love’s  sake,  let  me  go  : you  sec, 
i am  call’d  to  the  ladies. 

yjrg.  Wilt  thou  forsake  me  then? 

ytso.  GckIso,  what  would  you  have  me 
do? 

Afor.  Come  hither,  master  Asotus.  Ido 
ensure  your  ladyships,  lie  is  a g<  iKleman  of 
a very  worthy  cfesert;  and  of  a most  boun- 
tiful nature.  You  must  sliew  and  insinuate 
yourself  responsible,  and  equivalent  now  to 
jny  commendment.  Good  honours  grace 
him. 

/iso.  I proU'st  (more  than  most  fair  ladies) 
I do  wish  all  variety  of  divine  pleasures, 
choice  sport,  sweet  musick,  rich  fare,  brave 
attire,  soft  beds,  and  silken  thouglit*^,  attend 


thase  fair  beauties.  Will  it  please  your 
ladyship  to  wear  this  chain  of  pearl,  ana  this 
diamond,  for  my  sake? 
jirg.  O. 

u4so.  And  you,  tnadam,  this  jewel  and 
pendants? 
yfrg.  O. 

Pha.  We  know  not  how  to  deserve  these 
bounties,  out  of  so  slight  merit,  Asotus. 

Phi.  No,  in  faith,  but  there’s  my  glove 
for  a favoiir. 

Phu.  And  soon  after  the  revels,  I will 
besrow  a garter  on  you. 

j4so.  O lord,  ladies!  it  is  more  grace 
than  over  I could  have  hop’d,  but  that  it 
piea.seth  your  ladyships  to  extend.  I pro- 
test, it  ifi  enough,  that  you  but  take  know- 
Kdgeot  lay  — if  your  ladyships  want 
embroider’d  gowns,  ti:»  ^ of  anv  fashion,  re- 
batues,  jewels,  orcarkanets,  nuy  thing  what- 
soever, if  you  vouclis.ife  to  accept  — — 

Cup.  And  for  it  they  will  help  you  to 
ghoc-ties,  and  devices. 

Aso.  1 cannot  utter  myself  (dear  beauties) 
but,  \ou  can  conceive-^—  • 

Aig,  O. 

fki^  Sir,  w e will  acknowledge  ypur  ser- 


vice, doubt  not,  h^ncefortli,  you  shall  ba 
no  more  Asotus  to  us,  but  our  gold-tincb, 
and  we  your  cagc*s. 

Aso.  *0  Venus  ! madams!  how  shall  I de- 
serve this?  if  1 were  but  made  acquainted 
with  Hedon,  now,  I’ll  try  : pray  you  away. 

^fcr.  Ilow  he  prays  Money  to  go  away 
from  him  ! 

Aso.  Amorphiis,  a word  with  you  ; here’s 
a watch  [would  bestow  upon)ou,pray  you 
mak«  me  known  to  that  gaiiant. 

Amo.  i hat  I will,  sir.  Monsieur  Hi  don, 

I mtist  entreat  you  lo  exchange  knowledge 
with  this  gentleman. 

lied.  ’Tis  a thing  (next  to  the  water  we 
expect)  I thirst  alter,  sir.  Good  monsieur 
As'tus. 

Aso.  Gooil  monsieur  Hedon,  T would  be 
gl.id  to  be  lov’d  of  men  of  your  rank  and 
spu-it,  1 pmtest.  Please  you  to  accept  this 
pair  of  bracelets,  sir ; they  arc  not  worth  the 
be  lowing 

Mtr.  U Hercules,  how  the  gentleman 
purchases ! this  must  needs  bring  Argurion 
to  a consumption. 

Hed.  Sir,  1 shall  never  stand  in  the  merit 
of  such  bounty,  1 fear. 

Aso.  O Venus,  sir ; your  acquaintance 
shall  be  sufHcient.  Ancl  if  at  any  time  you 
need  my  bill,  or  my  bond 

Arg.  O,  O.  sxvoons. 

Auio.  Help  the  lady  there. 

it/or.  Gods'dtar,  Argurion!  madam, how 
do  you  ? 

Arg.  Sick.  • 

Phu.  Have  her  forth,  and  give  her  air. 

Aso.  I come  agiiin  straight,  ladies. 

Altr.  Well,  1 doubt,  all  the  phyaick  he 
has  will  scarce  recover  her;  she’s  too  fejr 
spent.  • 

SCENE  IV. 

PhUaxUiat  Gdaia,  AnaidiSt  Cos,  Prosaites, 

PfumUisie,  Maria,  Amorphus,  Hedvn. 

Phi.  O here’s  the  water  come  ; fetch 
glasses,  page. 

Get  Heart  of  my  body,  here’s  a coil  in- 
deed, with  yonr  jealous  humours;  nothing 
but  whore  and  bitch,  and  all  the  villainous 
swaggering  names  you  can  think  on?  ’Slid, 
take  your  bottle,  and  put  it  in  your  guts  for 
me,  I’ll  see  you  poxl  ere  1 follow  you  any 
longer. 

An:i.  Nay,  good  punk, -<wcet  rascal; 
dam’me  if  lam  i«‘aIous  now. 

Gel.  That’s  true  indeetl ; pray  let’s  go. 

Mor.  What’s  the  mailer,  there? 

Gel.  ’Slight  lie  has  me  upon  interroga- 
tories, (nay,  my  motlier  shall  kiidtt  liow 
you  use  me)  where  1 liave  becniy|Hpi  why 
1 should  stay  so  long,  and,  how  is.’t^lRsible  ? 
and  withal  calls  me  at  his  pleasure  I know 
not  how  many  cockatrices,  and  things. 

^for.  lu  truth  and  sadness,  these  are  no 
good  epitaphs,  Auaidcs,  lo  bestow  upon  any 
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RDtlewouian ; and  (I’ll  cmure  you)  if  I had 
Liown  you  would  have  dealt  tfius  with  my 
daughter,  she  should  never  have  fancied 
you  so  deeply  as  she  has  done.  Go  to. 

Ana.  Whv,  do  you  hear,  mother  Moria? 
Heart! 

Afar.  Nay,  I prav  you,  sir,  do  not  swear. 
Ana.  Swear  ? why  ? I have  sworn  afore 
now,  1 hope’.  Both  you  and  your  daughter 
mistake  me.  I have  not  honour’d  Arete, 
that  is  held  the  worthiest  lady  in  court  (next 
to  Cynthia)  with  half  that  observance  and 
respect,  as  I have  done  her  in  private,  how- 
soever outwardly  I have  carried  myself 
careless,  and  negligent.  Come,  you  are  a 
foolish  punk,  and  know  not  when  you  are 
well  employ  cd.  Kiss  me,  come  on  ; do  it, 
I say. 

Afnr.  Nay,  indeed,  1 must  confess,  she 
is  apt  to  misprision.  But  I must  have  you 
leave  it,  minion. 

Amo.  How  now,  Asotus } how  docs  the 
lady? 

Au).  Faith,  ill.  I have  left  my  page  with 
her,  at  her  lodging. 

Hed.  O here’s  the  rarest  water  that  ever 
was  lasted : fill  him  some. 

Pro.  What ! has  my  master  a new  page  ? 
Her.  Yes,  a kinsman  of  the  lady  Moria’s: 
you  must  wait  better  now,  or  you  are 
cashiered,  Prosaites. 

Ana.  Come,  gallants,  you  must  pardon 
my  foolish  humour;  when  I am  angry,  that 
any  thing  crosses  me,  1 grow  impatient 
straight.  Here,  I drink  to  you. 

Pm.  O,  that  we  had  five  or  six  bottles 
more  of  this  liciuor. 

Pha.  Now  1 commend  your  judgment, 
Amorphiis;  who’s  that  knocks  ? look,  page. 

Mar.  O,  most  delicious;  a little  of  this 
would  make  Argurion  well. 

Pha.  O,  no,  give  her  no  cold  drink,  by 
any  means. 

Ana.  This  water  is  the  spirit  of  wine.  I’ll 
he  bang’d  else. 

Cot.  Here’s  the  lady-Arcte,  madam. 

S C F.  N E V. 

Arete,  Aforia,  Phonlattc,  Philautia,  Anai- 
det,  Gelaia,  Cot,  Promitci,  Amorplnu, 
Atoiut,  Iledon,  Mercury,  Cupid. 

Are.  What,  at  your  bever,  gallants  ? 

Mar.  WHl’t  please  your  ladyship  to 
drink?  ’tis  of  the  new  fountain  water. 

Are.  Not  I,  Mona,  I thank  you.  Gal- 
lants,  you  are  for  this  night  free  to  your  pe- 
culiar delights ; Cynthia  will  have  no  sports; 
when  she  is  pleas’d  to  come  forth,  you  shall 
have  kc)^|pdgc.  In  the  mean  time,  1 could 


wish  you  did  provide  for  solemn  revels',  and 
some  unlook’d-for  device  of  wit,  to  enter- 
tain her,  against  she  should  vouchsafe  to 
grace  your  pastimes  with  her  presence. 

Amo.  What  say  you  to  a mask  ? 

Hed.  Nothing  better,  if  the  project  were 
new  and  . are. 

Are.  Why,  I'll  send  for  Crites,  and  have 
his  advice:  be  you  ready  in  your  endea- 
vours: he  shall  discharge  you  of  the  in* 
ventive  part. 

Pha.  But  will  not  your  ladyship  stay  f 
Arc.  Not  now,  Ph'antastc. 

Phi.  Let  her  go,  I pray  you,  good  lady 
Sobriety,  I am  ^ad  we  are  rid  oflier. 

Pha.  What  a set  face  the  gentlewoman 
has,  as  she  were  still  going  to  a sacrifice  ? 

Phi.  U,  she  is  the  extraction  of  a dozen  of 
puritans,  for  a look. 

Mor.  Of  all  nymphs  i’  the  court,  I can- 
not away  with  her ; ’lis  the  coarsest  thine — 
Phi.  I wonder  how  Cynthia  can  affect  her 
so  above  the  rest!  Here  be  they  every  way 
as  fair  as  she,  and  a thought  fairer,  I trow. 

Pha.  I,  and  as  ingenious  and  conceited  as 
she. 

Mor.  I,  and  as  politic  as  she,  for  all  she 
sets  such  a forehead  on’t; 

Phi.  Would  I were  dead,  if  I would 
change  to  be  Cynthia, 

, Pha.  Or  I. 

A/or.  Or  I. 

Amo.  And  there’s  her  minion  Crites! 
why  his  advice  more  than  Amorphus  ? have 
not  1 invention  afore  him  ? learning  to  better 
that  invention  above  him  ? and  intoted-with 

pleasant  travel , 

Ana.  Death,  what  talk  you  of  his  learn- 
ing? he  understands  no  more  than  a school- 
boy ; I have  put  him  down  myself  a thou- 
sand times  (by  this  air)  and  yet  I never  talk’d 
with  him  but  twice  in  my  life:  you  never 
saw  his  like.  1 could  never  getolm  to  ar- 
gue with  me  but  once,  and  then,  because  I 
could  not  construe  an  author  I quoted  at 
first  sight,  he  went  away,  and  laugh’d  at 
me.  By  Hercules,  I scorn  him,  as  I^do  the 
sodden  nymph  that  was  here  e’en  now,  his 
mistress  Arete;  and  I love  myself  for  nct- 
thing  else. 

Hed.  I wonder  the  fellow  does  not  hang 
himself,  being  thus  scorn’d  and  contemn’d 
of  us  that  are  held  tlie  most  accomplish’d 
society  of  gallants. 

Mer.  By  your  selves,  none  else. 

Hed.  I protest,  if  I had  no  musick  in  me, 
no  courtship,  that  I were  not  a reveller  and 
could  dance,  or  had  not  those  excellent 
qualities  that  give  a man  life  and  perfection,  ' 
but  a mere  poor  scholar  as  he  is,  1 think  I 

’ hvxtt^^nhy  ? Ihaveraorn  pforeneKo,  /Aqpe.]  The  expletive  inserted  in  the  elder  folio, 
trtiders  the  expression  more  humorous: 
haear?  tvhyf  I'lood,  I hare  mom  qfore  now. 

' y<m  did prorvide  roK  solemn  revets,]  Perhaps ybr  should  be  read  same;  tbongb  the 
is  perfect  cither  way. 
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should  niake  »om«  desperate  way  with  my> 
self;  whereas  oow,  (would  I might  neTer 
breathe  more,)  if  I do  know  that  creature 
in  this  kingdom  with  whom  I would  change. 

Cup*  This  is  excellent:  well,  I must  alter 
all  this  soon*. 

Mer.  Look  you  do,  Cupid.  'I’hc  bottles 
have  wrought,  it  seems. 

j4so.  0,1  am  sorry  the  revels  are  crost. 
1 should  ba*  tickled  it  soon.  1 did  never 
appear  till  then.  'Slid,  1 am  the  neatlicst- 
madc  gallant  i*  the  company,  and  have  the 
best  presence ; and  my  dancing  — well,  I 
know  what  our  usher  said  to  me  last  time  I 
was  at  the  school : would  I might  have  led 
Philautia  in  the  measures,  an’  it  had  been 
the  gods’  will,  lam  most  worthy,  1 am 
sure. 

Marut.  Master,  I can  tell  you  news ; (he 
lady  kiss’d  me  yonder,  and  play’d  with  me, 
ana  says  she  lov’d  yon  once  as  well  as  she 
does  me,  but  that  you  cast  iier  otV. 

Aso.  Peace,  my  most  esteemed  i>age. 

Jl/orwr.  Yes. 

Ato.  What  luck  is  this,  that  our  revels 
are  dasli’d  ? now  was  1 beginning  to  glister, 
i’  the  very  highway  of  preferment.  An’ 
Cynthia  had  but  seen  me  dance  a strain,  or 
do  but  one  trick,  I had  been  kept  in  court, 
1 should  never  have  needed  to  look  towards 
Xny  friends  again. 

Amo.  Contain  yourself,  you  were  a for- 
tunate young  man,  if  you  Knew  your  own 
good ; wbicn  1 have  now  projected,  and 
will  |>resently  multiply  upon  you.  Beauties 
and  valours,  your  vouchsaf’d  applause  to  a 
motion.  The  humorous  Cynthia  hath,  for 
this  night,  withdrawn  the  light  of  your  de- 
light— 

Pha.  ’'Fistrue,  Amorphus;  what  may  wc 
do  to  redeem  it  ? 

Amo,  Redeem  that  we  cannot,  but  to 
create  a new  flame  is  in  our  power.  Mere 
is  a gentleman,  my  scholar,  w hom  (for  some 
private  reasons  me  specially  moving)  I am 
covetous  to  gratify  with  title  of  master  in 
the  noble  and  subtil  science  of  ^ourt^hip: 
for  which  grace,  he  shall  this  night  in  couii, 
and  in  the  long  gallery,  hold  his  public  act, 
by  open  challenge,  to  all  masters  of  the 
mystery  whatsoever,  to  play  at  tiie  four 
cKoice  and  principal  weapons  thereof,  viz. 
the  bare  accost,  the  better  regard,  the  so- 
lemn address,  and  tht:  perfect  close.  W hat 
say  you  ? 

AtU  Excellent,  excellent,  Amorphus. 

Amo.  Well,  let  us  then  take  our  time  hy 
the  forehead:  I will  instantly  have  bills 
drawn,  and  advanc’d  In  every  angle  of  the 
court  Sir,  betray  not  your  too  much  joy. 
Anaides,  we  must  mix  this  gentleman  with 
you  in  ac^aintyiice,  mousteur  Asotus. 


[Act  4.  Scene  i. 

Ana.  I am  easily  entreated  to  grace  any 
of  your  friends,  Amorphus. 

Ato,  Sir,  and  his  friends  shall  likewise 
grace  you,  sir.  Nay,  I begin  to  know  my- 
self now’. 

Amo.  Of  you  must  continue  your  boun- 
ties. 

Aso.  Must  I ? why,  IMl  give  him  (his 
ruby  on  my  finger.  * Do  you  hear,  sir  ? 1 
do  heartily  wish  vour  acquaintance,  and  I 
partly  know  myself  worthy  of  it;  please  you, 
'sir.  to  accept  this  poor  ruby  in  a ring,  sir. 
I'he  poesy  is  of  my  own  device.  Let  this 
blush  for  me,  sir. 

Ana.  So  it  must  for  me  too,  for  1 am  not 
asham’d  to  take  it. 

Mot  us.  Sweet  man  ! by  iny  troth,  mas- 
ter, I love  you,  will  you  love  me  too  ? for 
my  aunt's  sake?  I’ll  wait  well,  you  shall 
see.  I’ll  still  be  here.  Would  1 might  ne- 
ver stir,  but  you  arc  a flne  man  in  these 
clothes  ; master,  shall  I have  ’em  when  you 
have  done  with  tliem? 

Aso.  As  for  that,  Morus,  tliou  shalt  sec 
more  hereafter ; in  the  mean  time,  by  this 
air,  or  by  this  feather,  I'll  do  as  much  for 
thee,  as  any  gallant  sli.dl  do  for  his  page, 
whatsoever,  in  this  court,  corner  of  the 
w orld,  or  kingdom. 

Mer.  I womler  this  gentleman  should  af- 
fect to  keep  a fool ! meminks  he  makes  sport 
enough  with  himself. 

Cup.  Well,  Prosaites,  ’twcrc  good  you 
did  wait  closer. 

Pro.  I,  rillooktoit;  *tis  lime. , 

Cos.  'Fhe  revels  would  have  been  most 
sumptuous  to-night,  if  they  had  gone  for- 
ward. 

Aler.  They  must  needs,  when  all  the 
choicest  singularities  of  the  court  were  up  in 
pantotlcs ; ne’er  a one  of  them  but  was  able 
to  make  a whole  show  of  itself. 

I Aso.  Sirrah,  a torch,  a torch.  [uithin. 

Pro.  O,  what  a call  is  there  1 1 will  have 
, a can/onet  made,  w ith  notliing  in  it  but  sir- 
I rah ; ami  the  burthen  shall  be,  I come. 

.Mer.  How  now,  Cupid,  how  do  you  like 
I this  change  ? 

Cup.  haitb,  the  thread  of  my  device  is 
crack’d,  1 may  go  sleep ’till  the  revelling 
imisick  awake  me. 

.Afer.  And  then  too,  Cupid,  without  you 
; had  prevented  the  fountain.  Alas,  poor 
I god,  that  remembers  not  self-love  to  be 
pnu.f  against  the  violence  of  his  quiver! 
W ell,  1 have  a plot  upon  these  prizers,  for 
which  1 must  presently  And  out  Crites,  and 
with  his  assistance  pursue  it  to  a high  strain 
of  laugliler,  or  Mercury  hath  lost  of  hit 
me  tab 

- y 


♦ This  is  excellent  well ; I must  alter  all  this  sooa.']  'Hie  first  folio  give*  ft  in  this  manner : 
Tkk  is  exce&ent ; well,  J must  alter  ail  this  toon. 


Act4t  Sc«ne  I .] 


CVNTHIA’S  REVr.LS. 


m 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 


My  proper  virtue  shall  be  my  relief, 

That  follow’d  such  a cause  and  such  a chief. 


Tliat  flow  about 
stn  an)% 
Bearing  no  season, 


Mercttryy  Crites. 

3/(fr.  IT  is  resoivM  on,  Crites,  you  must 
^ do  it. 

Cri,  The  grace  divioest  Mercury  bath 
done  me, 

In  tlm  vouchsaf’d  discovery  of  himself. 

Binds  my  observance  in  the  utmost  term 
Of  satisfaction  to  bis  godly  will: 

Though  1 profess  f witiiout  the  alTectation 
Ofsn  enforc’d  and  fonn'd  austerity) 

1 could  be  willing  to  enjoy  no  place 
With  so  unetjual  natures. 

We  believe  it. 

But  foe  our  sake,  and  to  inflic-t  just  pains 
t-h)  their  prodigious  lollies,  aid  us  now: 

No  man  is,  presently,  ma<lebad,  with  ill. 
And  good  men,  like  the  sea,  should  still 
maintain  [inours 

Their  n<»ble  taste,  in  midst  of  all  fresh  hu- 
tijcm,  to  corrupt  their 
[uess. 

. much  less  salt  of  good- 
It  hour  purpose,  Crites,  to  correct. 

And  punish,  with  our  laughter,  li)is  night’s 
sport. 

Which  our  court-dors  so  heartily  intend  : 
And  by  that  wortliy  scorn,  to  make  them 
know 

How  far  beneath  the  diguity  of  man 
Iheir  serious  a«d  most  practis’d  actions  arc. 
Cri.  1,  but  tiiough  Mercury  ca^i  uanant 
out 

His  undertakings,  and  make  all  things 
Out  of  the  powers  of  his  divinity,  [me, 
TVoflcoce  will  be  return’d  with  weigJit  on 
That  am  a creature  so  despis’d  and  poor ; • 
When  thcwholccourt  shall  take  itseilabus’d 
By  our  ironical  coiifedemcy. 

Mcr.  You  arc  deceiv’d.’  The  bettorrace 
in  court. 

That  have  the  true  nobility  call’d  virtue, 

W lU  apprehend  it,  as  a grateful  right 
I^one  to  their  separate  merit;  and  approve 
^hcht  rebuke  ot  so  ridiculoas  heads, 

W bo  witii  Uieir  apUh  customs  and  forc’d 
gafb.‘!,  [tempt, 

W ould  bring  the  name  of  courtier  in  con- 
Hid  it  not  live  unblemish’d  in  some  few, 
Whom  equal  Jove  hath  lov’d,  and  Pheebus 
b)Tin’fl 

Of  better  metal,  and  in  better  mould. 

Cri.  Well,  since  my  lea  .er-on  is  Mcr- 
I ibali  not  fear  to  follow.  If  I fall,  [cury. 


SCKNE  II. 

^ Asotvs,  Amorpkus. 

Aso.  No  more,  if  you  love  me,  good 
master;  you  are  incompatible  to  live  withak 
send  me  for  the  ladies. 

Amo.  Nay,  but  intend  me. 

Aso.  Fear  me  not ; I warrant  you,  sir. 

Amo.  Render  not  yourself  a refractory  on 
the  sudden.  1 can  allow  well,  you  should 
repute  highly,  heartily  (and  to  the  most) 
of  your  own  endowments;  it  gives  you  forth 
to  the  world  the  more  assur’d:  but  with  re- 
servation of  an  eye,  to  be  always  turn’d  du- 
tifully back  upon  your  teacher. 

Aso.  Nay,  good  sir,  leave  it  to  me.  Trust 
me  with  trussing  all  the  points  of  this  action, 
1 pray.  'Slid,  1 hope  we  shall  find  wit  to 
perlurm  the  science,  as  well  as  another. 

Am-'i.  1 confess  you  to  be  of  aa  apted  ‘ 
and  dociblc  humour.  Yet  there  are  certain 
puntilios,  or  (as  1 may  more  nakedly  insi- 
nuate Uiem)  certain  intrinsccate  strokes  and 
wards,  to  which  your  activity  is  not  yet 
amounted,  as  your  gentile  dor  in  colouri. 
For  supposition,  your  mistress  appe^  here 
in  prize,  ribbanded  with  green  and  yellow; 
now  it  is  the  part  of  every  obsequious  ser- 
vant, to  be  sure  to  have  daily  about  him 
copy  ami  variety  of  colours,  to  be  presently 
answerable  to  any  hourly  or  half-hourly 
change  in  his  mistress’s  revolution  — 

Aso.  (I  know  it,  sir, 

Amo.  Give  leave,  I pray  you)  which  if 
your  antagonist,  or  player  against  you,  shall 
Ignorantly  be  without,  and  youiscff  can  pro- 
duce, you  give  him  the  dor. 

Asn.  I,  i,  sir. 

Amo.  Or,  if  you  can  possess  your  oppo- 
site, that  the  green  your  mistress  wears,  is 
her  rejoicing  or  exultation  in  bis  service ; 
the  yellow,  suspicion  of  his  truth,  (from  her 
height  of  atrection:)  and  tliat  he  (greenly 
credulous)  shall  withdraw  thus,  in  private, 
and  from  the  abundance  of  his  pocket  (to 
displace  her  jealous  conceit)  steal  into  his 
hat  the  colour,  whose  blueness  doth  e.xpress 
trueness,  (she  being,  not  so,  nor  so  afl'ectcd) 
you  give  him  the  dor. 

Aso.  Do  not  I know  it,  sir  > 

Amo.  Nay,  good  — swell  not  above 
your  understanding.  There  is  yet  a third 
dor  in  coloui*s. 


' Icottfe$Mvou  to  be  qf  rm  aped  and  docible  humour.'\  Here  appears  to  be  a mistake  in 
^ yiordapea,  and  I am  glad  to  have  Mr.  T heobald’s  conjecture  in  support  of  my  own.  I 
tiiat  apiidv^isihe  true  wurd  ; aiid confirmed  by  his  authority,  it  has  now  a place 
>8  the  text.  Apiedf  in  the  age  of  Jonson,  meant  the  same  as  the  modern  abbreviation. 
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/iso.  I knowU  too,  I know  it. 

^mo.  Do  you  know  it  too?  what  is  it? 
make  good  your  knowledge. 

Aso.  Why  it  is  ■ - no  matter  for  that. 

Atno.  Do  it,  on  pain  of  the  dor. 

Aso.  Why;  what isH say  you ? 

Amo.  Lo,  you  liave  given  yourself  the 
dor.  But  I will  remonstrate  to  you  the  third 
dor,  which  is  not,  as  the  two  former  dors, 
indicative,  but  deliberative:  as  how?  as 
thus.  Your  rivalis,  with  a dutiful  and  se- 
rious care,  lying  in  his  bed,  meditating  how 
to  observe  his  mistress,  dispatcheth  his  lac* 
quey  to  the  chamber  early,  to  kiiow  what 
her  colours  are  for  the  day,  with  purpose  to 
apply  his  wear  that  day  accordingly : you 
lay  wait  before,  prc-occupy  the  chainbrr- 
maid,  corrupt  her  lo  return  false  colours ; 
he  follows  the  fallacy,  conics  out  accoutred 
to  his  believM  instructions ; your  mistress 
smiles,  and  you  give  him  the  efur. 

Aso.  Wily,  so  I told  you,  sir,  I ktu  w 

it. 

Amo.  Told  me?  It  is  a strange  outrecui- 
daiice  * ! your  humour  too  much  re- 
doundeth. 

Asn.  Why,  sir,  what,  do  you  think  you 
know  more  ? 

Amo.  1 know  that  a cook  may  as  soon 
and  properly  be  said  to  smell  well,  as  you 
to  be  wise.  I know  these  are  most  clear 
and  clean  strokes.  But  then,  you  have  your 
passages  and  imbrocata's  in  courtship;  as 
the  bitter  bob  in  wit;  the  reverse  in  face  or 
wry-inouth ; and  these  more  subtil  and  se- 
cure otTenders.  1 will  example  unto  you ; 
your  opponent  makes  entry,  as  you  arc  en- 
gag’d with  YOur  mistress,  lou  seeing  him, 
close  in  her  car  with  this  whisper  (here  comes 
your  Baboon,  disgrace  him)  and  withal, 
stepping  off,  fall  on  his  bosom,  and  turning 
to  ner,  politicly,  aloud  say,  lady,  regard  this 
noble  gentleman,  a man  rarely  parted,  se- 
cond to  none  in  this  court ; and  then,  stoop- 
ing over  his  shoulder,  your  hand  on  his 
breast,  your  mouth  on  liis  backside,  you 
give  him  the  reverse  stroke,  with  this  sanna 
or  stork’s-bill  which  makes  up  your  wits 
bob  most  bitter. 

Aso.  Nay,  for  heaven’s  sake,  teach  me 
no  more.  *1  know  all  as  well  — ’.Slid,  if 
I did  not,  why  was  I nominated?  why  did 
you  choose  me  ? why  did  the  ladies  prick 
out  me  ? I am  sure  tlicre  were  oilier  gal- 
lants. But  me  of  all  the  rest?  by  that  light, 
and  as  I am  a courtier,  would  1 might  never 
stir,  but  ’tis  strange.  Would  to  the  lord 
the  ladies  would  come  once. 


[Act  5.  Scene  9. 

SCENE  IH. 

Morphid/s,  Amorphus^  Asotus,  Hedon,  A- 
nauhst  the  'Ihrong,  J/idics,  Citizen,  ^ife. 
Pages,  Taylor,  Mercer,  Perjumer,  Jtwir 
Icf,  ivc. 

Mor.  Signior,  the  gallants  and  ladies  are 
at  hami.  Are  you  ready,  sir? 

Amo.  Instantly.  Go,  accomplish  your 
attire:  cousin  Mor}>iildt‘S,  assist  me  to  make 
good  the  tloor  with  your  officious  tyranny. 

Cil.  By  your  leave  my  masters  there, 
pray  you  let’s  come  by. 

Pag.  You  by  ? why  should  you  come  by 
more  than  wc  ? 

tPif.  Why,  sir?  because  be  is  my  brotjjer 
that  plays  the  prizes. 

Mar  Your  brother?  [in. 

Cit.  F,  her  brother,  sir,  and  we  must  come 
fay.  Wiiy,  what  arc  you? 

Cit.  I am  her  husband,  sir. 

Tay.  T hen  thrust  forward  your  head. 

Amo.  What  tumult  is  there  ? 

Mor.  WIio’s  there?  bear  back  there. 
Stand  horn  the  door, 

Amo.  Enter  none  but  the  ladies  and  their 
hanabyes ; welcome  beauties  and  your  kind 
shadows. 

Fled.  This  country  lady,  my  friend,  good 
signior  Ainorplius. 

Am.  And  my  cockatrice  hcrc.^ 

Amo.  She  is  welcome, 

Mor.  Knock  those  same  pages  there ; 
and,  Goodman  coxcomb  the  citizen,  who 
would  you  speak  wilhal? 

Amo.  With  whom  ? your  brother? 

Mor.  Who  is  your  brother? 

Amn.  Master  Asolus?  is  he  your  brother  ? 
he  is  taken  up  with  great  persons  ; he  is  not 
lo  know  you  to-night. 

Aso.  0 Jove,  master  \ an*  there  come 
e’er  a citizen  gentlewoman  in  my  name,  let 
lier  have  entrance,  I pray  you.  It  is  my 
sister. 

fPif.  Brother. 

Cit.  Brother,  master  Asotus. 

Aso.  Who’s  there  ? 

IPif.  ’Tis  I,  brother. 

Aso.  Gods  me  ! tliere  she  is,  good  mas- 
ter, intrude  her. 

Mor.  Make  place ; bear  back  there. 

Amo.  Knock  that  simple  fellow  there. 

Nay,  good  sir,  it  is  my  husband. 
Mor.  The  simpler  fellow  he.  Away, 
back  with  your  head,  sir. 

Aso.  Brother,  you  must  pardon  your  non- 
entry  ; husbands  are  not  allow’d  here  in 
truth.  I’ll  come  home  soon  with  my  sister, 
pray  you  meet  us  with  a lanUiorn,  brother# 


* //  isastrange  outrecuidakce.]  Pride,  arrogance,  or  presumption. 

* iVith  this^ASHA,  or  stork’s  bill.]  d'oona  is  a Ladn  word  which  implies  some  ges- 
ture of  srom  and  contempt ; which  the  poet  calls  fcfW,  in  allusion  to  the  ciconia  of 

the  ancients;  a manner  of  deriding  a person,  by  extending  the  fore-finger  at  UUn.  Seo 
Cataubon  on  this  verse  of  Persius, 

0 Jane,  d tergo  quem  mdla  ciconia  pinnf.— Sat  1. 
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Act  5.  Scene  4.j 


Be  merrv,  sister;  I shall  make  you  lauch 
anon. 

Pha.  Your  prizer  is  not  ready,  Amor- 
pbus. 

A*uo.  Apprehend  your  places,  he  shall 
be  soon,  and  at  all  pituds. 

Aita.  Is  there  any  !)otly  come  to  answer 
him  } shall  we  have  anv  sport? 

Amo.  Sport  ot  iinponance  ; howsoever, 
jive  me  the  gloves. 

UeiL  Gloves!  why  gloves,  signior ? 

Phi.  What’s  the  ceremony  ? 

[//e  distribufcs  gloTts. 

' Amn.  lleside  their  receiv\l  htness,  at  all 
prizes,  they  are  here  properly  accommodate 
to  the  nuptials  ot  my  scholar’s ’haviour  to 
the  lady  Courtship  IMease  you  apparel 
vour  hands.  Mauam  Phaiitaste,  madam 
I’hilautu,  guardian,  signior  Uedoii,  signior 
Anai«!es,  gentlemen  all,  ladies. 

All.  I hanks,  good  Amorpiius. 

Amo.  I will  now  call  lorih  my  provost, 
and  present  iiim. 

Ana.  Heart ! why  should  not  we  be  mas- 
ters as  well  as  he  ? 

fkd.  I hat’s  true,  and  play  our  masters* 
prizes  as  well  as  tl»e  t’other  ? 

Mor.  In  sadness,  tor  using  your  court- 
weapons,  methinks  you  may. 

Plot.  Nay,  but  why  should  not  wc  ladies 
play  our  jjriaes,  I pray  ? 1 sec  no  reason 
but  we  should  lake  *em  down  at  tlieir  own 
wreajwtts. 

Phi.  Troth,  and  so  we  may  if  we  handle 
’em  well. 

1 indeed,  forsooth,  madam,  if  'twere 
i’ the  city,  we  would  think  foul  scorn  but 
V.C  would,  forsooth. 

Plut.  Pray  you,  what  should  we  call  your 
name  ? 

(Pif.  My  name  is  Downfall. 

Hed.  Good  mistress  Downfall ! 1 am 

•orry  your  husband  could  not  get  in. 

’ I is  matter  h>r  him,  sir. 

Ana.  No,  no,  she  has  the  more  liberty 
for  herself. 

Pha.  Peace,  peace : they  come. 

{^A  flourish. 

Amn.  So,  keep  up  your  ruft  ; the  tine- 
hire  of  your  neck  is  not  all  so  pure,  but  it 
'fill  ask  it.  Maintain  your  sprig  upright ; 
your  clokc  on  your  half-shoulder  tailing; 
10:  1 will  read  your  bill,  advance  it,  and 
present  you.  Silence.  ' 

1 

The  Challenge.  j 

*'  Be  it  known  to  all  that  profess  court- 
**  ship,  by  these  presents  (from  the  white 
“ sattin  reveller,  to  the  cloth  of  tissue  and 
**  bodkin)  that  we,  L’lysses-Poliiropus- 
**  Amorphus,  master  of  the  noble  and  sub- 

tile  science  of  courtship,  do  give  leave 
” and  licence  lo  our  provost,  Acolastus- 
*'  Tolypragmon-Asotus,  to  play  his  master's 
**  prize,  against  all  masters  wlialsocver,  in 
**  tbii  subtile  mystery,  at  these  four,  the 


**  choice  and  most  cunning  weapons  of 
“ court-compliment,  viz.  the  bare  accost ; 
“ the  better  regard  ; the  solemn  addi  tss  ; 
*'  and  the  perfect  close.  These  are  there- 
fore  to  give  notice  to  all  comers,  that  he, 
**  the  said  .Acolastus-Polyprngmoii-Asotus, 
is  here  present  (by  the  help  of  his  mer- 
“ cer,  taylor,  miilmer,  sempslcr,  and  so 
**  iorih)  at  his  dc-.igned  hour,  in  this  fair 
“ gallery,  the  present  day  ol  this  present 
“ month,  to  perform  and  do  his  uUermost 
**  for  the  atcfiievenient  and  bearing  away 
“ of  the  prizes,  which  are  these:  viz.  KoV 
**  tlie  bare  accost,  two  wall-eyes  in  a face 
'*  torced  ; for  the  belter  regard,  a face  fa- 
vourablv  simpering,  with  a fan  waving; 
**  for  the  sclen.n  address,  two  lips  wagging, 
**  and  never  a wise  word:  for  the  perfect 
“ close,  a wr.iig  by  the  hand,  with  abau- 
**  quet  in  a corner.  And  Pheebus  save 
*'  C\nthia.” 

Appeareth  no  man  yet,  to  answer  th« 
prizer?  no  voice?  Musick,  give  them  their 
sutnmuus.  [.l/uzicit  sounds, 

Pha.  ’riu*  solemnity  of  this  is  excellent. 
Amo.  Silence.  (Veil,  1 peredve  your 
name  is  their  terror,  and  keepeth  them 
back. 

Aso.  I’faith,  master,  lePs  go  ; nobody 
comes.  Piclus,  r/c/mn;  xicii,  Ticia, 
victi'  ■ let’s  be  retrograde. 

Amo.  Stay.  1 hat  were  dispunct  to  the 
ladies.  Rather,  ourself  shall  be  your  en- 
counter. l ake  your  state  up  to  the  wall : 
and,  ladv,  may  we  implore  you  to  stand 
fortii,  as  lirsttcrm  or  bound  to  our  courtship? 
IJcd.  *l'ore  heaven,  *l\vili  shew  rarely. 
Amj.  ^ound  a charge.  \^A  charge. 

Am.  A pox  on’t.  Your  vulgar  will 
count  this  fabulous  and  impudent  now  ; by 
that  candle,  tlT_'v*ll  ne’er  conceit  it. 

Plut.  Excellent  well  I admirable  ! 

Phi.  Peace.  [They  act  their  accost 
rally  to  the  lady  thut  stands  forlh.'] 
lied.  Most  fashionably,  believe  it. 

Phi.  (),  he  is  a well  spoken  gentleman. 
Pha.  N\^w  the  other. 

Phi.  V ery  good. 

tied.  For  a scholar,  Honour.  * 

Ana.  O,  ’tis  too  Dutch.  He  reels  too 
much. 

Hed.  'I'his  weapon  is  done.  [A  flourish. 
Amo.  No,  we  have  our  two  bouU  at 
every  weapon,  expect. 

S C i:  N E lY. 

\To  thein]  Crites,  Mercury. 

Cri.  Where  be  these  gallants,  and  their 
brave  prizer  here  ? 

Mor.  Who’s  there  ? bear  back ; keep 
the  door. 

Amo.  What  are  you,  sir  ? 

Cri.  By  your  Uccucc,  grand  master. 
Come,  forward,  sir.  ‘ 

Ana.  Hoart!  who  lef  ia  that  rag  there^ 
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tmongst  m ? Put  Kim  out,  an  impecunious 
cn^aturo. 

Hed.  Out  with  him. 

Mor.  < omr,  sir. 

j4/rw.  You  must  be  retroffrade. 

Cri.  Soft,  sir,  I am  Truaiman  *,  and  do 
flourish  bclore  this  Monsieur,  or  French- 
bchiiv’cl  gentleman,  here;  \^ho  is  drawn 
hither  by  report  of  your  chartcls,  advancctl 
io  court,  to  prove  his  fortune  with  your 
prizer,  so  he  may  lave  fair  play  shewn  him, 
and  the  liberty  to  ebuse  his  stickler  ^ 

^rno.  Is  he  a master } 

Cri.  'Hiat,  sir,  he  has  to  shew  here;  and 
contirmed  under  the  hands  of  the  most 
skilful  and  cunning  coinpllmeotarics  alive: 
Please' you  read,  sir. 
j4m9  What  shall  we  do  ? 
j4  ia.  Death,  disgrace  this  fellow  i*  the 
black  stuff,  whatever  you  do. 

j4mo.  ^V  hy,  but  he  comes  with  the 
ttranger. 

^Hcd.  'Fhat’s  no  matter.  He  is  our  own 
countryman. 

./4na,  I,  and  he  is  a scholar  besides.  You 
0)ay  disgrace  him  here  with  authority. 

^mo.  Well,  see  these  first. 

^.so.  Now  shall  I be  observed  by  yon* 
scholar,  till  I sweat  again ; 1 would  to  Jove 
it  were  over. 

Cri.  Sir,  this  is  tlic  w ight  of  worth,  that 
dares  you  to  the  encounter.  A gentleman 
of  so  pleasing  and  ridiculous  a carriage ; as, 
even  standing,  carries  meat  in  the  mouth, 
ou  see  ; and  I assure  you,  although  no 
red  courtling,  yet  a most  particular  man, 
of  goodly  havings,  well  fashion’d  *haviour, 
andof  as  liard’ned  and  excellent  a bark,  as 
the  most  naturally  qualified  amongst  them, 
inform’d,  reform'd,  and  transform’d,  from 
his  original  citycism  ; by  this  elixir,  or 
mere  iuaga2jne  of  man.  And  for  your 
spectators,  you  behold  them  wlut  they  are: 
the  most  choice  particulars  in  court:  this 
tells  tales  vrcll ; this  provides  coaches ; this 
repeats  jests  ; this  presents  gifts  ; this  liolds 
up  the  arras ; this  takes  down  front  horse  ; 
this  protests  by  this  light;  this  swears  by 
that  candle : this  delighteth ; this  adoreth. 
Yet  all  but  three  men.  'Then  for  your  la- 
dies, the  must  proud  witty  creatures,  all 
things  apprehending,  nothing  understanding, 
perpetually  laughing,  curious  maintaiiiers  of 
tools,  mercers  and  minstrels,  costly  to  be 
kept,  mi.erably  keeping,  all  disdaining,  but 
their  painter,  and  apotliecary,  ’twixt  whom 
and  them  there  is  this  reciprock  commerce, 
their  beauties  maintain  IlKtr  painters,  and 
tlicir  painters  their  beauties. 

Mrr.  bir,  you  have  play’d  the  painter 
yourself,  and  limn’d  them  to  the  life.  I de- 
sire to  deserve  before  ’em.  ^ 

Jnto,  '1  his  is  authentic.  Wc  must  re- 


solve to  entertain  the  monsieur,  howsoever 
we  neglect  him. 

[//ar/ng  read  the  certificate, 

Hed.  Come,  let's  all  go  together,  and 
salute  him. 

Ana.  Content,  and  not  look  o*  the  other. 

Atno.  Well  devis’d  ; and  a most  punish- 
ing disgrace. 

Hed.  On. 

Amo.  Monsieur,  we  must  not  so  much 
betray  ourselvc*s  to  discourlship,  as  to  suffer 
you  to  be  longer  un^aluted  : please  you  to 
use  the  state,  ordain’d  for  the  opponent ; in 
which  nature,  without  envy  we  receive 
you. 

Hed.  And  embrace  you. 

Ana.  And  commend  us  to  you,  sir. 

Phi.  lielieve  it,  lie  is  a man  of  excellent 
silence. 

Pha.  He  keeps  all  his  w it  for  action. 

Ana.  This  hath  discountenanc’d  our 
Scliolaris,  most  richly. 

Htd.  Out  of  all  emphasis.  The  mon- 
sieur sees  we  regard  him  not. 

Amo.  Hold  on ; make  it  known  how 
bitter  a thing  it  is,  not  to  be  look’d  on  in 
court. 

Hed.  ’Slud,  will  he  call  him  to  him  yet? 
docs  not  monsieur  perceive  our  disgrace  ? 

Ana.  Heart,  he  is  a fool,  1 see.  W« 
have  done  ourselves  wrong  to  grace  him. 

Hed,  'blight,  what  an  ass  was  1 to  em- 
brace him  ! 

Cri.  Illustrious  and  fearful  judges— ^ 

Hed.  'Purnaway,  turn  away. 

Cri,  It  is  the  suit  of  Uie  strange  oppo- 
nent (to  whom  you  ought  not  to  turn  your 
taiU,  and  whose  noses  1 must  follow)  that  he 
may  have  the  justice,  before  he  encounter 
his  respected  adversary,  to  see  some  light 
stroke  of  his  play,  commenc’d  with  some  • 
other. 

Hed.  Answer  not  him,  but  the  sirangcfy 
we  will  not  believe  him. 

Amo.  I will  demand  him  myself. 

Cri.  O dreadful  disgrace,  if  a man  were 
so  foolish  to  feel  it ! 

Amo.  Is  it  your  suit,  monsieur,  to  sec 
some  prelude  of  my  scholar  ? Now,  sure 
the  monsieur  wants  language  ! 

Hed.  .And  take  upon  him  to  be  one  of 
the  accomplish’d  ? ’blight,  that’s  a good 
jest ; w ould  wc  could  take  him  with  that 
nullity.  Non  sapette  tot  parlar*  Itagtiano  t 

Ana.  ’bfoot,  the  carp  has  no  tongue. 

Of.  Signior,  in  courtship,  you  are  to  bid 
your  abettors  forbear,  and  satisfy  the  mon- 
sieur’s request. 

Amo.  \>  ell,  I will  strike  him  more  silent 
with  admiration,  and  terrify  his  daring  ht- 
liier.  He  sliall  behold  my  own  play  with 
my  sciiolar.  Lady,  with  the  touch  of  your 
white  hand,  let  me  re-instate  you.  Provost^ 


* Sir,  1 am  Truchman.]  Interpreter  ; the  word  is  originally  Turkish, 

* To  ckuse  hie  itickuer.]  i.  e.  his  second. 
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begin  to  me,  at  the  bare  accost.  Now,  for 
the  honour  of  my  discipline.  [.<  charge. 

Hed.  Sigiiior  .Xmorphus,  reflect,  reflect : 
what  means  he  by  that  mouthed  wave } 

Cri.  He  is  in  some  distaste  of  your  fel- 
low-ilisciple. 

Afer.  Siguior,  your  scholar  might  have 
play’d  well  still,  it  he  could  have  kept  his 
scat  longer:  I have  enough  of  him,  now. 
He  is  a mere*  piece  of  glass,  I set*  through 
him  by  this  time. 

Amo.  You  come  not  to  give  us  thescorn, 
monsieur  ? 

Afer.  Nor  to  be  frighted  with  a face, 
signior!  I liave  seen  the  lions.  You  must 
pardon  me.  1 shall  be  lotli  to  hazard  a re- 
putation  with  one  that  has  not  a reputation 
to  lose  ! 

A'^>o.  How  ! 

Cri.  Meaning  your  pupil,  sir. 

Ana.  n'his  is  that  blaiK  devil  there. 

Amo.  You  do  otfer  a strange  affront, 
monsieur 

Cri.  Sir,  he  shall  yield  you  ail  the  ho- 
nour of  a competent  adversary,  if  you 
please  to  undertake  him 

Mer.  I am  prest  for  the  encounter. 

Amo.  Me?  challenge jne  ? 

Aso.  What!  my  master,  sir?  ^Slight, 
monsieur,  meddle  with  me,  <lo  you  hear  ? 
but  do  not  meddle  with  my  master. 

Aftr.  Peace,  good  squib,  go  out. 

Cri.  Aiul  stink,  he  bids  you. 

Aso.  Master? 

Amo.  Silence,  I do  accept  him.  Sit  you 
do>^nand  observe.  Me?  he  never  protest 
a thing  at  more  charges.  Prepare  yourself, 
sir.  Challenge  me  ? i will  prosecute  what 
disgrace  my  hatred  can  dictate  to  me. 

Cri-  H<*w  tender  a traveller’s  spleen  is  ? 
comparison  to  men  that  deserve  least,  is 
ever  in«»st  offensive. 

Amo.  You  are  instructed  in  our  chartel, 
and  know  our  weapons  ? 

Mer.  1 appear  not  without  their  notice, 
sir. 

Aso.  But  must  I lose  the  prizes,  master  ? 

Amo.  1 wilt  win  them  for  you,  be  patient. 
Lady,  vouchsafe  the  tenure  of  Ibis  ensign. 
Who  shall  be  vour  stickler  ? 

Afer.  Behold  him. 

Amo.  I would  not  wish  you  a weaker. 
Sound  musicks.  1 provoke  you  at  the  bare 
accost.  \_A  charge. 

Pha.  Excellent  comely ! 

Cri,  And  worthily  studied.  This  is  the 
exalted  foretop. 

Hed.  O,  hi9  leg  was  too  much  produc’d. 

Ana.  And  bis  hat  was  carried  scurvily. 

Phi.  Peace ; let’s  see  the  monsieur’s 
accost:  Rare! 

Pha.  Sprightly  and  short. 

Ana.  't  rue,  it  is  the  French  courteau: 
be  lacks  but  to  have  bis  nose  slit. 

Hed.  lie  doct  bop.  He  does  bound  too 
much. 


Amo.  The  second  bout,  to  conclude 
this  weapon.  [A JiourisK 

Pfui.  Good,  believe  it ! \_A  charge. 

Phi.  An  excellent  offer  ! 

Cri.  7’his  is  caJlerl  the  solemn  band-string. 

Hed.  Fob,  that  cringe  was  not  put  home. 

A.ia,  He  makes  a face  like  a stab’d  Lu- 
crece. 

Aso.  Well,  he  would  needs  take  it  upon 
him,  but  would  I had  done  it  for  ail  lliis. 
11c  makes  me  sA  still  here,  like  a buLooa 
as  1 am . 

Cri.  Making  villainous  faces. 

Phi.  Sec  Ihe  French  prepares  it  richly. 

Cri.  I,  this  is  vcleped  the  serious  iriiie. 

Ana.  ’Slud,  'tls  the  horse-start  oui  u’  the 
brown  study. 

Cri.  Katlier  the  b'rd-ey’d  stroke,  sir. 
Your  observance  is  too  blunt,  sir. 

Amo.  Jiulges,  award  the  prize.  Take 
breath,  sir.  I bis  bout  hutli  been  laborious. 

lA  ,ditiirish. 

Aso.  And  yet  your  critick,  or  your 
Besso’gno,  will  think  these  things  foppery, 
and  easy,  now. 

Cri.  Ur  rather  mere  lunacy.  For  would 
any  reasonable  creature  make  these  his 
serious  studies  and  perfections  ? much  less, 
only  live  to  these  ends  ? to  be  the  false 
pleasure  of  a few.  the  true  love  of  none, 
and  the  just  laughter  of  all. 

Hed.  We  must  prefer  the  monsieur,  wt 
courtiers  must  be  p.irtial. 

Ana.  Speak,  guardian.  Name  the  prize, 
at  the  bare  accost. 

A/or.  A pair  of  wall-eyes  in  a face 
forced. 

A/ia.  Give  the  monsieur.  Amorphut 
hath  lost  his  eyes.  e 

Amo.  11  is  (he  palate  #f  your  judgment 
down?  gentles,  1 do  appeal. 

Aso.  Yes,  master,  to  me.  The  judges 
be  fools. 

Ana.  How  now,  sir  ? Tye  up  your 
tongue,  mungrel.  He  cannot  appeal. 

Aso.  Say  you,  sir  ? 

Ana.  Sit  you  still,  sir. 

Aso.  Why,  so  I do.  Do  not  I,  I pray  you  } 

AI(r.  Reinercy,  madam,  and  these  ho- . 
noiirable  censors. 

Amo.  Well,  to  the  second  weapon,  the 
better  regard : 

I will  encounter  you  belter.  Attempt. 

Hed.  Sweet  Honour. 

Phi.  .What  says  my  good  Ambition  ? 

He<L  Which  take  you  at  this  next  wea- 
pon ? I l;iy  a Discretion  with  you,  oo 
Amorphus’s  head. 

Phi.  Why,  1 take  the  Frcnch-bchav’U 
gentleman. 

Hed.  ’ l is  done,  a Discretion. 

Cri.  A Discretion?  A pretty  ^court- 
wager!  would  any  discreet  person  hazard 
his  wit,  so  ? 

P!m.  VU  lay  a Discretion  with  you, 
I Anaidet. 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


13« 


CYNTHIA’S  REVELS. 


j4na.  Hang  Vm,  I'll  not  venture  a doit 
of  Discretion  on  either  of  their  head*  ■ ■ 
Cri.  No,  he  should  venture  all  then. 
jiTia.  I like  notie  of  their  plays. 

Hed-  See,  see,  this  s strange  play  ! 

[y/  charge. 

Ana.  *Tis  too  full  of  uncertain  motion. 
He  hobbles  loo  much. 

Cri.  ^Tis  call’d  your  court-staggers,  sir. 
Hed.  lhat  same  fellow  talks  so,  now  he 
has  a place. 

Aiia.  Hang  him,  neglect  him. 

Met.  “Your good  ladyships  affcctioned.” 
/f'if.  Gods  so  ! lliey  speak  at  this  weapon, 
brother ! 

As"*,  They  must  do  so,  sister,  how 
should  it  be  the  better  regard,  else? 

Pha,  Methinks  he  did  not  this  respec- 
tively enough. 

Pui>  Why,  the  monsieur  but  dallies  with 
bim. 

fled.  Dallies?  'Slight  sec,  he'll  put  him 
to’l  in  earnest.  Well  done,  Amorphiis. 

Ana.  I hat  j)UlT  was  good  indeed. 

Cri.  Gods  me ! 'I'his  is  desperate  play. 
He  hits  hiiiwlf  o’  the  shins. 

f/ed.  An*  he  make  ih  s good  through,  he 
carries  it,  i warrant  him. 

Cri.  Indeed  he  displays  his  feet,  rarely. 
/fed.  bee,  see  I he  tfois  the  respective 
leer  damnablv  well. 

Amo.  “ 'I  lie  true  idolater  of  your  beau* 
**  ties,  shall  never  pass  their  deities  una- 
**  dored  : I rest  your  poor  kniglit." 

IJed.  See,  now  the  oblinuc  leer,  or  the 
Janus;  he  satisfies  all  with  that  aspect  most 
nobly. 

Cri.  And  most  tcnibly  he  comes  od'; 
like  Your  rodoinontado.  {/iflouriAi. 

Pna.  How  like  you  this  play,  Anaidcs? 
Ann.  Good  play  ; but  'tis  too  rougti  and 
boisterous. 

Amo.  I will  second  it  with  a stroke  easier, 
wherein  I will  prove  his  language. 

Ana.^  This  is  filthy,  and  grave,  now, 

[y^  chortle. 

Ifed,  O,  'tis  cool  and  wary  play.  \Ve 
must  not  disgrace  our  own  cameradc,  too 
much. 

Amo.  SignorOt  ho  tanto  ahligoper  ye  fa- 
vore  rescirto  da  Ui ; chc  veramente  dc.tsidero 
# >/i  iutto  il  core,  d remuncrarla  in  parte : et 
sicunUivc  signora  mea  cara,  cite  ioscra  san- 
pre  pronto  d .ferrir^fl,  <1  Itonorarla.  Jiascio 
le  nutnc  de  ro’  signoria. 

Cri.  '1  he  V^enetian  dop  this. 

Pha.  Most  unexpectedly  excellent ! The 
French  goes  down  certan. 

Aso.  **  As  buckets  are  put  down  into  a 
well : 

Or  as  a school-boy 

CVt.  'i  russ  up  your  simile.  Jack-daw,  and 
observe. 

ffed.  Now  the  monsieur  is  mov'd. 

Ana.  Boc-peep. 
ffed.  most  antio. 


[Act  5.  Scene  4« 

Cri,  The  French  quirk  this,  sir. 

Ana.  Heart,  he  will  over-run  her ! 

Mer.  ^fadamoysiUe,  Je  voitdroij  que  pou- 
voy  mnnstrtr  mon  aj'evlion^  je  suis 
ianl  mat  hewense^  ci  froidt  ci  Ltyd,  ri— - 

Je  ne  scay  qui  <U  dire excuse  mon,  Je 

suis  tout  vo.stre.  \^AJi  mrish, 

Phi.  O brave  and  spirited  I he’s  a right 
jovialist. 

Pha.  No,  no : Amorphus’s  gravity  out- 
weighs it. 

Cri.  .\nd  yet  your  lady,  or  your  feather 
wouUl  outweigii  both. 

Ana.  V'  lui  » tlie  prize,  lady,  at  this  bet- 
ter regard? 

Mor.  \ face  favourably  simpering,  and  a 
fan  waving. 

Ana.  Hbey  have  done  doubtfully.  Di- 
vide. Give  the  favourable  face  lo-^hc  sig- 
nior,  and  the  light  wave  to  the  monsieur. 

Amo.  You  become  the  simper  well, 
lady. 

Sfer.  And  the  wag,  better. 

Amo.  Now,  to  our  solemn  address 
PUvse  the  well-grac'd  I'hilautia  to  n lievc 
the  lady  Sentinel ; she  iialh  stood  long. 

Phi.  \\  iili  all  lu)  heart ; come,  guardian, 
resign  your  place. 

Amd.  Monsieur,  furnish  yourself  with 
wiiat  solemnity  ot  ornament  you  think  fit 
for  this  third  weapon  ; at  w lkcli  you  arc  to 
sluw  alitiie  cunning  of  stroke  your  devotion 
can  possibly  devise. 

Aitr.  Let  me  alone,  sir  I’ll  siifTicicntiy 
deevpher  your  amorous  solemnities.  Crites, 
have  patience,  bee,  if  I hit  not  ail  their 
practic  observance,  with  which  they  lime 
twigs,  to  catcii  their  phantaslic  lady- 
birds. 

Cri.  I,  but  you  should  do  more  chari- 
tably, to  do  it  more  openly,  that  they  might 
discover  themselves  mock’d  in  these  mon- 
strous affections. 

il/tr.  Lacquey,  where’s  the  taylor? 

\_A  cluirge. 

Toy.  Here,  sir. 

fkd.  bee,  they  have  their  taylor,  barber, 
perfumer,  milliner,  jeweller,  feather-maker, 
all  in  common  ! 

Ana  1,  this  is  pretty. 

Amo.  Here  is  a hair  too  mucli,  take  it  ofT. 
Where  are  thy  mullets  ? 

\Thnj  make  Utcmselvcs  ready  on  the  stage. 

ifer.  Is  this  pink  of  equal  proportion  to 
this  cut,  standing  otT  this  aistance  from  it  ? 

Tay.  1 hat  it  is,  sir. 

Mer.  is  it  so,  sir,  you  impudent  poU 
troon } YOU  slave,  you  list,  you  shreds, 
you 

fhd.  Excellent.  I'his  was  the  best  yet. 

Ana.  Wliy,  we  must  use  our  taylors  thus. 
This  is  our  true  magnanimity. 

Mer.  Come,  go  to,  put  on ; w'e  must 
bear  w ith  you  for  the  time's  sake. 

Amo.  Is  the  perfume  rich,  in  this  jerkin  ? 

J*er,  Taste,  smell ; 1 assure  you,  sir,  puw 
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Beniamin the  only  spirited  scent  that  ever 
awak'd  a Neapolitan  nostril.  You  would 
wish  voursolf  all  nose  for  the  love  ou  t-  1 
frotte<3  a jerkin,  for  a new-rcvenu*d  gentle- 
man, yielded  me  threescore  tTo>sns  but 
this  morning,  atid  th»‘  same  titillatiou. 

jIino,  I s.iVour  no  bampsuchiue  in  it. 

Per.  lam  a NuUi-tidan,  if  there  be  not 
three-thirds  ol  a scruple  nmn*  of  Sampsu- 
chinum,  in  this  confection,  tlian  ever  i put 
in  any.  I’ll  tell  you  all  the  ingredients,  sir. 

Amo.  You  shall  be  simple  to  discover 
your  simples. 

Per.  Simple  ? why  sir  ? what  reck  I to 
whom  I discover?  1 have  in  it  Musk,  Civet, 
Amber,  I’haenicob.iianus.  the  decoction  of 
Tunnerick,  Svsana,  Nard,  Spikenard,  Cala- 
mus odoratus,  Stacte,  Upobalsamum,  Amo- 
mmn,  Sto^a^,  Ladanum,  Aspaluthum,  Opo- 
panax,  Oenanthe.  And  what  ot  all  these 
now?  what  are  you  the  better  ? Tut,  it  is 
the  sorting,  ami  the  dividing,  and  the  mix- 
ing. and  the  tempering,  and  tiie  searching, 
and  tlie  decocting,  that  makes  the  fumiga- 
tion and  the  sutfiimigation* 

Amo.  Well,  indue  me  with  it. 

Per.  1 will,  sir. 

lied.  An  excellent  confection. 

Cri.  And  most  worthy  a true  voluptuary. 
Jove  ! what  a coil  these  musk-worms  take 
to  purchase  another’s  delight?  for  them- 
sflre<,  who  bear  the  odours,  have  ever  the 
Irast  sense  of  them.  Yet,  1 do  like  better 
the  prodigality  of  jowcisand  clothes,  wliereof 
one  pusseih  to  a man’s  heirs,  the  other  at 
last  wears  out  time.  'I  his  presently  expires, 
and  without  continual  riot  in  reparation  is 
lost:  which  whoso  strives  to  keep,  it  is  one 
special  argunn  nt  to  me,  that  (atfcctiug  to 
imell  better  than  other  men)  he  doth  indeed 
sim  ll  far  worse, 

A/er.  I know  you  will  say,  it  sits  well,  sir. 

Tay.  Good  faith,  if  it  do  not,  sir,  let  your 
mistress  be  judge. 

Mer.  By  heaven,  if  my  mistress  do  not 
like  it,  I’ll  make  no  more  conscience  to 
undo  thee,  tlian  to  undo  an  oyster. 

Tay.  Believe  it,  tln*re’s  ne'er  a mistress  V 
the  world  can  mislike  it. 

Mer.  No,  not  goodwife  taylor,  your 
mistress;  tliat  has  only  the  judgment  to 
heat  your  prcssing-to<»l.  But  for  a court- 
mistress,  that  stuaies  these  decorums,  and 
knows  the  proportion  of  every  cut,  to  a 
hair,  knows  w'hy  such  a colour  is  cut  upon 
such  a colour,  and  w hen  a sattin  is  cut  upon 
six  tatfatii^s,  will  look  t!mt  we  should  dive 
into  llu?  depth  of  the  cut Give  me 


my  scarf.  Shew  some  hbbauds,  sirrah, 
Ha’  you  the  feather  ? 

Fcot.  1,  sir. 

Mer.  11a’  you  the  jewel? 

Jew.  Yes,  "sir. 

j\fcr.  W iial  must  I give  for  the  hire  on’t  ? 

Jnv.  You’ll  give  me  si.\  crowns,  sir? 

Mer.  &ix  crowns ! By  heaven  'twere  a 
good  deed  to  borrow  it  of  thee  to  shew,  and 
never  let  thee  have  it  again. 

Jew.  1 hope  your  worsmp  will  not  do  so, 
sir. 

Mer.  By  Jove,  sir.  there  be  such  tricki 
stirring,  1 can  tell  you,  and  worthily  too, 
Kxtorting  knaves,  that  live  by  these  court- 
decorums,  and  yet — What’s  your  jewel 
woriii,  1 pi\»)  ? " , 

Jew.  A hundred  crowns,  sir. 

Afer.  A lumdred  crowns?  and  six  for  the 
Io«n  on’t  an  hour?  what’s  that  i’ the  hun- 
dred for  the  year  ? these  impostors  would 
not  be  bang'd  ? your  thief  is  not  comparable 
lo  ’em,  by  Hercules.  Well,  put  it  in,  and 
the  leather;  you  will  ha’t  and  you  shall, 
and  the  pox  give  you  good  on’t. 

.Amo.  Give  mb  my  confects,  my  Mos- 
rardini,  and  place  those  colours  in  my  hat. 

Mer.  'riu’se  are  Bolognian  ribbands,  I 
warrant  vou. 

Mil.  In  truth,  sir;  if  they  be  not  right 
Granado  silk— — — 

Mer.  A |wx  on  you,  you’ll  all  say  so. 

Afil.  You  give  me  not  a p.-nny,  sir. 

Mer.  Come,  sir,  perfume  my  Devant ; 
” may  it  ascend,  like  solemn  sacrilice,  into 
the  nostrils  of  the  Queen  of  Love. 

Ned.  Your  Krench  ceremonies  are  the 
best. 

jdfia.  Monsieur,  signior,  your  solemn 
addres.s  is  too  long ; the  ladies  long  to  have 
you  come  on. 

yJmo.  Soft,  sir,  our  coming  on  is  not  so 
ca.sily  prepar’d,  signior  Fig. 

Per.  l,sir. 

j4mo.  Can  you  help  my  complexion,  here? 

Per.  O yes,  sir,  1 liave  an  excellent 
mineral  fucus  for  the  purjjose.  The  gloves 
are  right,  sir,  you  sliall  bury  them  in  a 
muck-iiili,  a draught,  seven  years,  and  take 
’em  out,  and  wash  ’em,  they  shall  still 
retain  their  first  scent,  true  Spanish.  1 here’s 
Ainbre  i*  the  Umbre. 

AJer.  y our  price,  sweet  Fig. 

Per.  Give  me  what  you  will,  sir ; the 
signior  pays  me  two  crowns  a pair;  you 
shall  give  me  your  love,  sir. 

A/cr.  .My  love?  witii  a pox  to  you, 
good  man  Sasafras, 


’ Pure  Bek/amin.]  The  true  word  is  Benjouin,  and  Benjatnin  a vulgar  corruption  from 
it  It  is  an  aromatic  gum,  sent  into  these  parts  from  the  East,  from  whence  it  is  probable 
the  name  itself  came  likewise. 

* May  It  ascend,  These  words  and  what  follows  arc  two  verses,  and  should  be 
priDted  as  such ; 

May  it  ascendf  like  solemn  sacrifice, 

Into  the  TiottriU  of  the  Sucen  of  Loir. 


134 


CYNTHIA^S  REVELS. 


[Act  5.  Scene  4. 


Per.  I come,  sir.  There’s  an  excellent 
Dlapasm  in  a chain  too,  if  yon  like  it. 

Amo.  v^hat  are  the  ingredients  to 

your  fucus  ? 

P(T.  Nought  hilt  suhliniate,  and  crude 
mercury,,  s r,  well  pri  pared  and  dnlciiied, 
With  tin*  juw'honcs  of  a sow,  burnt,  beaten, 
and  sraiced. 

Am  >.  I approve  it.  Lay  it  on. 

Jt/'T.  ril  nave  your  chain  of  pomander, 
sirrati ; wlut's  your  price  ? 

PiT.  NVe’ll  agree,  monsieur;  1*11  a sure 
you  it  wus  both  decocted  and  drii'd  where 
no  sun  came,  and  kept  in  an  cnyx  ever 
since  it  was  i)all*d. 

Mtr.  Come,  invert  my  mustathio,  and 
wc  have  done. 

Amo.  *1 .8  good. 

Hur.  Hold  stdl  I pray  you,  sir. 

Per.  Nay,  the  fucus  is  exorbitant,  sir. 

3/er.  Death!  do^Ul^>u  burn  me,  harlot  ? 

Bur.  1 beseecii,  you,  s;r. 

Mer.  Beggar,  va'rlet,  poUrtion. 

lied.  Excellent,  exeellcjit ! ^Afiourish. 

Ana.  Your  French  beat  is  Uie  most 
natural  be^t  of  tl\e  world. 

Aio.  O that  1 bail  play’d  at  this  weapon  ! 

Pi*n.  Peace,  now  they  come  on ; the 
secoijd  part.  [A  charge. 

Amo,  Madam,  your  beautUs  being  so 
attractive,  I muse  you  are  left  thus  aloiu. 

Phi.  Better  be  alone,  sir,  than  ill-accom- 
panied. 

Amo.  Nought  can  be  ill,  lady,  that  can 
come  near  your  goodness. 

Mer.  bweet  madam,  on  w liat  part  of  you 
soever  a man  casts  bis  eye,  he  meets  with 
prrfe*  tion ; you  are  the  lively  image  of 
Venus  ihroughout ; all  the  graces  smde  in 
your  cheeks ; your  beauty  nourishes,  as 
well  as  delights  ; you  have  a tongue  stet'p’d 
in  honey,  and  a breath  like  a pantlier  ; 
your  breasts  and  forclicad  arc  winter  than 
goat's  milk,  or  May-blossoms;  a cloud  is 
not  so  soft  as  your  skin 

Hcd.  Well  slrook,  monsieur : he  charges 
like  a Frenchman  indeed,  thick  and 
hotly 

Alcr.  Your  cheeks  arc  Cupid’s  baths, 
wherein  he  U8vs  to  steep  himself  in  milk  and 
nectar: lie  does  light  all  his  torches  at  your 
eyes,  and  instructs  you  how  to  shoot  and 
wound  with  their  beams.  Yeti  lovenothiiig 
in  you,  more  than  your  innocence  ; you 
retain  so  native  a simplicity,  so  unblam'd  a 
behaviour.  Metbinks,  with  such  a love,  1 
should  lind  no  head,  nor  foot  of  my  pleasure : 
you  are  th«.‘  very  spirit  of  a lady. 

Ana.  Fair  play,  inonsicir,  you  arc  too' 
^ot  on  the  quarry' ; give  your  competitor 
audience. 

Amo.  Lady,  how  stirring  soever  the 


monsieur’s  tongue  is,  he  will  lie  by  your 
side  more  dull  than  your  eunuch. 

Ana.  A good  stroke  ; that  mouth  wai 
cxc.  llently  put  over. 

Arno.  You  are  fair,  lady— — 

Cri.  You  i»ftVr  foul,  signior,  to  close, 
keep  your  distance ; for  all  your  bravo 
rampant  here. 

Amo.  1 say  you  arc  a fair  lady,  let  your 
choi^  e be  fit,  as  you  are  fair. 

Mir.  I say  ladies  <io  never  believe  they 
are  fair,  till  some  fool  ijegiiis  to  doat  upon 
’em. 

Phi.  A’ou  play  too  rough,  gentlemen. 

[A  flourish. 

Amo.  Your  frcnchified  fool  is  your  only 
fool,  lady  : I do  yield  to  this  honourubfe 
mons'eur  in  all  civd  and  humane  courtesy. 

Mtr.  Buz. 

Ana.  Admirable.  Give  him’tiie  prize, 
give  him  the  prize;  that  mouth,  again,  was 
most  courtly  hit,  and  rare. 

Arno.  I knew  I should  pass  upon  him 
with  the  better  bob. 

lied.  O,  but  tin*  reverse  was  singular. 

Pha.  It  was  mo>tsubtde,  Amorphus. 

Aso.  If  I had  done’t,  u should  have  beeu 
better. 

Mer.  How  heartily  they  applaud  this, 
C'rites! 

Cri.  You  suffer  ’em  too  long. 

Mir.  I’ll  take  off  their  edge  inslanllv. 

Ana.  Name  the  prize,  at  tlie  solemn 
address. 

Phi.  Two  lips  wagging. 

Crf.  And  never  a wise  word,  1 take  it 

Ana.  G.ve  to  .Amorphus.  And,  upon 
him  again  ; let  him  nut  draw  free  breath. 

Arno.  ‘I'tianks,  fair  deliverer,  and  my 
honourable  judges ; madam  Phantasle,  you 
are  our  wortliy  object  at  tins  next  weapon. 

Pha.  Most  covetingly  ready,  Amorphus. 

Hed.  Your  monsieur  is  crciit-fairij. 

Ana.  So  are  most  ol  ’em  once  a year. 

Amo.  You  will  see,  I sliall  now  *give  him 
the  gentle  Dor  pesently,  he  iorgelting  to 
shift  the  colours,  winch  are  now  chang’d 
with  alteration  of  the  mistress.  At  your  last 
weapon,  sir.  The  perfect  close.  'JSet  for- 
ward, intend  your  approach,  monsieur. 

\^A  charge, 

Mer.  ’Tis  yours,  signior. 

Amo,  ^Vith  your  example,  sir. 

Mer.  Not  I,  sir. 

Amo.  It  is  your  right. 

Afer.  By  no  possible  means. 

Amo.  \ ou  have  the  way. 

Mer.  As  1 air.  noble — — 

Amo.  As  I am  virtuous — — 

Mtr.  Pardon  me,  sir. 

Amo.  I will  die  first. 

Mer.  You  are  a tyrant  in  courtesy. 


’ He  cliarges  like  a Frenchman  indeed,  thick  and  hotli/.'\  Lucius  Florus,  I think,  observet 
of  them,  that  at  their  first  onset,  they  appeared  more  than  meft;  at  their  second,  less  thaa 
women.— Dr,  Gaky*  ' 
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Act  5.  Scene  4.] 

Jnt!>.  lie  is  remov’d — Judges,  bear  wit- 

QCSS. 

[/imorphus  staus  the  other  on  his  moving, 
Mer.  hut  of  that,  sir  ? 

/into.  You  are  reiuovM,  sir. 

Akr.  Well. 

I challenge  \ou;  you  have  receiv’d 
the  Dor.  Give  me  the  prize. 

Mer.  Soft,  sir.  How  the  Dor? 

/tmo.  The  common  mistress,  you  sec,  is 
chan;;c‘(i. 

JAr.  Riglit,  sir. 

Jmo.  .Ami  you  have  still  in  your  hat  the 
foniKT  Cfilours. 

Afcr.  You  lie,  sir,  I have  none:  I have 
pull'd*!  ni  out.  1 meant  to  plav  iliscolourM. 

Cri.  '1  he  Dor,  the  Dor,  the  Dor,  tlie  Oor, 
the  l^or!  the  pahiuble  Dor.  iJJinuris/t, 
Ana.  llc.,rt  of  iny  blood,  .Ainorpluis; 
what  ha*  you  ilone  ? stuck  a disgrace  upon 
us  all,  and  at  your  last  weapon  ? 

Asn.  I could  have  done  no  more. 
ihd.  liv  heaven,  it  was  most  unfortunate 
luck. 

Ana.  Luck  ! by  that  candle,  it  was  mere  j 
rashmss,  and  over-sight ; would  any  m;.n 
have  ventur'd  to  play  so  open,  anil  torsake 
h:sw  ard?  Dam*  me  if  he  liavc  not  eternally 
undone  hini-elf,  in  court;  and  discounte- 
Binc’d  us,  that  were  hU  main  countenance, 
by  it. 

Amn,  Forf;ive  It  now.  It  was  the  sole- 
cism of  my  stars. 

Cri.  Ihe  wring  by  the  hand,  and  the 
banquet,  is  ours. 

Aler.  O,  here’s  a lady  feels  like  a wench 
oftiie  first  year ; you  vvould  think  her  hand 
did  melt  in  your  toiicli ; and  the  bones  of 
her  fingers  ran  out  at  length,  wlieii  you 
prest  *em»  tliey  are  so  gently  delicate  ! 
He  th^l  had  the  grace  to  print  a kiss  on 
these  lips,  should  taste  w ine  and  rosc-icavcs. 
0,  she  ki^8e8  as  close  as  a cockle.  Let’s 
take  ’em  clown,  as  deep  as  our  hearts,  till 
our  vcTw  souls  mi.v.  Adieu,  signior : good 
faith  1 shall  drink  to  you  at  stipper,  sir. 

Ana.  btay,  monsieur.  Wiiu  awards  you 
the  jM*ize  ? 

Cn.  Why,  his  proper  merit,  sir;  you 
•ce  he  Itas  play’d  down  your  grand  garb- 
master,  here. 

Ana.  That’s  not  in  your  logick  to  deter- 
mine, sir;  you  are  no  courtier,  'i'his  is 
none  of  your  >evcn  or  nine  begg.arly  sciences, 
but  a certain  mystery  above  ’em,  wherein 
«re  that  have  skill  must  prououuce,  and  BOt 
tuch  freshmen  as  you  are. 

Cri.  Indeed,  I must  declare  myself  to 
you  no  profcM  courtimg;  nor  to  have  any 
excellent  slrtikc  at  your  subtile  weapons  ; 
yet  if  you  plean*,  I dare  venture  a hit  with 
you,  oV  your  fellow’,  sir  Dagonct,  here. 

Ana.  NN  ith  me 
Cn.  Yes,  sir. 

Ana.  Heart,  I shall  never  have  such  a 
fortune  to  save  myself  in  a fellow  again,  and 


our  two  reputations,  gentlemen,  as  in  this. 
*11  undertake  him. 

Hcd.  Do,  ami  sw  iugc  him  soundly,  good 
.Anaides. 

Ana.  Let  me  alone,  I’ll  play  other  man- 
ner of  play,  than  has  been  sc!n  yet.  I 
w ould  the  prize  lay  on’t. 

Mer.  It  shall  it  you  will,  I forgive  my 
right. 

Ana.  .Are  you  so  confident  w hat’s  your 
w capon  ? 

Cri.  At  any,  I,  sir. 

Aler.  The  perfect  close,  that’s  now  the 
best. 

Ana.  Content,  I’ll  pay  your  scholarity; 
\\  ho  offers  ? 

Cri.  NLrry,  that  will  I : I dare  give  you 
that  advantage  loo. 

Ana.  You  dare?  well,  look  to  your 
liberal  sconce. 

Mer.  Make  your  play  still,  upon  the 
answer,  sir. 

Amu  Hold  your  peace,  you  are  a hobby* 
horse. 

Aso.  Sit  by  me,  master. 

A/er,  Now,  Crites,  strike  home. 

Of.  A ou  sliail  see  me  undo  the  assur’d 
swaggerer  with  a trick,  instantly  : 1 will  play 
all  Ins  ow  n play  before  liiin ; court  the 
wench  in  his  garb,  in  his  phrase,  with  hia 
face  ; leave  him  not  so  much  as  a look,  an 
eye,  a stalk,  or  an  impertect  oath,  to  c.\- 
press  himself  by,  after  me.  [✓/  charge. 

Mer.  Lxcellent,  Crites. 

Ana.  When  begin  you,  sir?  have  you 
consulted  ? 

Of,  do  your  cost,  sir ; w hich  is  the  piece 
stands  forth  to  be  courted  ? O,  are  you  she  ? 
well,  madam,  or  sweet  lady,  it  is  so,  1 do 
love  you  in  some  sort,  do  you  conceive } 
and  though  I am  no  monsieur,  nor  no 
signior,  and  do  w aiit  (as  they  say)  logick  and 
soj)lnslry,  and  good  wor<ls,  to  tell  you  why 
it  is  so  ; yet  by  this  hand,  and  by  that 
candle,  it  is  so;  and  though  1 be  no  book- 
worm, nor  one  that  deals  by  art,  to  give 
you  rhctorick  ami  causes,  why  it  should  be 
so,  or  make  it  good  it  is  so;  yet  dam*  me, 
but  1 know  it  is  so,  and  am  assur’d  it  is  so, 
and  1 and  my  sword  -shall  make  it  appear 
it  is  so,  and  give  you  reason  sullicient  how  it 
can  be  no  otherw  ise  but  so— 

Jkd.  ’Silight,  Anaides,  you  are  raockt ; 
and  so  we  are  all. 

-1/cr.  How  now,  signior!  what,  sufTcr 
yourself  to  be  cozen'd  of  your  courtship 
before  your  face? 

/Jed.  This'  is  plain  confederacy  to  disgrace 
us : let’s  be  gone,  and  plot  some  revenge. 

Amo.  **  \\  lien  men  disgraces  siiarc, 

The  lesser  is  the  care.” 

Of.  Nay,  stay,  my  dear  ambition,  I can 
do  )ou  over  loo.  You  that  tell  your  mis- 
tress, her  beauty  is  ail  compos'd  of  theft ; 
her  hair  stole  from  Apollo’s  goidy-lockst 
Jier  white  and  red,  hlie>and  roses  stol’n  out 
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of  paradise ; her  eyes  two  stan,  pluckt  from 
the  sky  ; her  nose  the  gnomon  of  love’s 
dial,  tliat  tells  you  how  the  chK'k  of  your 
heart  goes  : ami  tor  her  other  parts,  as  you 
cannot  reekun  'em,  they  are  so  many;  so 
you  cannot  recount  them,  they  arc  so  ma- 
nifest. Yours,  if  liis  own,  unfortunate 
Hoyden,  instead  of  He<loa. 

j4so.  bister,  come  away,  1 cannot  endure 
’em  longer,  Jiourish. 

Alcr,  Go  Dors,  and  you,  niy  madam 
Courtiiig-slocks, 

Follow  your  scorned  ami  dcritled  mates ; 
Tell  to  your  guilty  breasts,  what  mere  gilt 
blocks 

You  are,  and  how  unworthy  human  states. 
Cri.  Now',  sacred  god  of  it,  if  ) ou 
can  make  [graces. 

Those,  whom  our  sports  tax  in  these  apish 
Kiss  (like  the  fighting  snakes)  your  peacetui 
rod ; 

Tht  se  times  shall  canonize  you  for  a god. 
Mer.  Why  Crites,  tlnnk  you  any  noble 
spirit. 

Or  any,  worth  the  title  of  a man, 

Will  be  incens’d  to  sec  th’  inchanted  veils 
Of  self-conceit,  and  servile  riatlcry, 
f Wrapt  iiisoniuii  Y folds,  by  time  and  custom,) 
Drawn  from  hiswroiigedaud  bewitched  eyes? 
Who  sees  not  now  tlieir  shape  and  nakedness. 
Is  blinder  than  the  son  of  earth,  the  mole  ; 
Crown’d  with  no  more  humaiiily,  nor  soul. 
Cri,  'riio’  they  may  see  it,  yet  the  huge 
estate  [gotten, 

Fancy,  and  form,  and  sensual  pride  have 
Will  make  them  blusli  for  anger,  not  lor 
shame, 

And  turn  shewn  nakedness  to  impudence. 
Humour  is  now  tlie  test  w e try  tilings  in  : 

All  pow  er  is}<ist : nought  that  delights  is  sin. 
Ami  yet  the  zeal  of  every  knowing  man 
(Opprotwith  hills  oftyranny,  castoii  virtue 
1)\  the  light  fancies  of  tools,  lhustrans{>orted) 
Cannot  but  vent  the  .Ktna  ot  his  tires, 

T*  iiiilame  best  bosoms  with  much  worthier 
love  [s)udc*s ; 

Tlian  of  these  outward  and  clfeminate 
That  these  vain  joys,  in  which  their  wills 
consume 

Such  powers  of  wit  and  soul  as  are  of  force 
'I'o  raise  their  beings  to  eternity, 

May  be  converted  on  works  fitimg  men  : 
Aud,  for  the  practice  of  a forced  look. 

An  antic  gt*slure,  or  a fustian  phrase, 

Study  the  native  Iranu*  of  a true  heart, 

An  inward  comeliness  of  bounty,  know- 
leilgo. 

And  spirit  tliat  may  conform  them  actually 
To  god’s  high  figures,  wliicb  they  have  in 
power; 

Which  to  neglect  for  a self-loving  neatness, 
Is  sacrilege  ot  an  unpardon’d  greatness. 

Afcr,  '1  hen  let  the  truth  of  these  things 
strengthen  thee. 

In  thy  exempt  and  only  man-like  course ; 
Like  it  tlie  more,  th*-  less  it  is  respected  : 


[Act  5.  Scene  5. 

Though  men  fail,  virtue  is  by  gods  pro- 
tected. 

Sec,  here  comes  .\retc,  IMl  withdraw  myself. 

SCENE  V. 

Arete,  Crites. 

Are.  Crites,  \ou  must  provide  straight 
’Tis  Cynthia’s  pleasure.  [for  a^mask, 

Cri.  How,  bright  Arete ! 
tN  hy,  ’twere  a labour  more  for  Hercules; 
Bolter  and  sooner  tlursl  I undei^ake, 

'I'o  make  the  dilferent  seasons  of  the  year, 

'1  he  winds,  or  elements,  to  sympathize, 

'I  han  their  unmeasurable  vanity 
Dance  truly  in  a measure,  'llicy  agree? 

\\  hat  though  all  concord’s  born  of  contra- 
So  many  follies  will  confusion  prove,  [rics; 
And  like  a sort  of  jarring  instruments. 

All  out  of  tune  ; because  (imle<*d)  we  s<*c 
'I  here  is  not  that  analogy  ’iw  ixl  di^iords, 

As  between  things  but  merely  opposite. 

Are.  There  ii  your  error:  for  as  Hermes’ 
wami 

Charms  the  disorders  of  tumulliious  ghosts; 
And  as  the  strife  of  Chaos  tlien  did  cease, 

NV  hen  better  hglil  than  Nature’s  did  arrive: 
So,  what  could  never  in  it>elf  agree, 
F'orgeti«*th  the  eccentric  prtiperiv. 

Ami  at  her  sight  turns  jorthw  ilii  tvgular, 

\V  hose  sceptre  guides  the  liow  ing  ocean: 
And  though  it  did  not,  yet  the  mod  ot  them 
(Being  either  comliers,  or  not  wholly  rude) 
Hespecl  of  majesty,  the  plan , and  presence, 
N\  ill  keep  them  w ithin  ring,  i‘sjjecially 
When  tliey  are  not  preseiiletl  as  tliemsclvt's, 
But  mask’d  like  oiinTs:  h;r  (mi  troth)  not  so 
1 ’incorporate  them,  could  be  nothing  else, 
'riian  like  a state  nngovei  n’d,  w ithout  laws, 
Or  body  made  of  nolitiiig  but  dUeases  ; 

’Ihe  ^ne,  ihioii^li  impolency,  j>oor  and 
I wrelclieu; 

'I'he  otlu  r,  for  the  anarch},  absurd. 

Cri.  Hut,  lady,  for  the  revellers  thcm»- 
selves, 

U would  be  better  (in  my  j>oor  conceit) 
riuit  oihet^  were  employ’d  ; lor  such  as  arc 
Unlit  to  be  in  Cynthia’s  court,  can  seem 
No  less  until  to  Ge  in  Cymhia’s  sports. 

Arc-  'I'iiut,  Crites,  is  not  purposed  with- 
out 

Particular  knowledge  ot  the  goddess’  mind; 
(VN  iio  holding  ti  ue  mleliigince,  w iiat  follici 
11  ad  crept  into  her  palace)  she  resolv’d 
Of  spoils  and  triumphs,  under  liiat  pretext, 
'I’o  have  them  muster  in  their  pomp  and 
fulness, 

Tliat  so  she  might  more  strictly,  and  to  root, 
LiVect  the  retonnation  she  intends.  [all, 
CVi.  1 now  conceive  her  hcav’nly  drift  io 
And  will  apply  iny  spirits  to  serve  her  w ill 
O Uiou,  the  very  power  by  which  I am. 
And  but  for  which  it  w ere  in  vain  lo  be. 
Chief  next  Diana,  virgin  heavenly  lair. 
Admired  Arete  (of  tliun  admii’J 
^^’hose  souls  arc  not  cnkiodlcO  by  the  sense) 
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Act  5.  Scene  6.] 

Disdain  not  fay  chaste  fire,  but  feed  the 
tiuiac 

Deroted  truly  to  thy  gracious  name. 

Arc.  Leave  to  suspect  us:  Crites  well 
shall  hmi,  [most  kind. 

As  we  are  now  most  dear,  we’ll  prove 
H::rk,  I am  call’d. 

Cri.  I follow  instantly. 

Pheebus  Apollo,  if  wilii’ancient  rites, 

Aud  due  (k'votions,  1 have  everhitng 
Llaljoralc  IVans  on  Ihy  gulden  shnne, 

Or  sung  thy  tnumphs  in  a lofty  strain. 

Fit  for  a theatre  of  gods  to  hear ; 

And  thou  the  other  son  of  mighty  Jove, 
CyllcHian  Mercury  (sweet  Maia’sjoy) 

If  in  the  busy  tumults  of  the  mind. 

My  path  thou  ever  ha'.t  illumined, 

For  which  thine  altars  1 h.ive  oft  perfum’d, 
Aud  deck’d  thy  statues  with  disooiour’d 
flowers': 

Now  thrive  invention  in  this  glorious  court. 
That  not  of  bounty  only,  hut  of  right, 
Cynthia  may  grace,  and  give  it  lite  by  sight. 

SCENE  V[. 

Hesperus^  Cynthia,  Arete,  Time,  Fhronesis, 
T/iauma, 

THE  HYMN*. 

” Queen,  and  huntress,  chaste  and  fair, 

'*  Now  the  sun  is  laid  to  sleep, 

**  Sealed  in  thy  silver  chair, 

“ State  in  wonted  manner  keep  ‘® ; 

" Hesperus  entreats  thy  light, 

'*  Goddess  excellently  bright. 

**  Earth,  let  not  thy  envious  shade 
**  Dare  itself  to  interpose ; 

Cynthia’s  shining  orb  was  made 
**  Heav’n  to  clear,  when  day  did  close : 
Bless  us  then  with  wished  sight, 

**  Goddess  excellently  bright. 

**  Lay  thy  bow  of  pearl  ^art, 

" And  thy  crystal  shining  quiver; 

**  Give  unto  the  flying  hart 
**  Space  to  breathe,  how  short  soever  : 
Thou  that  mak’st  a day  of  night, 

**  Goddess  excellently  bright.” 


Cyn.  Wiien  hath  Diana  (like  an  envious 
wretch. 

That  glitters  only  to  his  soothed  self, 
Denying  to  the  world  the  precious  use 
Ot  hoarded  wealth)  wiih-hcid  her  friendly 

aid  > 

Monthly  we  spend  our  still-repaired  shine. 
And  not  forbid  our  virgin-waxen  tordi 
I'o  burn  and  blaze,  while  nutriment  doth 
last : 

That  once  consum’d,  out  of  Jove’s  treasury 
.Anew  we  t.ikc,  and  stick  it  in  our  sphere, 
Id  give  the  mutinous  kind  of  wanting  men 
Their  look’d-for  light  Yet  what  is  their 
(lesi-rt  > 

Bounty  is  wrong’d,  interpreted  as  due;  . 
Mortals  can  cliallengc  not  a ray,  by  right. 
Yet  do  expect  the  whole  of  Cynlhia’siight 
But  if  that  deities  withdraw  their  gilts 
For  human  lollies,  what  could  men  deserve 
But  death  and  darkness  r it  behoves  the  high. 
For  their  own  sakes,  to  do  things  worthily. 
Are.  Most  true,  most  sacred  goddess; 
for  the  heav’ns 

Receive  no  good  of  all  the  good  they  do : 
Nor  Jove,  nor  you,  nor  other  hcav’niy 
pow’rs,  [rise. 

Arc  fed  with  mines  which  do  from  iocense 
Or  sacritici-s  reeking  in  their  gore ; 

Yet,  for  the  care  winch  you  of  mwtals have 
(Whose  proper  good  it  is  that  they  be  so) 
You  well  are  pleas’d  with  odours  redolent: 
But  ignorant  is  all  the  race  of  men, 

Wbiem  still  complains,  not  knowing  why,  or 
when.  [blame, 

Ci/n.  Else,  noble  Arete,  they  would  not 
And  tax,  or  for  unjust,  or  for  as  proud, 

T hy  Cynthia,  in  the  things  which  arc  indeed 
T he  greatest  glories  in  our  starry  crow  n ; 
Such  is  our  chastity,  which  safely  scorns 
(Not  love,  for  who  more  fervently  doth  love 
Immortal  honour,  and  divine  renown  ? 

But)  giddy  Cupid,  Venus’  frantic  son. 

Yet,  Arete,  if  by  this  veiled  light 
Wc  but  discover’d  (whatwe  not  discern) 
Any  the  least  of  imputations  stand 
Ready  to  sprinkle  our  unspotted  fame 
With  note  of  lightness,  irom  these  reveb 
near ; 


* And  decked  thy  tiaUus  xxith  Hscolour'd floa}ers.'\  1.  e.  with  flowers  of  diflferent  colours. 
There  'ts  a spirit  of  poetry  in  this  invocation,  truly  noble,  and  not  unworthy  of  a classic  au- 
thor. T he  learned  reailcr  may  compare  it  with  the  address  of  Cbryses  to  Apollo,  in  the 
first  book  of  Homer’s  Iliad. 

Seated  in  thy  «7ccr  chair. 

State  in  xoonted  tt  an  ,er  keep."]  In  the  party-disputes  between  the  admirers  of  Shak* 
speare  and  Jonson,  at  the  one  was  affirmed  to  want  learning,  the  other  was  said  to  have  had 
no  imagination ; but  there  are  mstancetin  the  works  of  both,  suflicient  to  refute  thisopimon; 
and  it  may  be  observed  of  Jonson,  that  as  he  really  possessed  much  reading  and  critical 
judgment,  oi$  poetry  has  a conectness  and  truth,  which  result  from  a close  attentiou  to  the 
^tient  masters.  This  little  hymn  is  delicate  both  in  the  sentiment  and  expression;  the 
images  are  picturesque,  the  verse  easy  and  flowing.  Milton  has  a thought  not  unlike  the 
lines  above,  which,  from  the  simiUtude  of  the  c.xprcssion,  one  is  tempted  to  believe  he  took 
knm  hence : 


" Come,  but  keep  thy  wonted  state 
” With  even  step,  and  musing  guie.” 
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Not,  for  the  empire  of  the  unirene, 

Should  night,  ur  court,  this  whatsoever 
shine. 

Or  grace  of  ours  unhappily  enjoy. 

“ Place  and  occasion  are  two  privy  thieves, 
“ And  from  poor  innocent  ladies  often  steal 
" (The  best  of  things)  an  honourable  name; 
” To  stay  with  follies,  or  where  faults  may 
be, 

“ Infers  a crime,  although  the  party  free.” 
Jre.  How  Cynthiap-ly  (that  is,  how 
worthily 

And  like  herself)  the  matchless  Cynthia 
speaks ! 

Infinite  jealousies,  infinite  regards. 

Do  watch  aiiout  the  true  virginitv  : 

But  Phtrbe  lives  from  all,  not  only  fault. 

But  as  from  thofight,  so  from  suspicion  tree. 
Thy  presence  broad-seals  our  delights  for 
pure ; 

What’s  done  in  Cynthia’s  sight,  is  done 
secure. 

Cyn.  That  then  so  answer’d,  (dearest 
Arete)  [sports 

What  tb’  argument,  or  of  what  sort  our 
Are  like  to  be  th  s night,  1 not  demand. 
Nothing  which  duly,  and  desire  to  please 
Bears  written  in  the  forehead,  comes  amiss. 
But  unto  whose  invention  must  we  owe 
The  coinpiement  of  this  night’s  furniture } 
jirt.  Excellent  goddess,  toa  man’s,  whose 
worth 

(Without  hyperbole)  I thus  may  praise  ; 
One  (at  least)  studious  of  deserving  well. 
And  (to  speak  truth)  indeed  deservuig  well. 
Potential  merit  stands  for  actual. 

Where  only  opportunity  doth  want. 

Not  will,  nor  power;  both  which  in  him 
abound. 

One  whom  the  Muses  and  Minerva  love. 
For  whom  should  they,  tlian  Crites,  more 
esteem,  [di-ar  .> 

Whom  Phoebus(though  not  Fortune)  holdeth 
And  (which  convinceth  excellence  in  him) 
A principal  admirer  of  yourself. 

Even  through  th’  ungentle  injuries  of  Fate, 
And  ditheulties,  which  do  virtue  choke. 
Thus  much  of  him  appears.  W hat  other 
things 

Of  farther  note  do  lie  unborn  in  him. 

Them  I do  leave  for  eberishment  to  shew. 
And  for  a goddee  graciously  to  judge. 

Ctfu.  We  have  aln’adyjmlg’il  him.  Arete; 
Nor  are  we  ignorant,  how  ntmie  minds 
Suffer  too  much  through  tliose  ln<lignities 
Which  times  and  vicious  penops  cast  on 
them. 

Ourself  have  ever  vowed  to  esteem 
(As  virtue  for  itself,  so)  fortune  base ; 

Who’s  ^rst  in  tyortb,  the  same  be  first  ip 
place.' 

Norfortber  notice  (.Arete)  we  crave 
Than  thine  approv^’s  fovefeign  warranty ; 
Left  be  thy  care  to  make  us  known  to  him; 
i'  Cynthia  shall  brighten  what  the  world 
made  dim. 


[Act  5.  Scene  7. 

SCENE  VII. 

The  First  Masque. 

Cupid,  like  Anterns.  [To  them.] 

Cup.  Clear  pearl  of  heaven,  and,  not  to  be 
farther  ainhitimi.^  in  titles,  (.  ynthia:  tlie 
fame  of  this  iliusirious  night,  among  others, 
hath  also  drawn  these  four  fair  virgms  from 
the  palace  of  their  queen  Pcrtection,  (a 
word  which  makes  no  sufficient  difference 
’twi.xt  hers  and  ihine)  to  visit  thy  imperial 
court : for  she,  their  sovereign,  not  finding 
wh.re  to  dwell  among  li.en,  before  her  re- 
turn to  heaven,  advised  them  w holly  to  con- 
secrate themselves  to  thy  celestial  service, 
as  in  whose  clear  sp  rit  (the  proper  element 
and  sphere  of  virtue)  they  should  behold 
not  her  alone  (their  ever-honour’d  mistress), 
but  themsrives  (more  truly  themselves)  to 
live  eiithroniz’d.  Hi  rself  would  have  com- 
mended theni  unto  thy  favour  moie  parti- 
cularly,  but  that  she  knows  no  cominenda- 
tioii  IS  more  available  w ith  thee,  than  that  of 
proper  virtoe.  Nevertheless  she  w iil'd  them 
to  present  this  crystal  mound,  a note  of  mo- 
narchy, and  symbol  of  periectioii,  to  thy 
more  wofthv  deity;  which,  as  here  by  me 
they  most  humbly  do,  so  amongst  the  ra- 
rities thereof,  that  is  the  chief,  to^ew  what- 
soever the  world  hath  excellent,  howsoever 
remote  and  various.  Hut  your  irradiate 
judgment  will  soon  discover  the  secrets  of 
this  little  crystal  world.  i heiiiselves  (to 
appear  more  plainly)  because  they  know 
nothing  more  odious  than  false  pretexts, 
have  chosen  to  express  their  several  quali- 
ties thus  in  several  colours. 

'I  hefirst,  ill  citron  colour,  is  natural  Affec- 
tion, which  given  us  to  procure  our  good,  U 
sometime  called  Storge ; and  as  every  one 
is  iiearist  to  himself,  so  this  handmaid  of 
reason,  allowable  self-love,  as  it  is  williout 
hann,  so  are  none  without  it : her  place  in 
the  court  ol  Perfection  was  to  quicken 
minds  in  the  pursuit  of  honour.  Her  device 
is  a perpendicular  level,  upon  a cube  »r 
square;  the  \\  old,  tr  euo  iiwduto ; alluding 
to  that  true  measure  of  one's  sell,  which  as 
every  one  ought  to  make,  so  is  it  most  coo- 
spicuoui  in  thy  divine  example. 

llie  second,  in  green,  is  Aglaia,  delecta- 
ble and  pleasant  conversation,  whose  pro- 
perty is  to  move  a kindly  delight,  and  some- 
time not  without  laughter;  her  office  to  en- 
tertain assemblies,  and  keep  societies  toge- 
ther with  fair  lamdiarity.  Her  device, 
within  a ring  of  clouds,  a heart  with  shine 
about  it ; the  word,  curarum  nubita  pello: 
an  allegory  of  Cynthia’s  light,  which  no  less 
clears  the  sky  than  her  fair  mifth  the  heart- 
1'be  third,  in  the  discolour’d  mantle 
spangled  all  over,  is  Euphaotaste,  a well- 
conccited  Wittiness,  and  employ’d  in  ho- 
nouring the  court  with  the  riches  of  her 
pure  iuTcntion.  Her  device,  upou  a Fetasqs 
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Act  S.  Scene  9.] 

or  meroirial  hat,  a crescent ; the  word,  tic 
lauiitgenii;  inf«-rrini>  that  the  praise  and 
glury  III  wit  doth  ever  increase,  as  doth  thy 
grovba  leoon 

The  loiirtli,  in  white,  is  Apheleia,  a nymph 
as  pure  and  simple  as  the  soul,  or  as  an 
abrase  table,  and  is  therefore  called  Sini- 
plicitv;  without  folds,  without  plaits,  with- 
out colour,  without  counterfeit;  and  (to 
speak  plainly)  plainness  itself.  Her  device 
is  no  device  The  word  under  her  silver 
shield,  oinst's  abest  fucus;  alluding  to  thy 
tputless  self,  who  art  as  far  from  impurity 
as  from  mortality. 

Mvself  (celestial  goddess)  more  fit  for  the 
court  of  Cvnthia  than  the  arbours  of  Cythe- 
ree,  am  call'd  Antcros,  or  Love’s  enemy  ; 
the  more  welcome  therefore  to  thy  court, 
and  the  fitter  to  conduct  tiiis  Quaternion, 
who  as  they  are  thy  professed  votaries,  and 
for  that  cause  adversaries  to  love,  yet  thee 
(perpetual  virmn)  they  both  love,  and  vow 
to  love  etemany. 

SCENE  viir. 

CtftUhia,  Arete,  Criles. 

Cyn.  Not  without  wonder,  nor  without 
delight,  [depth) 

Mine  eyes  have  view’d  (in  contemplation’s 
This  work  of  wit,  divine  and  excellent : 

What  shape,  what  substance,  or  what  un- 
known power 

la  v'lrgin’s  habit,  crown’d  with  laurel  leaves. 
And  olive-branches  woven  in  between. 

On  sea-girt  rocks,  like  to  a goddess  shines  ? 

0 front!  O face  I O all  celntial  sure. 

And  more  than  mortal  I Arete,  behold 
Another  Cynthia,  and  another  queen. 

Whose  glory  (like  a lasting  Plenilune) 

Seems  Imiorant  of  what  it  is  to  wane. 

Noru  nder  heav’n  an  object  could  be  found 
More  fit  to  please.  Let  Crites  make  ap- 
proach. 

Bounty  forbids  to  pall  our  thanks  with  stay, 
th  to  defer  our  favour,  after  view : 

The  time  of  grace  is,  when  the  cause  is  new. 

Are.  Lo,  ncre  the  man  (celestial  Delia) 
Who  (like  a circle  bounded  in  itself) 

Contains  as  much  as  man  in  fulness  may. 

Lo,  h«re  the  man,  who  not  of  usual  earth. 
But  of  that  nobler  and  more  precious  mould 
Which  Phsbus  self  doth  temper,  is  com- 
pos’d : [ward) 

And,  who  (though  all  were  wanting  to  re- 
Trt  to  himself  he  would  not  wanting  be: 

Thy  favour’s  gain  is  his  ambition’s  most. 

And  labour's  best ; who  (humble  in  his 
height) 

Stands  fixed  silent  in  thy  glorious  sight, 
t’ya.  With  no  less  pleasure,  tlian  we  have 
beheld 

This  precious  crystal  work  of  rarest  wit. 


is» 

! Our  eye  doth  read  thee  (now  instill’d)  our 
Crites ; [last. 

Whom  learning,  virtue,  and  our  favour 
Exempteth  from  the  gloomy  multitude. 
With  common  eye  tlie  Supreme  should  not 
see: 

Henceforth  be  ours,  the  more  thyself  to  be, 

Cri.  Heav’ns  purest  light,  whose  orb  may 
be  eclips’d. 

But  not  thy  praise  ; (divinest  Cynthia) 

How  mucli  too  narrow  for  so  high  a grace, 
T'hine  (save  therein)  the  most  unworthy 
Crites, 

Doth  find  himself!  for  ever  shine  thy  fame; 
Thine  honours  ever,  as  thy  beauties  do. 

In  me  they  must,  ray  dark  world’s  chiefesf 
lights,  [rais’d 

By  whose  propitious  beams  my  powers  are 
Toh.opcsomc  partofthose  most  lofty  points. 
Which  lilcssed  .Arete  hath  pleas’d  to  name. 
As  marks,  to  which  m’  endeavours  steps 
should  bend: 

Mine  as  begun  at  thee,  in  thee  must  end. 
SCENE  IX. 

The  Second  Masque. 

Mercury  as  a Page, 

Mcr.  Sister  of  Phoebus,  to  whose  bright 
orb  we  owe,  tiiat  we  not  complain  of  his 
al>sence  ; these  four  brethren  (for  they  are 
brethren  and  sons  of  Eulaxia,  a lady  known, 
and  highly  belov’d  of  your  resplendent 
deity)  not  able  to  be  alisvht,  when  Cynthia 
held  a solemnity,  ofticiousiy  insinuate  them- 
selves into  thy’ presence : for,  as  there  are 
four  cardinal  virtues,  upon  which  the  whole 
frame  of  the  court  doth  move,  so  are  these 
the  four  cardinal  properties,  without  which 
the  body  of  complinient  moveth  not.  WitB 
these  four  silver  javelins  (which  they  bear 
in  their  hands)  they  support  in  princes’ 
courts  the  state  ol  the  presence,  as  by  office 
they  are  obliged  ; which,  though  here  they 
may  seem  suptTfluous,  yet,  for  honour's 
sake,  they  thus  presume  to  visit  thee,  ha« 
ving  also  been  employed  in  the  palace  of 
queen  Perfection.  And  though  to  them  that 
would  make  themselves  gracious  to  a god- 
dtss,  sacrifices  were  fitter  than  presents,  of 
impresses,  yet  they  both  hope  thy  filvour, 
and  (in  place  of  either)  use  several  symlwls; 
containing  the  titles  of  thy  imperial  dignity. 

First,  the  hithermost,  in  the  cliangeabte 
blue  and  green  robe,  is  the  commendably' 
fashioned  gallant,  Eucosmos ; whose  courtly 
habit  is  the  grace  of  the  presence,  and  de- 
light of  the  surviving  eye;  whom  ladiei 
understand  by  the  names  of  Neat  and  Ele- 
gant. His  symbol  is  dirte  virgini,  in  which 
he  would  express  thy  deity’s  principal 
glory,  which  bath  ever  been  virginity.  ' 


“ Her  device  it  no  device.']  i.  e.  She  bears  a plai*  shield,  without  any  emblem  pour- 
toyed  upon  it. 
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Tlie  second,  in  the  rich  accoutrement, 
and  robe  of  purple,  empaled  vfilh  gold,  is 
Eupathcsi  who  entertains  his  mind  wiih  an 
harmless,  but  not  incurious  variety  : all  the 
objects  of  his  senses  are  sumptuous,  himself 
a gallant,  that,  without  excess,  can  make 
use  of  superfluity,  go  richly  in  embroideri«-s, 
jewels,  and  what  not,  without  vanity,  and 
fare  delicately  without  gluttony,  and  there- 
fore (not  without  cause)  is  universally 
thought  to  be  of  tine  hunimir.  His  symbol 
is,  diva  opti/rut;  an  attribute  to  express  thy 
goodness,  in  which  thou  so  resemblest  Jove 
ttiv  father. 

The  third,  in  the  blush-colour’ d suit,  is 
Eutolmos,  as  duly  respecting  others,  as  ne- 
ver neglecting  himself ; commonly  known 
by  the  title  of  good  Audacity ; to  courts  and 
courtly  assemblies  a guest  ihost  acceptable. 
His  symbol  is,  diva  viragini;  to  express 
thy  hardy  courage  in  chace  of  savage  beasts, 
which  harbour  in  woods  and  wildernesses. 

The  fourth,  in  watchet  tinsel,  is  the  kind 
and  truly  beoeflque  Encolos,  who  imparteth 
not  witboi'.t  respect,  but  yet  without  diffi- 
culty, and  hath  the  happiness  to  make  every 
kindness  seem  double,  by  the  timely  and 
freely  bestowing  thereof.  He  is  the  ebief 
of  them,  who  (by  the  vulgar)  are  said  to  be 
of  goodnature.  His  symbol  is,  diva  max- 
ima ; an  adjunct  to  signify  thv  greatness, 
which  in  heaven,  earth,  and  hell,  is  formida- 
ble. 

SCENE  X. 

(The  masques  join,  and  they  dance.) 

Cupid,  Mercury. 

Cup.  Is  not  that  .Vmorphus,  the  fravrllrr  ? 

Mcr.  As  though  it  were  not ! do  you  not 
see  how  tus  legs  are  in  travel  with  a mea- 
sure ? 

Cup.  Hedon,  tliy  master,  is  next. 

Mcr.  What,  will  Cupid  turn  nomciicla- 
tor,  and  cry  them  ? 

Cup.  No  faith,  but  I have  a comedy  to- 
ward, that  would  not  be  lost  for  a kingdom. 

Met.  In  gootl  time,  for  Cupid  will  prove 
the  comedy. 

Cup.  hfercury,  I am  studying  how  to 
jnalch  them. 

Mer.  How  to  mismatch  tliem  were 
harder. 

Cup.  They  arc  the  nymphs  must  do  it ; I 
shall  spurt  myself  w ith  their  passions  above 
measure. 

Rter.  Those  nymphs  would  be  lam’d  a 
little  indeed,  but  i fear  thou  hast  not  arrows 
fox  the  purpose. 

Cup.  O yes,  here  be  of  all  sorts,  flights, 
rovers,  and  but  shafts.  But  I can  wound 
with  a brandish,  and  never  draw  bow  fur 
the  matter. 

,1/cr.  I cannot  but  believe  it,  my  invisi- 
ble archer,  and  yctinethinks  you  are  te- 
dious. 


Cup.  It  behoves  me  I*  be  somewhat  cir- 
cumspect, Mercury;  for  if  ('ynthia  hear 
the  twang  ol  my  bow,  siic’ll  go  near  to 
whip  me  with  liie  string  : taeiefore,  to  pre- 
vent that,  1 lliiis  di-i  ,'iarge  a l-.ramlish  upon 

, it  maki  s no  imitl'  r which  of  the  cou- 

pk.s.  I’hiiiiU.le  and  .Anioiplius,  at  you. 

,1/cr.  \\  ill  ine  sliakii  g of  a shalt  strike 
’em  into  such  a lever  of  alTertion  ? 

Cup.  .As  w ell  as  liie  m ink  of  an  eye ; but, 

I pray  tliee,  liiudei  me  not  with  tiiy  prattle. 

.Mer.  Jove  lorbid  I liiiider  Itiec.  .Marry, 
all  tliat  1 fear  is  Cynthia's  presence,  w bi<  ii, 
with  the  cold  of  her  chastity,  casti  th  such  an 
antipei istasis  about  the  place,  that  no  beat 
of  thine  will  tarry  with  the  patient. 

Cup.  It  will  tarry  the  rather,  for  the  aiiti- 
[leTistasis  w ill  keep  it  in. 

Mer.  1 long  to  see  tiie  ex|x'rimeiit. 

Cup.  Why,  their  marrow  boils  already, 
or  they  arc  all  turn'd  eunuchs. 

jl/cT.  Nay,  aiid’t  be  so.  I’ll  give  oves 
speaking,  and  be  a spectator  only. 

first  strain  done. 

Amo.  Cvnthia,  (by  my  bright  soul)  is  a 
right  exqinsite  and  splendidioiis  lady;  }ct 
Amorplius,  1 think,  liatli  seen  more  fashions, 

1 am  sure  more  countries:  but  whether  1 
have  or  not,  w lietlier  need  we  gaze  on  Cyn- 
thia, that  have  ourself  to  admire? 

Pha.  O,  c.xcellent  Cynthia  ! yet  if  Phan- 
taste  sat  where  the  does,  and  had  such  at- 
tire on  her  head  (for  attire  can  do  mucli)  1 
say  no  more but  goditcssi’s  arc  god- 

desses, and  Phaiitasle  is  as  she  is  I 1 would 
tile  revels  were  done  once,  I might  go  to  my 
school  of  glass  again,  and  learn  to  do  myself 
right  after  all  this  i utiling. 

R[cr.  Huw  now,  CVipid?  here’s  a woa- 
derfiil  eliange  w itli  your  brandish!  do  yon 
not  hear  how  they  dole? 

Cuji.  W hat  prodigy  is  this?  no  word  of 
love,  no  mention,  no  motion  ? 

Mer.  Not  a word,  mj*  little  ignis  fntue, 
not  a word. 

Cup.  Arc  my  darts  inchanted?  is  their 
vigour  gone?  is  their  viilue 

,|/cr.  Wliat?  Cupid  turn’d  jealous  of  him- 
self? ha,  ha,  ha. 

Cup.  Laughs -Mercury' ? 

,1/ei'.  Is  C upid  angry  ? 

Cup.  Hath  fie  not  cause,  when  his  pur» 
pose  IS  so  deluded  ? 

Mcr.  A rare  comedy,  it  shall  be  iutitled 
Cupid’s  I 

Cup.  Do  not  scorn  us,  Hermes. 

.1/cr.  Cliolcr  aud  Cupid  are  two  fiery 
things;  1 scorn  ’em  not.  But  I see  that 
■ comes  to  pass,  which  1 presag'd  in  the  be- 

Cup^'ou  cannot  tell : perhaps  the  physick 
will  not  work  so  soon  upon  some  as  upon 
others.  It  may  be  the  rest  are  not  sO 
resty. 

Mer.  Exiiitgiie;  youknowtheoldadagrf; 

a^  tiieso,  so  are  the  remainder.  * 
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Cta.  I’ll  (ry  : this  is  the  same  shaft  with 
whii  h I wounded  Argurion. 

A/rr.  I,  but  let  me  save  you  a labour, 
C upid  1 there  were  certain  bottles  of  water 
fetch'd,  and  drunk  oft  (since  that  time)  by 
these  gallants. 

Cup.  Jove  strike  me  into  earth : the  foun- 
tain of  self-love. 

Aftr.  Nay,  faint  not,  Cupid. 

Cup.  I rcniember’d  it  not. 

A/er.  faith,  it  was  ominous  to  take  the 
name  of  Anteros  upon  you ; you  know  not 
what  charm  or  inchanlment  lies  in  the  word : 
you  saw,  I durst  not  venture  upon  any  de- 
vice in  our  presentmeut,  but  was  contmt  to 
be  no  other  than  a simple  page.  Your  ar- 
rows’ properties  (to  keep  decorum)  Cupid, 
are  suited  (it  should  seem)  to  the  nature  of 
him  you  personate. 

Cup.  Indignity  not  to  be  borne. 

A/er.  Nay,  rather,  an  attempt  to  have 
been  forborne. 

Cup.  How  might  I revenge  myself  on 
this  insulting  Mercury?  there’s  Crites,  his 
minion,  he  has  not  tasted  of  this  water.  It 
shall  be  so.  Is  Crites  turn’d  dotard  on 
himself  too?  [The  ucond  struin. 

A/er.  That  follows  not,  because  the  ve- 
nom of  your  shafts  cannot  pierce  him, 
Cupid. 

Cup.  As  though  there  were  one  antidote 
for  these,  and  another  for  him. 

A/er.  As  though  there  were  not ; or  as  if 
one  rlfect  might  not  arise  of  divers  causes  ? 
What  say  you  to  Cynthia,  Arete,  I’hronesis, 
Time,  and  others  there  ? 

Cup.  They  are  divine. 

A/rr.  And  Crites  aspires  to  be  so. 

Cup.  But  that  shall  not  serve  him. 

A/er.  ’Tis  like  to  do  it,  at  this  time.  But 
Cupid  is  grown  too  covetous,  that  will  not 
spare  one  of  a multitude. 

Cup.  One  is  more  than  a multitude. 

[The  third  strain. 

A/er.  Arete’s  favour  makes  any  one  shot- 
proof  against  thee,  Cupid.  1 pr.ay  thee,  light 
noney-oee,  remember  thou  ail  not  now  in 
Adonis’  garden,  but  in  Cynthia's  |>rcsencc, 
where  thorns  lie  in  garrison  about  the  roses. 
Soft,  Cynthia  speaks. 

S C K N E XI. 

Cynthia,  Arete,  Crites,  Masquers. 

Cyn.  Ladies  and  gallants  of  our  court,  to 
ejid 

•And  give  a timely  period  to  our  sports. 

Let  us  conrliide  them  with  declining  night; 
Our  empire  is  but  of  the  darker  Inilh 
And  if  you  judge  it  any  recompentc 
For  your  fair  pains  t'have  earn’d  Diana’s 
thanks, 

Diana  grants  them,  and  bestows  their  crown 
To  gratify  your  acceptable  zeal. 

” No  lire  of  shine.] 
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For  you  are  they,  that  not  (as  same  have 
done) 

Do  censure  us,  as  too  severe  and  sour. 

But  as  (more  rightly)  gracious  to  the  good ; 
Although  we  not  deny,  unto  the  proud. 

Or  tire  profane,  perhaps  indeed  austere : 

For  so  Actamn,  by  presuming  far. 

Did  (to  our  grief)  incur  a fatal  doom  ; 

And  so,  sworn  Niobe  (comparing  more 
Than  be  presum’d)  was  trophzed  into  stone. 
But  are  we  therefore  judged  too  extreme? 
Seems  it  no  crime,  to  enter  sacred  bowers. 
And  hallowed  places,  with  impure  aspect. 
Most  lewdly  to  pollute  ? Seems  it  no  crime 
n'o  brave  a deity  ? Let  mortals  learn 
To  make  religion  of  oftending  heaven. 

And  not  at  all  to  censure  powers  divine. 

To  men  this  argument  should  stand  for 
firm, 

A goddess  did  it,  therefore  it  was  good : 

We  are  not  cruel,  nor  delight  in  blood. 

But  what  have  serious  repetitions 
'I'o  do  with  revels,  and  the  sports  of  court) 
^^'c  not  intend  to  sour  your  late  deliglits 
With  harsh  expostulation.  Let’s  suince 
1 hat  we  take  notice,  and  can  take  revenge 
Of  these  calumnious  and  lewd  blasphemies. 
For  we  are  no  less  Cynthia  than  we  were. 
Nor  is  our  power,  but  as  ourself,  the  same: 
Though  we  have  now  put  on  no  tire  of 
shine,  “ 

But  mortal  eyes  undazzlcd  may  endure. 
Years  are  bcucatli  the  spheres,  and  time 
makes  weak  [govern  heaven. 
Things  under  heaven,  not  powers  which 
And  though  ouiself  be  in  oursclt  secure. 

Yet  let  not  mortals  challenge  to  themselves 
Immunity  from  tlieucc,  Lo,  this  is  all: 

“ Honour  hath  store  of  spleen,  but  w.iiitcth 
g;ill.”  [thanks 

Once  more,  we  cast  the  slumber  of  our 
On  your  ta'en  toil,  which  here  let  take  an 
end. 

And  that  we  not  mistake  your  several  wortlis, 
N or  you  our  tavour,  from  yourselves  remove 
Wliat  makes  you  not  yourselves,  those 
clouds  of  mask ; 

Particular  pains  particular  thanks  do  ask. 

[They  unmask. 

How!  let  me  view  you.  Ha!  are  we  con- 
temn’d ? 

Is  there  so  little  awe  of  our  disdain, 

That  any  (under  trust  of  their  disguise) 
Should  mix  themselves  with  others  of  the 
court. 

And  fw  ithout  forehead)  boldly  press  so  far. 
As  farther  none  ? How  apt  is  lenity 
To  be  abus’d ?,severitv  lobe  loth’d? 

And  yet,  how  much  more  doth  the  seeming 
face  [names. 

Of  neighbour  virtues,  and  their  borrowed 
Add  of  lewd  boldness  to  loose  vanities  ? 
Who  would  have  thought  that  Philautia 
durst  > 

i.  c.  no  attire  of  light. 
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Or  have  usurped  noble  Storg4’<  name, 

Or  with  that  theft  have  ventur'd  on  our 
eycif  [should  hope 

Who  would  have  thought,  that  all  of  them 
So  much  of  our  connivence,  as  to  come  " 
To  grace  themselves  with  titles  not  their 
osm? 

Instead  of  mcd’cines,  have  we  maladies  I 
And  such  imposthumos  as  Phantaste  is. 
Grow  in  our  palace  ? We  must  lance  these 
sores, 

Or  all  will  putrify.  Nor  are  these  all. 

For  we  suspect  a farther  fraud  than  (his ; 
Take  off  our  veil,  that  shadows  may  depart, 
And  shapes  appear : beloved  Arete  ! — So, 
Another  face  of  things  presents  itself. 

Than  did  of  late.  What!  feather’d  Cupid 
mask’d,  [strange  I 

And  mask’d  like  .Anteros  ? And  stay  I more 
Dear  Mercury,  our  brother,  like  a page. 

To  countenance  the  ambush  of  the  boy  ! 
Nor  endeth  our  discavery  as  yet : 

Gelaia,  like  a nymph,  that  but  ercwhilc 
^ male  attire)  did  serve  Anaidcsl 
Cupid  came  hither  to  find  sport  and  game. 
Who  heretofore  hath  been  too  conversant 
Among  our  train,  but  never  felt  revenge ; 
And  Mercury  bare  Cupid  company. 

Cupid,  we  must  confess,  this  time  of  mirth 
proclaim’d  by  us)  rave  opportunity 
To  thy  attempts,  although  no'  privilege : 
Tempt  us  no  farther ; we  cannot  endure 
Tliy  presence  longer ; vanish  hence,  away, 
■you.  Mercury,  we  must  entreat  to  stay. 
And  hear  what  we  determine  of  the  rest ; 
For  in  this  plot  we  well  perceive  your  hand. 
But  (for  we  mean  not  a censorian  task. 

And  yet  to  lance  these  ulcers  grown  so  ripe) 
Dear  Arete,  and  Crites,  to  you  two 
We  give  the  charge;  impose  what  pains  you 
please: 

Th’  incurable  cut  off,  the  rest  reform, 
Kemember'uig  ever  what  we  lirst  decreed. 
Since  revels  were  proclaim’d,  let  now  none 
bleed.  [times, 

^re.  How  well  Diana  can  distinguish 
And  sort  her  censures,  keeping  to  herself 
The  doom  of  gods,  leaving  the  rest  to  us? 
Come,  cite  them,  Crites,  first,  and  then  pro- 
ceed. 

Cri.  First  PhilautTa,  (for  she  was  the  first); 
Then  light  Gelaia  in  Aglaia’s  name  ; 
Thirdly,  Phantaste,  and  Moria  next ; 

Main  Follies  all,  and  of  the  female  crew : 
Aniorphus,  or  Ivucosmos’  counterfeit. 
Voluptuous  Ucdon  ta’en  for  Eupathes, 
Brazen  .Anaides,  and  Asotus  last. 

With  his  two  pages.  Mortis  and  Prosaites ; 
And  thou,  tlie  traveller’s  evil,  Cos,  ap- 
proach. 

Impostors  all,  and  male  deformities 

Jire.  Nay,  forward,  for  1 delegate  my 
power. 


[A<t  t.  Scene  It. 

And  will  that  at  thy  meri^  they  do  stand. 
Whom  they  so  oft,  so  plainly  scorn’d  before. 
’Tis  virtue  which  they  want,  and  wanting  it. 
Honour  no  garment  to  their  backs  can  fit. 

1 ben,  Crites,  practise  thy  discretion. 

t’n.  Adored  Cynthia,  and  bright  Arete, 
Another  might  seem  fitter  for  this  task, 

I han  Crites  far,  but  that  you  judge  n^  so: 
For  1 (not  to  appear  vindicative. 

Or  mindful  ofcuntempts,  which  I contemn’d. 
As  done  of  impotence)  must  be  remiss ; 

W ho,  as  I was  the  author  in  some  sort, 

'I'o  work  their  knowledge  into  Cyntliia’s 
sight. 

So  should  he  much  severer  to  revenge 
Th’  indignity  hence  issuing  to  her  name : 
But  there’s  net  one  of  tliese  who  are  im- 
pain’d. 

Or  by  themselves  unpunish’d ; for  vice 
Is  like  a fury  to  the  vicious  mind. 

And  turns  delight  itself  to  punishment. 

But  we  must  forward,  to  itesign  their  doom. 
Y uu  are  offenders,  that  must  be  contest ; 

Do  you  confess  it ! 

We  do. 

Cri.  And  that  you  merit  sharp  correctioa? 
All.  Yes.  [grace, 

Cri.  Then  we  (reserving  unto  Delia’* 
Her  farther  pleasure,  and  to  Arete 
What  Delia  gninteth)  thus  do  sentence  you; 
That  from  this  place  (for  penance  known 
of  all. 

Since  you  have  drunk  so  deeply  of  self-love) 
A’ou  (two  and  two)  singing  a Palinode, 
March  to  your  several  homes  by  Niobe’s 
stone. 

And  offer  up  two  tears  a-piece  (hereon. 

That  it  may  change  the  name,  as  you  must 
change. 

And  of  a stone  be  called  Weeping-cross, 
Because  it  standeth  ’cross  of  Cynthia’s  way. 
One  of  whose  names  is  sacred  Trivia. 

And,  after  penance  thus  perform’d,  you  pass 
In  like  set  order,  not  as  Midas  did. 

To  wash  his  gold  off  into  Tagus’  stream ; 
But  to  the  well  of  knowledge.  Helicon ; 
Where  purged  of  your  present  maladies, 
(Which  are  not  few,  nor  slender)  you  be- 
come [return, 

.Such  as  you  foin  would  seem,  and  then 
Offering  your  service  to  great  Cynthia. 

I'his  is  your  sentence,  if  the  goddess  please 
To  ratify  it  with  her  high  consent. 

The  scope  of  wise  mirth  unto  fruit  is  bent. 
Cyn.  VVe  do  approve  thy  censure,  be- 
lov’d  Crites ; 

Which  Mercury  thy  true  propitious  friend, 
(A  deity  next  Jove  belov’d  of  us) 

Will  undertake  to  sCe  exactly  done. 

And  for  this  service  of  discovery. 

Perform’d  by  thee,  in  lumour  of  our  name. 
We  vow  to  guerdon  it  with  such  due  grace 
As  shall  become  our  bounty,  and  tliy  place. 


” So  much  of  our  cowtinekce,  as  to  come,  &c.1  This  is  the  reading  of  the  latter  edi- 
tions, copied  bota  the  folio  of  1640.  That  of  I6l6,  reads  with  good  sense,  connivence. 


Acts.  Scene  11.1  CVIiITHlA'S  REVELS.  liS 


" Frincee  that  would  thar  people  should  do 
well, 

*'  Must  at  themseWes  begin,  as  at  the 
head; 

" For  men,  by  their  example,  pattern  out, 

*'  llieir  imitations,  and  regard  of  lawa : 

" A virtuous  court  a world  to  virtue 
draw^” 


Palinode. 

Amo.  " From  Spanish  shrugs,  French 
" faces,  smirks,  irps,  and  all  aflected  bu- 
“ moun, 

Chortu.  Good  Mercury  defend  us. 

Pla.  “ From  secret  friends,  sweet  scr- 
“ vants,  loves,  doves,  and  suchfantastic  hu- 
“ mours, 

Chorut.  Good  Mercury  defend  us. 

Amo.  " From  stabbing  of  arms,  flap-dra- 
" gons,  healths,  whiffs,  and  all  such  swag- 
"gering  humours, 

Chorut.  Good  Mercury  defend  us. 

Pha.  “ From  waving  fans,  coy  glances, 
" glicks,  cringes,  and  all  such  simpering  hu- 
“ mouis. 

Chorus.  Good  Mercury  defend  us. 

Amo.  “ From  making  love  by  attorney, 
" courting  of  puppets,  and  paying  for  new 
" acquaintance, 

Chorut.  Good  Mercury  defend  us. 


Pha.  “ From  perfum’d  dogs,  monkeys, 
" sparrows,  dildoes,  and  iiarocbitoes, 

Chorut.  Good  Mercury  defend  ui. 

Amo.  “ From  wearing  bracelets  of  hair, 
“ shoe-ties,  gloves,  garters,  and  rings  wiUi 
“ poesies, 

Chorut.  Good  Mercury  defend  us. 

Pha.  " From  pargetting,  paintm^  slick* 
“ ing,  glazing,  and  renewing  old  rivel’d 
*'  faces. 

Chorus.  Good  Mercury  defend  us. 

Amo.  “ From  squiring  to  tilt-yards,  play* 
“ houses,  pageants,  and  all  such  pubue 
“ places, 

Chorut.  Good  Mercury  defend  to. 

Pha.  “ From  entertaining  one  gallant  to 
“ gull  another,  and  make  fools  of  either, 

Chorut.  Good  Mercury  defend  us, 

Amo.  “ From  belying  ladies’  &vouts,  no* 
“ blemen’s  countenance,  coining  count^eit 
" employments,  vain-glorious  taking  to 
“ them  other  men’s  services,  and  all  self’ 
“ loving  humours, 

Chorut.  Good  Mereury  defend  us. 

SONO. 

" Now  each  one  dry  bis  weeping  eyes, 

“ .\nd  to  the  well  of  knowledge  naste; 

" Where  purged  of  your  maladies, 

“ You  may  of  sweeter  waters  taste, 

'*  And,  with  refined  voice,  report 
“ The  grace  ofCynthia,  au  bn  court” 


EPILOGUE. 
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CYNTHIA’S  REVELS. 


THE  EPILOGUE. 


GENTLES,  be"t  know  n to  you,  since  I 
went  in, 

I am  turn’d  rhimrr,  and  do  thus  begin  : 

The  author  (jealous  bow  your  sense  doth  | 
tjke 

His  travails^)  hath  enjoined  me  to  make  . 

Some  short  and  ceremonious  epilogue  ; 

But  if  I yet  know  wlut,  I am  a rogue; 

He  ties  me  to  such  laws  as  quite  distract 

My  thoughts,  and  would  a year  of  time 
exact : 

I neither  must  be  fa<nt,  remiss,  nor  sorry 

Sour,  serious, confident,  nor  peremptory; 

Rut  betwixt  these : let's  see ; ' to  lay  the  ‘ 
blame 


Upon  the  children’s  action,  that  w ere  lame. 
M’o  crave  your  favour,  with  a begging  knee. 
Were  to  distrust  tht  writer’s  faculty. 

To  promise  better  at  the  next  we  bring. 
Prorogues  disgrace,  commends  not  any 
thing 

Stiffly  to  stand  on  this,  and  proudly  approve 
Tlie  play,  might  tax  the  maker  ol  selt«love. 
ril  only  speak,  w hat  1 have  lieard  him  say, 
“ By  ■ ’lis  good,  and  if  you  likc’t,  you 
may.’’ 

Ecee  ruhd  quidam,  pallcij  sfupcf,  oicitot^ 
odit.  [ccn/. 

Hoc  Toh  : nunc  nobU  carmina  nmtra  p/o- 


* ■ ■ ■ Jealous  how  flfour  sense  doth  take 

HU  TRAVELS.]  \Ve  should  here  conform  to  the  antient  spelling,  and  read  his  (ravaiU, 
his  labours. 

*  — To  lay  the  blame  '* 

^ ciiiLDRtv’sttfjfoitt.  j The  children  of  the  Queen’s  chapel,  who  acted  the 

p'»y- 


Tliif  Comical  Satire  was.  first  acted  in  the  year  16tK)t 


Nat.  Kield, 
Sai-  Paw, 
Tiio.  Da'-, 


The  principal  Comedians  were, 

'|  JOH;  UNDEawOOD, 

‘ I UoB.  Baxter, 

I JOH.  PROST. 
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POETASTER;  OR,  HIS  ARRAIGNMENT 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Augustus  C^sar. 

Crispinus. 

Mec*na5. 

Her.mogeses. 

Masc.  Ovid. 

De.  Fanrius. 

Cor.  Gai.lus. 

.Albius. 

Propertius. 

Minos. 

Fus  Aristus. 

Histrio. 

Pub,  Ovid. 

PvRGUS. 

Virgil. 

I.ICTORS. 

Horace. 

Julia. 

Trebatius. 

Cytheris. 

Lupus. 

Plautia. 

Tucca. 

Chloe. 

Luscus. 

Maids. 

SC  EN  £,  Rome, 


After  ihe  second  sounding, 

Enry,  arising  in  Ute  midst  f>f  Ute  Stage, 

LlGin\  I salute  thee,  but  with  wounded 
nt'rvcs,  [ness. 

Wishing  thy  golden  splendour  pitchy  dark- 
What's  here!  th*  arraignment?  I;  'tins, 
this  is  it,  [while : 

That  our  sunk  eyes  have  wakM  for  all  this 
Here  will  be  subject  tor  my  snakes  and  me. 
Cling  to  my  neck  and  wrists,  my  loving 
worms,  [folds, 

And  cast  you  round  in  soft  and  amorous 
Till  1 do  bid  uncurl;  then,  break  your 
knots,  [slings 

Shoot  out  yourselves  at  length,  as  your  forced 
Would  hide  themselves  within  his  malic*d 
sides, 

To  whom  I shall  apply  you.  Stay!  the  shine 
Of  this  assembly  here  offends  my  sight; 

I'll  darken  that  first,  and  ouUface  their 
grace. 

W'ondcr  not,  if  I stare : these  fifteen  weeks 
(So  long  as  since  the  plot  was  but  an  cm> 
brion) 

Have  1,  with  burning  lights  mix'd  vigilant 
thougiits, 

In  expectation  of  this  hated  play, 

To  whici)  (at  last)  1 am  arriv'd  as  prologue. 
Nor  would  1 you  should  look  for  other 
looks, 

Ceihire,  or  compliment  from  me,  than  what 


Th*  infected  bulk  of  Envy  can  afford: 

For  I am  riss  here  with  a covetous  hope. 

To  blast  your  pleasures  and  destroy  your 
sports. 

With  V restings,  comments,  applications. 
Spy  like  suggestions,  privy  whisp-rln^s, 
.And  thousand  such  promoting  sleights  as 
these. 

Mark  how  I will  begin:  the  scene  is,  ha  ! 
Rome?  Rome?  and  Rome?  Crack  c*yo* 
strings,  and  your  balls 
Drop  into  earth;  let  mo  be  ever  blind. 

I am  prevented  ; ail  my  hopes  are  crost, 
Checit’<!  and  abated ; nc,  a freezing  sweat 
Flows  forth  at  all  my  pores,  my  entrails 
bum : [vext  soul. 

What  should  1 do?  Rome?  Rome?  O my 
Ilow  might  I force  this  to  the  pres-mt  state  ? 
Arc  there  no  players  here?  no  poet  apes. 
That  come  with  basilisk's  eyes,  whose  fork- 
ed tongues 

Are  steep'd  in  vt  nom,  as  tlicir  licarts  in  gall  ? 
Either  of  these  would  help  me;  they  could 

WTi*St, 

Pervert  and  poison  all  they  hear,  or  see. 
With  senseless  glosses,  and  ailusions. 

Now  if  you  be  good  devils,  fly  me  not. 

You  know  what  dear  and  ampl<*  faculties 
1 have  endow’d  you  with:  I’ll  lend  you 
more.  [eat. 

Here,  take  my  snakes  among  yon,  come  and 
And  w hile  the  squeez'd  juice  flows  in  your 
black  jaws, 


^fnuU'sheret  T/t'  arraignvtcnt?]  The  title  of  the  play  ; which  Envy  is  suppesed  W sec, 
read  whan  she  comes  upon  the  sta^e. 

u 
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POETASTER. 


Help  me  to  damn  the  author.  Spit  it  forth 
Upon  his  lines,  and  shew  your  rusty  teeth 
At  evtry  word,  or  accmt:  or  else  chute 
Out  of  niy  longest  vipers,  to  st  ck  down 
In  your  deep  throats;  and  let  the  heads 
come  forth  [arm'd 

At  your  rank  mouths;  that  he  may  see  you 
With  triple  malice,  to  hU»,  sting,  and  tear 
His  work  und  him ; to  forge,  and  then  de- 
claim, 

Traduce,  corrupt,  apply,  enforce,  suggest  * ; 
O,  these  are  gifts  wherein  your  souls  are 
blest.  [appear } 

What?  do  you  hide  your  selves?  will  none 
None  answer?  what,  doth  this  calm  troop 
affright  you  ? 

Kay,  then  1 do  despair;  down,  sink  again. 
This  travail  is  all  lost  with  my  dead  hopes. 
If  in  such  bosoms  spight  have  left  to  dwell, 
Envy  is  not  on  earth,  nor  scarce  in  hell. 

The  third  sounding. 

PROLOGUE. 

Stay,  monster,  ere  thou  sink,  thus  on  thy 
head 

Set  we  our  bolder  foot;  with  which  we  tread 
'I  hy  malice  into  earth:  so spipht  should  dye. 
Despis'd  and  scorn'd  by  noble  industry. 


[Act  1.  Scene  I. 

If  any  muse  why  I salute  the  stage,  [agei 
An  armed  prologue;  know  ’tisa  dangerous 
Wherein  who  writes,  had  need  present  his 
scenes 

Forty-fold  proof  against  the  conjuring  means 
Of  base  d**tractors,  and  illiterate  apes, 

I'hat  hll  up  rooms  in  fair  and  formal  shapes. 
’Gainst  these,  have  we  put  on  this  forc’d  de- 
fence : 

Whereof  the  allegory  and  hid  sense 
Is,  that  a \vell-cr«'cted  confidence 
Can  frighf  their  pride,  and  laugh  their  folly 
h«  nee.  pnore. 

Here  now,  put  case  our  author  shoula,  oiicc 
Swear  that  his  play  were  good  ’ ; he  doth 
implore. 

You  would  not  argue  him  of  arrogance : 
How  e’er  that  common  spaw  n of  ignorance. 
Our  fry  of  writers  may  beshme  hisfa.ne, 
And  give  his  action  that  adulterate  name. 
Such  full-blown  vanity  he  more  doth  lothe, 
I'han  base  dejection:  there’s  a mean  ’twixt 
both. 

W’hich  with  a constant  firmness  he  pursues. 
As  one  that  knows  the  strength  of  his  own 
muse. 

And  this  he  hopes  all  free  souls  wilt  allow : 
Others  that  take  it  w ith  a ruaged  brow, 

'I  heir  moods  he  rather  pit>es  than  envies: 
His  mind  it  is  above  their  injuries. 


* Tr(uhc(,  corrupt,  oppb/,  enforce,  augurj/,]  The  first  folio  reads  enforme  instead  of 
eriforce;  but  as  the  last  is  ^ense,  I have  not  taken  upon  me  to  alter  the  received  reading, 
which  has  also  the  authority  of  the  second  and  succeeding  editions  in  its  favour. 

* liert  now,  put  case,  our  author  should,  oiict  more, 

Sueur  that  li  splay  zverc  gcw/.']  'I'his  seems  to  allude  to  the  last  lines  of  the  cpiio^e  to 
the  preceding  pi  ly ; inough  it  mvirt  be  said,  that  our  poet  often  takes  care  to  acquaint  the  au- 
dience with  his  own  good  opinion  of  his  works,  and  directs  them  to  judge  accordingly. 


A c 

SCENE  I. 

Orid,  luscus, 

Orid,  f^ri^IiEN,  when  this  body  falls  in 
X funeral  lire,  [aspire.” 
**  My  name  shall  live,  and  my  besr  part 
It  shall  go  so. 

Zusc.  Young  master,  master  Oiid,  do 
you  hear?  Gods  a*  me!  away  with  your 
songs,  and  sonnets  ; and  on  with  your  gown 
and  cap  quickly  : here,  here,  your  father 
will  be  a man  of  this  room  presently.  Come, 
nay,  nay,  nay,  nay,  be  brief.  'I  hese  vei'ses. 
too,  a poison  on  ^eni,  1 cannot  abide ’em, 
they  make  me  ready  to  cast,  by  the  banks 
of  Heiicnn'.  Nay,  look,  whdt  a rascally  un- 
toward thing  this  poetry  is ; 1 could  tear ’em 
now. 


T I. 

OM.  Give  me,  how  near’s  my  father? 

Z.U5C.  Heart  a’  man ; get  a law-book  \n 
your  hand,  1 will  not  answer  you  else. 
\Vhy  so:  now  there’s  some  formality  in 
you.  ily  Jove,  and  three  or  four  of  the  gods 
Iiiore,  I am  right  of  mine  old  master’s  hu- 
mour for  that;  this  villainous  poetry  will  ■“ 
undo  you,  by  the  welkin. 

Ovid.  What,  hast  thou  huskins  on,  Luscus^ 
that  thou  swear’st  so  tragically  and  high  ? 

Lusc.  No,  but  1 have  boots  on,  sir,  and  so 
has  your  father  too  by  thb  time ; for  he 
call’d  for ’em  ere  1 came  from  the  lodging. 

Ovid.  Why?  was  he  no  readier? 

Lusc.  O no;  and  there  was  the  mad 
skeldring  captain,  with  the  velvet  arms, 
ready  to  lay  hold  on  him  as  he  comes  down; 


* They  make  me  ready  to  cast  by  the  banks  of  Helicon.’]  The  want  of  a small  point  hath 

riled  a veiy  humorous  sentepce.  The  first  folio  puts  a comma  after  the  word  cast,  and 
test  of  tlie  sentence  is  in  the  nature  of  an  oath;  as  in  the  next  speech  be  says,  **  This 
villainous  poetry  will  undo  you,  by  the  welkin.” 
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POETASTER, 


Uf 


Act  1.  Scene  8,] 

lie  that  presses  every  m9Xi  he  mcetSi  v ith  an 
oath  to  lend  him  money,  ami  crits,  (']  bou 
imiitcio't,  old  boy,  as  thou  art  a man,  a man 
of  worship.) 

Otid  W ho } Panlilius  T ucca  ? 

Lusc,  I,  he;  and  i nu  t hiti,  master  Lu* 
pus,  the  tribune,  going  tnither  too. 

Ovid.  an*  he  be  under  their  arrest,  I 

may  (witli  ^fety  enough)  read  over  iny 
eJejiv  beiore  ho  conic. 

Ltsc.  GOilsa’ine!  uhatMl  you  do?  why, 
voung  master,  you  are  not  Ca^taliau  mad, 
lunatic,  Irani  c,  desperate ! ha  ! 

Ozid,  VN'hat  ailest  thou,  Lii-cus  ! 
hue.  God  be  v .tli  you,  sir.  I’ll  leave  you 
to  your  poetical  fancies,  and  tunes.  I'd  not 
begiiiity,  1. 

OriU.  Be  not,  good  ignorance : Tm  glad 
thwart  gone: 

For  thus  alone,  our  ear  shall  better  judge 
The  hasty  errors  of  our  morning  muse. 

Ovid.  Ub.  Amor,  Ele.  15. 
“ENVY,  why  twill  St  Uiou  me,  my 
time's  spent  til  ? 

“ Andcall'st  iiiv  verse,  fruilsofan  idle  quill? 
“ Or  that  (unlike  the  line  from  whence  1 
•*  sprung) 

“ War's  dusty  honours  I pursue  not  young? 
“Or  that  1 study  not  the  tedious  laws; 

“ And  prostitute  my  voice  in  every  cause? 

“ I ll)  scop«  is  mortal ; mine  eternal  I'aine, 
“ Which  through  the  world  shall  ever  chaunt 
“ my  name.  [and  Ide, 

“ Homer  wi.l  live,  whiUt  Tenedos  stands, 
“ Or,  to  the  sea  fleet  Simois  doth  slide: 

“ And  to  shall  Hesiod  too,  while  vines  do 
**  bear, 

“ Or  crooked  sickles  crop  the  ripen'd  ear 
“ Callimachus,  though  in  invention  tow, 

“ Shall  still  be  sung,since  he  in  art  doth  How, 
“ No  loss  shall  come  to  bophoclcs*  proud 
“ vein ; 

“ With  sun  and  moon  Aratus  shall  remain. 

“ ' While  staves  be  false,  fathers  hard,  and 
**  bawds  be  whorish, 

“ Whilst  harlots  Hatter,  shall  Menander 
**  flourish.  [rear'd  strain, 

“ Ennius,  though  rude,  and  Accius'  high* 
“ .V  fresh  applause  in  every  age  shall  gain. 

“ Uf  Varro's  name,  what  ear  shall  not  be 
“ told  > 

“ Of  Jason's  Argo  and  the  fleece  of  gold  ? 

“ Then  shad  Lucretius'  lotty  numbers  die, 

**  When  earth  and  seas  in  hre  and  flame 
**  shall  fry. 

“ Tityrus,  tillage,  .Enee  shall  be  read, 

“ Wiulst  Rome  of  all  the  conquer’d  world 
**  is  head.  [broken, 

“ Till  Cupid's  Hres  be  out,  and  h.s  bow 
“ Thy  verses,  neat  Tibullus,  sball  be  spoken. 


“ Our  Gallus  sliall  be  known  from  east  to 
'*  West: 

“ So  shall  I vcoris,  whom  he  now  loves  best* 
“ 'I  he  sutK  nng  plcugU*sbare  or  the  Hlntmay 
**  wear ; 

**  But  heavenly  Foesie  no  death  can  fear. 

**  Kings  shall  give  place  to  it,  and  kingly 

“ sllOW  S,  [Hu\i\8. 

“ The  banks  o’er  w hich  gold^bc.iring  1 agus 
“ Kneel  hinds  to  trash  : me  let  brigut  Flice* 
“bus  swell  [well. 

“ With  cups  full  liowing  from  the  Muses’ 
“ Frostdearing  myrtle  shall  inipaic  my 
“ he.id, 

“ And  of  sad  lovers  I’ll  be  often  read. 

Envy  the  living,  not  the  dead,  doth  biU* ; 
“ For  after  death  all  men  receive  their  right. 
“ '1  hen,  when  this  body  falls  in  funeral  fire* 
“ My  name  shall  live,  and  my  best  part 
**  aspire." 

SCENE  II. 

Ovid  rrriior,  Ovid  junior,  Luscus,  Tucca, 
Lupus,  Pi/rgus. 

Ovidse.  Your  name  shall  live  indeed, 
sir;  you  say  true;  but  how  infamously,  how 
scorn’d  ana  contemn'd  in  ine  ey«:s  and  ears 
of  tlie  best  and  gravc*st  Konians,  that  you 
think  not  on : you  never  so  much  as  dream 
of  that.  Are  these  the  fruits  of  all  my  tra- 
vail and  expences?  Is  this  the  scope  and 
aim  of  thy  studies?  Are  these  the  hopeful 
courses,  wherewith  1 have  so  long  tiaticred 
iny  expectation  ^om  thee?  Verses?  Po- 
etry? Ovid,  uhoiu  I thought  to  see  the 
pleader,  become  Ovid  the  pfa)*maker?s 
Ovidju.  No,  sir. 

Ovid  sc.  Yes,  s.r;  I hear  of  a tragedy  of 
yours  coming  lorth  for  the  common  play- 
ers there,  call'd  Medea.  By  my  household- 
gods,  if  1 come  to  the  acting  of  it,  I’d  add 
one  tragic  pai*t  more  than  is  yet  expected  to 
it ; believe  me  when  1 promise  it.  VVnat? 
fhall  I have  my  son  a stager  now  ? an  en- 
ghle  for  players?  a gull?  a rook?  a shot- 
clog?  to  make  suppeis,  and  be  laugh’d  at? 
Publius,  1 will  set  tiiee  on  thcfuncial  pile 
first. 

Ovidju.  Sir,  I beseech  you  to  have. pa- 
tience. 

Lusc.  Nay,  this  'tis  to  have  your  ears 
darn’d  up  lo  good  counsel.  1 did  augure  all 
this  to  him  betore-hand,  without  poring  into 
an  ox's  paunch  for  the  mailer,  and  yet  lie 
would  not  be  scrupulous. 

Tuc.  How  now,  goodinan  slave  ? what 
rowly-powly?  all  rivals,  rascal?  U by,  my 
master  of  worship,  dost  hear?  Are  these  thy 
best  projects?  is  this  thy  designs  and  Uiy 
discipiinv , to  suH'er  knaves  to  be  competitors 


’ ff'hiU  staves  hefaise,  pathbrs  hard,  and  bawds  l/c  wharisk.']  'I'his  line  isamt  the  most 
harmonious  that  might  have  been ; and  Mr.  1 heobald  would  renrier  it  mure  musicai,  by 
reading  sires  tuird,  instead  of faihers  hard : but  Jonson  has  many  othen  of  the  same  rough 
sadcBce,  and  the  authority  of  all  the  copies  supports  the  present  text. 
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with  commanders  and  gentlemen?  are  we 
parallels  ra-'cal  r are  we  parallels? 

Olid  sr.  Sirrah,  go  get  niy  horses  ready. 
You’ll  still  be  prating. 

Tuv.  Do,  you  perpetual  stinkard,  do, 
go  ; talk  to  tapsters  and  ostlers,  you 
slave;  they  an*  i'  your  eluiunt,  go;  here 
be  the  emperor's  captains,  you  ragguimi(iu;i 
rascal,  and  not  yoiircarn’rades. 

Aup.  indeed, ' Marcus  Ovid,  these  players 
are  an  idle  generation,  and  oo  mucli  harm 
In  a st  ite,  corrupt  young  gentry  very  much, 
i k!)Ov\  it : I have  not  been  a tribune  thus 
long  and  obsrrv’d  nothing:  besides,  Ihty 
vill  lob  us,  us,  that  are  magistrates,  of  our 
rcsuect,  bring  us  upon  their  stages,  and 
make  us  ridiculous  to  the  plelieiaiis;  they 
will  play  you  or  me,  the  wisest  men  th'*y 
can  coinr  by  sldl,  only  to  bring  us  lu  con- 
tempt w ith  tne  vulgar,  ^nd  make  us  cheap. 

y«r.  '1  Idarl  in  the  right,  my  venerjhie 
crojjshin,  they  wdl  indceti,  the  tongue  of  the 
oracle  never  twang’d  truer.  ^ our  counirr 
c.innot  kiss  his  mistress’s  slippers  iu  uuii  i lor 
’em;  nor  your  white  innocent  gallant  pav\n 
ills  revelling  suit  to  make  his  punk  a supper. 
An  honest  decayed  coir.majider  cannot 
skelder,  cheat,  nor  be  seen  in  a bawdy- 
liou«o,  but  he  shall  be  straight  in  one  of  their 
wormwood  comedies.  I'hey  are  grown  li- 
centious, the  rogues;  libertmrs,  Hat  liber- 
tines. 1'hey  forget  they  are  i’  the  statute, 
the  rascals ; they  arc  blazon’d  tin  re  ; there 
they  are  trick’d’,  they  and  their  pedigrees; 
thev  need  no  other  heralds,  I wiss. 

Methlnks,  if  nothing  else,  yel 
this  alone,  the  verv  reading  of  the  public 
edicts,  should  frigfil  thee  from  comiiuTCc 
With  them,  ami  give  thee  distaste  enough  of 
their  actions.  But  this  betrays  what  a stu- 
dent you  are,  this  argues  your  proficiency 
in  the  lawr. 

Ovid  ju.  I hey  wrong  me,  sir,  and  do 
abuse  you  more,  [jwris. 

l*hat  blow  your  ears  with  these  untrue  re- 
I am  not  known  unto  tlie  open  stage, 

Nor  do  1 tvaflic  in  their  theatres 
Indeed,  1 do  acknowledge,  at  recptesl 
Of  some  mere  friends,  * and  honourable 
Homans, 

I have  begun  a po«  m of  that  nature. 

Ovid  sc.  You  have,  sir,  a poem?  and 
where  is’t  ? that’s  the  law  you  study. 

Ovid  ja  Cornelius  Gallus  borrowed  it  to 
cead. 

0\id  se.  ConiLdins  Gailus  ? There’s  ano- 
ther gallant  too  hath  drunk  of  the  same 
poison,  and  Tibullus  and  Propertius.  Bui 
these  are  gentlemen  of  means  and  revenues 
now.  'J  hou  art  a younger  brother,  and 


[Act  1.  Scene  5. 

hast  nothing  hut  thv  bare  exhibition  ; which 
I protest  sliall  he  hare  indeed,  if  thou  for- 
sake not  1ht»se  unprofitable  hy-courses,  and 
that  timely  too.  Name  im  a profest  poet, 
that  his  poetry  did  ever  afford  him  so  much 
as  a compilencv.  I,  your  god  ol  poets 
there  (whom  all  of  you  a<lmire  and  reve- 
rence so  much)  Hoimr,  he  whose  worm- 
eaten  statue  must  not  be  spewed  against 
bu;  witli  liallow’d  Ups  and  groveling  ado- 
ration, w|i<it  was  he  r wliat  w as  be  ? 

Tuc.  MatT),  riJ  t*ll  thre,  old  swaggerer; 
he  was  a poor,  blind,  rhyming  rascal,  that 
liv’d  obscurely  up  and  down  in  booths  and 
tap-housrs,  i-nd  scarce  ever  made  a good 
meal  in  his  sleep,  the  whoreson  hungry 
beggar. 

Ovid  se.  He  says  well : Nay,  I know 
this  nettles  vou  now  ; but  answer  me,  is’t 
not  trm*  ? Vou’ll  tell  me  his  name  shall 
live;  and  that  (now  being  d ad)  his  works 
have  eterniz’d  him,  and  made  him  oivme ; 
but  cout  1 this  divinity  teed  him  while  he 
liv’d  ? tould  h s name  f ast  him  ? 

Tuc.  Orpurcha«ehim  a senator’s  revenue? 
could  it } 

0\  id  tc.  I,  or  give  him  place  in  the  com- 
monwealth * worship,  or  ailendants  ? make 
iiim  be  carried  m his  litter? 

Tuc.  Thou  spt  akc^t  sentences,  old  Bias. 

Lap.  Ail  this  the  law  will  do,  young  sir, 
if  you’ll  follow’  it. 

Ovid  sc.  If  he  be  mine,  he  shall  follow 
and  observe  what  I will  apt  him  to,  or  1 
profess  here  openly  and  utterly  to  disclaim 
nim. 

Ovid  ju.  Sir,  let  me  crave  you  will  forego 
these  moods: 

I will  be  any  thing,  or  study  any  tiling ; 

I’ll  prove  the  unfashion’d  body  of  the  law 
Pure  elegance,  and  make  her  rugged’st 
strains 

Hun  smoothly  as  Proj>ertiu8’  elegies. 

Ovid  sc.  Propertius*  elegies  ? good  ! 

Lup,  Nay,  you  take  him  too  quickly, 
Maiciis. 

Ov  dse.  Why,  he  cannot  speak,  he  can- 
not tliiuk  out  of  poetry  ; he  is  bewitch’d 
with  it. 

JMp.  Come,  donot  mis-prize  him. 

Ovid  se.  Mis-prize?  I marry,  1 would 
have  him  use  some  such  words  now  ; they 
have  some  touch,  some  taste  of  the  law. 
He  should  make  himself  a style  out  of  these, 
and  let  his  Propertius*  elegies  go  by. 

Lup.  Indeed,  young  Publius,  he  that 
will  now  hit  the  mark,  must  shoot  through 
the  law;  we  have  no  other  planet  reigns, 
..ud  in  that  sphere  you  may  sit  and  sing 
with  angels.  Why,  the  law  makes  a man 


* TV.crr  they  are  trick’d,  /Ary  and  their  pcdigrees.‘\  'i‘o  trick,  is  a term  of  heraldry,  and 
signifies  to  maw'  a coat  of  arms  in  its  proper  colours. 

* Of  some  MKRE  friends,  and  honourubie  Romans.']  Mere  friends,  is  an  expression, 
whirli  may  be  interpreted  to  signify  true,  real  friends : but  the  reading  of  the  first  folio  is, 
rn,r  fr  c;j  s,  from  wiiich  I take  the  other  to  be  a corruption. 
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Act  1.  Scene  S.] 

happy,  without  respecting  any  other  merit ; 
a (implc  scholar,  or  none  at  all,  may  be  a 
Ja^-rr. 

luc.  lie  tells  thee  true,  my  noble  Neo- 
phyte ; my  little  Grammaticaster,  he  does: 
It  shall  never  put  thee  to  thy  inaDieinaticks, 
inetaphy sicks,  philosophy,  and  1 know  not 
M'hat  suppusM  sufficiencies;  it  thou  canst 
but  have  the  patience  to  plod  enough,  talk, 
and  make  a no:se  enough,  be  impudent 
enough,  and  ’lis  enough.  ^ 

'i'hrce  boijks  will  furnish  you. 

Tuc,  And  the  less  art  the  better : besides 
wb^n  it  shall  be  in  the  power  of  thy  chevril 
conscience,  to  do  right  or  vrong  at  thy 
pleasure,  my  pretty  Alcibiades. 

Lup.  1,  and  to  have  better  men  than  him- 
self, by  many  thousand  degrees,  to  observe 
him,  and  stand  bare. 

Tuc,  rrue,  and  he  to  carry  himself  proud 
and  stately,  and  have  the  law  on  his  side 
for  t,  old  boy. 

Ovidae.  Well,  the  day  grows  old,  gen- 
tlemen, and  I must  leave  you.  Publius,  if 
thou  wilt  hold  njy  favour,  abandon  these 
idle  fruitless  stud;es  that  so  bewitch  thee. 
Send  Janus  home  his  back-face  again,  and 
look  only  forward  to  the  law  : in.eod  that. 
1 will  allow  thee  what  shall  suit  thee  in  the 
rank  of  gentlemen,  and  manna  n thy  society 
with  the  best ; and  under  these  c nditions  1 
leave  thee.  .My  blessings  light  upon  thee, 
if  thou  respect  them ; it  not,  mine  eyes 
may  drop  for  thee,  but  thine  own  heart  will 
ake  for  Itself ; and  so  farewell.  What,  are 
my  horses  come  ? 

Lua.  Yes,  sir,  they  are  at  the  gate  with- 
out. 

Oridse.  That’s  well.  Asinius  Lupus,  a 
word.  Captain,  1 shall  take  iny  leave  of 
yuu  ? 

Tuc,  No,  iny  little  old  boy,  * dispatch 
with  Cothurnus  there : I’ll  attend  thee, 

Lua.  'I'o  I>orrow  some  ten  drachms.  I 
know  hi<  project. 

(hiJ  ac.  Sir,  you  shall  make  me  behold- 
ing to  you.  Now,  captain  '1  ucca,  what  say 
you^ 

Tuc.  Why,  what  should  1 say?  or  what 
can  I say,  my  flower  o’  the  order  ? Should 
I say  thou  art  rich,  or  that  thou  ui-t  lionour- 
abJe,  Of  wise,  or  valiant,  or  learned,  or  li- 
beral? why,  thou  art  all  these,  aiul  thou 
knowest  it  (my  noble  Lucullus)  thou 
knowest  it.  Come,  be  not  ashamed  of  thy 
virtues,  old  stump.  Honour’s  a good 
brooch  to  wear  in  a man's  hat  at  all  times. 
Ihou  art  the  man  of  wars  Mecaenas,  old 


boy.  Why  sbouldst  not  thou  be  grac’d 
then  by  them,  as  well  as  he  is  by  bis  poets? 
How  BOW,  my  carrier,  what  news? 

Lu.f.  1 he  fioy  has  stayed  within  for  bis 
cue  this  hah  hour. 

Tuc.  Come,  do  not  whisper  to  me,  bul 
speak  it  out : what  ? it  is  no  treason  against 
the  state  I hope  ? U’t  ? 

Lus.  Yes,  against  the  stak*  of  my  master’s 
purse. 

Pyr.  Sir,  Agrippa  desires  you  to  forbear 
him  till  the  next  week  ; his  moils  are  not 
yet  come  up. 

Tuc.  Hi.-i  moils*?  now  the  bots,  the  spa- 
vin, and  the  glanders,  and  some  doaen 
di-ieases  more,  light  on  him  and  his  moils  ! 
What,  ha*  thev  the  yellows,  his  moils,  that 
they  come  no  Faster  ? or  are  they  foundred  ? 
ha?  his  moils  ha*  the  staggers  belike,  ha* 
they  ? 

Pyr.  O no,  sir:  then  your  tongue  might 
be  suspected  for  one  of  his  moils. 

Tuc.  He  owes  me  almost  a talent,  and  he 
thinks  to  bear  it  away  with  his  moils,  does 
lie  ? birrah,  yeu  nut-tracker,  go  your  ways 
to  him  again,  and  tell  him  1 must  ha* 
money,  1 : 1 cannot  eat  stones  and  turfs, 
say.  What,  will  he  clem  me  and  iny  fol- 
lowers ? .Ask  him  ail’  he  will  clem  me  ; do, 
go.  He  would  have  me  fry  mv  jerkin, 
would  he  ? Away,  setter,  away.  Vet,  stay, 
my  little  tumbler’;  this  old  boy  shall  su{> 
ply  now.  I will  not  trouble  him,  i cannot 
be  importunate,  I ; 1 cannot  be  impudent 

/\i/r.  Ala>,  sir,  no ; you  are  the  most 
maidenly  blushing  creature  upon  the  earth. 

Tuc,  i)o‘>t  thou  hear,  my  little  six  and 
fifty,  or  thereabouts?  thou  art  not  to  learn 
the  humours  and  tricks  of  that  old  bald 
cheater  'l  itne  ; thou  bast  not  this  chain  for 
nothing.  Men  of  worth  have  their  chime- 
ras, as  well  as  other  creatures;  and  they  do 
see  monsters  sometimes,  they  do,  they  do, 
brave  boy. 

Pyr.  Ikiter  cheap  than  be  shall  see  you, 
I warrant  hint. 

Tuc.  'i  liou  must  let  me  have  six,  six 
drachms,  1 mean,  old  boy  ; thou  shalt  do 
it ; I tell  thee,  old  boy,  thou  shait,  and  in 
private  too,  dost  tbou  see  ? Go,  walk  off : 
there,  there.  Six  is  the  sum.  I'liy  son’s  a 
gallant  spark,  and  inu&l  not  be  put  out  of  a 
sudden.  Come  hither,  Callimachus,  thy 
father  tells  me  thou  art  too  poetical,  boy ; 
thou  must  not  be  so,  thou  must  leave  them, 
young  novice,  thou  must;  they  arc  a sort 
of  poor  starv’d  rascals,  that  are  ever  wrapt 
up  in  foul  linen ; and  can  boast  of  nothing 
but  a lean  visage,  peering  out  of  a seam* 


* Dirpatch  Kith  Cothurnus  therc.l  Cavalier  Cothurnus.  4lo.  1602. 

‘ Wa  moils  ?']  I he  word  then  used  for  mui.es. 

’ SETTER,  aiLUl/,  Yet  stay,  my tumbler.]  Not  one  that  shews  postures 

with  his  body,  but  a particular  kind  of  dogs,  to  whom  our  ancestors  gave  the  name  of 
tumbler,  from  bis  manner  and  motion  in  lumting.  So  likewise  rr?fer  is  a pointer,  or 
Kttiog-dog. 
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Tent  suit,  the  very  emblems  of  beggary. 
No,  dost  hear,  turn  lawyer,  thuu  shait  be 
my  solicitor,  right,  old  boy,  is’t  ? 

Ox'iJ  sr.  You  were  best  tell  it,  c->|)<ain. 
Thc.  No,  h re  then  well,  mine  honest 
horseman,  and  thou  old  bever.  Pray  thee, 
Ponian,  wh>  n thou  comest  to  town,  see  me 
at  my  hvdgihg,  visit  me  sometimes;  thru 
iln.ll  he  w\  Icrme,  old  boy.  Do  not  l>alk 
me,  go  d sa'aggerer.  Jove  keep  tliy  chain 
from  pawning;  go  thy  ways  d thou  lack 
motii-y  111  lend  ilu-e  sunie  : Til  leave  thee 
to  tny  horse  now.  A lieu. 

Ovid  At\  I'arrwell,  i^ood  capta'n. 

Tttc.  Boy,  you  can  have  but  half  a share 
now,  hoy. 

Ovid  se.  n'is  a strange  boldness  that  ac- 
comp«m:c8  tl.is  reliow  : Come. 

Ovid  iu.  I’ll  gi\e  alttmlancc  on  you  to 
your  h rse,  sir,  please  \ou— — 

• xidte.  No;  k»*( p your  chamber,  and 
fall  to  your  studies  ; do  so : the  gods  of 
Rome  ))liss  thee. 

Ovid  ju  And  give  me  stomach  to  digest 
this  law.  * [he. 

That  should  have  followed  sure,  had  1 been 

0 sacred  Pt>es»e,  thou  spirit  of  • arts, 

T he  soul  o}  science,  and  tlie  queen  of  souls; 
M hut  pr-.fanc  violence,  aluiost  sacrilege, 
llali>  lu  re  been  off  rui  thy  divinities  ! 

T hat  thihe  own  guiltlesspoverty  should  arm 
Pro<!igious  ignorance  to  wouixi  thee  thus  ! 
For  thence  is  all  their  force  of  argunu*nt 
Drawn  forth  against  thee;  or  from  thc 
abuse 

Of  thy  great  powers  in  adult’ rate  brains: 
When,  would  men  learn  but  to  distinguish 
spir  Is, 

And  s*ltruediilercncc’twixt  those  jaded  wits 

1 hat  run  a broken  pace  for  common  hire. 
And  the  high  raptures  of  a happy  muse, 
Born  on  the  wings  of  her  immortal  thought, 
That  kicks  at  eaith  with  a disdainful  heel. 
And  beats  at  heaven  gates  with  her  bright 

hoofs ; [faces 

They  would  not  then,  with  such  distorted 
Ami  desperate  censures,  stab  at  I’ocsie. 

'1  bey  would  admire  bright  knowledge,  and 
their  minds 

Should  ne’er  chueendonso  unworthy.obiects 
As  gold,  or  titles  ; they  would  uread  bar 
more 

I'o  be  thought  ignorant,  than  be  known 
poor. 

Thc  time  was  once,  when  wit  drown’d 
wealth ; but  now, 

Your  only  barbarism  is  t’  hate  wit,  and 
**  want. 

'*  No  matter  now  in  virtue  who  excels, 

“ Uc  that  hath  coin,  hath  all  perfc*ction 
“ else.*' 


[Act  I.  Scene  t.  . 
SCENE  m. 

Tibullus,  Ovid, 

Tib.  Ovid  ? 

Ovid.  VVho’s  there?  Come  in. 

Tib.  Good  inofTow,  lawyer. 

Ovid.  Good  morrow,  dear  Tibullus,  wel- 
come ; sit  down. 

Ttb.  Not  I.  What,  so  hard  at.it  ? Let’s 
see,  wtut’s  here  ? 

* Aumu  iit  dicimf>’Wno  f Nay,  I will  ice 
it 

Ovid.  Prithee  away-  - - 
Ttb.  '*  If  thrice  in  held  a man  vanquish 
*'  iil«>  foe, 

**  *Tis  aft  T in  his  choice  to  serve  or  no.” 
How  now,  Ovid  ! l.aw  cases  in  verse  ^ 
Ovid,  in  troth,  I know  not  ; they  run 
from  my  pen  unwittingly,  if  they  be  verse. 
WiiaiY  the  news  abrcaJ? 

Tib.  Off  with  this  gow  n,  I come  to  have 
thee  walk.  ' 

Or.d.  No,  good  Tibullus,  I’m  not  now 
Pray  let  me  alone.  [in  case, 

Tib.  How  ? not  in  case!  flaw, 

’blight  thou’rt  iu  too  much  case,  by  all  this 
Ovid.  'I'roth,  if  1 live,  1 will  new  dress 
In  sprightly  Poesie’s  habiliments,  [the  law, 
Jib.  I he  hell  thou  wilt.  VVhut,  turn  law 
into  verse  ? 

I'liy  father  has  school’d  thee,  I see.  Here, 
read  tiiat  same.  [not| 

There’s  subject  for  you:  and  if  1 mistake 
A supersedeas  to  your  melancholy. 

0\id.  How  ! subscrib’d  Julia!  O my  life, 
Ttb.  Is  the  mood’ chang'd?  [my  heaven! 
Ovid.  Mustek  of  wit ! note  for  th’  liar> 
nionious  s))hercs  ! 

Celestial  accents,  how  you  ravish  me  ! 

Tib.  What  is  it,  Ovid  ? 

Ovid.  'I  hat  I must  meet  my  Julia,  the 
princess  Julia. 

Tib.  Where? 

Ovid.  Why,  at 

Heart,  I’ve  forgot;  my  passion  so  trans- 
ports me. 

Tib.  rii  save  your  pains : it  is  at  Albius* 
house, 

The  jeweller’s,  where  thc  fair  Lycoris  lies. 
Ovid.  Who?  Cytheris,  Cornelius  Gailus* 
love  ? 

Tib.  1,  he’ll  be  there  too,  and  my  Plautia. 
Ovid  And  why  not  your  Delia? 

Tih.  Yes,  and  your  Corinna. 

Ovid.  True,  but  my  sweet  Tibullus,  keep 
that  secret : [thought 

I w’ould  not,  for  all  Rome,  it  should  be 
1 vail  bright  Julia  undemeatli  that  name  : 

Julia,  the  gem  and  jewel  of  my  soul. 

That  lakes  her  honours  trom  the  golden  sky. 

As  beauty  doth  all  lustre  from  her  eye. 


• O sacred  Poesie,  thou  spirit  oj  Romak  The  verse  is  too  long  by  a foot ; and 

then*  is  an  unmeaning  epithet,  which,  when  discarded,  will  reduce  it  to  its  right  quantity. 
We  arc  to  read,  “ 'Hiou  spirit  of  arts !”  How  Roman  came  to  be  inserted,  I know  not. 

’ Auma  in  decimo-nono  f]  These  words  are  from  Uie  quarto  of  1602. 
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Act  2.  Scene  1.] 

The  air  respires  the  pure  Elysian  sweets 
la  which  sne  breathes,  and  from  her  looks 
descend 

The  jzlories  of  tlie  summer.  Heaven  she  is, 
Prais’d  in  herself  above  all  praise ; and  he 
Which  hears  her  speak,  would  swear  the 
tuneful  orbs 

Turn’d  in  his  zenith  only- 
Tilf.  Publius,  ihou’lt  lose  thyself. 

(hid.  O,  in  no  labyrinth  can  i safeliererr, 
Than  when  1 lose  mvselt  in  praising  her. 
Hence  law,  and  welcome  muses;  tho’  not 
rich. 

Yet  arc  you  pleasing  : let’s  be  reconcil’d, 
Aad  new  made  one.  * Hencefoith,  1 pro- 
mise faith. 

Ami  all  my  serious  hours  to  spend  with  you  ; 
With  you, whos4*  musick  siriketh  on  my  Ik  art. 
And  with  bewitching  tones  steals  forth  my 
spirit, 

Id  Julia’s  name ; fair  Julia  : JuT'a’s  love 
Shall  be  a law,  and  that  sweet  law  I’ll  study, 
The  law  ami  art  of  sacred  Julia’s  love : 

All  other  objects  will  but  abjects  prove. 

Tib.  Come,  we  shall  have  thee  a pas- 
sionate as  Propertius,  anoo. 


OriJ.  O,  how  does  my  Se?(tii8  ? 

Tib.  Faith,  full  of  sorrow  for  h:s  Cynthia’s 
death. 

Oriif.  What,  still  ? 

Tib.  Still,  and  still  more,  bis  griefs  do 
grow  upon  him 

As  do  his  iiours.  Never  d*d  I know 
.An  understanding  spirit  so  take  to  ueart 
The  common  work  of  fate. 

Ovid.  O my  1 ibulius,  [chances 

Let  us  not  blame  him  ; for  against  such 
'I'he  heartiest  strife  of  virtue  is  lu-l  proof. 

We  may  rea<l  constancy  and  forlitvn.e 
T'ootlicrsouls;  but  had  oursi  Ives  been  struck 
\N  ith  the  I ke  planet,  had  our  lovc^  (like  hU) 
lieen  ravish’d  from  us  by  injurious  death, 
And  in  the  height  and  heat  of  our  best  days. 
It  would  have  crackt  our  sinews,  siirunk  our 
veins,  [his. 

And  made  our  very  heart-strings  jar,  like 
Come,  let’s  go  take  him  forth,  and  prove  if 
mirth 

Or  company  w ill  but  abate  lii<  passion. 

Tib.  Content,  and  1 implore  the  gods  it 
may. 


**  Jnd  wow  mad^  o/ie.]  The  first  folio  has.**  And  new  made  one.”  And  so  reads  tbf 
quarto  of  1602.  On  their  authority  1 have  given  the  present  text. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. 

Jlbius,  CVi.fp2nus,  Chlof,  Maids,  Cylhcris. 
Tl^ aster  Crisptnus,  you  arc  wel- 
XVX  come : pray  use  a stool, sir.  Your 
cousin  Cytberis  will  come  down  presently. 

are  so  busy  for  the  receiving  of  these 
courtiers  here,  that  I can  scarce  be  a minute 
^ith  myself,  for  th>nkii)g  of  them : Pcay 
Jousit,  sir;  pray  you  sit,  sir. 

Crisp.  I am  very  well,  sir.,  Ne’er  trust 
nte,  but  you  are  most  delicately  seated  here, 
full  of  sweet  delight  and  blandishment!  an 
excellent  air,  an  excellent  air ! 

.-ilb.  I,  sir,  *ti8  a pretty  air.  These 
courtiers  run  in  my  mind  still;  1 must  look 
out.  For  JupiUVs  sake,  sit.  sir;  or  please 
)ou  walk  into  the  cardeo  ? T here’s  a 
garden  on  the  back-side. 

Crisp,  i am  most  strenuously  well,  1 
dank  you,  sir. 

Alh.  Much  good  do  you,  sir. 

Odii.  Come,  bring  tncisc  perfumes  for- 
ward a little,  and  strew  some  roses  and 
tiolcts  here : Fie,  here  be  rooms  savour  the 
most  pitifully  rank  that  ever  ( felt.  1 cry 
the  gc^s  mercy,  iny  husband’s  in  the  w ind 
M u$. 

Alb.  M^hy  this  is  good,  excellent,  ex- 
cellent; well  said,  my  sweet  Cbloe;  trim 
up  your  house  most  obsequiously. 


Cido.  For  Vulcan’s  sake,  breathe  some- 
where else:  in  troth  you  overcome  our 
perfumes  exceedingly,  you  are  too  predo- 
minant. 

Alb.  Hear  but  my  opinion,  sweet  wife. 

Chlo.  A pin  for  your  opinion.  Insincerity, 
if  you  be  thus  fulsome  to  me  in  every  thing. 
I’ll  be  divorc’d.  Gods  my  body ! you 
know  what  you  were  before  I married  you  ; 

I was  a gentlewoman  bom,  I ; 1 lost  all  my 
friends,  to  be  a citizen’s  wife,  because  1l 
heard  indeed  they  kept  iheir  wives  as  fine 
as  ladies  ; and  that  we  might  rule  our  hus- 
bands like  ladies,  and  do  what  we  listed ; 
do  you  think  i would  have  married  you 
else  ^ 

Alb.  1 acknowledge,  sweet  wife:  she 
spt'aks  the  best  of  any  woman  in  Italy,  and 
moves  as  mightily  ; which  makes  me,  1 had 
rather  she  should  make  bumps  on  iny  head, 
as  big  as  my  two  fingers,  than  1 would 
ofTiixi  her.  ^ut,  sweet  wife— 

Chlo.  Yet  again?  Is’t  not  grace  enough 
for  you,  that  i call  you  husband,  and  you 
call  me  wife  ; but  you  must  still  be  poking 
mo,  against  my  will,  to  things  } 

Alb.  But  you  know,  wife,  here  are  the 
eatest  ladies,  and  gullanti  st  gentlemen  of 
>me,  to  be  eniiTtaiu'd  in  our  house  now  ; 
and  I would  tain  advise  thee,  to  ciitertaiis 
them  in  the  best  sort,  i’failh,  wife. 
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CA/o.  In  sincerity,  did  you  ever  hear  a 
man  talk  so  idly  } You  would  st  • :u  to  be 
master?  you  would  have  your  spoko  in  my 
cart  ? you  would  advise  me  to  entertain 
ladies  and  gentlemen  ? because  you  can 
marshal  y our  pack-needles,  hors*  -combs, 
hobby-horses,  and  wall  candlesticks  in  your 
warehouse  bitter  tlian  I,  there  fore  you  can 
tell  how  to  entettain  ladies  and  gentlefolks 
better  than  1 ? 

O  my  sweet  wife,  upbraid  me  not 
with  that ; “ Gain  savours  sweetly  from  any 
thing';”  he  that  respects  to  get,  must 
relisli  all  commodities  alike,  and  admit  ^ 
no  difference  between  ode  and  frankincense, 
or  the  most  precious  balsamum  and  a tar- 
barr<d 

Chiu.  Marry  fough  : you  sell  snuffers  too, 
if  you  be  remember’d,  but  I pray  you  let 
me  buy  them  out  of  your  hand;  for  I tell 
you  true,  I take  it  highly  in  snuff,  to  learn 
how  to  entertain  gentlefolks  of  you,  at  these 
years  t’faith.  Alas,  man,  there  was  not  a 
gentleman  came  to  your  house  i’your 
t’other  wife’s  time,  I hope?  nor  a lady  ? 
nor  musick?  nor  masks?  Nor  you  nor 
your  house  were  so  much  as  spoken  of, 
before  I disbas’d  myself,  from  my  hood 
and  my  farthingal,  to  these  bum-row  Is  and 
your  whalebone  bodice. 

Alb.  lx)Ok  here,  my  sweet  wife  ; I am 
muni,  my  dear  mummia,  my  balsamum, 

my  sperina-ccte,  and  my  very  city  of 

she  has  the  most  best,  true,  feminine  w it  in 
Rome  i 

Crit.  1 have  heard  so,  sir  ; and  do  most 
Vehemently  desire  to  participate  the  know- 
ledge of  her  fair  features. 

Alb.  Ah,  peace ; you  shall  hoar  more 
anon;  be  not  seen  yet,  1 pray  you;  not 
yet ; observe. 

Chi.  'Sbody.  give  husbands  the  head  a 
little  more,  and  they’ll  be  nothing  but 
head  shortly  ; what’s  he  there  ? 

1 Afaid.  1 know  not,  forsooth. 

3 Maid.  Who  would  you  speak  with,  sir  ? 

Cris.  I would  speak  with  my  cousin  Cy- 
theris. 

2 Maid.  He  is  one,  forsoolli,  would 
speak  with  liis  cousin  Cytiieris. 

Chh.  U she  your  couain,  sir  ? 

CrU.  Yes  in  truth,  forsooth,  for  fault  of  a 
better. 


[Act  2,  Scene  1. 

Chlo.  She  is  a gentlewoman. 

Cris.  Or  else  she  should  not  be  my 
coU'in,  I gssure  you. 

Chh.  Are  you  a gentleman  bom  ? 

Cris.  'I'hal  1 am,  lady ; you  shall  sea 
mine  arms,  ift  please  you. 

Chh.  No,  your  legs  do  sufbcipnlly  shew 
you  are  a gentleman  born,  sir;  for  “ a man 
**  bom  upon  little  legs,  is  always  a gcntle- 
**  man  born  ’ 

Cris.  Yet,  1 pray  you,  vouchsafe  the 
sight  of  my  arms,  mistress;  for  I bear  them 
about  me,  to  have  ’em  se«'n;  my  name  is 
Crispinus,  or  Cri-tpimis  indeed  ; which  is 
well  exprest  in  my  arms,  (a  face  crying  in 
cfarf' ; and  bencalfi  it  a bloody  toe,  between 
three  thorns  pwtgent.J 

Chio.  'Ihcn  you  are  welcome,  sir,  now 
you  are  a genlhmiau  born,  I can  had  in  my 
heart  to  welcome  you ; for  1 am  a gentle- 
woman born  too,  and  will  bear  my  head 
high  enough,  tho’  ’twere  my  fortune  to 
marry  a tradesman. 

Cris.  No  doubt  of  that,  sweet  feature, 
your  carriage  shews  it  in  anv  man’s  eye, 
that  is  carried  upon  you  with  judgment. 

Alb.  Dear  wife,  be  not  angry. 

[//e  is  still  going  in  and  nut. 

Chlo.  Gods  my  passion  ! 

Alb,  Hear  me  but  one  thing;  let  not 
your  maids  set  cushions  in  the  parlour-win- 
dows, nor  in  the  dining-cliamber  windows ; 
nor  upon  stools,  in  cilh«!r  of  them,  in  any 
rase;  for ’tis  tavorn-like  ; but  lay  them  one 
upon  another,  in  sonic  out-foom  or  comer 
of  the  dining-chamber. 

Chh.  Go,  go,  meddle  with  your  bed- 
chamber only ; or  ratiier  with  your  bed  in 
your  chamber  only  ; or  rather  with  your 
wife  in  your  bed  only  ; or  on  mv  faith  I’ll 
not  be  pleas’d  with  you  only. 

Alb.  l.ook  here,  inv  dear  wife,  entertain 
tliat  centleman  kindly,  i pr’y  tlicc— mum. 

C7i/o.  Go,  I neetf  your*  instructions  in- 
deed ; anger  me  no  more,  1 advise  you. 
Ciii-sin,  quotha!  she’s  a wise  gentlewoman 
i’faith,  will  marry  herself  to  the  sin  of  the 
city. 

Alb.  But  this  time,  and  no  more  (by 
hcav’n)  wife ; hang  no  pictures  in  the  half, 
nor  in  tlie  dining-chamber,  in  any  case,  but 
in  the  gallery,  only,  for  ’tis  not  courtly  else, 
o’  my  word,  wife. 


* Gainsavours  sweetly  from  any  tlting.']  When  Jonson  thus  gave  us  the  meaning  of  the  Latin 
saying,  Duicis  odor  inm  ex  re  qudlil^t,  he  f*>rg»>t  that  the  occasion  from  w hich  it  took  its 
rise,  was  much  posterior  to  the  age  in  whicli  the  persons  of  his  drama  lived  I'hough  pos- 
sibly Vespasian  might  not  have  b«en  the  author  of  it,  but  only  made  it  more  memorable 
by  the  application  to  which  he  put  it. 

' Admit  no  difference  betwixt  ode  and  frankincense.'\  Ode,  or  as  the  old  books  spell  it, 
oade,  is  what  we  now  call  wood;  the  herb  wh.ch  the  antient  Britons  used  to  paint  their 
bodies  with.  Of  whom  the  author  of  AVro  C:?Jrtr  says,  “ They  were  wont  to  go  naked, 
their  bodies  coloured  over  with  oad.” 

* A man  horn  upon  little  legs,  is  aluxiys  a gentleman  bnrn.']  From  this  joke  we  may  see 
the  line  gentlemen  of  our  author’s  age,  and  those  of  the  present,  liad  a pretty  nrar  confor- 
mity in  tins  at  least  of  their  figure,  tiioiigh  their  dress  may  happen  to  be  dihercnU 
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Aci  i.  Scene  1.] 

CAfo.  ’Spreciovs,  never  have  done  ! 

j/f,.  Wift. 

C/4/0.  Do  i not  bear  a re  ibonable  coiTi- 
gibic  hand  over  him,  Crispinus  ? 

Cn«.  By  this  hand,  lady,  you  hold  a 
most  sweet  hand  over  him. 

Jih.  And  tUvn  for  the  great  gilt  and* 
irons 

C/i/rt.  Again ! would  the  andirons  were 
in  your  great  guN  for  me. 

1 do  van.sh,  w'ife. 

C/t/o.  flow  snail  1 do,  master  Crispinus? 
here  Will  be  all  the  bravest  ladies  in  court 
prt^ully  to  see  >our  coiism  Cytheris;  O 
the  gods  ! iiow  might  1 behave  ni}sclf  now, 
as  to  entertain  them  most  courtly  ? 

Cr  s.  Mar  y,  lady,  if  you  will  entertain 
them  most  courtly,  you  must  do  thus:  as 
soon  as  evrr  y ur  maid  or  vour  man  brings 
you  word  they  are  come,  son  must  say  (A 
pox  on  ’em,  what  do  tiu  y here  ?)  And  yet 
when  they  come,  speak  them  as  fair,  ami 
pve  them  the  kindest  weicome  in  words 
that  can  be. 

Is  that  Uie  fashion  of  courtier'^, 
Crispinus  ? 

Ciu.  1 assure  you  it  is,  lady,  I have 
observ’d  it. 

C/i/o.  For  your  pox,  sir,  it  is  easily  hit  on ; 
but  *tis  not  so  easy  to  speak  lair  alter, 
methinks. 

O w ife,  the  coaches  arc  comr  on  my 
word,  a number  of  coaclus  and  courtiers, 
C/t/o.  A pox  on  them,  w hat  do  they  here  ? 
M.  How  now,  wife!  wuuld’sl  thou  not 
have  ’em  come  ? 

CA/o.  Come  ? coine,  you  are  a fool,  vou  : 
be  knows  not  tue  tr  ck  on't.  Call  Cytricris, 

I pray  }ou:  and  good  master  Crispinus, 
you  can  observe,  \ou  say  ; let  me  entreat 
jou  tor  all  the  ladies’  behaviours,  jewels, 
jests,  and  attires  % that  you  marking  as  well 
2$  I,  we  may  put  both  our  marks  together, 
when  they  are  gone,  and  confer  of  them. 

Cris.  I warrant  you,  sweet  lady  ; let  me 
alone  to  obscrvctill  1 turn  m)seltto  nothing 
but  observation  : good  morrow,  cousin  Cy* 
theris. 

Cuth.  Welcome,  kind  cousin.  What  ? 
arc  they  come  ? 

M/l,  your  friend  Cornelius  Callus, 
Ovid,  Tibullus,  l'r(»pertiii8,  with  Julia  the 
eniperor's  daughter,  and  the  lady  Plautia, 
2re  lighted  at  the  door ; and  with  them 
Hermogemt  Tigellius,  the  excellent  niu- 
lician. 

Cj^/u  Come,  let  us  go  meet  them,  Chloc. 
Ch/o.  Observe,  Crispinus. 

• Chs,  At  a hair’s  breadth,  lady,  1 warrant 
you. 
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SCENE  II. 

Galius,  Ovid,  TibuUus,  Properiius,  Hetmo- 
Julia,  P/autia,  CyUurts,  ClUoe, 

Albius,  Crispinus, 

Crrt/.  Health  to  the  lovely  Chlo«»:  y*/U 
must  pardon  me,  mistress,  that  1 prefer  thii 
fair  gentlewoman. 

Cyih,  I pardon,  and  praise  you  for  it,  sir  ; 
and  1 beseech  your  excellence,  receive  her 
beauties  into  your  knowledge  and  favour. 

Jut.  Cy theris,  she  hath  favour  and  beha* 
viour,  that  commands  as  much  of  me:  and 
sweet  Chloe,  know  I do  exceedingly  love 
you,  and  that  1 will  approve  in  any  grace 
my  father  the  emperor  may  shew  you. 
tins  your  husband  ? 

Atb.  For  fault  of  abetter,  if  it  please  your 
highness. 

Chto.  Gods  my  life  I how  he  shames  me  ! 

Cy/h.  Not  a whit,  Chloe,  they  all  think 
you  politic,  and  witty  ; wise  women  chuse 
not  husbands  for  the  eye,  merit,  or  birth, 
but  wealth  and  sovereignty. 

Ovid,  bir,  we  all  come  to  gralulate,  for 
the  good  report  of  you. 

Tib.  And  would  be  glad  to  deserve  your 
low,  sir. 

A>b.  My  wife  w ill  answer  you  all,  genlle- 
nien  ; I'll  come  to  you  again  presently. 

Plau.  You  havechostn  you  a most  fair 
companion  here,  Cytheris,  and  a very  tair 
house. 

Cyih.  To  both  which,  you  'and  all  my 
fneiuls  are  very  welcome,  rlautta. 

CtU't.  With  all  my  heart,  1 assure  your 
ladyship. 

Plau.  l*hanks,  sweet  mistrt'ss  Chloe. 

Jut.  You  must  needs  come  to  court, 
lady,  i’faitii,  and  there  be  sure  your  wel- 
come siiall  be  as  great  to  us. 

Ovid.  bJie  will  deserve  it,  madam  ; I see, 
even  in  her  looks,  gentry,  and  general  wor- 
th:m*ss. 

Tib.  I have  not  seen  a mo^e  certain  cha- 
racter of  an  excellent  disposition. 

Atb.  Wile. 

Chlo.  O,  they  do  so  commend  me 
here,  the  courtiers!  what’s  the  matter 
now  ? 

Alb.  For  the  banoucl,  sweet  wife. 

etdo.  Yes;  and  1 must  needs  come  to 
court,  and  be  welcome,  the  princess  sajs. 

Gat.  Ovid  and  Tibullus,  you  may  b« 
bold  to  welcome  your  inisirtss  here. 

Ovid.  We  Hnu  it  so,  s.r. 

Tib.  And  thank  CorncLus  Callus. 

Ovid.  Na\,  my  sweet  bextus,  in  faith 
tliou  art  not  sociable. 


* Jeuxis,  JESTS,  and  attires.']  Mr.  '1  hcobald,  in  the  margin  of  his  copy,  queries  the 
truth  el  the  wordjMlj,  and  proposes  in  the  room  ot  it ; a contraction  Uom  Jus:-^-corp.t,  ^ 
a close  gown,  or  coat:  but  J«ljap|)ears  to  be  the  true  reading,  and  fqr  the  same  reasoji 
that  he  seems  to  doubt  it,  because  it  vane's  the  idea. 
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Pro^.  In  faith  I am  not,  Publius ; nor  I 
cannot.  [fevers, 

Sick  minds  are  like  sick  men  that  burn  with 
\Vho  when  they  drink,  please  but  a present 
ta^lc, 

And  after  bear  a more  impatient  fit. 

Pray  let  me  leave  you  ; i olfend  you  all, 

And  myself  m‘>st. 

GhI  Stax,  sweet  Propertius. 

Tib.  You  yield  too  much  unto  your  griefs, 
and  fate,  [us. 

M’hich  never  hurts,  but  when  we  say  it  hurts 
/*rop.  O peace,  l ibuHus ; your  phihisophy  ; 
Lends  you  too  rough  a hand  to  search  my  | 
woiin  s.  [grieve:  I 

^eak  they  ol  griefs,  that  know  to  s;gh  and  | 
The  free  and  unconstrained  spirit  feels  | 

No  weight  oJ  my  op|»ress>on.  | 

Oxid.  Worthy  Itooiaii!  ' 

Melhihks  I Uste  his  miM-ry,  and  could  I 
Sit  down,  and  ciiide  at  his  n.aliunant  stars.  ' 
Jul.  ^ict!l^nks  i love  him,  that  tie  loves  , 
so  truly.  [aft«  r death. 

C»jn\h.  d n;.s  is  the  perfect’st  love,  livi*s 
Go/,  sucii  is  tlie  consi..nl  ground  of  virtue 
sltlL 

P\m.  U puts  on  an  inseparable  fa  r. 

C/»/o.  Have  you  mai  k d every  Uitng,  Cm- 
yxnus  f 

Cris.  hvt-iy  thing,  I warrant  you. 

Chi  '*.  Wliat  guUlemen  arc  these  ? do  you 
know  them  ? 

Cm.  I,  they  are  poets,  lady. 

Od'K  Povts  ? they  did  not  talk  of  me 
since  1 wiTit,  did  tin  y ? 

Ciis.  O yes,  ,md  exiolPd  your  perfections 
to  the  heavens. 

Chio.  Now  in  sincerity  thi  y be  the  finest  I 
kind  of  men  that  ever  I knew:  Poets?  j 
Could  not  OIK*  get  the  emperor  to  make  my  j 
husband  a port,  tiiink  you?  \ 

Cris.  No,  lady, 'lis  love  and  beauty  make  1 
poet:s:  and  since  you  hkc  ports  so  well,  j 
your  love  ami  brauly  shall  make  me  a poet,  j 
Chin.  W bat,  siult  they  ? and  such  a one 
as  tiu'se  ? 

Cris.  I,  and  u better  tiian  these : I would 
be  sorry  else. 

Chin'  And  shall  your  looks  change  ? and 
your  Iiair  change  ? and  all  like  these  ? 

C)is.  hy,  a man  may  be  a poet,  and 
yet  not  change  his  hair,  lady. 

Chin.  Well,  we  shall  see  your  cunning; 
yet  if  you  can  change  your  hair,  I pray  do. 

yiib.  l^adirs,  anu  iordings,  there's  a slight 
bampiet  stays  within  for  you;  please  you 
draw  near,  and  accost  it. 

Jul.  tVe  thank  you,  good  Albius:  but 
when  shall  we  see  those  exccilenl  jewels  you 
aie  comnuiKled  to  have  ? 

./4ib.  .At  \our  ladyship’s  seivice,  I cot 
that  speich  l)y  seeing  a plav  last  day,  ana  it 
did  me  some  grace  now  : f see,  *tis  good  to 
collect  sometimes : 1*11  frequent  tliesc  plays 
more  than  1 have  done,  uow  i come  to  be 
familiar  with  courtiers. 


[Act  2.  Scene  2. 

Gal.  Why,hownow,  Hermogenes?  what 
ailest  thou  trow  ? 

Her.  A little  melancholy,  let  me  alone, 
pr'ytlice. 

Gal.  Mehneholy  ! how  so? 

//rr.  \V  Jih  riding : a plague  on  all  coaches 
for  me  ! 

Chio.  Is  that  hard-favour’d  gentleman  a 
poet  too,  Cylhens  ? 

Cyii.  No,  this  is  Hermogenes,  as  hu- 
morous as  a poet  though  : he  is  a musician. 

Clilo.  A musician  ! then  he  can  smg. 

Cyth.  That  he  can  excellently  ; did  you 
never  hear  him  ? 

Chio.  Ono:  will  he  be  intreated,  think 
you  ? 

Cyih.  I know  not.  Friend,  mistress  Chloe 
would  lain  hear  Hermogenes  s ng : are  you 
interested  in  him  ? 

Gai.  No  ituubt,  his  own  humanity  will 
comiiiand  him  so  lar,  to  the  satisfaction  of 
so  lair  a beauty  ; but  rather  than  fail,  we’ll 
all  be  smters  to  him. 

/h  r.  ’C’annot  sing. 

Oa  . iVy  thee,  liermogeiies. 

l/tT.  ’Cannot  sing. 

Gal.  For  honour  of  this  gentlewoman,  to 
whose  house  I know  thuu  inay’st  be  ever 
welcome. 

Chio.  1 liat  he  shall  in  truth,  sir,  if  he  can 
smg. 

bt  ti.  What's  that? 

Gai.  1 his  geidlewoman  is  wooing  Her- 
nio.»enes  for  a song. 

Olid.  A song?  come,  he  shall  not  deny 
her.  Hermogenes  ? - 

Her.  ’Cannot  sing. 

Gui.  No,  the  ladies  mustdo'it;  he  stay*» 
but  to  have  their  thunks  acknowledg'd  as  a 
debt  to  his  cuninng. 

Jul.  I'hat  shall  not  want;  ourself  will  be 
the  first  shall  promise  to  pay  him  more  than 
thanks,  upon  a favour  so  worthily  vouch- 
saf  tl. 

Her.  Thank  you,  madam,  but  ’will  not 
sing. 

Tib.  'Put,  the  only  way  to  win  him,  ti 
to  abstain  from  intreating  him. 

Cris.  Do  you  love  singing,  lady  ? 

Chio.  O,  passitfgly. 

Cns.  Intieat  the  ladies  to  intreat  me  to 
sing  then,  i beseech  you. 

Chh,  1 beseech  your  grace,  intreat  this 
gentleman  to  sing. 

Jul.  1'hat  wc  will,  Chloc;  can  be  sing 
excellently  ? 

Chio-  I think  so,  madam ; for  he  intreated 
me  to  intreat  you  to  intreat  him  to  sing. 

Cris.  Heaven  and  earth ! would  you 
tell  that  ? 

Jul.  Good  sir,  let’s  intreat  you  to  use 
your  voice. 

Cris.  Alas,  madam,  I cannot  in  truth. 

Pin.  'I'he  gentleman  is  modest ; 1 war- 
rant you,  he  sings  excellently. 

OviiL  Hermogenes,  clear  your  throat ; I 
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lee  by  him,  here’s  a gentleman  will  worthily 
challenge  you. 

Crit.  Not  I,  sir,  I’ll  challenge  no  man. 
Tib.  That’s  your  modesty,  sir ; but  we, 
out  of  ah  assurance  of  your  excellency, 
challenge  him  in  your  behalf. 

Crit.  1 thank  you,  gentlemen.  I’ll  do  my 
best. 

Her.  Let  that  best  be  good,  sir,  you 
were  best. 

Gal.  O,  this  contention  is  c.\cellent. 
What  is"t  you  sing,  sir? 

Cris.  “ If  I freely  may  discover,’’  &c. 
Sir,  I’ll  sing  that. 

OeiJ.  Due  of  your  own  compositions, 
Hermogenes.  he  offers  you  ’vantage 
enough. 

Cns.  Nay,  truly,  gentlemen.  I’ll  chal- 
lenge no  man. — 1 can  smg  but  one  staff  of 
the  ditty  neither. 

Gal.  The  better ; Hermogenes  himself 
will  be  intreated  to  sing  the  other. 

Sosc. 

“ If  1 freely  may  discover 
" What  would  please  me  in  my  lover : 

“ I would  have  her  fair  and  witty, 

" Savouring  more  of  court  than  city ; 

" -\  little  proud,  but  full  of  pity  : 

" Light  and  humorous  in  her  toying, 

“ Oil  building  hopes,  and  soon  destroy- 
" mg: 

“ Long,  but  sweet  in  the  enjoying; 

" Ne.th<-r  too  easy,  nor  too  hard  : 

“ All  extremes  1 would  have  barr’d.’’ 

Gal.  Believe  me,  sir,  you  sing  most  ex- 
cellently. 

Orid.  If  there  were  a praise  above  ex- 
cellence, the  gentleman  highly  deserves  it. 

Herm.  Sir,  all  this  doth  not  yet  make  me 
envy  you ; for  I know  1 sing  better  than 
you. 

Tib.  Attend  Hermogenes,  now. 

II. 

“ She  should  be  allow’d  her  passions, 

" So  they  were  but  us’d  as  fashions  ; 

“ Sometimes  froward,  and  then  frowning, 
“ Sometimes  sickish,  and  then  swooning, 
" Every  fit  with  change  stdl  crowning. 


“ Purely  jealous  I would  have  her, 

“ Then  only  constant  when  1 crave  her. 

" 'Tis  a vinue  should  not  save  her. 

" Thus,  nor  lier  delu  ates  would  cloy  me, 

“ Neither  her  peevishness  annoy  me.’’ 

Jul.  Nay,  Hermogenes,  your  merit  hath 
tong  since  been  noth  known  and  admir’d 
of  us. 

Herm.  You  shall  hear  me  sing  another: 
Now  will  I begin  ’. 

Gut.  W’e  shall  do  this  g-iilh'man’s  bait- 
quet  too  much  wrong,  that  stays  for  us, 
ladies. 

Jaf.  ’Tis  true ; and  well  tliougbt  on,  Coi> 
nelius  Gallus. 

Htr.  Why  ’tis  but  a short  air,  ’twill  be 
done  pre-enily,  pray  stay  ; strike,  miisick. 

Ovid.  No,  good  riermogenes ; we’ll  end 
this  thllerence  within. 

Jal  ’ Tis  the  common  disease  of  all  your 
musicians,  that  they  know  no  mean,  to  be 
intreated  eitlur  to  oegin  or  end. 

.dtb.  Please  you  lead  the  way,  gentles  ? 

Alt.  Thanks,  good  tibius. 

Alb.  O,  what  a charm  of  thanks  was  here 
put  upon  me  ! O Jove,  what  a setting  forth 
It  is  to  a man  to  have  many  courtiers  come 
to  his  house  ! Sweetly  was  ,t  said  of  a good 
old  house-keeper,  “ I had  rather  want  meat 
" than  want  guests ;’’  especially  if  they  be 
courtly  guests.  For,  never  trust  me  if'one 
of  their  good  legs  made  in  a house  be  not 
worth  all  the  good  cheer  a man  can  make 
them.  He  that  would  have  fine  guests,  let 
him  have  a fine  wife ; he  that  would  have  a 
fine  wife,  let  him  come  to  me. 

Crit.  By  your  kind  leave,  master  Albius. 

Alb.  \V  hat,  you  are  not  gone,  master 
Crispinus  ? 

Cris.  Yes  faith,  I have  a design  draws 
me  hence:  pray,  sir,  tashion  me  an  excuse 
to  the  ladies. 

Alb.  Will  you  not  stay  and  see  the  jewels, 
sir  ? I pray  you  slay. 

Cris.  Not  for  a million,  sir,  now.  Let  it 
suffice,  I must  relinquish  ; and  so  in  a word 
please  you  to  expiate  this  compliment. 

Alb.  Mum. 

Cris.  I’ll  presently  go  and  enghle  some 
broker,  for  a poet’s  gown,  and  bespeak  a 
garland:  and  then  jeweller  look  to  your 
oest  jewel  i’  faith. 


‘ You  shall  hear  me  ting  another ; now  will  I begin."}  Horace  has  given  us  the  character 
Of  Hermogenes,  which  tne  poet  has  copied  : the  preceding  song  is  formed  upon  the  fol- 
lowing epigram  of  Martial. 

Suatem,  flacce,  velim  quarit,  nnlimve  puclUun, 

Aoln  nimis  J'acilem,  difficiiemve  uimit ; 

' lUud  quod  medium  est,  alque  inter  ulrumque  probamus, 

fVee  volo  quod  cruciat,  nec  volo  quod  tatiat.  L.  i.  cp. 
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SCENE  I. 

Horace,  Critpinut. 

If/or.  lib.  i.  lal.  9.] 

^or.TTA!  I viill  begin  an  ode  so; 

X Jl  and  it  siiail  be  to  Mecs'nas. 

Cris.  5 id,  jonder’s  Horace!  Uuy  say 
br's  an  execdlt  nt  poet : Met  xnas  loves  him. 
1 li  fall  into  his  arquamtance,  if  1 cun  ; I 
ti)>nk  he  be  compusinc  as  he  r the 
street!  ha!  Mis  a good  Iiumour,  it  he  be: 
^ ril  compus<‘  too. 

//or.  J'Vkell  me  a bowl  with  lusty  wine, 
**  'nil  i may  S'  c tlu  plump  Lyseus  swim 

Above  the  bnm : 

“ I (Irinkas  1 would  write,  [sprite.*' 

**  In  flowing  measure  (ill  d with  (lame  and 

Cr  s.  Isweet  Horace,  .M  lurva  and  the 
MuH'vsi.iiid  ausp.nous  to  tliy  di*signs.  How 
h:i"st  thou,  swet.t  man?  irolic  .*  r.ch  r 
guHaiit  i ha  ? 

//<>;*.  Not  erivt’y  palUnt,  sir:  like  my 
fortiiiMS,  vuU.  1 urn  bold  lotuke  my  Uavt, 
sir;  yoii'd  n»  light  else,  sir,  would  you  } 

Crti,  I roih  no,  but  I cwuld  w shthou 
didst  know  us,  Horace ; we  <>re  a sciidUr,  I 
as  lire  dice. 

ll.r.  8i  liohr,  sir } I shall  be  covetous 
of  y.>ur  fair  knowledge. 

Cns.  Cirumercy,  good  Horace.  Nay  we 
are  n*  w turn’d  p«Hi  too,  which  is  more; 
and  a sat.rist  too,  w h ch  is  more  than  that  : 
1 write  Jl  si  in  thy  vein,  I.  1 am  for  your 
(xies,  or  ynur  s*‘rmons,  or  any  ih  ng  indeed  ; 
we  arc  a genth  man  besides ; our  name  is 
Rufus  Laberius  Cnspinus ; we  ure  a pretty 
Stoick  too. 

Hor,  M o the  proportion  of  your  beard,  I 
think  it,  siu 

Cns,  By  Phirbus,  hereM  a most  neat 
fine  8tri*et,  is't  not  r 1 protest  lo  thee,  1 am 
enamour’d  of  this  street  now,  more  than  of 
half  the  streets  of  home  again;  M;s  sp  po- 
‘iiU,  and  terse  I there’s  the  front  of  a budd- 
ing now.  I study  an  hitei  ture  too  ; if  ever 
J should  build,  1 d have  a iiouse  just  oi  that 
pruspeetivc. 

//'•r  Doubtless,  this  gallant's  tongue  has 
a good  turn,  when  he  sleeps. 

Cris.  I do  make  verses,  \vlu*n  1 come  in 
such  a street  as  Ihi-' : O your  city -ladies, 
you  shall  ha’  'em  sit  m every  shop  like  the 
niuM'S — olPring  you  the  Laslahan  dews, 
and  the  1 liespiau  1 qiiors,  to  as  many  as 
have  but  the  sweet  gra<  e and'aiidacity  to 
—sip  of  their  1 ps.  Did  you  never  hear 
any  ot  my  verse*  ? 

Hor.  Is’ o,  sir,  (but  1 am  in  so^ic  fear  1 
must  now  .) 

Cris.  IMl  tell  thee  some  (if  I can  but  re- 
cover 'em)  1 compos’d  e’en  now  of  a dres- 


sing I saw  a jeweller's  wife  wear,  who  in- 
deed w as  a jewel  herself : 1 prefer  that 
kind  ot  tire  now  ; w hat's  Ihy  o{>inion,  Ho- 
race ? • 

Hor.  With  your  silver  bodkin,  it  docs 
w ell,  sir. 

Cris.  I cannot  tell,  but  it  stin  me  more 
than  all  your  court-curls,  or  your  spangles, 
or  your  tricks  : 1 affect  not  these  high 
gable-ends,  these  Tuscan  tops,  nor  your  co- 
ronets, nor  \ our  arches,  nor  your  py  ramids ; 
give  me  a tine  sweet— little  di-lu  ate  dres- 
sing with  a bodkin,  ;>s  you  say;  and  a mush- 
ro'>ni  for  all  yonr  other  ornatures. 

//or.  UM  not  po>sible  to  make  an  escape 
from  Imn  ? 

Cns.  1 h ive  remitted  mv  verses,  all  this 
while  ; 1 think,  i ha’  forgot ’em. 

//*r.  Here’s  he  could  wish  you  had  else. 

Cris.  Pray  Jove  I can  entreat  ’em  of  my 
memory. 

Hor.  You  put  your  memory  to  too  much 
Irocble,  s r. 

Cris  No,  sweet  Horace,  we  must  not 
have  lin  e In  nk  so. 

Jior.  I cry  you  mercy ; tlien  they  arc 
my  cars 

That  must  be  tortur’d:  well,  you  must 
h ve  patience,  cars. 

Cris.  Pi  ay  tlicc,  Horace,  observe. 

Uor.  Yes,  sir;  yoursattm  sleeve  begins 
to  tret  at  the  rug  that  is  underneath  it,  I do 
observe:  and  your  ample  velvet  bases  arc 
not  without  evident  stains  of  a iiot  dispo- 
sition naturally. 

Cris.  O— — I’ll  dye  them  into  another 
colour,  at  pleasure:  how  many  yards  of 
velvet  dost  thou  think  they  contain? 

Hor.  ’H'-ari ! I have  put  him  now  in  a 
fr»-«h  w ay  [book 

'To  vex  me  moic:  faith,  sir,  your  mercer’s 
Will  tell  you  With  more  patience  than  1 can, 

(For  1 am  cn/st,  and  so’s  not  that,  1 think.) 

Cm.  ’aliglit,  these  vtrses  have  lost  me  * 
again  : 1 vhall  not  invite  ’em  lo  mind,  now. 

Hor-  Hack  not  your  thoughts,  good  sir  ; 
rath-  r deter  it  * [lodging, 

To  a mw  tune;  I’ll  mett  you  at  >our 
Or  w here  you  plea>e  : till  tiun,  Jove  keep 
yuu,  sir. 

Cris.  Nay,  gentle  Horace,  stay ; I have 
it  now. 

Hor.  Y<  s,  sir.  Apollo,  Hermes,  Jupiter 
look  dow  n upon  me. 

Cris.  **  Rich  was  thy  hap,  sweet  dainty  cap, 

**  There  lo  be  placed  ! 

**  \N  here  thy  smooth  black,  sleek  white 
“ may  smack, 

**  And  both  be  graced," 

White  is  tiierc  usurpt  for  her  brow;  hm 
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fore-head:  and  then- sleek,  as  the  parallel 
to  smooth,  that  went  before.  A kind  of  pa- 
ranomaslc,  or  agiiomhiation : do  you  con- 
ceiTc,  sir? 

Hor,  Excellent.  I'rotli,  sir,  I must  be 
abrupt  and  leave  you. 

Cm.  Why  what  haste  hast  thou  ? pr’y- 
Ihee  stty  a little ; thou  shalt  not  go  vet.  by 
Phabus.  • 

Hot.  I shall  not  ? what  remedy  ? fie, 
how  I sweat  with  suffering ! 

Crii.  And  then"--  - 

Hot.  Pr.iy,  sir,  give  me  leave  to  wipe  mv 
face  a little. 

Crii.  Yes  do,  good  Horace. 

Hot.  Thank  you,  sir. 

Heath!  I must  crave  his  leave  to  piss  anon  ; 
Orthat  I may  go  hence  with  half  my  teeth : 

I am  in  some  such  fear.  This  tyranny 
Is  strange,  to  take  mine  ears  up  by  com- 
mission, 

(Wliether  1 will  or  no)  and  make  them  stalls 
To  iiis  lewd  solecisms,  and  worded  trash. 
Happy  thou,  bold  Bolanus,  now  I say ; 
V^hose  freedom,  and  impatience  of  this 
fellow,  [and  fool, 

Would  long  ere  (his  have  call’d  him  fool. 
And  rank  and  tedious  fool,  and  have  dung 
jests 

K\  hard  as  stones,  till  thou  hadst  pelted  him 
Out  of  the  place  ; whilst  my  tame  modesty 
buffers  my  wit  be  made  a solemn  ass 

To  bear  his  fopperies 

Cm.  Horace,  thou  art  miserably  affected 
to  be  gone,  1 see.  But — pr’ythee  leCs 
prove  to  enjoy  thee  a w hile.  Thou  hast  no 
business,  1 assure  me.  Whither  is  thy 
journey  directed ? ha? 

Hot,  Sir,  1 am  going  to  visit  a friend 
that's  sjck. 

Cr/j.  A friend  ? w hat*s  he,  do  not  I know 
him  ? 

^ Hor.  No,  sir,  you  do  not  know  him  ; and 
tis  not  the  worse  for  him. 

Cm,  What’shisname?  where’she  lodg’d? 
Hor.  Where  1 shall  be  fearful  to  draw 
vou  out  of  your  waj , sir ; a great  way 
woce ; pray,  sir,  let’s  part. 

CrU.  ^siay,  but  where  is’t?  I pr'ythec 
say. 

H(^.  On  the  far  side  of  all  Tyber  yonder, 
hy  Cxsar's  gardens. 

Cm.  O that's  my  course  directly  ; I am 
for  you.  Come  go ; why  stand’s!  thou  ? 

Hor.  Yes,  sir : marr>’  the  plague  is  in 
that  part  of  the  city;  1 had  almost  forgot  to 
tell  you,  sir. 

Cm.  Fough,  it  is  no  matter,  1 fear  no 
pestilence,  1 na’  not  offended  Phoebus. 

Hor.  1 have,  it  seems,  or  else  this  heavy 
scourge 

Could  ne’er  have  lighted  on  me— 

Cut.  Come,  along. 

Hor.  1 am  to  go  down  some  half  mile 
this  way,  sir,  6rst,  to  speak  with  his  physi- 
Oan ; and  from  thence  to  bis  apotheoary. 
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where  I shall  stay  the  mixing  of  divers 

di'UgS — 

Cris.  W' hy  it’s  all  one,  I have  nothing  to 
do,  and  I love  not  to  be  idle,  I’ll  hear  tnce 
company.  How  caU’st  tnou  the  apothe- 
car>  ? 

lior.  0 that  1 knew  a name  would  fright 
him  now* 

Sir,  Khadamanthus,  Rhadamanthus,  sir. 
T'herc’s  one  so  call’d,  is  a just  judge  in  hell. 
And  doth  indict  strange  vengeance  on  all 
those,  [spirits. 

That  (here  on  earth)  torment  poor  patient 

Cn>.  He  dwells  at  the  T hree  Funei  by 
Janus’s  Temple  ? 

Hot.  Your ’pothecary  does,  sir. 

Cris.  Heart,  I owe  him  money  for  sweet- 
meats, and  he  lias  laid  to  arrest  me,  I hear : 
but — 

Hor.  Sir,  I have  made  a most  solemn  vow, 

I will  never  bail  anv  man. 

Cri>.  W’cll  then.  I’ll  swear,  and  speak 
him  fair,  if  the  worst  come.  But-his  name 
is  Minos,  not  Hhadamanthus,  Horace. 

Hor.  T'hat  may  be,  sir,  1 but  guess’d  at 
his  name  by  his  sign.  But  your  Minos  U a 
judge  too,  sir. 

Crfj.  I protest  to  thee,  Horace,  (do  but 
taste  me  once)  if  1 do  know  myself,  and 
mine  own  virtues  truly,  thou  wi't  not  make 
that  esteem  of  Varius,  or  Virgil,  or  Tibul- 
lus, or  any  of  *em  indeed,  as  now  in  thy 
ignortince  thou  dost;  which  1 am  content 
to  forgive : 1 would  fain  see  which  of  these 
could  pen  more  verses  in  a day,  or  with 
more  facility,  tiian  I ; or  that  could  court 
his  mistress,  kiss  her  hand,  make  better 
sport  with  her  fan  or  her  dog — 

Hor.  I cannot  bail  you  yet,  sir. 

Cri$.  Or  that  could  move  his  body  more 
gracefully,  or  dance  better ; you  should  see 
me,  were  it  not  i’  the  street-^— 

Hor.  Nor  yet. 

Cris.  Why,  I have  been  a reveller,  and 
at  my  cloth  of  silver  suit,  and  my  long 
stocking,  in  iny  time,  and  will  be  again—  ■— 

Hor.  If  you  may  be  trusted,  sir. 

Cm.  And  then  for  my  singing,  Hermo- 
genes  himself  envies  me,  that  is  your  only 
master  of  musick  you  have  in  Rome. 

Hor.  Is  your  mother  living,  s r ? 

Cris.  All : convert  thy  thoughts  to  some- 
what else,  i pray  thee. 

Hor.  You  have  much  of  the  mother  m 
you,  sir : Your  father  is  dead  ? 

Cris.  I,  1 thank  Jove,  and  my  crand- 
fatlicT  too,  and  all  iny  kinsfolks,  and  well 
compos'd  in  their  urns. 

Hor.  T he  more  their  happiness,  that  rest 
in  peace, 

Free  from  th*  abundant  torture  of  thy  tongue:  ^ 
Would  1 were  with  them  loo. 

Crw.  V\  hat’s  that,  Horace  ? 

Hor.  I now  remember  me,  sir,  of  a sad 
fate 

A cunning  woman,  one  Sabella,  sung. 
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When  in  her  urn  she  cast  in^  destiny,  Virgil,  Varius,  and  the  best  of  them,  and 

1 bt-ing  but  a diild.  enjoy  him  wholly  to  ourselves. 

Cris.  What  was’t,  I pray  thee  ? [perish  liur.  Gods,  you  do  know  it,  I can  hold 
// T.  bhe  told  me  1 ^hou'd  surely  never  no  longer ; [your  silkneu 

Py  laniinf',  p ’ison,  or  the  cnemy*s  sword  ; This  briie  has  prick’d  my  patience:  sir, 
Tlu’  luetic  fever,  cough,  or  pleurisie  * Clearly  mistakes  Meexnas  and  his  house, 

Sii  liid  never  hurt  me,  nor  the  lardy  gout:  To  think  there  breathes  a spirit  beneath  bis 

But  in  n.y  time  1 should  be  once  surpriz’d  Subject  unto  those  poor  affections  * [roof 

Bn  a strong  trdious  tJkcr,  that  should  vex  Of  undermining  envy  and  detraction. 

And  almost  bring  me  to  consumption:  Moods  only  proper  to  base  grovedng  minds. 

Therefore,  (if  1 were  wise)  she  warn'd  me  Tliat  place  is  not  in  Rome,  I dare  aftirn), 

shun  More  pure  or  free  from  such  low  common 

All  such  long-w  inded  monsters,  as  my  bane : evils.  [more  rich, 

For  if  1 could  but  'scape  that  one  du  ourser,  There’s  no  man  griev’d,  that  this  U thought 

I might  (no  doubt)  prove  an  old  aged  man.  Or  Uus  more  learned;  each  man  hath  bis 

By  your  h ave,  sir.  place, 

Crii.  Tot,  tut;  abandon  this  idle  humour.  And  to  his  merit  his  reward  of  grace. 

His  nt>thing  but  melancholy.  ’Fore  Jove,  Which  with  a mutual  love  they  all  embrace, 

now-  I think  oii’t,  I am  to  appear  in  couit  Cris.  You  report  a wonder  1 *lis  scarce 

here,  to  answer  to  one  th.d  has  me  in  suit : credible,  this. 

sweet  Horace,  go  with  me,  this  is  my  hour;  I am  no  torturer  to  enforce  you  to 

if  1 neplect  it,  the  law  proceeds  against  me.  beheve  it;  but  it  is  so. 

Thou  art  familiar  witli  these  things ; prithee,  Cris.  Why,  this  inflames  me  with  a 
if  thou  lov'st  me,  go.  [laws,  more  ardent  desire  to  be  his,  than  before  ; 

Hitr.  Now,  let  me  die,  sir,  if  1 know  your  but  1 doubt  I shall  find  the  entrance  to  his 

Or  have  the  power  to  stand  still  half  so  long  familiarity  somew*bat  more  than  difficult. 
In  their  loud  courts,  as  while  a case  is  ar-  Horace. 

gued,  Hor.  Tut,  you’ll  conquer  *him,  as  you 

Besides,  you  know,  sir,  where  I am  to  go,  have  done  me:  there’s  no  standing  out 

Aid  the  necessity—  against  you,  sir,  I see  that : either  your  im- 

Cr/s.  *T  is  true  portunity,  or  the  mtimation  of  your  good 

hor.  I hope  the  hour  of  my  release  be  parts,  or— 

come:  he  will  (upon  this  consideration)  Cris.  N.iy,  ITl  bribe  his  porter,  and  the 
disi  harge  me  sure.  grooms  of  bis  chamber,  make  h.s  doors 

Cris.  T lotli,  I am  doubtful  what  I may  open  to  me  that  way  first,  and  then  I'll  ob* 

best  do,  wluther  to  leave  thee  ormy  affairs,  serve  my  times,  bay  he  stjould  extrude  me 

Horace.  * his  house  tu^ay,  shall  1 therefore  desist,  or 

Hor.  O Jupiter!  me,  sir,  me,  by  any  let  fall  iny  suit  lo-morruw  ? No:  (T1  attend 

means,  i bt  seech  you,  me,  sir.  him,  fohow  him,  meet  him  i’the  street,  the 

Cns.  No  faith,  I’ll  venture  those  now;  high-ways,  run  by  his  coath,  never  leave 
thou  Shalt  see  1 love  thee:  come,  Horace.  him.  What?  man  hath  nothing  given  him 

Hor.  Nay,  then  I am  desperate ; I follow’  in  this  life  without  much  labour, 

you,  sir.  * [comes  thus.  Hor.  And  impudence. 

*Tis  hard  contending  with  a man  that  over-  Archer  of  heaven,  Pacebus,  take  thy  bow, 

Cris.  And  how  deals  Mecasnas  witli  thee?  And  with  a full  drawn  shaK  nail  to  the  earih 

liberally  ? ha?  is  he  open-handed  ? bountiful  ? T his  Python,  tliat  I may  yet  run  hence  and 

J/or.  He’s  still  himself,  sir.  live  : 

Cris.  Troth,  Horace,  thou  art  exceeding  Or,  brawny  Herculc-s,  do  thou  come  down, 
happy  in  thy  friends  and  acquaintance;  (hey  And  (tho*  thou  mak’st  it  vup  thy  thirteenth 
are  all  must  choice  spirits,  and  of  the  first  labour) 

rank  of  Homans:  1 do  not  know  that  poet,  1 Rescue  me  from  this  hydra  of  discourse  here, 

protest,  has  used  his  fortune  more  prospe- 

rously  than  thou  hast.  If  thou  wouid’st  S C E N E II. 

brine  me  known  to  Mecacnas,  i shou  d se-  jlristius,  Horace,  Crispiiius. 

cond  thy  desert  well ; thou  should'sl  find  a ^ri.  Horace,  well  met. 

good  sure  assistant  of  me,  one  that  would  Hor.  O welcome,  my  reliever ; 

speak  ail  good  of  thee  in  thy  absence,  and  Aristius,  as  thou  lov’st  me,  ransom  me. 
be  content  with  the  next  place,  not  envying  Art.  What  ail’st  thou,  man  ? 

thy  reputation  with  thy  patron.  Let  me  Hor.  ’Death,  1 am  seiz’d  on  here 

not  live,  but  1 think  tbou  and  1 (in  a small  By  a land-remora,  I cannot  stir, 
time)  should  lilt  them  all  out  of  favour,  both  Nor  move,  but  as  he  pleases. 

• The  fiectic  fever,  cou^h,  or  pleurUie.'l  These  were  disorders  most  incident  to  the  cli- 
mate of  Italy  : the  plcunsie,  or  latenm  dolor,  we  meet  with  frequently  in  classic  authors  ; 
and  it  is  now  the  most  reigniog  disoideij  during  the  tununer  months.  The  Italians  call  it 
la  pun/uro. 
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Cris.  Wilt  thou  go,  Horace?  [shirt, 
Hor.  tleart!  hccicavcstomelike  Alcidcs* 
Tearing  my  flesh  and  sincv^  $ : O,  I ha*  been 
vex’d 

And  tortur’d  with  him  beyond  forty  fevers, 
for  Jove’s  sake,  find  some  means  to  lake 
me  from  him. 

Ari*  Yes,  1 will ; but  I’ll  go  first  and  tell 
Mecxnas. 

Crts.  Come,  shall  we  go? 

Ari.  The  jest  will  make  his  eyes  run, 
Tfaith. 

Hor.  Nay,  Aristius. 

Art.  Farewell,  Horace. 

//«?r. ’Death!  will  a’ leave  me?  Fuscus 
Aristiu?,  do  you  hear  ? gods  of  Rome ! You 
said  you  hadsomewliat  tosay  to  me  in  private. 

Art.  I,  but  I sec  you  are  now  employ’d 
wiili  that  gentlenaan ; 'twere  offence  to  trou- 
ble you:  i’ll  take  some  fitter  opportunity : 
farewell.  [and  heart, 

Hor.  Mischief  and  torment ! O my  soul 
How  art  you  cramp’d  with  anguish ! l)eath 
Itself  [^^y» 

Brings  not  the  like  convulsions.  O,  iKis 
That  ever  I should  view  thy  tedious  face. — 
Crit.  Horace,  what  passion,  what  humour 
is  this?  / 

Hor,  Away,  good  prodigy  afflict  me  not. 
(A  friend  anJ  mock  me  thus !)  Never  was 
man 

bo  left  under  the  axe.  ■ How  now  ? 
SCENE  III. 

Afinot,  Lictors,  Crispinus,  llorfice. 

Afiti.  That's  he,  in  the  embroider’d  hat 
there,  with  the  ash-colour’d  feather:  his 
name  is  Laberius  Crispinus. 

Lief.  I^bcrius  Crispinus,  I arrest  you  in 
the  emperor’s  name. 

Crit.  Me,  sir,  do  you  arrest  me? 

Lict.  1,  sir,  at  the  suit  of  master  Minos 
the  apothecary. 

Hor.  I hanks,  great  Apollo,  I will  not 
Hip  thy  favour  offered  me  m my  escape,  for 
my  fortunes  *. 

Cris.  Master  Minos?  I know  no  master 
Minos.  W here’s  Horace  ? Horace,  Horace. 
^fin.  Sir,  don<Ayou  know  me? 

Cris.  O yes,  1 know  you,  master  Minos ; 
^ your  mercy.  But  Horace?  Gods  me, 
islh*  gone? 

Mtn.  1,  and  so  would  you  too,  if  you 
knew  how.  Officer,  look  to  him. 

Cri#.  Do  you  hear,  master  Minos  ? pray 
•et’i  be  us’d  like  a man  of  our  own  fashion. 
By  Janus  and  Jupiter,  I meant  to  have  paid 
you  next  week  every  drachm.  Seek  not  to 
eclipse  my  reputation  thus  vulgarly^ 

Min.  Sir,  your  oaths  cannot  serve  you; 
you  know  I fiave  forborne  you  long. 


Cris.  1 am  conscious  of  it,  sir.  Nay,  I 
beseech  you,  ge  ntlemen,  do  not  exhale  me 
thus;  remember  ’lis  but  for  sweetmeats 

Lict.  bweet  meat  must  have  sour  sauce, 
sir.  Come  along. 

Cris.  bweel  master  Minos,  I am  forfeited 
to  eternal  disgrace,  if  you  do  not  commise- 
rate. Good  oOicer,  be  not  so  officious. 

SCENE  IV. 

TuccOf  Pyrgust  Alinos,  Lictors,  Crispinus, 

Histrio,  DcmcttiHS. 

Tuc.  Why»  how  now%  my  good  brace  of 
blood-hounds,  whither  do  you  drag  the  gen- 
tleman? You  mungrcls,  you  curs,  you  ban- 
dogs; we  are  captaln  fucca  that  talk  to  you, 
you  inhumane  pilclicrs. 

A/in.  Sir,  he  is  their  prisoner. 

Tuc.  I'heir  pestilence  I what  arc  you,  sir  ? 

Min.  A citizen  of  Rome,  sir. 

Tuc.  T ben  you  are  not  far  distant  from  a 
fool,  sir. 

A/in.  A ’pothecary,  sir. 

Tuc,  1 knew  thou  wast  not  a physician  : 
fough,  out  of  my  nostrils,  thou  stink’st  of  lo* 
tium  and  the  syringe ; away,  quack-salver. 
Follower,  my  sword. 

Pyr.  Here,  noble  leader,  you’ll  do  no 
harm  with  it;  I’ll  trust  you. 

Tuc.  Do  you  bear,  you  good-man  slave  ? 
Hook,  ram,  rogue,  catch-polc,  loose  the 
gentleman,  or  by  my  velvet  arms— 

Lict.  What  will  you  do,  sir? 

Tuc.  Kiss  thy  hand,  my  lionourable  active 
varlet,  and  embrace  thee  thus. 

[The  officer  strikes  up  his  heels. 

Pi,r.  0 patient  metaniorphoT'is ! 

Tuc.  My  sword,  my  tall  rascal. 

Lict.  Nay,  soft,  sir ; some  wiser  than 
some. 

Tue.  What  ? and  a wit  too ! by  Pluto,  thou 
must  be  cherish’d,  slave ; here’s  three 
drachms  for  thee;  hold. 

*Pyr.  '1  here's  half  his  lendings  gone. 

Tuc.  Give  me. 

Lict.  No,  sir,  your  first  word  shall  stand  ; 
ni  bold  all. 

Tuc.  Nay,  but,  rogue 

Lict.  You  would  make  a rescue  of  our 
prisoner,  s.r,  you. 

Tluf.  I a rescue?  away,  inhuman  varlet. 
Come,  come,  1 never  relish  above  one  jest 
at  most ; do  not  disgust  mr,  sirrah^  do  not : 
rogue,  1 tell  thee,  rogue,  do  not. 

Lict.  How,  sir ; rogue? 

Tuc.  I,  why  ! thou  art  not  angry,  rascal, 
art  thou  ? 

Lid.  I cannot  tell,  sir ; I am  little  better 
upon  Ihcs.?  terms. 

Tuc,  Ha ! gods  and  friends ! why,  dost 


* Thanks,  great  Apollo,  I will  not  slip  thy  favour,  &c.]  The  preceding  scenes  are  taken 
from  that  well-known  satire  of  Horace,  which  describes  an  accident  of  this  nature,  w!ik1i 
®®c€  befel  him  by  the  intrusion  of  an  impertinent ; yet  many  incidents  are  added  by  Ji>n»on, 
*uch  coincide  with  the  character. 
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hear,  rogue  thou?  give  luc  thy  hand  ; I say  have  a pretty  foolish  humour  of  taking,  if 
unto  thee,  thy  hand,  rogue.  NVhal,  dost  not  you  knew  all. 

thou  know  me?  not  me,  rogue  ? not  captain  TuC.  Not  now,  you  shall  not  take,  boy. 

'I  ucca,  rogue  ? Cris.  By  my  truth  and  earnest,  but  he 

Min.  Come,  pra*  surrender  the  gentle-  shall,  captain,  by  your  leave, 
man  hissw’ord,  officer;  we’ll  have  no  fight-  Tuc.  Nay,  j»nd  a’  swear  by  his  truth  and 
ing  here.  earnest,  take  it,  boy ; do  not  make  a gen* 

fuc.  What’s  thy  name  ? tlcman  forsworn. 

A/i/i.  Minos,  an’t  please  you.  Lict.  NV'ell,  sir,  there’s  yogr  sword  ; but 

Tuc.  Minos?  Come  hither,  Minos  ; thou  thank  master  Minos : you  had  not  carried 
aft  a wise  fellow,  it  seems  ; let  me  talk  with  it  as  you  do  else. 

thee.  Tuc.  Minos  is  just,  and  you  are  knaves, 

Cris.  Was  ev^  wretch  so  wretched  as  UD-  and 

fortunate  I?  lici.  What  say  you,  sir? 

Tuc.  d'hou  art  one  of  the  centum-viri,  Tuc.  Pass  on,  njy  good  scoundrel,  pass 
old  boy,  art  not'?  on,  1 honour  thee : but  that  i itate  to  have 

Min.  No  indeed,  master  captain.  action  with  such  base  rogues  as  these,  you 

Tuc.  Go  to,  thou  shall  be  then  ; I’ll  ha*  slujuld  ha*  seen  me  unrip  their  noses  now, 

thee  one,  Minos.  Take  my  sword  from  and  ha’  sent  them  to  the  next  barber’s  to 

these  rascals,  dost  thou  see?  go,  do  it ; 1 stitching for,  do  you  see 1 am  a man 

cannot  attempt  with  patience.  VV  hat  does  of  humour,  and  Ido  love  the  varlets,  the 

this  gentleman  owe  thee,  little  Minos?  honest  varlets  they  have  wit  and  valour,  and 

Min.  Fourscore  sesterties,  sir.  are  indeed  good  profitable errant 

Tuc.  What,  no  more?  Come,  thou  shall  rogues,  as  any  live  in  an  empire.  Dost 

release  him,  Minos : what,  I’ll  be  his  bail,  thou  hear,  poetaster  ? second  me.  Stand  up 

thou  shall  take  my  word,  old  boy,  and  (Minos)  close,  gather,  yet,  so.  Sir,  (thou 

cashier  these  furies:  thou  shall  do’t,  I say,  slialt  have  a quarter-share,  be  resolute)  you 

thou  shall,  liltle  Minos,  tliou  shall.  * sliall,  at  my  reqiiest,  take  Minos  by  the 

Cris.  Yes ; and  as  1 am  a gentleman  and  hand  here,  little  Minus,  1 will  have  it  so  ; 

a reveller,  I’ll  make  a piece  of  poetry,  and  all  friends,  and  a health  : be  qot  inexora- 

absolvc  all,  w ithin  these  five  days.  ble.  And  thou  shall  impart  the  wine,  old 

Tuc.  Come,  Minos  is  not  to  learn  how  to  boy,  thou  shall  do  it,  little  Minos,  thou 

use  a gent'man  of  quality,  I know : iny  shall ; make  us  pay  it  in  our  physick. 

sword:  if  he  pay  thee  not,  1 will,  and  1 What?  we  must  live,  and  honour  the  gods 

must,  old  boy.  'I  hou  slialt  be  my ’pothe-  sometimes ; now  Bacclius,  now  Comus,  now 

cary  too.  Hast  good  eringos,  Minos  ? I’riapus ; every  gud  a little.  What’s  he  that 

Min.  The  best  in  Rome,  sir.  stalks  by  there,  boy,  Pyrgus  ? You  were 

Tuc.  Goto  then Verminc,  know  the  best  let  him  pass,  sirrah;  do,  ferret,  let  him 

house.  pass,  do— 

Pyr.  I warrant  you,  colonel.  . Pyr.  *Tis  a player,  sir. 

Tuc.  F'or this  gentleman,  Minos ? Tuc.  A player?  call  him,  call  the  lousy 

Afin.  I’ll  take  your  word,  captain.  slave  hither : what,  will  he  sail  by,  and  not 

Tmc.' Thou  hast  it.  My  sword once  strike,  or  vail  to  a man  of  war?  ha) 

Min.  Yes.  sir:  hut  you  must  discharge  Do  you  hear,  you  player,  rogue,  stalker, 

the  arrest,  muster  CTispinus.  come  back  here:  no  respect  to  men  of 

Tuc.  How,  Minos?  Look  in  the  gentle-  worship,  you  slave?  what,  you  are  proud, 

man’s  face,  and  but  read  his  silence.  Pay,  you  rascal,  are  you  proud,  ha  ? you  grow 

pay  ; ’tis  honour,  Minos.  rich,  do  you,  and  purchase,  you  two-penny 

Cris.  By  Jove,  sweet  i aptain,  you  do  most  tear-mouth  ? you  liave  fortune  and  the  good 
infinitely  endear  and  oblige  me  to  you.  year  on  your  side,  you  stinkard,  you  liave, 

Tuc.  ’ I ut,  I cannot  compliment,  by  you  have. 

Mars ; but  Jupiter  love  me,  as  I love  good  Hist.  Nay,  sweet  captain,  be  confin’d  to 
words  and  good  clothes,  an<i  there’s  an  end.  some  reason ; I protest  I saw  you  not,  sir. 
Thou  shall  give  my  hoy  that  girdle  and  Tuc.  You  die!  not?  where  was  your  sight, 
hangers,  whu)  Ihuu  hast  woin  them  a little  CEdipus  ? you  walk  with  hares*  eyes,  do 

more you?  1*11  ha’  ’em  glaz’d,  rogue;  an*  you 

CWj.  O Jupiter!  captain,  he  sliall  have  say  the  word,  they  shall  be  giaz  d for  you; 

them  now,  presently:  Please  you  to  be  ac-  come,  we  must  have  you  tuni  tidier  again, 

ccplive,yout>g  gentleman.  slave,  gel  a base  viohn  at  your  back,  and 

Pyr.  Yes,  sir,  fear  not ; 1 shall  accept ; I march  in  a tawiiy  coat,  willi  one  sleeve,  to 

' Thou  act  one  n/thc  CF.STVM^vinif  old  boyt  art  notf~\  The  cenium^viri  were  a body  of 
men,  chosen  three  out  of  every  tr.he,  for  the  judetiu  nt  of  such  matters  as  the  praetors  com* 
mitted  to  tlu  ir  d cision.  'I'his  office  was  one  of  the  first  steps  to  public  pretennent. 

^ A nd  hurt  sent  'em  to  the  next  barber's  to  stitching.  The  barbers  in  Jonson’s  day  s practis’d 
many  interior  p;&U  ol  surgery. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Acts.  Scenc4.]  POETASTER. 


161 


goose-fair;  then  vou*Il  know  us,  you’ll  set* 
us  then,  you  will,  gulch,  you  will.  Then, 
will't  please  your  wurslup  to  have  any  mu- 
lick,  rapUin  f 

Hist,  Nay,  good  captain. 

Tuc.  What,  do  you  laugh,  Owloglas^? 
death,  V(Mi  peivlemptuous  varlet,  1 am  nonv 
of  your  ieilows  : i have  eomiuauded  a huii 
dreti  and  fifiy^iu’h  rogues,  I. 

I Ptfr.  I,  an.  I most  of  that  hundred  and 
£ftv  have  oeen  h-aders  of  u legion. 

y.st.  If  1 have  exhibited  wrong,  I’ll  tcu- 
der  Satisfaction,  captain. 

Tuc.  iSayest  tliou  so,  honest  vermin  ? give 
me  ihv  hand  ; thou  slialt  make  us  a supper 
one  ot’  these  nights. 

Hist.  When  you  please,  by  Jove,  cap- 
tain, most  willingly. 

Tyc.  Dost  thou  swear?  to-morrow  then ; 
By  and  hold,  slave.  There  are  some  of 
you  players  honest  gent’inen-like  sc^iun- 
drels,  and  suspected  to  ha’  some  wit,  as 
veil  as  your  poets,  both  at  drinking  and 
breaking  of  jests,  and  are  companions  for 
gallants.  A man  may  skelder  ye,  now  and 
then,  of  half  a dozen  shillings,  or  so.  Dost 
thou  not  know  that  Pantalabus  there  ? 

Hist.  No,  I assure  you,  captain. 

Tuc.  Go,  and  be  acquainted  with  him 
then;  he  is  a gent’man,  parcel  poet,  you 
slave;  his  father  was  a man  of  worship,  I 
tell  thee.  Go,  he  pens  high,  lofty,  in  a new 
stalking  strain,  bigger  than  half  the  rhimers 
i’ the  town  again  : he  was  born  to  fill  thv 
mouth,  Minotaurus,  he  was,  he  will  teucK 
thee  to  tear  and  rand.  Kascal,  to  him,  che- 
rish bis  muse,  go;  thou  hast  forty,  forty 
•hilliDgs,  1 mean,  stinkard;  give  him  lii 
earnest,  do,  he  shall  write  for  thee,  slave. 
If  he  pen  for  thee  once,  tliou  slialt  not  need 
to  travail  with  lliy  punijis  lull  ot  gravel  any 
more,  after  a blind  jade  and  a hamper,  and 
stalk  upon  boards  and  barrel  heads  to  an  old 
crack’d  trumpet 


J/ist.  IVotb,  I think  1 ha’  not  so  much 
about  me,  captain. 

i'uc.  It's  no  matter;  give  him  what  thou 
h.ist:  stifTtoc,  I’ll  give  my  word  1 r the 
reft ; though  it  lack  a shilling  or  two,  it 
skills  not : go,  thou  art  an  honest  sh.Hcr ; 
I’ll  ha’  tile  statute  repeal'd  for  thee.  Minos, 
thou  hast  dejected  yon  gent’inan's  spTit  ex- 
ceedingly ; dost  observe,  dost  note,  littls 
Minos  ? 

Alin.  Yes,  sir. 

Tuc.  Go  to  then,  rai-e,  recover,  do;  suf- 
fer him  not  to  droop  in  (irospect  of  a player, 
a rogue,  a stager : put  twenty  into  his  iiaiid, 
twenty  sesterces  1 mean,  and  let  nobody  see ; 
go,  do  it,  the  work  shall  commend  itself; 
be  Minos,  I’ll  pay. 

Min.  Yes,  forsooth,  captain. 

2 Pyr.  Do  not  we  ser\  e a notable  shark  f 

Tuc.  And  what  new  matters  have  you 
now  a-foot,  sirrah  ? ha  ! I would  fam  come 
w itli  my  cockatrice  one  day,  and  see  a piav, 
if  1 knew  w hen  there  were  a good  bawHy 
one;  but  they  say  you  ha’  nothing  but  hu- 
mours, revels,  and  satires’,  that  gird  and 
fart  at  the  lime,  you  slave. 

Hist.  No,  1 assure  you,  captain,  not  we. 
I'hey  are  on  the  other  side  of  Tyber:  we 
have  as  much  ribaldry  iu  our  plays  as  can 
be,  as  you  would  wish,  captain  ; all  the  sin- 
ners ill  the  suburbs  come  and  applaud  our 
action  daily. 

Tuc.  I hear  You'll  bring  me  o*  the  stage 
there  ; you’ll  play  me,  they  say  ; I shall  be 
presented  by  a sort  of  copper-lac’d  scoun- 
drels of  vou : life  of  Pluto  ! an’  you  stage 
me,  stinkard,  your  mansions  shah  sweat 
Ibr’t,  your  tabernacles,  varlcts,  your  globes, 
and  your  triumphs 

ITst.  Not  we,  by  Pherbus,  captain;  do 
not  do  us  imnutalion  without  desert. 

' Tuc.  I wuSiot,  my  good  two-penny  ras- 
cal; reach  me  iliy  neuf’.  Iu*ar.» 

what  wilt  thou  give  me  a w eek  for  iny  brace 


* IThat^  do  you  laughf  Owleclass?]  The  term  Owh-glass,  and  its  original  L/len-spiegtl 
occurs  more  than  once  in  Jenson’s  plays : it  may  be  proper  to  explain  the  rise  of  it.  I'bvrc 
ft  a story-book  in  Dutch,  which  i*  ir.iiisl.ited  inlo^  English  under  the  title  of,  77<r  history  cf 
OtU-Glass.  1 siffipose  it  to  have  made  its  first  appearance  about  this  time.  There  is  aa 
aliufion  to  it  m the  Latin  poem  called  Grobiunus,  m thi*se  vcrsi  s ; 

Fecit  idem  quondam  vir  jamigcrutus  ubiyue, 

* Sominu  cui  specula  noclua  juncta  dedit. 

On  which  lines  the  English  translator  has  tlie  follow  mg  note : “ Here  the  aiitlior  alludes  to 
“ a book  written  in  Dutch,  intituled,  The  life  <y  Vyie  sficgcl,  or  Ou'Tglass,  an  hero  of  equal 
“ rank  with  'i'om  I'raiii  in  English.  am  of  opinion,  that  the  famous  Ben  Jonson  had  read 

**this  book,  there  being  this  passage  in  his  play  call'd  the  Podasttr,  **  D’ye  hear,  Owl- 
**  glass.”  Translation  of  GrooiunuSt  b.  i. 

^ You  ha'  nothing  but  humours,  revels,  and  satires.l  A compliment  paid  by  tiic  author  to 
hiiownplajs.  ^ 

* Poar  GLOBES,  and  v^r*  triumphs.]  Alluding  to  play-houses  of  those  names,  which 
were  in  vogue  in  the  days  of  Jonson : and  by  those  on  the  oluer  side  of  1 yber,  mentioned 
in  the  preceding  spec*ch,' are  meant  the  play-houses  which  were  situated  on  the  UanksiJe 
fa  Southwark. 

' Reach  me  thy  keuf.]  AVq/,  or  nief,  is  a Northern  word  for  baud  or  list. 
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of  beagle*  here,  my  little  point- Irusaers? 
you  shall  lu*  them  a<t  among \e.  birrah, 
\ou,  pronounce.  I'hou  shall  hear  him  speak 
in  king  Darius'  doleful  si  ro-in. 

1 Pyr.  “ O doletul  days!  O direful  deadly 
dump ! 

**  O wicked  world,  and  worldly  w ickcdness ! 
“ Mow  can  1 hold  my  list  from  crying, 
thump. 

In  rue  of  this  right  rascal  wretchedness !” 
Tuc.  In  an  •amorous  vein  now,  sirrah: 
peace. 

1 Pyr.  **  O she  is  wilder,  and  more  hard, 
withal*, 

“ Than  beast,  or  bird,  or  tree,  or  stony  wall. 
'*  Yet  might  she  love  me,  to  uprtar  her 
‘'state:  [mate. 

**  I,  but  pe  rhaps  she  hopes  some  nobler 
“ Yet  inigiit  she  love  me,  to  contt  nt  her  fire : 
“ I,  but  her  reason  masters  her  desire. 

“ Yet  might  she  love  me  as  her  beauty’s 
“ thrall : 

“ I,  hut  I fear  she  cannot  love  at  all.” 

7i<c.  Now,  the  horrible  fierce  soldier,  you, 
sirrah. 

\ Pyr.  “What?  will  I brave  thee?  1, 
and  beard  thee  too. 

“ A Roman  sp  rit  scorns  to  bear  a brain 
“ So  lull  of  base  pusillanimity.’* 

Dcm.  Hist.  Excellent. 

Tue.  Nay,  thou  shall  sec  that  shall  ravish 
thee  anon : prick  up  thine  cars,  stinkard ; 
the  ghost,  boys. 

1 Pyr,  V indicta. 

2 Pyr.  Timoria. 

1 Pyr.  Vindicla. 

2 Pyr.  'I’imoria. 

1 Pyr.  Veni.  v 
Z Pyr.  Veni. 

Tuc  Now  thunder,  sirrah,  y ou,  the  rum- 
bling player. 

1 Pyr.*  I,  but  somebody  must  cry,  mur- 
der. then  in  a small  voice. 

Tuc.  Your  fellow-sharer  there  shall  do’t: 
cry,  sirrah,  cry. 

1 Pi/r.  “ Murder,  murder.’* 

2 Pyr.  “ Who  calls  out  murder?  lady, 
was  it  you  ?” 

Dcm.  Hist.  O,  admirable  good,  I protest. 
I'uc.  Sirrah,  boy,  brace  your  drum  a 
little  slraitcr,  and  do  the  t’other  fellow  there, 

he  in  the what  sha*  call  him and  yet 

stay  trx). 

ii  i*yr,  '*  Nav,  and  thou  dalliest,  then  I 
“ am  thy  foe, 


[ Act  3.  Scene  4. 

“ And  fear  shall  force  what  friendship  can- 
'*  not  will ; [coals. 

“ I'hy  death  shall  bury  what  thy  Hie  con- 
“ Villaui ! thou  diest  tor  more  respeciing 
“ her '* 

1 Pyr.  “ O stay,  my  lord.** 

2 Pyr.  “ 1 ban  me  : 

“ Yet  speak  the  truth,  and  I will  guerdon 

“ thee ; 

“ Rut  if  thou  daily  once  again,  thou  diest.** 
Tuc.  Enough  of  this,  boy. 

^ Pyr.  “Why  then  lainent  therefore: 
“ damn’d  be  thy  guts 
“ Unto  king  Pluto’s  hell,  and  princely 
Erebus; 

“ For  sparrows  must  have  food—** 

Hist  Pray,  sw  eet  captain,  let  one  of  them 
do  a little  0*1  a lady. 

Tuc.  O ! he  will  make  thee  eternally  en- 
amour’d of  him,  there;  do,  sirrah,  do; ’twill 
alia)  your  fellow’s  fury  a little. 

1 Pyr.  “ Master,  mock  on;  the  scorn 

“ thou  givest  me, 

“ Pray  Jove  some  lady  may  return  on  thee.** 

2 Pyr.  No,  you  shall  see  me  do  the 
Moor : master,  U nd  me  your  scarf  a little. 

Tuc.  Mere,  ’lis  at  thy  service,  boy. 

2 Pyr.  You,  ina>ter  Minos,  heark  hither 
a little.  , 

{T'Acy  xiithdraw  to  make  th'^selves  ready. 
Tuc.  How  dost  like  inm?  art  not  rapt? 
art  not  tickled  now  ? dost  not  applaud  ? ras- 
cal ? dost  not  applaud  ? 

Hist.  Yes:  wiial  will  you  ask  for ’em  a 
week,  captain  ? 

Tuc.  No,  you  mangonizing  slave,  I will 
not  part  from  ’em  ; you’ll  sell  them  for  en- 
gliles,  you:  let’s  ha’  good  cheer  to-morrow 
night  at  supper,  stalker,  and  tlien  wc’ll  talk ; 
good  capon  and  plover,  do  you  hear,  sirrah? 
and  do  not  bring  your  eating  player  with 
you  there ; 1 cannot  away  wim  him : be 
will  eat  a leg  of  mutton,  while  J am  in  my 
purridge;  the  lean  Poluphagus ; his  belly  is 
like  daratliruin  ; he  looks  like  a midwife  in 
man’s  apparel,  the  slave : nor  the  villainous 
out-of  tune  fidltr  ,'Enobarbus,  bring  not  him. 
What  hast  thou  there  ? six  and  thirty  ? ha! 

/HsL  No,  here’s  all  I have,  captain,  some 
five  and  twenty  : pray,  sir,  will  you  present 
and  accommodate  it  unto  the  gentleman? 
for  mine  own  part,  1 am  a mere  stranger  to 
his  humour*;  bc*side8,  I have  some  busi- 
ness invites  me  heuce,  with  master  Asinius 
Lupus  the  tribune. 


• O she  is  zdldeVt  and  more  hardy  uiOial.^  Thi^sc  verses  are  taken  from  an  old  play,  called 
The  Spanish  TruceJyy  or  Jironymo  is  made  again.  It  w as  taken  notice  ot  before  in  Every  Afan 
in  his  Humour.  \ he  preceding  s[MHch  is  ot  the  same  kind  with  that  which  bhakspeare  sneers, 
when  he  makes  Kaisiafi'  spcalc  m king  Cambyses’  vein  ; and  some  ot  the  lines  are  exactly 
similar  to  many  of  I’istol's  rants. 

* tTill  you  present  and  ACCOMMODATE  it  to  the  gentleman  T J am  a mere  stranger  to  his 
MVMOVR.]  '1  he  author  takes  cure  to  make  his  player,  who  was  suj>posed  to  have  some 
dealing  with  the  wits,  to  be  perfectly  versed  in  the  Ijshionuble  expressions  of  the  time:  oc* 
canmodate  and  humour  have  been  siiowQ  above  to  be  now  first  brought  into  common  use. 
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Act  S.  Scene  4.]' 

Tac.  Well,  go  thy  wayi,  punue  thy  pro- 
jects, let  me  alune  with  this  aesign ; my  po- 
etaster shall  make  thee  a play,  and  tliou 
shall  be  a man  of  good  paits  in  it.  But  stay, 
let  me  see ; do  not  bring  your  /Esop,  your 
politician unless  you  can  ram  up  his 
moutli  with  cloves ; the  slave  smells  ranker 
than  some  sixteen  dunghills,  and  is  seven- 
teen tunes  mtye  rotten.  Marry,  you  may 
bring  Krisker  my  Zany  ; he’s  a good  skip- 
ping swaggerer ; and  your  fat  mol  there, 
my  Mango,  bring  him  too ; but  let  him  not 
beg  ripicrs  nor  scans,  in  his  over-familiar 
playing  face,  nor  roar  out  his  barren  boh  I jests 
with  a tormenting  laughter,  between  drunk 
and  dry.  Do  you  hear,  stiri-toe?  give  him 
warning,  adinointion,  to  forsake  his  sawcv 
glavering  grace,  and  h;s  goggle  eye ; it  does 
not  become  him,  sirrah,  tell  him  so.  I have 
stood  up  and  defended  you,  I,  to  gent’nien, 
when  you  have  been  said  to  prev  upon  pii*- 
nces,  and  honest  citizens,  for  socks  or  busk- 
ins; or  when  they  ha’  call’d  vou  usurers  or 
brokers,  or  said  you  were  able  to  help  to  a 

piece  of  fiesli 1 have  sworn,  I did  not 

think  so,  nor  tliat  you  were  the  common  re- 
treats for  punks  decay’d  i’  their  practice ; 1 

cannot  believe  it  of  you 

Hut.  I'haiik  you,  captain : Jupiter  and  the 
rest  of  the  gods  connne  your  modern  de- 
lights without  disgust. 

Tuc.  .Stay,  thou  shall  sec  the  .Moor  ere 
thou  goest.  What’s  he  with  the  half  arms 
there,  that  salutes  us  out  of  his  cloak  like  a 
motion  1 ba  f 

Hitt.  O,  sir,  his  doublet’s  a little  decay’d ; 
he  is  otherwise  a very  simple  honest  fellow, 
sir,  one  Demetrius,  a dresser  of  plays  about 
the  town  here ; we  have  hired  him  to  abuse 
Horace,  and  bring  him  in,  in  a play,  with  all 
his  gallants,  as  I ibiillus,  Meexnas,  Corne- 
lius Gallus,  and  the  rest. 

Tuc.  And  why  so,  stinkard? 

Hitt.  O,  it  will  get  us  a lyuge  deal  of  mo- 
ney, captain,  and  we  have  need  on’t ; for 
this  winter  lias  made  us  all  poorer  than  so 
many  starv’d  snakes;  nobody  comes  at  us. 

Dot  a gentleman,  nor  a 

Tuc.  But  you  know  nothing  by  him,  do 
you,  to  make  a play  of  ? 

Hitt.  Faith,  not  much,  captain  ; but  our 
author  will  devise  that  that  shall  serve  in 
tome  sort. 

Tuc.  Why,  my  Parnassus  here  shall  help 
Um,  if  thou  wilt.  Can  thy  author  do  it 
impudently  enough  ? 

Hut.  U,  I warrant  you,  captain,  and 
ipilefully  enough  too ; he  hat  one  of  the 
most  overdowing  rank  wits  in  Rome;  he 


will  slander  any  man  that  breathes,  if  he  dis- 
gust him. 

Tuc.  I’ll  know  the  poor  egregious,  nitty 
rascal,  an’  he  have  these  coiiiiiicnijahle  qua- 
lities, I’ll  cherish  him,  (slay,  here  co  nes  the 
Tartar)  I'll  make  a gathering  for  him,  I,  a 
purse,  and  put  the  po  r slave  in  fresh  rags  ; 
tell  him  so  to  comfort  him.  Well  siiid, 
boy. 

[77ie  4qv  covics  in  on  Minns'  thouldcrs, 
who  staihs  as  he  acts. 

2 Pyr.  “ Where  art  liiou,  boy?  where  is 
Calipolis? 

“ Fight  earthquakes  in  the  entrails  of  tlie 
earth,  [shades; 

“ And  eastern  whirlwinds  in  the  liell.sh 
“ home  foul  contagion  of  th’  infected  hea- 
vens [top* 

“ Blast  all  the  trees,  and  in  their  cursed 
“ The  dismal  night-raven  and  tragic  owl 
“ Breed  and  become  forerunners  of  my 
fall.” 

Tuc.  W ell,  now  fare  thee  well,  my  honest 
penny-biter:  commend  me  to  seven  shares 
and  a half,  and  remember  to-morrow — If 
you  lack  a service,  you  shall  play  in  niy 
name,  rascals ; but  you  shall  buy  your  own 
clotli,  and  I’ll  ha’  two  shares  for  my  counte- 
nance. I.et  thy  author  stay  with  me. 

Dem.  Yes,  sir 

Tug.  ’Twas  well  done,  little  Minos,  thou 
didst  stalk  well;  forgive  me  that  I said  tliou 
stunk'st,  Minos;  ’twas  the  savohr  of  a poet 
1 met  sweating  in  the  street,  hangs  yet  in 
my  nostrils. 

Crit.  Who?  Horace? 

Tur.  I,  he  ; dost  thou  know  him  ? 

Crit.  O he  forsook  me  most  barbhrously, 

I protest. 

Tuc.  Hang  him,  fusty  satyr,  he  smells  all 
goat;  lie  carries  a ram  under  his  arm-hoh's", 
the  slave  : I am  the  worse  when  1 see  him. 
Did  not  Minos  impart  ? 

Crit.  Y es,  here  are  twenty  drachms  he 
did  convey. 

Tuc  Well  said,  keep  ’em,  we’ll  share 
anon  ; coinq,  little  Minot. 

Crit.  Faith,  captain,  I’ll  be  bold  to  shew 
you  a mistress  of  mine,  a jeweller's  wife,  a 
gallant,  as  we  go  along. 

Tuc.  There  spoke  my  genius.  Minos, 
some  of  thy  ermgoes,  little  Minos;  send. 
Come  hither,  Parnassus,  1 must  ha’  thee  fa- 
miliar with  niy  little  locust  here;  ’tisagood 
vermin,  they  say.  bee,  here’s  Horace,  and 
old  Trebatius,  the  great  law  yer,  in  his  com- 
pany; let’s  avoid  him  now,  he  is  too  well 
seconded. 


Do  not  bring  your  j£sop,  your  politician,  &c.]  It  is  probable  that  Jonson  might  have 
in  his  eye  some  players  of  that  age,  whom  he  designed,  in  this  speech,  to  cure  of  the  absur- 
•litics  he  mentions. 

.“  He  carrits  a ram  under  hit  arm-holes.^  The  poet  is  truly  classical  in  all  his  ideas ; 

Fertur 

Pidle  tub  alarum  trux  hubiture  caper. — Catullus. 
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SC  ENE  V. 

Horactt  Trebatiui. 

Hot,  There  are  to  whom  I seem  excessive 
sour ; \^Hor.  sai.  i.  lib.  J. 

And  past  a s.itvr*s  law  iVxtencl  my  power: 
OtluTs,  that  iFiink  whaU'vtT  I have  writ 
\\  aiits  pith,  and  tnatler  to  eternize  it ; 

And  that  they  could,  in  one  day's  light,  dis- 
close 

A thousand  verses,  such  as  I compose.  * 
What  shall  I do,  Tnbulius  f say. 

Treb.  Surcease.  [increase  ? 

Hot.  Anti  >hall  my  muse  admit  no  more 
Tr<0.  So  I advise. 

Hot.  An  dl  death  let  me  die, 

If  ’twere  not  best;  but  sicep  avoids  mine 
eye,  [s<^m. 

And  I use  these,  lest  nights  should  tedious 
Treb.  Kather,  contend  to  sleep,  and  live 
hkt*  Diem 

That  holding  guldt-n  sleep  in  special  price, 
RubM  with  sweet  oils,  swim  stiver '1  yber 
thrice. 

And  every  ev’n  with  neat  wine  steeped  be. 
Or,  it  suen  love  of  writing  ravish  thee, 

Then  dare  to  sing  uifconqucr'd  Caesar's 
deeds ; [mee<is. 

Who  clieers  sucii  actions  with  abumlai  t 
Hot.  'I hat,  father,  I desire;  but  when  I 
I feel  defects  in  every  faculty  ; [try, 

Nor  is’t  a labour  fit  tor  every  j>cn, 

To  paint  the  horrid  troops  ofermed  men, 
The  lances  burst,  in  Galiia's  slaughicr’d 
lorces;  [horses: 

Or  wounded  Parlhians,  tumbled  from  their 
Great  Cesar's  wars  cannot  be  fought  with 
words.  , [affords, 

Treb.  Yet,  what  his  virtue  in  his  peace 
His  fortitude  and  justice  thou  canst  show  ; 
As  wise  LucUius  honour’d  Scinio. 
llor.  Of  that,  my  powers  snail  sufler  no 
neglect,  [spect ; 

When  such  slight  labours  may  aspire  re- 
But,  if  I w atch  not  a most  chosen  time, 

'I'he  humble  Words  of  Klaccus  cannot  climb 
'rid  attentive  ear  of  Caesar ; nor  must  I ’ 

^\  ith  less  observance  shun  gross  tlattery  ; ^ 
For  he,  reposed  safe  in  his  own  merit. 
Spurns  back  the  glost  s of  a fawning  spirit. 
Trtb.  But  how  much  better  would  such 
accents  sound 

Than  with  a sad  and  serious  verse  to  w ound 
Pantolabus,  railing  in  his  saucy  Jests? 

Or  Nomentanus  spent  in  riotous  feasts? 

“ In  satyrs,  each  man  (though  untouch’d) 
complains  [strains.” 

“ As  he  were  hurt;  and  hates  such  biting 
Hor.  What  shall  I do?  Milonius  shakes 
his  heels  [feels 

In  ceaseless  dances,  when  his  brain  once 
The  stirring  fervour  of  the  wine  ascend  ; 
And  that  his  eyes  false  numbers  apprehend. 
Castor  h.s  horse,  Tollux  loves  liandy-hghls; 


[Act  3.  Scene  3. 

A thousand  heads,  a thousand  choice  de- 

iighU. 

My  pleasure  u>in  feet  my  words  to  close. 

As*,  both  our  better,  old  Lucilius,  does  : 

He,  as  his  trusty  friends,  his  books  did  trust 
With  all  his  secrets  ; m*r,  in  things  unjust. 
Or  actions  lawful,  ran  to  other  men : [seen 

So  that  the  old  man’s  life  describ’d,  was 
As  in  a votive  table  in  his  lim  s : 

And  to  his  steps  niy  genius  inclines ; 
Lucanian,  or  Apulian,  1 know  not  whether; 
For  the  \ enusuin  colony  plows  either : 

Sent  thither,  when  the  dabincs  were  forc’d 
thence 

(As  old  Fame  sings)  to  give  tlie  place  de- 
fence [rode 

’Gainst  such  as  seeing  it  empty  might  make 
Hpon  the  empire  ; or  there  lix  ab«jc1e: 
Whether  the  Apulian  bt.ruem  it  were, 
Orthe  Lucan  an  violence  they  tear. 

But  this  my  stile  no  living  man  shall  Drnch, 

II  first  I be  not  lorc’d  by  base  reproach ; 

But  like  a sheutheil  sword  ilsiiali  deiend 
My  innocuit life;  for  why  should  1 contend 
1 o dr.iw  it  out,  when  no  n ali<  unis  thief 
Hubs  my  g’lod  nanu‘,tlie  treasure  of  my  life? 
U Jupiter,  let  it  w ilh  rust  be  eaten, 

Bt  h>re  it  touch  or  ins<»lently  threaten 
Tlic  life  of  any  w »th  ilie  least  disease ; 

So  much  I love,  and  wooe  a general  peace. 
But,  he  that  wrongs  n e,  better  1 proclaim. 
He  never  ha<l  assay’d  to  touch  in  \ fame. 
For  he  shall  weep,  and  walk  with  every 
tongue 

Throughout  the  city,  inlainously  sung. 
Servius  the  pra  tor  threats  tlie  laws,  and  urn, 
It  uny  at  his  deeds  repine  or  spurn ; 

1 he  w Itch  Canid-.a,  that  Albutius  got, 
Denuunceih  witchentt,  where  slic  loveth 
not ; [of  ill, 

l iiurius,  Die  judge,  doth  thunder  worlds 
I'o  such  as  strive  with  h.s  judicial  will. 

“ All  men  afihght  their  toes  in  what  they 
may,  [obey.” 

Nature  commands  it,  and  men  must 
Observe  with  me;  “ 'Fhe  wolf  his  tooth 
doth  use ; [infuse, 

i The  bull  his  horn.  And  w ho  doth  this 
" But  Nature  ?”  There’s  luxurious  bcjcva ; 
trust 

His  long  liv’d  mother  with  him  ; his  so  just 
And  sc  rupulous  right-hand  no  mischief  will; 
Nor  more  than  w'lth  his  heel  a wolf  will  kill, 
Or  ox  with  jaw:  marry,  let  him  alone 
V\  ith  temper’d  poison  to  remove  the  croan. 
But  briefly,  if  to  age!  destin’d  be. 

Or  that  quick  death’s  black  wings  inviroa 
me ; [mand 

If  rich,  or  poor ; at  Rome ; or  fate  com- 
I shall  be  banish’d  to  some  other  land ; 
What  hue  soever  my  whole  state  shall  bear, 
I will  write  satyrs  still,  in  spile  of  fear. 

Treb.  Horace,  I fear,  thou  draw’st  do 
lasting  breath; 

And  that  some  great  man’s  friend  will  be 
thy  death. 
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Act  4.  Scene  1.] 

Hot.  What  ? when  the  man  that  first  did 
» satvrisc 

Durst  pull  tfie  skin  over  the  ears  of  vice, 
And  make,  who  stood  in  outward  fashion 
clear, 

Give  place,  as  foul  within ; shall  I forbear  ? 
Did  llclius,  or  the  man  so  great  with  fame, 
lhat  horn  sackM  Carthage  tetchM  his  wor< 
thy  name, 

Stonn  that  Lucilius  did  MetelUis  pierce? 

Or  bury  Lupus  (|uick  in  fauious  verse? 
Rulers,  amt  subjects,  by  whole  tribes  he 
checki, 

But  virtue  and  her  friends  di<l  still  protect : 
.Vod  when  from  sight,  or  from  the  judgment- 
scat, 

The  virtuous  Scipioand  wise  Lslius  met. 
Unbrac'd,  with  him  in  all  light  sports  they 
shar’d. 

Till  their  most  frugal  suppers  were  prepar’d. 
hate’cT  1 am,  though  both  lor  wealth  and 
wit. 

Beneath  Li.eilius  I am  pleas’d  to  sit; 

Yet  Envy  (spite  of  her  empoisoned  breast) 
;>hall  say,  I liv’d  in  grace  here  with  the 
best ; * 
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And  seeking  in  weak  trash  to  make  her 
wound, 

Shall  hnd  me  solid,  and  her  teeth  unsound: 
Less  learn’d  1 rebatius*  censure  disagree. 
Trcb.  No,  Horace,  1 of  torcc  must  yield 
to  thee ; 

Only  take  heed,  as  being  advis’d  by  me. 
Lest  thou  in^  ur  some  <langer : belter  pause. 
Than  rue  tiiy  ignorance  ol  the  sacred  laws; 
There’s  justice,  and  great  action  may  be 
su'd  [verses  lewd. 

’Gainst  such  as  wrong  men’s  fames  with 
Hor.  1,  with  lewd  verses,  such  as  libels  be. 
And  aim’d  at  persons  of  good  qu.d;ty. 

I reverence  ami  adore  llial  just  decree: 

But  ifthey  shall  be  sharp,  yet  modest  rhimes. 
That  spare  men’s  persons,  and  but  tax  their 
crimes. 

Such  shall  in  open  court  find  current  pass. 
Were  Cesar  judge,  and  with  the  makers 
grace.  [being  clear, 

Trcb.  Nay  I’ll  add  more;  if  thou,  th)self 
Shalt  tax  in  person  a man  lit  to  bear 
bhame  and  reproach,  his  suit  shall  quickly 
be  [tree. 

Dissolv’tl  in  laughter,  and  thou  thence  sit 


POETASTER. 


A C 'J’  IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Chloe,  Cytheris. 

Chlo.  TIUT\  sweet  lady,  say;  am  1 well 
" enough  attir’d  for  the  court,  in 
sadm  ? 

Cytk.  Well  enough?  excellent  w ell,  sweet 
mistress  Cbloe,  lhi>  sirait-bodied  city  attire 
(I  can  tell  you)  will  stir  a courtier’s  blood, 
^lore  than  the  finest  loose  sacks  the  ladies 
use  to  be  put  in  ; and  tlicn  you  arc  as  well 
jtwell’d  as  any  of  them,  your  rulf  and  linen 
about  you  is  much  more  pure  than  theirs  ; 
and  for  vour  beauty,  1 can  tell  you,  there’s 
many  of  them  would  defy  the  painter,  if 
they  could  change  with  you.  .Marrv,  the 
vorst  is,  vou  must  look  to  be  envied,  and 
endure  a tew  court-frumps  lor  it. 

Odo  O Jove,  madam,  1 shall  buy  them 
too  cheap  1 give  me  my  inulf,  and  my  dog 
there.  And  will  the  ladies  be  any  thing  fa- 
miliar with  me,  think  you  ? 

Cyth.  O Juno*  wliy  you  shall  see  ’em 
flock  about  you  with  their  pulT-wigs,  and 
ask  you  where  you  bought  your  lawn,  and 
vhat  you  paid  tor  it?  who  starches  you? 
and  entreat  you  to  help  ’em  to  some  pure 
landrcsses  out  of  the  city, 

Cklo.  O Cupid ! give  me  my  fan,  and  my 
mafrk  too.  And  will  the  lords,  and  the 
poets  there,  use  one  well  too,  lady  ? 

Cyth.  Doubt  not  of  that ; you  shall  have 
hhscifroni  them,  go  pit-pat, pit-pat,  pit-pat, 
vpon  your  lips,  as  thick  as  stones  out  of 


'slings  at  the  assault  of  a city.  And  then 
your  ears  will  be  so  furr’d  with  the  orealh  of 
their  coinplimtnls,  that  y<»u  cannot  catch 
cold  of  your  head  (if  you  would)  in  three 
winters  after. 

€h!o.  'i  tiank  you,  sweet  lady.  O hea- 
ven ! and  hf>w  must  one  behave  herself  a- 
mon^st  cm  ? you  know  all. 

Cyth.  rV.ith,  impudently  enough,  mistress 
Chloe,  and  well  enough.  Carry  not  too 
much  under  thought  betwixt  yourself  and 
them;  nor  your  cily-manneiiy  word  (for- 
sootii)  use  it  not  too  often  in  any  case  ; but 
plain,  I,  ma'hmi,  and  no  inactani : nor  never 
say,  your  lordship,  nor  )our  honour;  hut, 
you,  and  }'ou  my  lord,  and  my  lady  : the 
other  they  count  too  simple  and  minsitive. 
And  though  they  desire  to  kiss  heaven  with 
their  titles,  yet  they  will  count  them  fools 
that  give  them  too  humbly. 

Chlo.  O intolerable,  Jupiter!  by  my  troth, 
lady,  I would  not  for  a world  but  you  had 
lain  in  my  bouse;  and  i’  laitb  you  shall  not 
pay  a tarthing  for  your  board,  nor  your 
chambers. 

Cyth.  O sweet  mistress  Chloe. 

ClUo.  1’  faith  you  shall  not,  lady ; nay, 
good  lady,  do  not  offer  it 

SCENE  H. 

Gallua,  Tibullus,  Cytheris,  Ckloc. 

Gel,  Come,  where  be  these  ladies  ? 
your  leave,  bright  stars,  tlus  gentleman  and 
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I are  come  to  man  you  to  court ; where  your 
late  kind  eiitt^rtainineiit  is  now  to  be  re- 
quited with  a heavenly  banqut  t. 

Cifth.  A heavenly  banquet.  Gallus? 

G<(/.  No  less,  my  dear  Cyllieris. 

Tib.  'I  hat  were  n>/t  str.in>^e,  lady,  if  the 
epithet  were  only  given  for  the  company  in- 
vited tliilhcr  ; yourself,  and  this  fair  genllc- 
woniao. 

Chin.  Arc  we  invited  to  court,  sir  ? 

T:b.  ^'ou  are,  l.idy,  by  the  great  princess 
JiilU;  N»ho  l4>ngs  to  greet  you  with  anv  fa- 
vours th.  i may  worthily  make  you  an  ofisii 
courtier. 

Cnh.  In  sincerity,  i thank  her,  sir.  You 
have  a coach,  ha’  you  not  ? 

Tib,  'Ihe  prmccss  hath  scut  her  own, 
lady. 

Chlo,  O Venus!  that’s  Will:  I do  long  to 
ride  in  a coach  most  vehemently. 

Cyiit.  l*ut,  sweet  Gjllus,  pray  you  resolve 
me  wliy  \ou  give  that  he.tvenly  praise  to 
this  earthly  banquets 

Gal,  Because  (Cytheris)  it  must  be  cele- 
brated by  the  heavenly  powers:  all  the 
gods  aiiU  goddesses  will  be  there;  to  two  of 
which  you  two  must  be  exalted. 

CHh.  A pretty  fiction  in  truth. 

Cyth.  A fiction  indeed,  Chloe,  and  fit  for 
the  tit  of  a poet. 

Gal.  W hy,  Cythens,  may  not  poets 
(from  whose  divine  spirits  all  llic  honours  of 
the  gods  have  been  deduc’d)  inlreatso  muci) 
honour  of  the  gods,  to  have  their  divine 
presence  at  a poeiical  banquet? 

Cyth.  l5up|>ose  that  no  fiction;  yet,  where 
are  your  habihties  to  make  us  two  goddtsses 
at  your  feast? 

tjul.  Who  knows  not  (Cylheris)  that  the 
sacred  breath  of  a true  poet  can  blow  any 
virtuous  humanity  up  to  deity  ? 

Tib.  'l  o tell  you  the  female  truth  (which 
Is  the  simple  truth)  ladies;  and  to  shew  that 
poets  (in  spite  of  the  wt  rld)  are  able  to  deify 
themselves;  at  this  banquet,  to  which  you 
are  invited,  wc  intend  to  assume  the  figures 
of  the  gods  ; and  to  give  our  several  loves 
the  forms  of  goddesses.  Ovid  w ill  be  Jupi- 
ter; the  princess  Julia,  Juno ; Galius  here, 
Apollo;  you  Cythtns,  Pallas;  I will  be 
Bacchus;  and  my  love  Plautia,  Ceres: 
and  to  install  you  and  your  hu'band,  fair 
Chloe,  in  honours  equal  with  ours,  you  shall 
be  a goddess,  and  } our  husband  a god. 

Chio.  A god  ? O my  goil ! 

Tib.  A god,  but  a lame  god,  lady ; for 
he  shall  be  V’ulcan,  and  you  Venus.  And 


[Act  4.  Scene  S. 

this  will  make  our  banquet  no  less  than  hea- 
venly. 

cith.  In  sincerity,  it  will  be  sugred. 
Good  Jove,  what  a pretty  foolish  thing  it  is 
to  be  a poet ! but  hark  you,  sweet  Cylneris, 
could  they  not  possibly  leave  out  niy  hus- 
band? inelhinks  a body’s  husband  doi-s  not 
so  well  at  court ; a bo(ly’s  friend,  or  so— - 
but  husband,  ’lis  like  your  dog  lo  your 
Murmaset,  for  all  the  world  and  ti.e  hea- 
vens. 

Cyih.  Tut,  never  fear,  Chloe  ; your  hus- 
band w.ll  *>e  left  w ilhout  in  the  lobby,  or  the 
great  rhamlK'r,  when  you  shall  be  put  in  i* 
the  closet,  by  this  lord,  and  by  thul  lady. 

Chlo.  Nay,  then  I am  satisfied,  he  shall 

go- 

SCENE  HI. 

Galius,  Horace,  Tibullus,  Crispinus,  Tucca, 
Demetrius,  Cythcris,  Chloe. 

Gal.  Horace ! welcome. 

I lor.  Gentlemen,  liear  you  the  news? 

Tib.  \N  hat  news,  my  Quintus? 

Hor.  Our  melancholic  Iriend,  Propertius, 
Hath  clos’d  himself  up  in  ins  Cynthia’s 
tomb ; 

And  will  by  no  intrealies  be  drawn  thence. 

Alb.  Nay,  good  master  Crispinus,  pray 
you  bring  near  the  gentleman. 

Hor.  Crispinus?  Hide  me,  good  Callus: 

'1  ibullus,  shelter  me. 

Crisp.  Make  your  approach,  sweet  cap- 
tain. 

Tib.  What  means  this,  Horace  ? 

Hor.  1 am  surpriz’d  again,  farewell. 

Gal.  btay,  Horace. 

Hor.  w hat,  and  be  tir’d  on  by  yond’ 
‘vulture?  No: 

I’ha-bus  defend  me. 

Tib.  ’Slight,  1 hold  my  life. 

This  same  is  he  met  him  in  Holy-street. 

Gat.  'Iroth,  ’tis  like  enough.  This  act 
of  Propertius  relishcth  very  strange  with 
me. 

Tuc.  By  thy  leave,  my  neat  scoundrel : 
what,  is  this  the  mad  boy  you  talk’d  on? 

Crii.  \,  this  is  master  Albius,  captain. 

Tuc.  Give  me  thy  hand,  Agamemnon; 
we  hear  abroad  thou  art  tiie  Hector  of  citi- 
zens: w hat  say’st  thou  ? are  we  w elcome  to  • 
thee,  noble  Neoptolemus? 

Alb.  W elcome,  captain,  by  Jove  and  all 
the  gods  i’  the  Capitol 

Jttc.  No  more,  we  conceive  thee.  Which 
of  these  is  thy  wedlock  Menelaus?  tby 


' yind  be  tir’d  m by  yand'  vullvre.']  -Ami  be  prey’d  on,  or  tom  to  pieces  by  yond’ 
vulture.  'Votirc  is  aterin  in  Falconry,  ami  signifies  the  throwing  the  hawk  or  falcon  awing, 
or  any  part  ot  a chi<  kt*n,  to  pull  ill  pieces. 

'•  f^hich  of  these  U thy  wedlock?]  i.  e.  thy  wife.  So  matrimonUim  is  used  foriixor 
more  than  once  by  Justm. — Mr.  .^vmpson. 

In  the  same  sense  Fletcher, 

“ Restore  ray  matrimony  undefiled.”— /4'W/e  French  Lavjycft  Act  I\ . 
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Act  4.  Scene  8.] 

Helen  ? thy  Lucrcce  ? that  we  may  do  her 
honour,  mad  boy. 

0«.  She  i'  tlie  little  fine  dressing,  sir,  is 
nij  mistress. 

Alb.  For  fault  of  a better,  sir. 

Tue.  A better,  profane  rascal  ? I cry  thee 
mercy  (my  good  scroil)  was’t  thou  > 

Alb.  No  harm,  captain. 

Tuc.  She  is  a Venus,  a Vesta,  a Melpo- 
mene: come  hither,  Penelope;  what's  thy 
name.  Iris  ? 

Chin.  .My  name  is  Chloe,  sir ; I am  a gen- 
tlewoman. 

Tac.  Thou  art  in  merit  to  be  an  empress 
(Chloe)  for  an  eye  and  a lip  ; thou  hast  an 
emperor's  nose : kiss  me  again : 'tis  a vir- 
tuous punk  ; so.  Before  Jove,  the  gods 
Were  a sort  of  goslings,  when  they  suflV  rcd 
so  sweet  a breath  to  perfume  the  bed  of  a 
stinkard  : thou  hadst  ill  fortune,  T hisbe ; 
the  fates  were  infatuate,  they  were,  puuk, 
they  were. 

Cblo.  TiAt’s  sure,  sir : let  me  crave  your 
Mnie,  I pray  you,  sir. 

Tuc.  i am  known  by  the  name  of  captain 
Tucca,  punk;  the  noble  Roman,  punk:  a 
gentleman,  and  a commander,  punk. 

Cklo.  In  good  time:  a gentleman,  and  a 
commander  f that's  as  good  as  a poet,  me- 
thinks. 

Crt».  A pretty  instrument!  It'smycousin 
Cytlieris'  viol  this,  is't  not? 

CyOt.  Nay,  play,  cousin  ; it  wants  but  such 
a voice  ana  hanu  to  grac#»  it,  as  yours  is. 

Crif.  Alas,  cousin,  you  are  merrily  in- 
spir’d. 

Cytk.  ’Pray  you  play,  if  you  love  me. 
Cn>.  Yes,  cousin;  you  know  X do  not 
hate  you. 

Til.  A most  subtle  wench  ! how  she  hath 
halted  him  with  a viol  yonder,  for  a song  ! 

Crii,  Cousin,  *pray  you  call  mistress 
Chloe;  she^shall  hear  an  essay  of  my 
poetry. 

Tuc.  ril  call  her.  Come  hither,  cocka- 
trice : here’s  one  will  set  thee  up,  my  sweet 
punk,  set  thee  up. 

Chin.  Are  von  a poet  so  soon,  sir? 

Mb.  Wife,  mum. 

Son  6. 

" Love  is  blind,  and  a wanton; 

**  In  the  whole  world,  there  is  scant — 

“ One  such  another: 

**  No,  not  his  mother. 

“ Hehathpluckt  hiT doves  a«d sparrows. 
To  feather  his  sharp  arrows, 

**  And  a’one  prevaileth, 

**  Whilst  sick  Venus  waileth. 


" But  if  Cypris  once  recover 
The  wag;  it  shah  brhove  her 
To  look  bette'*to  him  : 

Or  she  will  undo  him. 

Jib,  O,  most  odorift-rous  nnisick  ! 

7'uc.  Aha,  stinkard  I Another  Orj)heits, 
you  slive,  uiulSier  Orpheus ! an  Arion  ri- 
ding on  the  back  of  a n.itphin,  rascal ! 

Gal.  Have  you  a copy  of  this  ditty,  sir? 

Cris.  Master  Alhiut  has. 

Jib.  I,  but  in  truth  they  arc  my  wife’s 
rersfr's,  I must  not  sliew  ’em. 

Tuc.  Shew  ’em,  bankrupt,  shew  ’em  ; 
they  have  Salt  in  ’em,  and  will  brook  the 
air,  stinkard. 

Gal.  How  i to  his  bright  mistress  Ca- 
nidia? 

Crji.  I,  sir,  that’s  but  a borrowed  name  ; 
as  Ovid’s  Corinna,  or  Propertius  his  Cyn- 
thia, or  your  Nemesis,  or  i)elia,  ribullus. 

Gal.  It’s  the  name  of  Horace  his  w.tch, 
as  I remt  mber. 

Tib.  Why,  the  ditty’s  all  borrowed ; *tis 
Horace’s:  hang  him,  plagiary. 

Tuc.  How?  he  borrow  of  Horace?  he 
shall  pawn  himself  to  ten  brokers  first.  Do 
you  near,  Poetasters?  1 know  you  to  be 
men  of  worship  -He  shall  write  with 
Horace,  for  a talent ; and  let  Mecaenas  and 
his  whole  college  of  crilicks  take  his  part : 
thou  shalt  do’t,  young  Phoebus;  thou  shalt. 
Phaeton,  thou  shalt. 

Dcm.  .Alas,  sir,  Horace!  he  is  a mere 
spunge;  nothing  but  humours  aud  ooserva- 
tion ; he  goes  up  and  down  sucking  from 
every  society,  and  when  he  comes  home* 
squeezes  himself  dry  again.  I know  him,  I. 

Tuc.  T’hou  say'st  true,  my  poor  poetical 
fury,  he  will  pen  all  he  knows  A sharp 
thorny-toolh’d  satirical  rascal,  fly  him ; he 
carries  hay  in  his  horn:  he  will  sooner  lose 
his  best  friend,  than  his  l.east  jest.  What 
he  once  drops  upon  paper,  against  a man, 
lives  eternally  to  upbraid  him  in  the  mouth 
i.  ofevery slave,  tankard  bearer,  or  waterman; 

not  a bawd,  or  a boy  that  coim^s  from  tlie 
I bake-house,  but  shall  point  at  him:  ’tis  all 
dog,  and  scorpion ; he  carries  poison  in  his 
teeth,  and  a sting  in  his  tail,  rough,  body 
of  Jove!  I’ll  have  the  slave  whipt  one  of 
these  days  for  his  satires  and  his  humours,^' 
by  one  cashier’d  dark  or  another. 

Cris.  WuMl  undertake  him,  captain. 

Dcm.  I,  and  tickle  him  i’faith,  for  his  ar- 
rogancy  and  his  impudence,  in  commend- 
ing Ips  own  things ; and  for  his  translating  ^ 

1 can  trace  him  i’faith.  O,  he  is  the  most 


’ for  his  tmpudcpce  in  comme-ulinr  his  oxen  things,  and  for  his  translating.']  This  play  was 
PMrpfflply  inteodecT  to  lash  Decker  the  poet,  who  is  designed  by  the  character  ot  Crispinus, 
Becker  returned  the  attack  aKain-:!  Jouson,  w hom  he  emleavotrred  to  expf>se  to  the  public 
hflicule  in  his  Satiromastii,  or  The  untrassing  ffthe  humourous pntt,  where  Jonson  was  styled 
Horace^un.  since  in  this  play  by  Horace  was  meant  himself.  It  is  for  this  n;ason,  pei  haps, 
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open  fellow  liring ; I hid  as  lieve  as  a new 
suit  I were  at  it. 

Tuc,  *>ay  no  more  then,  but  do  it ; *(ia 
the  only  way  to  j^et  thee  a new  suit;  sting 
him,  my  little  neufls ; I’ll  give  you  instruc- 
tions: r i be  your  intelligcnrer,  wc'il  all 
loin,  and  han.^  up4i  him  like  so  manv 
norse-lecches,  the  playcn  and  all.  VVe  shall 
tup  together,  soon ; and  then  w e 11  conspire 
i’foith. 

GtU.  0 that  Horace  had  stayed  still  lien*. 

Tih.  So  would  not  I ; for  both  these 
would  have  turn’d  Pythagoreans  then. 

Gal.  What,  mute  ? 

Tib.  1,  as  hshes  i’faith : come,  ladies,  shall 
we  go^ 

Cyih.  W’c  wait  you,  sir.  But  mistress 
Chloe  asks,  it  you  have  not  a god  to  spare 
for  this  gentleman. 

Gal.  Who,  captain Tucca? 

Cyth.  1,  he. 

Cof.  Yes,  if  wc  can  invite  him  along,  he 
tliall  be  Mars. 

Chio.  Has  Mars  any  thing  to  do  with 
Vtmis  ? 

Tih.  O most  of  all,  lady. 

Chlo.  Nay,  then  I pray  let  him  be  invited ; 
and  what  shall  Crtspinus  be> 

Tih.  Mercury,  mistress  Cliloe. 

Chin.  Mercury  ? that’s  a poet?  is’t? 

C(U.  No,  lady*,  but  somewhat  inclining 
tliat  way  ; he  is  a herald  at  arms. 

Chin.  A herald  at  arms  ? goo<l ; and 
Mercury  ? pretty ; he  has  to  do  with  Venus 
too? 

Tih.  A little  with  her  face,  lady;  or  so. 

CA/>.  * lls  very  well;  pray  let’s  go,  I long 
to  be  at  it. 

Cylh.  Gentlemen,  shall  we  pray  your 
companies  along  ? 

Crif.  You  shall  not  only  pray,  but  pre- 
vail, ladv.  Come,  sweet  captain. 

Tuc.  Ves,  I follow  ; but  thou  must  not 
talk  ol  this  now*,  my  little  bankrupt. 

j4lb.  Captain,  look  here,  tmiin. 

Dem.  I’ll  go  write,  sir. 

Tuc.  Do,  do,  stay  : there's  a drachm  to 
purchase  ginger*bread  for  thy  muse. 

SCENE  IV. 

tupus,  Nistrio,  Licinrs,  Afinos,  Mccarnas, 
Horace. 

Lup.  Come,  let  us  talk  here;  here  we 
may  Be  private : shut  the  door,  Lictor.  You 
are  a player,  you  say. 

Hist.  1,  an’t  please  your  worship. 

Lup.  Good:  and  how*  arc  you  able  to 
give  this  iulelligence  ? 

Hist.  Marry,  sir,  they  directed  a letter 
to  me  and  my  fellow-sharers. 

/.up.  Speak  lower,  you  are  not  now  i* 
your  tlicatre,  stager:  iny  sword,  knave. 


^ hey  directed  a letter  to  you,  and  your  fel- 
low-sharers: forward. 

Hist.  Yes,  fir;  to  hire  some  of  our  pro- 
perties ; as  a sceptre,  and  crow'n,  for  Jove ; 
and  a Caduceus  for  Mercury  ; and  a Feta- 
sus  ■ ■ 

Lup.  Caduceus  ? and  Petasus?  let  me  see 
your  h’tter  This  is  a conjuration  ; a conspi- 
racy, this.  Quickly,  on  with  my  buskins: 
I'll  act  a tragcedie.  i’  taiti..  VVill  nothing 
but  our  gods  serve  these  poets  to  propliane? 
dispatch.  Player,  I thank  thee.  '1  he  ctr.- 
perour  shall  take  knowledge  of  thy  good 
service.  Who's  there  now*  ? Look,  knave. 

A crown  and  a scejilre  r this  isgood  rebellion, 
now ! 

Lict.  *l'is  your  'polhccary,  sir,  master 
.Minos. 

Lup.  What  tell’st  thou  me  of  'pothc- 
caries,  knave?  I'ell  him,  1 have  ailairs  of 
state  in  hand ; I can  talk  to  no  'pothecaries, 
now.  Heart  of  me!  May  the  'potliccary 
there.— You  slial!  see,  I h.*\ve  fish’d  out  a 
cunning  piece  of  plot  now  : they  have  had 
some  inuliigence,  that  their  project  is  dis- 
cover’d, ami  now  have  they  dealt  w ith  my 
’pothccary,  to  poison  me;  'iisso;  knowing 
that  1 meant  to  lake  physic  k to-day  : as  sure 
as  death,  *tis  there.  Jupiter,  1 thank  thee, 
that  thou  hast  yit  made  me  so  much  of  a 
politician.  You  are  welcome,  sir;  take  the 
potion  trom  him  there;  I have  an  antidote 
more  than  you  wot  of,  sir ; throw  it  on  the 
ground  then- : so.'  Now  tetcii  in  the  dog; 
and  ret  we  camiol  turrv  to  try  experiments 
now  : arrest  him,  you  shall  go  with  me,  sir. 
I’ll  tickle  you,  'polhecary  ; I’ll  give  you  a 
glister,  i’  faith.  Have  i'  the  letter?  1,  'tU 
here.  Come,  your  fasces,  In  tors  : the  half 
pikes  and  the  halberds,  t.ike  them  down 
from  the  Lares,  there.  Player,  assi-t  me. 

Mtr,  Whither  now,  Amu.us  Lupus,  with 
this  armory? 

Lup.  I cannot  talk  now  ; I cliargc  you  as- 
sist me:  treason,  treason. 

//or.  Uow  ? treason? 

Lup.  I : if  you  love  the  emperour,  and 
(he  state,  follow  me. 

SCENE  V. 

Ovid,  Julia,  Cidlus,  Cytheris,  TibuUuSt 

Plautia,  Albius,  Chloe,  Tucca,  Crispinust 

Ilermvj^enes,  Pyrgus. 

Ovid.  Gods  and  goddesses,  take  yocir  se- 
veral seats.  Now,  .Mercuiy,  move  your 
Caduceus,  and  in  Jupiter's  name  command 
silence. 

Cris.  In  the  name  of  Jupiter,  silence. 

Her.  'I  he  crier  of  tlie  court  hath  too  cla- 
rified a voice. 

G(d.  Peace,  Moinus. 

Ovid.  Ob,  he  is  tlie  god  of  reprehension  ; 


more  than  any  other,  that  we  have  such  long  translations  in  (his  piece.  As  our  poet  was 
•ensured  for  his  imitations,  he  was  resolved  to  give  full  scope  to  the  vulgar  clamour  by 
!oag  ami  direct  versions  from  bis  favourite  author,  whose  character  he  hud  here  assumed. 
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Act  4.  Scene  5.] 

let  him  alone.  ’Tis  his  oflice.  Mercury,  go 
forward,  ami  proclaim  after  Pliocbus,  our 
high  pleasure,  to  all  the  deities  that  shall 
partake  this  high  banquet. 

Cru.  Yes,  sir. 

Co/.  The  great  god,  Ju' 

piter,  Crit.  The  great,  Ifc. 
Of  his  licentious  goodness.  Of  his,  Sfc, 
Willing  to  make  this  feast, 

no  fast  Willing,  4rc. 

From  any  manner  of  plea- 
sure; From  any,  4'c. 

Nor  to  bind  any  god  or  god- 
dess, Nor  to,  4’C. 

To  to  be  any  thing  the  more 
god  or  goddess,  for 
their  names;  To  be,  4'c. 

He  gives  them  all  free  li- 

eence  He  gives,  4-c. 

To  speak  no  wiser  than  per- 
sons of  baser  titles ; To  speak,  4'c. 

And  to  be  nothing  better, 
than  common  men  and 
women.  And  to,  4'C. 

And  therefore  no  god  Atnd  there,  4'C. 

Khali  need  to  keep  himself 
more  strictly  to  his 
goddess  , Shall  need,  Ifc. 

Thao  any  mart  does  to  his 

wife.  Than  any,  4'C. 

Nor  any  goddess  Nor  any,  4'C. 

Shall  need  to  keep  herself 
more  strictly  to  her 
god,  Shall  need,  4'C. 

Than  any  woman  does  to 

her  husband.  Than  any,  4'C. 

But,  since  it  is  no  part  of 

wisdom.  But,  since,  4'C. 

In  these  days,  to  come  into 

bonds;  In  these,  4'C. 

It  shall  be  lawful  for  every 

lover.  It  shall,  4'C. 

To  break  loving  oaths.  To  break,  ifC. 
To  change  their  lovers,  and 

make  love  to  others.  To  change,  IfC. 
As  the  heat  of  every  one’s 

blood.  As  the,  4'C. 

And  the  spirit  of  our  nectar 

shall  inspire.  And  the,  4'C. 

And  Jupiter,  save  Jupiter.  And  Jupiter,  4'C. 

Tib.  So  : now  we  may  play  the  fouls  by 
autlioritv. 

Her.  To  play  the  fool  by  authority  is 
wisdom. 

Jul.  Away  with  your  mattery  sentences, 
Momus  ; they  are  too  grave  and  wise  for 
this  meeting. 

OcuL  Mercury,  give  our  jester  a stool, 
let  him  sit  by ; and  reach  him  one  of  our 
cates. 

r«c.  Dost  hear,  mad  Jumter?  we’ll  have 
it  enacted.  He  that  speaks  the  first  wise 


word,  shall  be  made  cuckold.  What  say’st 
thou  I Is’t  not  a good  motion  f 

Oriil.  Deities,  are  vou  all  agreed  ? 

ylll.  Agreed,  great  Jupiter. 

j4lb  I have  read  in  a book,  that  to  play 
the  fool  wisely,  is  high  wisdom. 

Gul.  How  now,  Vulcan  I will  you  be  the 
first  wizard  i 

Odd.  Take  his  wife.  Mars,  and  make 
him  cuckold  quickly. 

Tuc.  Come,  cockatrice. 

Chlo.  No,  let  me  alone  with  him,  Jupiter: 
I’ll  make  you  take  heed,  sir,  while  you  live 
again ; if  there  be  twelve  hi  a Company,  that 
you  be  not  the  wisest  of  ’em. 

Alb.  No  more : I will  not  indeed;  wife, 
hereafter ; I’ll  be  here  : mum. 

Ovid.  Fill  us  a bow  l of  nectar,  Gany- 
mede: we  will  drink  to  our  daughter 
Venus. 

Gul.  Look  to  your  wife,  Vulcan : J upiter 
begins  to  court  her. 

Tib.  Nay,  let  Mars  look  to  it:  Vulcan 
must  do  as  Venus  docs,  bear. 

Tuc.  Sirrah,  boy : Catamite.  Look,  yon 
play  Ganymede  well  now,  you  slave.  Do 
not  spill  your  nectar ; carry  your  cup  even : 
so.  Vou  should  have  rub'd  your  face  with 
whites  of  eggs,  you  rascal;  till  your  brows 
had  shone  like  our  sooty  brother's  here,  as 
sleek  as  a horn-book : or  ha’  steept  your 
lips  in  wine,  til)  you  made  them  so  plump, 
that  Juno  might  have  been  jesduus  of  ’em. 
i’unk,  kiss  me,  punk. 

Ovid.  Here,  daughter  Venus,  I drink  to 
thee. 

Chto.  'Thank  you,  good  father  Jupiter. . 

Tuc.  Why,  mother  Juuo ! gods  and  fiends! 
what  wilt  thou  sufter  this  ocular  tempta- 
tion } 

Tib.  Mart  is  enrag'd/  he  looks  big,  and 
begins  to  stilt  for  anger.* 

Her.  Well  play’d,  captain  Mara. 

Tuc.  Well  said,  minstrel  Momus;  I must 
put  you  in,  must  1>  when  will  you  be  ia 
good  fooling  of  yourself,  fidler  ? never? 

Her.  O,  ’tis  our  fashion  to  be  silent,  when 
there  is  a better  fool  in  place  ever. 

Tuc.  Thank  you,  rascal. 

Ovid,  Fill  to  our  daughter  Venus,  Gany- 
mede, who  fills  her  father  with  affeclioD. 

Jul.  Wilt  thou  be  ranging,  Jupiter,  before 
my  face  ? 

Ovid.  Why  not,  Juno?  why  should  Jupiter 
stand  in  awe  of  thy  face,  Juno  ? 

Jul.  Because  it  is  thy  w ife's  face.  Jupiter. 

Ovid.  What,  shall  a husband  be  afraid  of 
his  wile’s  fiure  ? will  she  paint  it  so  horribly  ? 
we  are  a king,  cot-quean  ; and  we  will  reign 
in  our  pleasures  ; and  we  will  cudgel  thee 
to  death,  if  thou  find  fault  with  us. 

Jul.  1 will  find  fault  with  thee,  king 


* And  begint  to  ITUT  far  oiger.  j i.  e.  to  stutter  or  stammer ; extremely  common  to 
persons  in  a passion.  Hence  there  is  no  necessity  to  adopt  the  word  Urut,  wnicb  has  been 
coajecturally  proposed  M the  jutter  reading. 
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cuckold-maker;  wliat,  ahaU  (he  king  of 

ods  turn  tile  king  of  good-fdlows,  and 

ave  no  fellow  in  wickedness  > This  makes 
our  poets,  that  know  our  profaneness,  live 
»s  profane  as  we  ; by  iny  god-hcad,  Jupiter, 
I will  join  with  ail  the  other  gods  here,  bind 
thee  hand  and  foot,  tlirow  thee  down  into 
the  earth,  and  make  a poor  poet  of  thee,  if 
thou  abuse  me  thus. 

Gal.  A goud  sinart-tongu’d  goddess,  a 
right  Juno. 

Ovid.  Juno,  we  will  cudgel  thee,  Juno  ; 
we  told  thee  so  yesterday,  when  thou  wert 
jealous  of  us  fur  I hetis. 

Pyr.  Nay,  to-day  the  bad  me  in  inquisi- 
tion too. 

Tuc.  Well  said,  my  fine  Phrygian 
inform,  inform.  Give  me  some  wine,  king 
of  heralds,  1 may  drink  to  my  cockatrice. 

Ovid.  No  more,  Ganymede,  we  will 
cudgel  thee,  Juno;  by  Styx,  we  will. 

Jut.  I,  'tis  well,  gods  may  grow  impudent 
in  iniquity,  and  tlicy  must  not  be  told  of 
it 

Ovid.  Yea,  we  will  knock  our  chin 
gainst  our  breast,  and  sh:tke  thee  out  of 
Olympus  into  an  oyster-boat,  for  thy  scold- 
ing. 

Jul.  Your  nose  is  not  long  enongli  to  do 
it,  Jupiter,  if  all  tliy  strumpets  thou  hast 
among  the  stars  took  thy  part.  And  there 
is  never  a star  in  thy  forehead  but  shall  be  a 
horn,  if  thou  persist  to  abuse  me. 

Cris.  .\  good  jest  i’faith. 

Ovid.  We  tell  thee,  thou  angcr'st  us, 
cot-quean ; and  we  w ill  thunder  thee  in 
pieces  for  thy  cot-queanity. 

Cm.  Another  good  jest. 

^/b.  O,  my  hammers  and  my  Cyclops  ! 
**  this  boy  fills  not  wine  enough  to  make  us 
“ kind  enough  to  one  another." 

Tuc.  Nor  thou  hast  not  collied  thy 
face  enough,  stinkard. 

Alb.  I'll  ply  the  table  with  nectar,  and 
make  ’em  friends. 

/der.  Heaven  is  like  to  have  but  a lame 
skinker,  then. 

Alb.  “Wine  and  good  livers  make  true 
lovers:”  I’ll  sentence  them  together.  Hire 
father,  here  mother,  for  shame,  drink  your- 
selves drunk,  and  forget  this  dissension'; 
Tou  two  should  cling  together  before  onr 
faces,  and  give  us  example  of  unity. 

Gal.  O,  excellently  spoken,  Vulcan,  on 
the  sudden ! 

lib.  Jupiter  m^  do  well  to  prefer  his 
ton^e  to  some  oflice  for  bis  eloquence. 

Tuc.  His  tongue  shall  be  gentleman-usher 
to  bis  wit,  and  still  go  before  it. 

Alb.  An  excellent  fit  office ! 

Cris.  i,  and  an  excellent  good  jest  besides. 


[Act  4.  Scene  S. 

Her.  What,  have  you  hired  Mercury  to 
cry  your  jests  you  make  ? 

Ovid.  .NJomus,  you  arc  envious. 

Tuc.  Why,  I,  you  whoreson  blockhead, 
'tis  your  oiifv  bloc  k of  w it  in  fashion,  now-a- 
days,  to  applaud  other  folk’s  jests. 

Her.  "I  rue  ; with  those  that  are  npt  arti- 
ficers themselves.  X'lilcaii,  you  nod,  and 
the  mirth  ot  the  jist  droops. 

Pyr.  He  has  till'd  nectar  so  long,  till  his 
brain  swjius  in  it. 

Gal.  What,  do  we  nod,  fellow-gods? 
Sound  inusick,  and  let  us  startle  our  spirits 
with  a song. 

Tuc.  Do,  Apollo,  thou  art  a good  musi- 
cian. 

Gat.  What  says  J upiter  ? 

Ovid.  I la  ? ha  ? 

Gal.  A song. 

Ov:d.  Wliv,  do,  do,  sing. 

Pbt.  Baccliiis,  w hat  say  you  ? 

Tib.  Ceres  ? 

Plau.  Hut,  to  this  song  ? 

Tib.  Sing,  for  my  part. 

Jul.  Your  belly  weighs  down  your  head, 
Bacchus ; here's  a song  toward. 

Tib,  begin,  Vulcan 

Alb.  What  else  i what  else  ? 

luc.  bav,  Jupiter 

Ovid.  Niercury 

Crit.  1,  s.iy,  say ' 

Song. 

“ Wake,  our  mirth  begins  to  die, 

" Quicken  it  w ith  tunes  and  wines : 

“ Raise  your  notes  ; you’re  out  : lie,  fie. 

“ This  drowsiness  is  an  ill  sign. 

“ We  banish  him  the  qun-e  of  gods, 

“ That  droops  agen : 

“ Then  all  are  men, 

“ For  here’s  not  one,  but  nods.” 

Ovid.  I like  not  this  sudden  and  general 
heaviness  amongst  our  god-heads  ; ’tis  some- 
what oininous.  Apollo,  command  us  louder 
musick,  and  let  hlercury  and  .Vfoimis  con- 
tend to  please  and  revive  our  senses. 

Song. 

Herm.  “ Then,  in  a free  and  lofty  strain, 

“ Uur  broken  tunes  wetbus  repair; 
Cria.  “ And  we  .answer  them  again,  [air; 

” Running  division  on  the  panting 
Ambo,  “ To  celebrate  this  feast  of  sense, 
“ As  free  from  scandal  at  otfence^ 
Herm.  “ Here  is  beauty  for  the  eye ; 
Cria.  “ For  the  car  sweet  melody  ; 
Herm.  ” Ambrosiacodours.forthesmell; 
Cria.  “ Delicious  nectar  for  the  taste ; 
Ambo,  “ For  the  touch,  a lady's  waster 
Which  doth  all  the  rest  excel . 


‘ Here  father,  here  mother,  for  alutme,  drink  youraelvea  drunk,  &c.]  Albius,  wlio  repre- 
sents V ulcan,  does  not  act  out  of  character : the  poet  liad  Homer  in  nis  eve,  who  rccon- 
siles  the  quarrelsome  deities  by  Vulcan’s,  buffoonery  and  archness  of  beiiaviour,  who  lakes 
•B  bimsclt  the  office  of  sluokcr  to  the  celestial  assembly. 
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Act  4.  Scene  6.~] 

Ovid.  I,  this  has  wak’d  us.  Mcrcurj', 
our  licralil ; go  from  ourself,  the  great  gixl 
Jupiter,  to  the  great  emperor  Augustus 
Cxur,  and  command  him  from  us,  of 
whose  bounty  he  hath  received  the  sirn.aine 
of  Augustus,  that  lor  a thank-offering  to 
our  bcnefieeiice,  he  presently  sacrifice,  as 
a dish  to  this  banquet,  his  beautiful  and 
wanton  daughter  Julia  : she's  a curst  quean, 
tell  him,  and  plays  the  scold  behind  his 
back ; therefore  let  lier  be  sacnficeil.  Com- 
mand him  this.  Mercury,  in  our  high  name 
ot  Jupiter  Altitonans. 

Jul.  Stay,  feather-footed  Mercury,  and 
tell  .Augustus  from  us  the  gri.’at  Juno  ba- 
turnia;  if  he  think  it  hard  to  do  as  Jupiter 
hath  coimnaiuled  him,  and  sacrifice  his 
daughter,  that  he  had  better  do  so  ten  times, 
tlian  sutler  her  to  love  tlie  well-nos'd  poet, 
Ovid  ; whom  he  shall  do  well  to  w hip,  or 
cause  to  be  whipt  about  the  Capitol,  tor 
soothing  her  in  her  follies. 

SCENE  VI. 

Ccjor,  Meccnui.1,  /fontce.  Lupus,  Histriu, 
Minos,  Lictnrs,  Grid,  (.iutlus,  Tibullus, 
Tuica,  Crispiiius,  .dibiiis,  //ermo^^riies, 
Pi/rtpis,  Julia,  Cytlu  ris,  Plaulia,  Cbioe. 
Cas.  What  sight  it  this  f Mecamas  ! 
Horace  ! say  1 

Have  we  our  senses  I do  we  hear  and  see  ‘ ? 
Or  are  these  but  imaginary  objects  [nut  > 
Drawn  by  our  phantasie  ? Why  speak  you 
" Let  us  do  sacrifice  ?”  Are  tliey  the  gods } 
Reverence,  amaze,  anil  fury  fight  in  me. 
What,  do  tliey  kneel  ? Nay,  then  I see  ’tis 
true 

I thought  impossible : O impbus  sight ! 

Let  me  divert  mbe  eyes ; the  very  thought 


Everts  niy  soul  with  passion;  look  not,man, 
There  is  a panther,  whose  unnatural  eyes 
Will  strike  thee  dead:  turn  then,  and  die 
on  her 

\_Ht  offers  to  kill  his  daughter. 
With  her  own  death. 

Mec.  Hot.  What  means  imperial  Cxsar  I 
Cits.  \t  hat  ? would  you  have  me  let  the 
strumi>et  live. 

That,  for  this  pageant,  earns  soman^  deaths  ? 
Tuc.  Hoy,  slink  boy. 

Pyr.  Pray  Jupiter  we  be  not  followed  by 
the  scent,  masti  r. 

Cies.  Say  sir,  whatar.*  you  ? 
e/fh.  1 play  Vulcan,  sir. 

Vis.  But  wliat  are  you,  sir  i 
^Ib.  Your  citizen  and  jeweller,  sir. 

Cits.  And  what  are  you,  darnel 
Cldo.  I play  Venus,  forsooth. 

Cas.  1 ask  not  w hat  you  play,  but  what 
you  arc. 

Chlo.  Your  citizen  and  jeweller’s  wife,  sir. 
Cas.  .And  you,  good  sir  ? 

Cris.  Your  gentleman  parcel-poet,  sir. 
Cas.  O,  that  profaned  name  ! 

And  are  thc‘Se  #eemly  company  for  thee. 
Degenerate  monster  ? all  the  rest  I know. 
And  hate  all  knowledge  for  tiieir  hateful 
sakes. 

.Are  you,  that  first  the  deities  inspir’d 
Vi  ith  skill  of  tlieir  high  natures  and  their 
powers. 

The  first  abusers  of  their  useful  light ; 
Profaning  thus  tlieir  dignities  in  their  forms  ; 
And  making  them,  like  you,  but  counter- 
feits ? 

O,  who  shall  follow  virtue  and  embrace  her. 
When  lier  false  bosom  is  found  nought  but 
air? 

And  yet  of  those  embraces  centaurs  spring. 


* Cas.  If'hat  sight  is  this  f Mecanas,  Horace,  say  ! 

Have  tec  our  senses  f do  tee  hear  and  see  L]  The  friends  of  Ovid  may  have 
much  to  object  to  the  justice  of  Jonsou,  in  his  design  of  the  preceding  scene.  Ovid  liad 
fiults  enough  to  answer  tor,  without  being  ciiarged  with  others  of  mere  invention.  It  is 
generally  supposed,  that  he  was  banished  by  .Augustus,  for  an  amour  with  his  daughter 
Julia:  and  this  circumstance  our  poet  mentions  witii  propriety : and  he  fancied,  I presume, 
that  an  entertainment  of  the  kind  represented,  was  not  inconsistent  with  the  luxuriance  of 
Ovid’s  imagination.  But  the  truth  is,  that  Joiison  is  partial ; and  Ovid  does  nut  appear  to 
have  bad  any  share  in  the  contrivance.  Let  us  transfer,  then,  the  inbmy  of  tliis  least  to 
its  real  author,  who  is  no  other  than  the  emperor  liimselt.  The  account  is  preserved  in 
huetonius,  who  tells  us,  that  on  this  occasion,  Augustus  assumed  tfie  dress  and  character  of 
.Apollo.  Cana  guome  gus  secretior  in  fabulis J'uil,  qua  vulgo  AiAi«is8i<u  vocabalur : in  qua 
deorum  dearwnque  habitu  discubuisse  convicas,  et  ipsum  pro  ApoiUnc  oriiatum,  non  Antonii 
modo  epislola  singulorum  n mtina  amariisims  enumcrimtis  exprobraiit,  sed  et  sim  auctort 
suuissimi  versus; 

Cum  primum  istorum  conduxit  niensa  Choragum, 

Sesque  deos  vidii  Afaltin,  sexqtie  deus  ; 

Impia  dum  Phabi  Casur  mendaciu  ludit ; 

Hum  nova  divorum  canal  adulieria ; 

Omnia  se  d tetris  tutu:  numina  declindrunt, 
pygit  et  auratos  Jupiter  ipse  thnmos. 

Juzit  etna  ntmorem  snmma  tunc  in  civitate  penuria  ac  fames : acHamatianme  esl  postridie, 
Jrumntum  ornne  deos  comedisse,  et  Casarem  plane  esse  Apollinem,  sea  lortorem : quo 
eognomine  is  deus  quudam  in  parte  urbis  colebatur.  Sutton.  August,  c.  70.  Jonson  was 
desirons  of  representing  Augustus  as  a perfect  character ; but  he  was  far  otherwise. 


Di.jilij.-C  !;v  C.lH^qle 


17* 


POETASTER. 


That  war^ithbuman  peace,  end  poison  men. 
Who  shall,  with  greater  comforts,  com- 
prehend 

Her  unseen  being  and  her  excellence  ; 
ben  you  that  teach,  and  should  etemiae 
her. 

Live  as  she  were  no  law  unto  your  lives  ; 
iS'or  liv’d  herself  but  with  yoar  idle  breaths  ? 
If  you  think  gods  but  feign’d,  and  virtue 
painted. 

Know  we  sustain  an  actual  residence. 

And  with  the  title  of  an  emperor, 

Ketain  his  spirit  and  imperial  power ; 

By  w hich,  (in  imposition  too  remiss. 
Licentious  Naso,  for  thy  violent  wrong, 

In  soothing  the  declin’d  aiTections 
Of  our  base  daughter)  we  exile  thy  feet 
From  ail  wpruach  to  our  imperial  court. 
On  pain  of  death  ; and  thy  inis-gotten  love 
Commit  to  patronage  of  iron  doors  j 
Since  her  sott-bearted  sire  cannot  contain 
her. 

Mec.  O,  good  my  lord,  forgive,  be  like 
the  gods. 

jior.  Let  royal  bounty,  Carsar,  mediat.-. 
Cat.  There  is  no  bounty  to  be  shew’d  to 
such 

As  have  no  real  goodness ; bounty  is 
A spice  of  virtue ; and  what  virtuous  act 
Can  take  effect  on  them,  that  have  no  power 
Of  equal  habitude  to  apprehend  it. 

But  live  in  worship  of  that  idol,  vice. 

As  if  there  were  no  virtue,  but  in  shade 
Of  strong  imagination,  merely  enforc’d? 
This  shews  their  knowledge  is  mere  igno- 
rance. 

Their  far-fetch’d  dignity  of  soul  a fancy, 
And  all  their  square  pretext  of  gravity' 

A mere  vain-glory  : hence,  away  with  ’em. 
I will  prefer  for  knowledge,  none  but  such 
As  rule  their  lives  by  it,  and  can  becalm 
All  sea  of  humour  with  the  marble  trident 
Of  their  strong  spirits : others  fight  below 
AVith  gnats  anu  shadows,  others  nothing 
know. 

SCENE  VII. 

Tucca,  Critpinus,  Pyrgus,  Horan,  Mna- 
nai.  Lupus,  Histrio. 

Tuc.  What's  become  of  my  little  punk 
Venu.s,  and  the  poult-foot  stinkard,  her  hus- 
band ? ha ! 

Cris.  O,  they  are  rid  home  i’  the  coach, 
as  fast  as  the  wheels  can  run. 

Tuc.  God  Jupiter  is  banish’d,  I hear,  and 
his  cockatrice  Juno  lock'd  up.  ’Heart,  an’ 
all  the  poetry  in  Parn.  ssus  gl-t  me  to  be  a 
player  again.  I'll  sell  'em  my  share  for  a ses- 
terce. But  this  is  'humorous  Horace,  that 
goat-footed  em  ioiis  slave ; he’s  turn’d  laun 
now,  an  informer,  the  rogue ; ’tis  he  has  be- 
tray’d us  all.  Did  you  not  see  him  with 
the  emperor  crouching? 

Cris.  Yes. 

Tuc.  W ell,  follow  me.  Thou  shall  libel, 


[Act  4.  Scene  7- 

and  I’ll  cudgel  the  rascal.  Boy,  provide  me 
a truncheon.  Revenge  shall  gi^late  him, 
tarn  Marti,  giu'im  Merciirio. 

Pyr.  I but,  master,  take  heed  how  you 
give  this  out ; Horace  is  a man  of  the 
sword. 

Cris.  ’Tis  true,  in  troth;  they  say  he’s 
valiant. 

Tuc.  Valiant?  so  is  mine  a — . Gods  and 
bends!  I’ll  blow  him  into  air  when  1 meet 
him  ne.xt;  he  dan's  not  fight  with  a puck- 
fist. 

Pyr.  Master,  he  comes. 

Tuc.  Where?  [Horace  passes  by. 

Jupiter  save  lliee,  my  good  poet,  my  nobig 
prophet,  my  little  fat  Horace.  I scorn  to 
heat  the  rogue  i’  the  court ; and  I saluted 
him  thus  fair,  because  he  should  suspect  no- 
thing, the  rascal.  Come,  we’ll  go  see  how 
far  forward  our  journeyman  is  toward  the 
untrussing  of  him. 

Cris.  IJo  you  hear,  captain  ? I’ll  write  no- 
thing ii)  it  but  innocence,  because  1 may 
swear  1 am  innocent. 

Hnr.  Nay,  why  pursue  you  not  the  em- 
peror for  your  reward  now,  l.upiis  ? 

Mec.  Stay,  Asinius  ; [liclors : 

You  and  your  stagers,  and  your  band  of 
1 hope  your  service  merits  more  respect. 

Than  tlius  without  a thanks  to  be  sent  hence ! 
His.  Well,  well,  jest  on,  jest  on.  ' 

Hot.  Thou  base  unworthy  groom. 

Lup.  1,  I,  ’tis  good. 

Hot.  Was  this  the  treason,  this  the  dan- 
gerous plot. 

Thy  clamorous  tongue  so  bellow’d  thro’  the 
court  ? 

Hadst  thou  no  other  project-to  increase 
'Ihy  grace  with  Ca'sar,  but  this  wolfish  train, 

To  prey  upon  the  life  of  innocent  mirth 
And  harniless  pleasures,  bred  of  noble  w it  ? 
Away,  I lothe  thy  presence ; such  as  thou. 
They  arc  the  moths  and  scarabs  of  a state, 
'I'he'bane  of  empires,  and  the  dregs  of  courts ; 
Who  (to  endear  themselves  to  an  employ- 
ment) [Ihcy  endanger ; 

Care  not  whose  fame  they  blast',  w hose  life 
And  under  a disguis’d  and  cobweb  mask 
Of  love  unto  their  sovereign,  vomit  forth  . 
Their  own  prodigious  malice : and  pre- 
tending 

To  h<f  the  props  and  columns  of  their  safety. 
The  guards  unto  bis  pcison  and  his  peace. 
Disturb  it  most,  with  their  folse  lapwing- 
cries. 

J.up.  Good.  Casar  shall  know  of  this, 
believe  it. 

.Mcc.  C'a-sar  doth  know  it,  wolf,  and  to 
his  knowledge. 

He  will,  1 hope,  reward  your  base  endea- 
vours. 

“ Princes  that  will  but  hear,  or  give  access 
" I’o  such  officious  spies,  can  nb’erbe  safe: 

**  I'hey  take  in  poison  with  an  open  ear, 

“ And,  free  from  danger,  become  slaves  t* 

" fear.” 
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Act  4.  Scene  9.] 

SCENE  VIII. 

Ovid. 

Banish’d  the  court  i Let  me  be  banish’d 
life, 

Since  the  chief  end  of  life  is  there  concluded : 
Within  the  (ourt  isall  the  kingdom  bounded. 
And  as  her  sacred  sphere  doth  comprehend 
Ten  thousand  times  so  much,  as  so  much 
place 

Jn  any  part  ot  all  the  empire  else ; 

So  every  body,  moving  in  her  sphere. 
Contains  ten  thousand  times  as  much  m him, 
.\s  any  other  her  choice  orb  excludes. 

As  in  a circle,  a magician  then 
Is  safe  against  the  spirit  he  excites ; 

But  out  of  it,  is  subject  to  bis  rage. 

And  loseth  all  the  virtue  of  bis  art : 

So  I,  exil’d  the  circle  of  the  court. 

Lose  all  the  good  gifts  that  in  it  I ’joy’d. 

“ No  virtue  current  is,  but  with  her  stamp, 
“And  no  vice  vicious,  blanch’d  with  her 
“ white  hand.’’ 

The  court’s  the  abstract  of  all  Rome’s  desert, 
.And  my  dear  Julia  th’  abstract  of  the  court. 
Metbiaks,  now  1 come  near  her,  I respire 
Some  air  of  that  late  comfort  1 receiv’d : 

And  while  tlic  evening  with  her  modest  vail. 
Gives  leave  to  such  poor  shadows  as  rayaelf 
To  steal  abroad,  I,  like  a heartless  ghost, 

AV  ithout  the  living  body  of  my  love. 

Wilt  here  walk  and  attend  her.  For  I know 
Not  far  from  hence  she  is  imprisoned, 

-And  hopes,  of  her  strict  guardian,  to  bribe 
So  much  admittance,  as  to  speak  to  me. 

And  cheer  iny  tainting  spirits  with  her  breath. 

SCENE  IX. 

Juiia,  Ovid. 

JuL  Ovidf  my  love? 

[.7Ae  appaireth  above,  a$  at  her  chamber 
wiHdorj>. 

Ovid.  Here,  heavenly  Julia. 

Jui.  Here?  and  not  here?  O,  how  that 
word  doth  play 

W'ith  both  our  fortunes,  differing,  like  out^ 
selves. 

Both  one  ; and  yet  divided,  as  oppos’d? 

1 high,  thou  low  ? 0,  this  our  plight  of  place 
Dowbly  presents  the  two  lets  ol  our  love. 
Local  and  ceremonial  height,  and  lowness : 
Both  ways,  1 am  too  high,  and  thou  too  low. 
Oor  minds  are  even  yet ; O why  should  our 
bodies,  [rule  ? 

That  are  their  slaves,  be  so  without  their 
I’ll  cast  myself  down  to  thee ; if  1 die. 

I'll  ever  live  with  thee : no  height  of  birth. 
Of  place,  of  duty,  or  ot  cruel  power. 

Shall  kee^  me  from  thee ; should  my  father 

This  body  up  within  a tomb  of  brass. 

Yet  I’ll  be  with  thee.  If  the  forms,  I hold 
Now  in  my  soul,  be  made  one  substance 
with  it : 

That  soul  immortal ; and  the  same  ’tis  now ; 


Death  cannot  rase  th’  effects  she  now  re> 
taineth: 

And  then,  may  she  be  any  where  sheiwill. 
T'he  souls  of  parents  rule  not  children’s  souls. 
When  death  sets  both  in  their  dissolv’d 
estates; 

Then  is  no  child  nor  father;  then  eternity 
Frees  all  from  any  temporal  respect. 

I come,  my  Ovid,  take  me  in  thine  Srms, 
And  let  me  breathe  iny  soul  into  thy  breast. 
Ovid.  O stay,  my  love ; the  hopes  thou 
dost  conceive 

Of  thy  quick  death,  and  of  thy  future  life. 
Are  not  authentical.  Thou  cnoosest  death. 
So  thou  inigbt'st  ’joy  thy  love  in  th’  other 
life : CtltatL 

But  know,  my  princely  love,  when  thou  art 
T hou  only  must  survive  in  perfect  soul; 

And  in  the  soul  are  no  affections; 

Wc  pour  out  our  affections  with  our  blood, 
•And  vrith  our  blood’s  affections  fade  our 
loves.  [this; 

“ No  life  hath  love  in  such  sweet  state  as 
“No  essence  is  so  ilear  to  moody  sense 
“ As  desh  and  blood,  whose  miintessencc  is 
“ sense.  [moves  more, 

“ Beauty,  compos’d  of  blood  and  flesh 
“ And  is  more  plausible  to  blood  and  flesh, 

" Than  spiritual  beauty  can  be  to  the  spirit.’’ 
Such  apprehension  as  we  have  in  dreams 
(tv  hen  sleep,  the  bond  of  senses,  locks  them 
up),  [them  quite. 

Such  shall  we  have,  when  death  destroys 
If  love  be  then  thy  object,  change  not  life ; 
Live  high  and  happy  still ; I still  below. 
Close  with  my  fortunes,  in  thy  height  ^all 
joy. 

Jul.  Ay  me,  that  virtue,  whose  brave  ea- 
gle’s wings  [heaven 

With  eveiy  stroke  blow  stats  in  burning 
Should,  like  a swallow  (preying  towartS 
storms) 

Fly  close  to  earth,  and  with  an  eanr  plume, 
Pursue  those  objects  which  none  eke  can  see. 
But  seem  to  all  the  world  the  empty  air. 
TTius  thou  (poor  Ovid)  and  all  virtuous  men, 
Must  prey,  like  swallows,  on  invisible  food. 
Pursuing  flies,  or  nothing ; and  thus  love. 
And  every  worldly  fancy,  is  transpos’d 
By  worldly  tyranny  to  what  plight  it  list. 

O father,  since  thou  gav’st  me  not  my  mind. 
Strive  not  to  rule  it ; taka  but  what  thou 
gav’st 

To  thy  disposure.  Thy  affections 
Rule  hot  in  me ; T must  bear  all  my  griefs. 
Let  me  use  ail  my  pleasuns  ; virtuous  love 
Was  never  scand^  to  a goddess  state. 

But  he's  inflexible!  and,  my  dear  love. 

Thy  life  may  chance  be  shorten’d  by'thc 
Icn^ 

Of  my  unwitimg  speeches  to  depart 
Farewell,  sweet  life;  though  tnou  be  vet 
exil’d 

Th’  officious  court,  enjoy  me  ample  still: 
My  soul,  m this  my  breath,  enters  thine  ears. 
And  on  this  turret’s  floor  will  f lie  dead. 
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TiK  we  Tnty  meet  again.  In  this  proud 
height, 

I kneel  beneath  thee  in  my  proitrate  love. 
And  kiw  the  happy  $and>  that  kiss  thy  feet. 
•*  Great  Jove  admits  a sceptre  to  a cell, 
"And  lovers,  ere  they  part,  will  meet  in 
“ hell.” 

Orid.  Farewell  all  company,  and,  if  I 
could,  [my  brows, 

AK  light  witli  thee : bell’s  shade  should  hide 
Till  thy  dear  beauty’s  beams  redeem’d  iny 
vows.  [*•*>’ 

M.  Ovid,  my  love;  alas,  may  we  not 
^ A little  longer,  thiuk'st  thou,  undiscern’d  > 
Ovid.  For  thine  own  good,  fair  goddess, 
do  not  stay. 

Who  would  engage  a firmament  of  fires 
Shining  in  thee,  for  me,  a falling  star  ? 
Begone,  sweet  life-blood  ; if  1 should  dis- 
cern [die. 

Thyself  but  touch’d  for  my  sake,  I should 
Jul.  I will  begone,  then ; and  not  heaven 
itself 

Shall  draw  me  back. 

Ovid.  Yet,  Julia,  if  thou  wilt, 

A little  longer  stay. 


[4ct5.  Scene  1. 

Jul.  t am  content.  [heaven 

Ovid.  O mighty  Ovid  ! what  the  sway  of 
Could  not  retire,  my  breath  hath  turned 
back.  [passionate  eyes 

Jut.  Who  shall  go  first,  my  love>  iny 
W ill  not  endure  to  see  thee  furn  from  me. 
Ovid,  If  ilmu  go  first,  my  soul  will  follow 
thee. 

Jul.  Then  we  must  stay. 

Ovid.  Ay  me,  there  is  no  stay 
In  amorous  pleasures;  it  both  stav,  both  die. 
I hear  thy  father ; hence,  my  deity. 

Fear  forgeth  sounds  in  my  deluded  ears; 

I did  not  hear  him;  1 am  mad  with  love. 
There  is  no  spirit,  under  heaven,  that  works 
With  such  illusion ; yet  such  witchcraft  kill 
me, 

F.re  a sound  mind,  without  it,  save  my  lile. 
Here,  on  my  knees,  I worship  the  best  place 
1 hat  held  my  goddess;  and  the  loving  air, 

1 hat  clos’d  her  body  in  bis  silken  arms. 
Vain  Ovid  ! kneel  not  to  the  place,  nor  air; 
bile’s  in  thy  heait ; rise  then,  and  worship 
- there. 

" The  truest  wisdom  silly  men  can  have, 

I “ Is  dotage  on  the  follies  of  their  Uesli.” 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

Cater,  Mtcanat,  Callus,  Tibullus,  Horace, 
Sguites  Ro. 

C<Ci.’'IT7'E,  that  have  cont|uer’d  still,  to 
VV  save  the  cont^uer’d. 

And  lov’d  to  make  inflictions  fear’d,  not  felt ; 
Griev’d  to  reprove,  and  joyful  to  reward ; 
More  proud  of  reconcilement  than  revenge ; 
Resume  into  the  late  slate  of  our  love. 
Worthy  Cornelius  Gallos,  and  Tibullus ; 
You  both  are  gentlemen ; you,  Cornelius, 
A soldier  of  renow  n,  and  the  first  provost 
That  ever  let  our  Roman  eagles  Hy  » 

On  swarthy  A'.gypt,  quarried  w ith  her  spoils. 
Yet  (not  to  bear  cold  forms,  nor  men’s  out- 
terms'. 

Without  the  inward  fires,  and  lives  of  men) 
You  both  have  virtues,  shining  through 
your  shapes; 

To  shew,  your  titles  are  not  writ  on  posts. 
Or  hollow  statues,  which  the  best  men  are. 
Without  Promethean  stuffings  reach’d  from 
heaven!  [gentry: 

Sweet  poesy’s  sacred  garlands  crown  your 
Which  is,  of  all  the  faculties  on  earth. 

The  most  abstract  and  perfect ; if  she  be 
True  bom,  and  nurs’d  with  all  the  sciences. 
She  can  ao  mould  Rome,  and  her  monu- 
ments. 

Within  the  liquid  marble  of  her  lines. 


That  they  shall  stand  fresh  and  miracnloia. 
Even  when  they  mix  with  innovating  dust; 
In  her  sweet  streams  shall  our  brave  Ro- 
man spirits  [choice  deeds 

Chase,  and  swim  after  di-ath,  with  their 
Shining  on  their  white  shoulders ; and 
therein 

Shall  Tyber,  and  our  famous  rivers  fall 
With  speh  attraction,  that  th’  ambitious  line 
01  the  round  world  shall  to  her  center  shrink 
I'o  hear  their  inusick : and,  for  these  high 
parts, 

Ca-sar  shall  reverence  (he  Pierian  arts. 

Mec.  Your  majesty’s  high  grace  to  poesie. 
Shall  stand  ’gainst  all  the  dull  detractions 
Of  leaden  souls ; who  (for  the  vain  assumings 
Of  some,  quite  worthless  of  her  sovereign 
wreaths) 

Contain  her  worthiest  prophets  in  contempt. 
Gat.  Happy  is  Rome  of  all  earth’s  other 
slates. 

To  have  so  true  ami  great  a president. 

For  her  inferior  spirits  to  in.itate, 

.As  Cxsar  is ; who  addeth  to  the  sun 
Influence  and  lustre : in  increasing  thus 
His  inspirations,  kindling  fire  in  us. 

Hnr.  Phoebus  himself  shall  kneel  at 
Caesar’s  shrine,  [wine. 

And  deck  it  with  biw  garlands  dew’d  with 
l o quit  the  worship  Czsar  does  to  him  : 
Where  other  princes,  hoisted  to  their  tbronet 


‘Yet  not  to  bear  cold  forms,  nor  men’f  out-teuis.]  VIcrely  the  figures,  and  out-lines  of 
men.  A metaphor  from  painting. 
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Act  5.  Scene  9.] 

By  fortune's  passionate  and  disordered  power 
Sit  in  iheir  height,  like  clouds  before  the  sun, 
HiodViag  his  conitorts ; and  (by  tlieir  excess 
Of  cold  ui  virtue,  and  cross  heat  in  vice) 
Thunder  and  tenjpestonthose  learned  heads. 
Whom  Czsar  with  such  honour  doth  ad- 
vance. [command 

Tib.  All  human  business  fortune  doth 
Without  all  order;  andwitiiher  blind  hand. 
She,  blind,  bestows  blind  gifts  ; that  still 
have  nurs'd,  [worst. 

They  see  not  who,  nor  how,  but  still,  the 
Cat.  Caesar,  for  his  rule,  and  for  so  much 
stud* 

At  fortune  puts  in  his  hand,  shall  dipose  it 
(At  if  bit  lund  had  eyes  and  soul  in  it) 

U’ith  worth  and  jiid^ent.  **  Hands,  that 
**  part  with  gilU, 

Or  will  restrain  their  use,  without  desert, 
**  Or  with  a misery  mim'd  to  virtue’s  right, 

**  Work,  as  they  bad  no  soul  to  govern 
(hem, 

**  And  quite  reject  her;  sev'ring  their  estates 
**  From  human  order.  Whosoever  can, 

**  And  will  not  cherish  virtue,  is  no  man/' 
Equei.  \'irgil  is  now  at  hand,  imperial 
Ca^ar.  . [a  cliair. 

Cat.  Rome’s  honour  is  at  hand  then.  I 'etch 
Ajid  set  it  on  our  right  hand,  where  'tis  fit 
Rome’s  honour  and  our  own  should  ever  siL 
Now  he  is  come  out  of  Campania, 

1 doubt  nut  he  bath  finish’d  all  his  iEneids, 
Which,  like  another  soul,  1 long  t’  enjoy. 
W'hat  think* you  three  of  Virgil,  gentlemen, 
Cfbat  are  of  his  profession,  though  rank’d 
higher  >)  [poorest. 

Or  Horace,  what  say’st  thou,  that  art  the 
Aod  likeliest  to  envy,  or  detract  ? 

Hot.  Ciesar  speaks  after  common  men 
in  this. 

To  make  a difference  of  me  for  my  poorness : 
As  if  the  filth  of  poverty  sunk  as  deep 
Into  a knowing  spirit,  as  the  banc 
Of  riches  dotii  into  an  ignorant  soul. 

No,  Casor,  they  be  patliless  moorish  minds, 
'Ikat  being  once  made  rotten  with  the  dung 
Of  danuied  riches,  ever  after  sink 
Beoeatli  the  steps  of  any  villainy. 

But  knowledge  is  the  Nectar  that  keeps  sweet 
A perfect  soul,  even  in  tins  grave  of  &in  ; 
^d  for  my  soul,  it  is  as  tree  as  Cirsar’s; 
Kor  what  1 know  is  due  I’d  give  to  ail. 

'*  He  that  detracts  or  envies  virtuous  merit, 
" Is  stdl  tJic  covetous  and  the  ignorant 
spirit.” 

Cat.  Thanks,  Horace,  for  thy  free  and 
wholesome  sharpness,  [lawns. 
^Vhich  ple.isetb  Cirsar  more  tliiin  servile 
“ A flatter'd  prince  soon  turns  the  prince 
**  oi  iools.” 

Aodfortliy  sake,  wc’ll  put  nodifference  more 
Between  tire  great  and  good,  tor  being  poor. 
feyUien,  lov’d  Horace,  thy  true  lauught 
VirgiU 


Hor.  I judge  him  of  a rectified  spirit. 

By  many  revolutions  of  discourse, 

(In  his  bright  reason’s  influence)  refin’d 
h'rom  all  the  tartarous  moous  of  conimoa 
Bearing  the  nature  and  similitude  [men* 
Of  a right  heavenly  body-;  most  severe 
In  fasliion  and  collection  of  himself ; 

And  then  as  clear  and  confident  as  Jove. 

Gal.  And  yet  so  chaste  and  tender  is  h« 
In  (uflerinf  any  syllable  to  pass,  [car. 

That  he  thinks  may  become  the  honour'd 
Of  issue  to  Ills  so  examin'd  self,  [name 
I'hat  all  the  lasting  ftuits  of  his  full  merit 
In  his  own  poems,  he  doth  still  distaste ; 

As  if  his  mind’s  piece,  which  he  strove  to 
paint. 

Could  not  with  fleshly  pencils  hare  her  right. 
Tib.  But  to  approve  his  works  of  sove- 
reign worth, 

Thisobscrvalion(methinks)morethanserves, 
And  is  not  vulgar.  That  which  he  hath  writ 
Is  with  such  judgment  labour’d,  anddistUl’d 
Through  all  the  needful  uses  of  our  lives. 
That  coulil  a man  remember  hut  his  lines. 
He  should  not  touch  at  any  serious  point. 
But  he  might  breathe  bb  spirit  out  of  him. 
Cat.  You  mean,  he  might  repeat  part  of 
his  works. 

As  fit  for  any  conference  he  can  use  ? 

Tib.  True,  royal  Czsar. 

Cat-  Worthily  observ’d  ; 

And  a most  worthy  virtue  in  hb  works. 
What  thinks  material  Horace  of  his  leaniingl 
Hor.  His  learning  savouis  not  the  school- 
like  gloss,  [terms. 

That  most  consists  in  echoing  words  and 
And  soonest  wins  a man  an  empty  name ; 
Nor  any  long  or  far-fetch’d  circumstance 
Wrap’d  in  the  curious  generalties  of  arts  ; 
But  a direct  and  analytic  sum 
Of  all  tile  worth  and  first  elTects  of  arts. 
And  for  his  poesie,  ’tis  so  ram’d  with  life, 
'That  it  shall  gather  strength  of  life,  with  hcuig. 
And  live  hereafter  more  admir'd  than  now. 
Cat.  'This  one  consent  in  all  your  dooms 
of  iiim. 

And  mutual  loves  of  all  your  several  merits. 
Argues  a truth  of  merit  in  you  all. 

SCENE  If. 

Casar,  f'irgil,  Mecanat,  Gallut,  Tibullut, 
Hrrracc,  EqmUs  W>. 

Cat.  See,  here  comes  Virgil  ; we  will 
rise  and  greet  him. 

Welcome  to  Czsar,  \ irgil,  Czsar  and  Virgil 
Shall  differ  but  in  sound  ; to  Czsar,  VirgiT 
(Of  his  expressed  gi  ealucss)  shall  be  made 
A second  sirnarae,  and  to  Virgil,  Czsar. 
Where  are  thy  famous  .Eueids  f do  US 
gmee 

To  let  us  see,  aud  surfeit  on  their  sight 
yirg.  Wortliless  they  are  of  Czsar’t 
gracious  eyes. 


f yis,  Meccnas,  Gallus,  Tibullus. 
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If  they  were  perfect;  much  more  with  tlieir 
want],  [supply. 

Which  are  jet  more  than  my  time  could 
And,  could  great  Cisar’s  expectation 
ISe  satisfied  with  anv  other  service, 

I w ould  not  shew  ifieni. 

Cas.  Mrgil  is  too  modi’St  ; 

Or  seeks,  in  vain,  to  make  our  longings  more. 
Shew  ihcm.  sweet  \’irgil. 

firg.  '1  hen  in  such  due  fear 
As  fits  presenters  of  great  works  to  Caisar, 

I huiiihiy  shew  them. 

Os.  1 et  us  now  behold 
A human  soul  made  visiole  in  lift' ; 

And  more  refulgent  in  a senseless  paper, 

'1  han  in  the  sensual  compliment  of  kings. 
Bead,  read  thy  self,  dear  Virgil ; let  not  me 
Prophane  one  accent  wiihan  uni  lin'd  tongue. 
“ Best  matter,  badly  shown,  shews  worse 
than  bad." 

See  then  this  chair  of  purpose  set  for  thoc 
To  read  thy  poem  in;  refuse  it  not.  [take 
" Virtue,  without  presumption,  place  may 
" .\bove  best  kings,  whom  only  she  sboulcl 
make.” 

yirg.  It  will  be  thought  a thing  ridiculous 
To  present  eyes,  and  to  all  future  times 
A gross  untruth,  that  any  poet  (void 
Ol  birth,  or  wealth,  or  temporal  dignity) 
Should,  with  decorum,  transcend  Caesar’s 
chair.  [set  under, 

•'  Poor  virtue  rais’d,  high  birth  and  wealth 
“ Crosteth  heav'n’s  courses,  and  makes 
worldlings  wonder.’’ 

Ccci.  The  course  of  heaven,  and  fate  it- 
self in  this  [custom. 

Will  Caesar  cross;  much  more  all  worldly 
Hor.  " Custom,  in  course  of  honour, 
"ever  errs;  [prehrs." 

" And  they  arc  bi-st  whom  fortune  least 
Cas.  Horace  hath  (but  more  strictly) 
spoke  our  thoughts. 

The  vast  rude  sw  inge  of  general  confluence 
Is,  in  particular  ends,  exempt  from  sc.  se  : 
Andtnerefore  reason  (wb.ch  in  right  should 
'J  he  special  rector  of  all  harmony)  [be 

Shall  shew  we  arc  a man  distinct  by  it. 
From  those,  whom  custom  rapteth  in  her 
press.  [chance. 

Ascend  then,  X’Irgil ; and  where  fi  st  by 
We  here  haveturn'd  Ihy  book,  do  thou  fiist 
read.  [ascend. 

/'irg.  Great  C.T.sar  hath  his  will ; 1 will 
’Twere  simple  injury  to  his  free  hand, 

Ibat  sweeps  the  cobwebs  trom  unused 
virtue,  [worth, 

And  makes  her  shine  proportion’d  to  her 
To  be  more  nice  to  entertain  his  grace, 

Tlian  he  is  choice  and  liberal  to  afford  it. 
Cas.  Gentlemen  of  our  chamber,  guard 
the  doors. 

And  let  uone  enter ; peace.  Begin,  good  Virgil, 
firg.  “ ’ Meanwhile  the  skies  ’gao  thun- 
“ der,  and  in  tail 

* Virg.  lib.  4.  £neid.  ‘ lulus. 


[Act  5.  Scene  I. 

" Of  that,  fell  pow’rriig  storms  of  sleet  and 
" hail, 

" The  Tyrian  lords  and  T rojan  youth, each 
where  [fear, 

" With  Venus’  Dardanc  * nephew,  now,  in 
“ Seek  out  for  several  slsclter  through  the 
" plain,  [amain. 

" Whilst  floods  come  rowling  from  the  hills 
" Dido  a cave,  the  Trojan  ' prince  the  same 
" Lighted  upon.  There  earth  and  heavvn’s 
“ peat  ‘ (lame,  [sign 

" That  hath  the  charge  of  marriage,  first  gave 
" Unto  his  contract ; fire  and  air  did  shine, 
“ A«  guilty  of  the  match;  and  from  the  hill 
" The  nymphs  with  shriekingsdotbe  region 
“ fill.  [ground 

“ Here  first  he^n  their  banc ; this  day  was 
" Of  all  their  ills : for  now,  nor  rumour’s 
“ sound,  [aught ; 

“ Nor  nice  respect  of  state,  moves  Dido 
" Her  love  no  longer  now  by  stealth  is 
" sought:  [name 

“ She  calls  this  wedkxrk,  and  with  that  fair 
" Covers  her  fault.  Forthwith  the  bruit 
" and  fame,  [is  gone ; 

“ Through  all  the  greatest  Lybian  towns 
" Fame,  a fleet  evil,  than  which  is  swifter 
" none,  [strength; 

" That  moving  grows,  and  flying  gathers 
" Little  at  first,  and  fearful ; but  at  Kngth 
" She  dares  attempt  the  skies,  and  stalking 
" proud  [a cloud! 

" WHhfitet  on  ground,  her  head  doth  pierce 
“ This  child,  our  parent  earth,  stirrd  up 
" with  ipight  [some  write, 

" Of  all  the  gods,  brought  forth  ; and,  as 
" She  was  last  sister  of  that  giant ' race. 

“ '1  hat  thought  to  scale  Jov^s  court ; right 
“ swiit  of  pace, 

" And  swifter  far  of  wing;  a monster  vast, 
" And  dreadful.  Look,  how  many  plumes 
“ are  plac’d 

" On  her  huge  corps,  so  many  waking  eyes 
" Stick  underneath  ; and  (which  may  stran- 
" ger  rise 

" In  the  report)  os  many  tongues  she  bean, 
" As  many  mouths,  as  many  list'ning  can. 
“ Niglitly'in  midstofallthe  heaven,  she  flies, 
••  And  through  the  earth’s  dark  shadow 
shrining  cries ; [sleep  • 

" Nor  do  her  eyes  once  bend  to  taste  sweet 
" By  day  on  tops  of  bouses  she  doth  keep, 
" Or  on  high  towers  ; and  doth  thence  ah 
" fright 

“ Citiesandtowiisof  most  conspicuous  sight. 
" As  covetous  she  is  of  tales  and  lyes, 

“ As  prodigal  of  truth : this  monster,  Ac.’’ 

SCENE  III. 

Ltipus,  Tucca,  Crispinus,  Demetrius,  Histrie, 
Lictors,  Caser,  Virgil,  Mecanas,  Callus, 
Tibullus,  Horace,  Equites  Rn. 

Lap.  Come,  follow  me,  ass'ist  me,  second 
me ; where’s  the  emperor  ? 


‘jEiicas.  ‘Juno.  ’ Cxus,  Enceladus,  Ac. 
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Act  5.  Scene  3.] 

^lues  1.  Sir,  you  must  pardon  us. 

Eques  2.  Cjcsar  is  private  now ; you  may 
Dot  enter, 

Tac.  Not  enter?  Charge  *em  upon  thci 
allegiance,  Cropshin. 

Equtt  1.  We  have  a charge  to  the  con- 
trary, sir. 

Lup,  1 pronounce  you  all  traitors,  horrible 
traitors ; \Vhat  ? do  you  know  niy  atfairs  ? 

1 have  matter  of  danger  and  state  to  impart 
to  Carsar. 

Ctrs.  What  noise  Is  there?  who’s  that 
Dames  Caesar  ? 

Lup.  A friend  to  Cisar.  One  that  for 
Cxsar’s  good  would  speak  with  Ca.'sar. 

Ca».  Who  is’t  ? look,  Cornelius. 

Eques  1.  Asinius  Lupus. 

C(Z3.  O,  bid  the  turbulent  informer  hence; 
We  have  no  vacant  ear  now,  to  receive 
Th’  unseasonM  fruits  of  his  officious  tongue. 

Mec.  You  must  avoid  him  there. 

Lup.  I conjure  thee,  as  thou  art  Csesar, 
orrespectest  thine  one  safety,  or  tlie  safety 
of  the  state,  Cxsar,  hear  me,  speak  with 
me,  Czsar;  ’tis  no  common  business  I 
come  about,  but  such,  as  being  neglected, 
may  concern  the  life  of  Csesar. 

Cat.  The  life  of  Cajsar?  let  him  enter. 
Virgil,  keep  thy  seat. 

EquUts.  Bear  back  there:  whither  will 
you  ^ keep  back. 

Tuc.  By  thy  leave,  good-man  usher ; mend 
thy  peruKc ; so. 

Lup.  Lay  bold  on  Horace  there ; and  on 
Mfciaas,  lictors.  Roman«;,  offer  no  rescue, 
upon  your  allegiance  : read,  royal  Csesar. 
rll  tic^Lle  you,  satyr. 

Tuc.  He  will,  humours,  he  will:  he  will 
•qiiceae  you,  poet  puckfist. 

Lup.  I'Ml  lop  you  otf,  for  an  unprofitable 
braoch,  you  satirical  varlet. 

Tuc.  1,  and  Epaininondas  your  patron 
here,  with  his  daggon  cliain  : come  resign : 
though  Uwere  your  great  grand-father’s, 
the  law  has  made  it  mine  now,  sir.  I.ook 
to  him,  my  party-colour’d  rascals ; look 
to  him. 

What  is  this,  Asiniui  Lupuf?  1 un- 
derstand it  i>ot. 

Lup.  Not  understand  it  ? A libel,  Osar; 
a dangerous  seditious  libel ; a libel  in  picture. 

Cat.  A libel ! 

Lup.  1, 1 found  it  in  this  Horace  his  study, 
m Mecsenas  his  house,  here ; 1 challenge 
the  penalty  of  the  laws  against  'em. 

Tuc.  I,  and  remember  to  beg  tbeir  land 
betimes ; before  some  of  these  hungry 
court-hounds  scent  it  out. 

Cat.  Shew  it  to  Horace : ask  him  if  he 
know  it. 

iMp.  Know  it  ? his  hand  is  at  it,  Cxsar. 

Cat.  Then  ’tis  no  libel. 

Hot.  It  is  the  imperfect  body  of  an 
emblem,  Czsar,  I began  for  Meexnas. 

Lup.  An  emblem ! right : that’s  Greek 
for  a libel 


Do  but  mark  how  confident  he  is.  [tribune; 

Hor.  A just  man  cannot  fear,  thou  foolish 
Not,  though  the  maliceof  traducing  longues, 
Tlie  open  vastness  of  a tyrant’s  ear, 

'I’hc  senseless  rigour  of  the  wrested  laws. 

Or  the  red  eyes  of  strain’d  authority 
Should,  in  a point,  meet  all  to  take  his  life. 
His  innocence  is  armour  ’gainst  all  these. 

Lup.  Innocence!  O impudence!  let  me 
see,  let  me  see.  Is  not  here  an  eagle  ? 
and  is  not  that  eagle  meant  by  Cxsar  ? na  ? 
<loc2  not  Cxsar  give  the  eagle  ? answer  me ; 
what  sayest  thou  ? 

Tuc.  Hast  thou  any  evasion,  tinkard? 
Lup.  Now  he’s  turn’d  dumb.  I’ll  ticklt 
YOU,  satyr. 

ILor.  nsh  : ha,  ha. 

Lup.  Dost  thou  pish  me  ? Give  me  my 
long  sw<>rd.  [worthy  Romans, 

Hor.  With  reverence  to  great  Ca?sar, 
Observe  but  this  ridiculous  commenter; 

The  sou!  to  my  device,  was  in  this  distich  : 

“ Thus  oft,  tlie  base  and  ravenous  nuiltitudt 
**  Survive,  to  share  the  spoils  of  fortitude.” 

Which  in  this  body  I have  figur’d  here, 

A vulture 

Lup.  A vulture?”  I,  now,  ’tis  a vulture. 
O abominable  ! monstrous ! monstrous ! has 
not  your  vulture  a beak  ? has  it  not  legs, 
and  talons,  and  wings,  and  feathers  ? 

Tuc.  Toudi  him,  old  buskins. 

Hot.  And  therefore  must  it  be  an  eagle  ? 
^fec.  Respect  him  not,  good  Horace: 
say  your  device. 

Hor.  A vulture  and  a wolf 

Lup.  A wolf!  good:  that's  1;  I am  the 
wolf : my  name’s  Lupus ; I am  meant  by 
the  wolf.  On,  on,  a vulture  and  a wolf— — 
Hor.  Preying  upon  the  carcass  of  an  ass — 
Lup.  An  ass ! good  still:  that’s  I too;  1 
am  trie  ass.  You  mean  me  by  the  ass— 
Mcc.  ’Pr*ythee,  leave  braying  then. 

Hor.  If  you  will  needs  take  it,  I cannot 
with  modesty  give  it  from  you. 

Mec.  But,  by  that  beast,  the  old  Egyptians 
Were  wont  to  figure  in  their  hieroglypliicks. 
Patience,  frugality,  and  fortitude  ; 

For  none  ot  which  we  can  suspect  you, 
tribune. 

Cat.  Who  was  it.  Lupus,  that  infonn’d 
you  first,  [comment? 

This  should  be  meant  by  us  ? or  was’t  your 
Lup.  No,  Cssar:  a player  gave  me  tho 
first  light  of  it  indeed. 

Tuc.  I,  an  honest  sycophant-like  slave, 
and  a politician  besides. 

Cat.  Where  is  that  player  ? 

Tuc.  He  is  without  here. 

Cat.  Call  him  in. 

Tuc.  Call  in  the  player  there : master 
£sop,  call  him. 

Equites.  Player : where  is  tlic  . player  ? 
bear  back : none  but  the  player  enter. 

Tuc.  Yes,  this  gentleman  and  his  Achates 
must. 

A a 
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Cris.  *Prav  you,  master  usher;  wo'll 
stand  close,  hert‘. 

7uc.  *1'is  a gentleman  of  quality,  this  ; 
though  he  l«e  somewhat  out  of  cloUu's.  1 
tell  ye.  Come,  hast  a hay-leaf  i’  tliv 

mouth'  NNell  sa.d  be  not  out,  •^t  nkard. 
I hou  shall  have  a monojjly  of  |)layuu(  con- 
hrm’d  to  thee  and  ii>y  covey*,  under 
Hie  einpt  ror’s  bro.d  Sv‘ul,  for  this  service. 
Ca:s.  Is  this  he  ? 

/.up.  1,  Osir,  ih's  is  he. 

C<Tjr.  him  wli.pt.  Liftors,  go  take 
him  hejic'*. 

And  Lupus,  for  y -ur  fierce  credulity. 

One  fit  him  w lii  a pair  otlara,  r ears: 
n’is  Ca?s.ir*5  doom,  and  must  i*ot  be  revok’d. 
We  Ijate  lo  liave  our  court  and  peace  dis- 
turb'd 

With  these  quotidian  clamours.  See  it  done. 
tup.  C scsar. 

Cits,  (iag  him,  \vc  may  have  his  sih  nre. 
rir.  CX'Ur  hath  done  like  Osar.  Fair 
ami  Just 

Is  his  award,  against  these  brainless  creatures. 
^'I'is  not  the  wlioksomc  sliarp  morulity, 

Or  modest  anger  of  a satiric  spirit, 

d hat  hurts  or  wounds  the  body  ot  the  state  ; 

But  the  sinister  application 

Of  the  niaheious,  ignorant  and  base 

Interpreter:  who  wdl  distort  and  strain 

'J  he  general  scope  and  purpose  of  an  author. 

To  his  purlicular  and  private  spleen. 

Cits.  We  know  it,  our  dear  Virgil,  and 
esteem  it 

A most  disbenest  practice  in  that  man. 

Will  seem  too  witty  m another’s  work. 

What  w ould  Conu  liusGallus,  and  I ibullus^ 
[77ii>  Xihi  c the  rest  Caesar. 

Tuc.  Nay,  but  as  thou  art  a man,  dost 
hear?  a man  of  worship  and  honourable: 
hold,  here,  take  thv  chain  again.  H^-sume, 
mad  Mec^nas.  \Vhat!  dost  tliou  think  I 
meant  t’  have  kept  it,  old  boy  ? no:  i di«l 
it  but  to  fright  thee,  I,  to  try  how  thou 
would’sl  take  it.  What  ! will  ! turn  sliaik 
upon  my  Iricmls,  or  my  tr  ends’  friends  ? I 
scorn  it  with  mv  three  s<mls*.  Come,  I 
love  bully  Horace  os  well  as  Uiou  dost,  I : 
'ti»  an  hon«  st  hieroglyphick,  give  me  thy 
wrist,  Helioui.  L\»st  thou  think  I’ll  second 
e’er  a rhinoceros  of  them  all,  against  tliee  ? 
Ja  ? or  tliy  noble  IJippocrene,  here?  i’ll 
turn  stager  first,  and  be  whipt  too:  dost 
thou  sec,  bully  ? 

Cas.  You  have  your  will  of  Czsar : use  it 
Komans. 


[.\cl  5.  Scene  % 

Virgil  shall  be  your  prartor;  and  our-sclf 
W ill  here  sit  by,  spectator  of  your  sports ; 
And  tliiiik  it  no  impeach  of  royalty. 

Our  ear  is  now  too  much  prophan’d  (grave 
Maro) 

With  tln  se  distastes,  to  lake (hy  sacred  lines: 
But  up  thy  book,  till  both  the  time  and  we 
He  tiUi'd  With  inufc  hallowed  circumstance 
For  the  receiving  so  divine  a work. 

Froceed  with  vour  design. 

Atrr.  Gal.  Tib.  Tlunks  to  great  Ca^ar. 

Gal.  'I  ibulius,  draw  you  tlie  indictment 
then,  whilst  Horace  arrests  them  on  the 
stainte  of  caluinnv.  Meramas  and  I will 
t,.ke  our  places  here.  Litton,  assist  him. 

Ilor.  i am  the  wor>l  accuser  under 
heaven. 

GuL  I'ut,  you  must  do  it : ’twill  he  noble 
mirth. 

li  r.  1 take  no  knowledge  that  they  do 
malign  me. 

I fb.  I,  blit  the  world  takes  knowled^V. 

//uT.  M ould  the  world  knew. 

How  heartily  t wish  a fool  should  hate  me. 

7iir.  Body  of  Jupiter!  wliat ! wiU  they 
arraign  my  biisk  1 oetaster,  and  his  poor 
joumeytuan,  lia?  Would  I were  abroad 
>keldrmg  for  a drachm,  so  I were  out  of 
tins  labyrinth  again  ; I do  feel  m)’self  turn 
stinkard  already.  But  I must  set  the  bc*st 
fare  1 have  upon’t  now.  Well  said,  my 
divine,  dett  Horace,  bring  the  whoreson 
detracting  slaves  to  the  bar,  do  : make  ’em 
lioid  up  their  spread  goils : I’ll  give  in  evi- 
dence for  thee,  if  thou  wilt.  '1  ake  courage, 
Crispinus;  w ould  thy  man  had  a clean  band. 

(ris.  What  must  we  do,  captain? 

Tuc.  I'liou  shall  sec  anon : do  not  make 
division  with  thy  legs  so. 

C(ts.  What’s  he,  Uorare? 

/lor.  1 only  know  him  for  a motion, 
Cjcsar. 

Tuc.  I am  one  of  thy  commanders, 
Casar ; a man  of  service  and  action : my 
name  i&  PanliliiH 'I'uoca ; I have  serv'd  i’ 
thy  wars  ag-ainst  .Mark  Antony,  I. 

Cits.  Do  you  know  him,  Cornelius  > 

Cal.  lie's  one  that  hath  had  the  muster- 
ing, or  convoy  of  a company  m-w  and  then  : 
1 never  noteci  him  by  any  other  employ- 
ment. 

Cits.  We  will  observe  liim  better. 

Tib  I.ictor,  proclaim  silence  in  the  court. 

Tict.  In  the  name  of  Ca^ar,  sjilence. 

Tib.  I^i  the  parlies,  the  accuser  and  the 
accused,  present  themselves. 


• Tiion  shah  hare  a monoply  of  piaffing  confirm'd  to  thee  and  thy  cokvoy.]  A company 
of  comedians  cannot  with  any  great  propriety  t>e  styled  a convoy  : w'e  may  therefore,  with- 
out any  scruple,  admit  the  reading  oi  the  old  Folio,  which  is  covey^  intoUie  text,  as  the  true 
expresMon  of  the  author.  Here  is  ojiso  ix  slight  gird  at  the  practice  of  monopolies,  now 
grow  ing  into  fashion. 

* l/'hl  / turn  shark  np9n  myfriend.%  or  my  friends' friends  f / scorn  it  xvith  my  three 
SOULS.]  ITie  peripatetic  philosophy  gave  every  man  three  souls ; a vegetative  or  plastic, 
an  animal,  and  a rational  soul.  So  Skakspeure  iu  Tuelfth  /iight.  Act  II.  **  Shall  we 
**  rouze  the  niglit-owl  iu  a catch,  that  will  draw  tlu'ce  souls  out  of  one  weaver.”  See 

M ‘.  ITa  rhurton%  note. 
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ilct  5.  Scene  3.] 

.Liet,  The  accuser,  and  the  accused,  pre> 
lent  yourselves  iu  court. 

Cris.  Dcm.  Here. 

rir.  Read  the  indictment. 

Tib.  **  Rutus  Laberius  CTi&pinus,  and 
“ Demetrius  I'anoius,  holdup  your  hands. 

“ You  are,  belore  this  lime,  jointly  ami 
“ severally  indicted,  and  hero  presently  to 
'*  be  arraigned  upon  the  statute  of  calumny, 

“ or  Ux  remmia  ‘®,  the  one  by  the  name  of 
**  Rufus  Lahenus  Crispimis,  uli^s  Crispinas, 

**  poetaster  and  plagiar%  ; the  other  by  the 
“ name  of  Demetrius  Paniiius,  pi  ly-dresser 
and  plagiary.  'That  you  (not  having  the 
**  fear  of  Puoebus,  or  his  shafts,  before  vour 
“ eyes)  contrary  to  the  peace  of  our  Hege 
**  lord,  Augustus  Ciesar,  his  crown  and 
dignity,  and  agaitnt  the  form  of  a statute, 
*Mn  that  case  made  and  provided;  have 
'*  most  ignorantly,  foolishly,  and  (more  like 
yourselves)  maliciously,  gone  about  to 
ilcprave,  and  calumniate  the  person  and 
“writings  df  Quintus  lloratins  FUccus, 

“ here  present,  poet,  and  priest  to  the 
“Muses;  and  to  Uiat  end  have  inutuaily 
“ con«>piFd  and  ploUtul,  at  sundry  limes,  as 
“ by  several  means,  ami  in  sumlry  )>laces, 
“for  the  bcttiT  accomplishing  your  base 
“ ami  envious  purpose ; ta\>ng  him,  fulsclv, 
“ of  self-love,  arrogancy,  impudence,  rail- 
“ iog,  hlching  by  translation,  &c.  Of  all 
“which  calumnies,  aiul  every  of  tliem,  in 
“manner  and  form  aioresaid  ; what  answer 
“ YOU  ? Are  you  guilty,  or  not  guilty  ?” 
Tuc.  Not  guilty,  say. 

Crit,  Dcm,  Not  guilty, 

Tib.  How  will  you  be  tried  i 
luc.  By  the  Homan  gods,  and  the  noblest 
Romans. 

Cri».  Dcm,  By  the  Roman  gods,  and  the 
noblest  Romans.  [(Jallus, 

Tir.  Here  sits  Meexnas,  and  Cornelius 
Are  you  contented  to  be  try’d  by  these  } 
Tuc.  I,  so  the  noble  capUui  may  be 
joined  with  them  in  commission,  say. 

Crit.  Dcm,  I,  so  the  noble  captain  may 
be  joined  with  them  in  commission. 
yir,  NVhal  says  the  plaiutitl’? 

//or.  t am  content. 

Ttr.  Captain,  then  take  your  place. 

Tuc.  Alas,  my  worshipful  prstor  ! ’tis 
more  of  thy  geneness  than  of  my  deserving, 
1 wusse.  But  since  it  hatli  pleas’d  the  court 
to  make  choice  of  my  wisdom  and  gravity, 
come,  my  calumnious  varlets ; let's  hear 
you  talk  for  yourselves,  uow,  an  hour  or 
ti*o.  What  can  you  say?  make  a noise. 
Act,  act. 

f^ir.  Stay,  turn,  and  take  an  oath  first. 
“ You  shall  swear, 

“ By  thunder-darting  Jove,  the  king  of 
gods; 

“ And  by  the  genius  of  Augustus  Carsar ; 


By  your  own  wliite  and  uncorrupted 
souls;  [justice; 

“ And  the  deep  reverence  of  our  Roman 
To  judge  this  case,  with  truth  and 
euiiity : [laws,*' 

“ As  bound,  b\  your  religion,  and  your 
Now  read  the  evidence  ; but  first  demand 
Of  cither  prisoner,  if  that  writ  be  theirs. 

T/b.  Shew  this  unto  Crispinus.  Is  it 
yours? 

Tuc.  Sav,  I:  what!  dosttliou  stand  upon 
it,  pimp?  Do  not  deny  thine  own  Miunerva 
thy  Pallas,  the  issue  tif  thy  brain. 

Crh.  Yi*s,  it  is  mine.  [yours? 

lib.  Shew  that  unto  Demetrius.  Is  it 
Dem.  It  is.  ^ 

Tuc,  'l  luTe’s  a father  will  not  deny  his 
ow  n bastard  now,  I w arrant  tliee. 

/Vr.  Head  them  aloud. 

Tib,  “ Kamp  up  my  genius,  be  not  re- 
trograde ; 

**  Rut  Imldiy  nominate  a spado,  a spade. 
“What,  mall  thy  lubrical  andghbbcry 
^ muse  [in  slews  ? 

“ Live,  as  s!ie  were  defunct,  like  punk 

{Tuc.  Excellent  ’) 

“Alas!  that  were  no  motlem  conse- 
quence, [hence. 

To  have  rolhurnal  buskins  irigltted 
**  No,  teach  thy  Incubus  to  poetize ; 

“ And  throw  abroad  tity  spurious  snot- 
Urics,  [froth, 

“ Upon  that  puft-up  lump  of  barmy 
(luc.  All  lia!) 

“ Ur  clumsy  clul-blain’d  judgment : lliat 
with  oath 

“ Mugnificates  his  meril ; and  bespaw  Is 
***rhc  conscious  time,  with  humorous 
fomc  and  brawls,  ' 

“ As  if  his  organons  o!  sense  would  crack 
“ 1 he  sinews  of  my  patience.  Break  ills 
back, 

“ O poets  all,  and  some  : for  now  we  list 
“ Of  strenuous  vengeance  to  clutch  the 
fist.”— i’uiA'tT*.  Cris. 

Tuc.  I marry,  this  was  wriUen  like  a Her- 
cules in  i^lry,  now. 

Cirs.  txcellciitly  well  threaten’d  ! 
fir.  And  as  strangely  worded,  Cscsar. 
Cit.i,  We  observe  it. 
fir.  'Pile  otht  r,  now. 
luc.  Tliis ’s  a fellow  of  a good  prodigal 
tongue  loo;  this’ll  do  well. 

Tib.  “ Our  muse  is  in  mind  for  th’  un- 
trussing a poet ; [know  it : 
“ I slip  by  his  name,  for  most  men  do 
“ A crilick,  that  all  the  w orld  bescuniber* 
“ With  satirical  humours  and  lyrical  num- 
bers 

(Tuc.  Art  thou  there,  boy?) 

“ And  for  the  most  part,  himself  doth  ad. 

vaiice  [gance.*» 

“ With  much  self-love,  and  more  arro. 


Oh  the  statute  of  calumny,  or  lex  rbmmi.s.]  By  this  Rcinmianlaeoi,  persons ccuvic 
Mluinny  were  to  be  stigmatiicd. 
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— (T uc.  Good  again.) 

And  (but  that  I would  not  be  thought 
a prater) 

**  I could  tell  you  he  were  a translator. 

**  1 know  the  authors  from  whence  he  has 
stole, 

And  could  trace  him  too,  but  that  I 
understand  ’em  not  full  and 
whole.”  ■ 

(Tuc.  That  line  is  broke  loose  from  all 
his  fellows:  chain  him  up  shorter,  do.) 

” TI)e  best  note  .1  can  give  you  to  know 
him  by, 

**  Is,  that  he  keeps  gallants  company ; 
“Whom  I could  wish,  iu  time  should  him 
fear, 

“ Lest  after  they  buy  repentance  too 
dear.” — Subvert.  Dtmc.  Fan. 
Tuc.  Well  said.  This  carries  palm  with 
it”. 

Hor.  And  why,  thou  motly  gull  ? why 
should  they  fear  ? 

When  hast  thou  known  us  wrong  or  tax  a 
friend  ? 

I dare  thy  malice  to  betray  it.  Speak. 

Now  tliou  curl'st  up,  ibou  poor  and  nasty 
snake,  l^bosoin : 

And  shrink’at  tliy  poisonous  head  into  thy 
Out,  viper,  thou  that  cat’st  thy  parents, 
hence. 

Father,  such  speckled  creatures,  as  thyself, 
Should  be  eschew 'd,  andshunn’d:  such  as 
Will  bite 

And  gnaw  their  absent  friends,  not  cure 
their  fame; 

Catch  at  llie  loosest  laughters,  and  affect 
To  be  thought  jesters;  such  as  can  devise 
Things  never  seen,  or  heard,  t’impair  men’s 
names. 

And  gratify  their  credulous  adversaries ; 
Will  carry"^ tales,  do  l>asest  oHiccs, 

Cherish  divided  fires,  and  still  increase 
New  flames,  out  of  old  embers ; wHI  reveal 
Each  secret  that’s  committed  to  their  trust : 
't  hese  be  black  slaves:  Homans,  take  heed 
of  the^e. 

Tuc.  Thou  Iwnng’st  right,  little  Horace; 
they  be  indeed 

A couple  of  chap‘fairn  curs.  Come,  wc  of 
the  bench, 

Let’s  rise  to  the  urn,  and  condemn  ’em 
(juickly.  [Romans, 

f'ir.  Uefore  * you  go  together,  worthy 
W'e  are  to  tender  our  opinion  ; [add 

And  give  you  those  instructions,  that  may 
Unto  your’even  judgment  in  the  cause  : 


[Act  5.  Scene  3L 

Which  thus  we  do  commence.  First,  you 
must  know'. 

That  where  there  is  a true  and  perfect  merit. 
There  can  be  no  dejection ; and  the  scorn 
Of  humble  baseness,  oftentimes  so  works 
In  a high  soul,  upon  the  grosser  spirit, 

That  to  his  bleared  and  offended  sense, 
I'here  seems  a hideous  fault  blaz’d  in  the 
object; 

When  only  the  disease  is  in  his  eyes. 
Herc-hence  it  comes  our  Horace  now  standi 
tax’d 

Of  impudence,  self-love,  and  arrogance. 

By  those  who  share  no  merit  in  themselves; 
And  therefore  think  his  portion  is  as  small. 
For  they,  from  their  own  guilt,  assure  their 
souls. 

If  they  shouldconfidently  praise  their  works, 
In  them  it  w'ould  appear  inflation : 

Which,  in  a full  and  well  digested  man, 
Cannot  receive  that  foul  abusive  name, 

But  the  fair  title  of  erection. 

.\nd,  for  his  tnic  use  of  translating  men, 

It  still  halii  beeu  a work  of  as  much  palm, 
In  clearest  judgments,  as  t’invent  or  make. 
His  sharpness,  that  is  most  excusable ; 

As  being  forc’d  out  of  a suffering  virtue. 
Oppressed  with  the  licence  of  the  time: 

Ami  howsoever  fools  or  jerking  pedants, 
Flayers,  or  such  like  buffoon,  barking  w its”. 
May  with  their  beggarly  and  barren  trash. 
Tickle  base  vulgar  ears,  in  their  despite ; 
This,  like  Jove’s  thunder,  shall  their  pride 
control!  1, 

“ The  honest  satire  hath  the  happiest  soul.” 
Now,  Homans,  you  have  heard  our 
thoughts;  withdraw  when  you  please. 
lib.  Remove  the  accused  from  the  bar. 
Tuc.  Who  holds  the  um  to  us,  ha?  fear 
nothing  .*  I’ll  i|uit  you,  mine  honest  pitiful 
stinkaids;  I’ll  do’t. 

CW^.  Captain,  you  shall  eternally  girt  roc 
to  YOU,  as  1 am  generous. 

'i«c.  Go  to. 

Cas.  l ibiillus,  let  there  be  a case  of  vi- 
zards privately  provided  ; wc  have  found  a 
subject  to  bestow  them  on. 

I'ib,  It  shall  be  done,  Caesar. 

C(t$.  Here  be  words,  Horace,  able  to 
bastinado  a man’s  ears. 

Hor.  1.  Fleasc  it,  great  Cxsar,  I have 
pills  about  me, 

Mixt  with  the  whitest  kind  of  ellebore, 
Would  give  him  a light  vomit,  that  should 
purge  [heats : 

His  brain  and  itomach  of  those  tumorous 


” Tfhs  carricx  ptilm  XL-ith  f(.]  A Latin  form  of  speaking,  equivalent  to  our  English 
phrase,  “ I his  bears  the  bell.” 

” Fl(iycr3t  or  such  tike  buffoons,  harking  aif#.]  I have  inserted  ii)  the  text  the  lection 
of  the  first  folio,  which  seems  the  most  preferable.  It  uses  buffoon  as  an  adjective,  and 
reads: 

<*  Players,  or  such  like  buffoon,  barking  wits.” 

And  that  was  the  intention  of  the  author,  as  appears  from  the  quarto  of  l602,  where  the 
line  is  read  thus : 

“ Players,  or  suchlike  buffonary  wits,” 
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Might  I have  leave  to  minister  unto  him.  couple  of  condemn’d  caitiff  calumnious 
Cas.  0!  be  his  iEsculapius,  gentle  Ho-  cargo’s? 

race : [patient.  Cat.  Dispatch,  lictors. 

You  shall  have  leave,  and  he  sliall  be  your  Tuc.  Ctesar. 

Virgil,  use  your  authority,  command  him  Cat.  Forward,  Tibullus. 

forth.  [pinus;  Vir.  Demand  what  cause  they  had  to 

Vir.  C*sar  is  careful  of  your  health,  Cris-  malign  Horace. 

And  hath  himself  chose  a physician  Dem.  In  troth,  no  great  cause,  not  I ; I 

To  minister  unto  you : take  Ids  pills.  must  confess ; but  that  he  kept  better  com- 

Hor.  They  are  somewhat  bitter,  sir,  but  pany  (for  the  most  part)  than  I : and  that 

very  wholesome.  [work  anon.  oetter  men  lov’d  him  than  lov'd  me : and 
Take  yet  another;  so:  stand  by,  they'll  that  his  writings  thriv’d  better  than  mine, 

TVf).  Romans,  return  to  your  several  seats : and  were  better  lik’d  and  grac’d;  nothing 

lictors,  bring  forward  the  urn ; and  set  the  else. 

accused  to  the  bar.  AYr.  I'hus  envious  souls  repine  at  otbera’ 

Tuc.  Quickly,  you  whoreson  egregious  good, 
varlets ; come  forward.  What ! shall  we  Hor.  If  this  be  all,  faith,  1 forgive  thee 
sit  all  day  upon  you  ? You  make  no  more  freely. 

haste  now,  than  a beggar  upon  pattins  ; or  a Envy  me  still,  so  long  as  Virgil  loves  me, 
physician  to  a patient  that  has  no  money.  Callus,  Tibullus,  and  the  best-best  Caesar, 
you  pilchers.  My  dear  Mecaenas  ; while  these,  with  many 

Tib.  “ Rufus  I-abcrius  Crispinus,  and  more  [worthy 

“ Demetrius  Fannius,  hold  up  your  hands.  (Whose  names  1 wisely  slip)  shall  thmk  me 

“ You  have,  according  to  the  Itoman  cus-  Their  honour’d  and  aJor’d  society, 

" tom,  put  yourselves  upon  trial  to  the  urn,  And  read  and  love,  prove  and  applaud  my 

*' for  divers  and  sundry  calumnies,  whereof  poems;  [spite  them. 

“ you  have,  before  this  time,  been  indicted,  I would  not  wish  but  such  as  you  should 

“ and  are  now  presently  arraigned : prepare  Cris.  O 

"yourselves  to  hearken  to  the  verdict  of  Tib.  How  now,  Crispinus  ? 

"yourtryers.  Caius  Cilnius  Mecsenas  pro-  Cris.  O,  I am  sick " 

"nounceth  you,  by  this  hand-writing,  Hor.  A bason,  a bason,  quickly;  our 

“ guilty.  Cornelius  Callus,  guilty.  Pan-  physick  works.  F’aint  not,  man. 

"bliusTucca ” Cris.  O retrograde reciprocal 

Tuc.  Parcel-guilty,  I.  [indeed  incubus. 

Don.  He  means  himself;  for  it  was  be  Cat.  What’s  that,  Horace  ? 

Suborn’d  us  to  the  calumny.  [1  ? Hor.  Retrograde  and  reciprocal  incubus 

Tuc.  I,  you  whoreson  cantharides!  was’t  are  come  up. 

Ikm.  I appeal  to  your  conscience,  cap-  Gat.  Thanks  be  to  Jupiter. 

Tib.  Then  you  confess  it  now  ? [tain.  Cris.  O glibbery  — lubrical  — de- 

Dctn.  I do,  and  crave  the  mercy  of  the  funct  — O 

Tib.  What  saith  Crispinus  ? [court.  Hor.  Well  said;  here’s  some  store. 

Cris.  O,  the  captain,  the  captain ATr.  What  arc  they  ? 

//or.  My  physick  begins  to  work  with  my  Hor.  Glibbery,  lubrical,  and  defunct, 
patient,  1 see.  Gat.  O,  tltey  came  up  easy. 

A'fr.  Captain,  stand  forth  and  answer.  Cris.  O O 

Tuc.  Hold  thy  peace,  poet  orator : lap-,  Tib.  What’s  that? 

peal  from  thee  to  Cisar,  I.  Do  me  right,  Hor.  Nothing  yet. 
royal  Cisar.  Cris.  Magnificate.  [what  hard. 

Cat.  Marry,  and  I will,  sir.  Lictors,  Mcc.  Magnificate  ? That  came  up  some- 

gag  him:  do.  Hor.  I.  What  chear,  Crispinus  f 

And  put  a case  of  vizards  o’er  his  head,  Cris.  O,  I shall  cast  up  my  — spurious — 

That  he  may  look  bi-fronted  as  he  speaks,  snotteries  — 

Tuc.  Gods  and  fiends  I Cxsar  I thou  wilt  Hor.  Good.  Again. 

not,  Cssar,  wilt  thou  ? Away,  you  whoreson  Cris.  Chilblain’d O O 

vultures  ; away.  You  think  I am  a dead  clumsy 

corpse  now,  because  Czsar  is  dispos’d  to  jest  Hor.  That  clumsy  stuck  terribly, 
with  a man  of  mark,  or  so.  Hold  your  Afee.  What’s  all  that,  Horace  ? 

book’d  talons  out  of  my  flesh,  you  inhumane  Hor.  Spurious,  snotteries,  chilblain’d, 

harpies.  Go  to,  do’L  What  I will  the  clumsy, 
royal  Augustus  cast  away  a gent'man  of  Tib.  O Jupiter. 

worship,  a captain  and  a commander,  for  a Gal.  Who  would  have  thought  there 

“ 0, 1 am  tick.']  This  part  of  the  scene  is  copied  from  Lucian  ; Lexiphanes  has  a vomit 
liven  him,  to  bring  up  his  affected  and  uncommon  words.  Some  of  the  speeches  are  literal 
tianslations  from  the  &eek,  and  the  directions  which  ar«  afterwards  given  to  Crispinus,  are 
>w  imitation  of  the  same  author. 
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should  ha*  been  luch  a deal  of  filth  in  a 
poet  ? 

Cm.  O barmy  froth 

Cars.  \V hat’s  that? 

Cris.  — — Puffic  — inflate  — turgidous 
— vcntositous. 

l/or.  Barmy  froth,  puffic,  inflate,  turgi* 
clous,  and  vcntositous  are  come  up. 

Jtb.  O tcmble  ^findy  words. 

Gal.  A sign  of  a windy  brain. 

Cm.  O oblalrant— -furibund— — - 

fatuatc  — strenuous  — 

/lor.  Here’s  a deal ; oblatrant,  furibund, 
fatuate,  strenuous. 

Cat.  Now  all’s  come  up,  I trow.  W hat 
a tumult  he  had  in  his  beiry ! 

Jlor.  No,  there’s  the  often  conscious 
damp  behind  still. 

Cm.  ()  — cemscious  — damp. 

Hor.  It’s  come  up,  thanks  to  Apollo  and 
Aesculapius:  yet  there’s  another;  you  were 
best  lake  a pill  more. 

Cris.  O,  no;  O O O O 

//or.  Force  yourself  Uien  a little  with 
your  finger. 

Cris.  O "■  O prorum  pcd. 

Tib.  Pronimpcd?  wl»at  a noise  it  made  ! 
as  if  his  spirit  would  have  prorumpt  with  it. 

Cris.  O O O.  [ever  it  is. 

Fir.  Help  him,  it  sticks  strangely,  w hat- 
Cris.  O — dutcht. 

Hor.  Now  it’s  come;  clutcht. 

C(Ts.  Clutcht?  it’s  well  that’s  come  up ; 
it  had  but  a narrow  passage. 

Cris.  O 

Fir,  Again,  hold  him,  hold  his  head 
there. 

Cris.  Snarling  gu^ts  — quaking  bustard. 
IJor.  How  now,  Crispinus? 

Cris.  O — obstnpcfacl. 

Tib.  Nay,  that  are  all  we,  1 assure  you. 
//cT.  How  do  you  feel  yourself? 

Cris.  Pretty  and  well,  I thank  you. 

Fir.  T hese  pills  can  but  restore  him  for 
a time, 

Not  cure  him  (|uitc  of  such  a malady. 
Caught  bv  so  many  surfeits,  wliu  h have 
till’d 

His  blood  and  brain  thus  full  of  crudities: 

*'i  is  necessary  therefore  he  observe  [take 
A strict  and  wholesome  diet.  Look  you 
Each  morning  of  old  Cato’s  principles 
A good  draught  next  your  heart ; that  walk 
upon 

1 ill  it  be  well  digested:  then  come  home, 
And  taste  a piece  of  1 ercnce,  suck  his 
phrase 

Instead  of  liquorish ; and,  at  any  hand, 
bhun  Plautus,  and  old  Ennius ; they  are 
meats 

Too  liarsh  for  a weak  stomach.  Use  to  read 


[Act  Scenes. 

(But  not  witliout  a tutor)  the  In-st  Greeks, 

As  Orpheus,  iMusxus,  Pimlarus, 

Hesiod,  Callimachus,  and  1 he<»crite, 

High  Homer;  but  beware  of  Lycophron, 

He  i^too  dark  and  dangerous  a disii. 

You  must  nut  hunt  fi>r  wild  oiitlandbh 
T o stufl'out  a peculiar  dialect ; [terms, 
But  let  your  matter  ruu  beiore  your  words. 
And  if  at  any  time  you  chance  to  meet 
borne  Gallo-Belgick  phrase,  you  shall  not 
straight  [ment. 

Rack  your  poor  verse  to  give  it  cnlertain- 
Rut  let  it  pa.^s;  and  do  nut  tliink  yourself 
.Much  damnify’d,  if  you  do  leave  it  out, 

W lien  nor  your  understanding,  nor  the  sense 
Could  well  receive  it.  T his  lair  abstinence, 
In  time,  will  render  you  more  sound  and 
clear: 

.And  this  have  I prescrib’d  to  yon,  in  place 
Qf  a strict  sentence;  which  till  he  p<*rlorin, 
Attire  him  in  that  robe.  And  henccforib 
learn 

T o bear  yourself  more  humbly  ; not  to  swell, 
Or  breathe  your  insolent  and  idle  spite 
On  him  whose  laughter  can  your  w orst  af- 
Tib.  T ake  him  awav.  * [fright. 
Cris.  Jupiter  guard 'Cjrsar. 

Fir.  And  for  a week  or  two  see  him 
lockt  up  [pany; 

In  some  dark  place,  remov’d  from  com* 
lie  will  talk  idly  else  after  his  piiysick. 

Now  to  you,  sir.  T li’  extremity*  of  law 
Aw  ards  you  to  be  branded  in  the  front. 

For  this  vour  calumny : but  since  it  pleasrth 
Horace  (the  party  wrong’d)  t’  intreat  ofCac- 
\ mitigation  of  dial  juster  doom,  [sar, 
\^  ith  Caesar’s  tongue  thus  w e pronounce 
your  sentence. 

Demetrius  Eaimius,  thou  shall  here  pul  on 
I hat  coat  and  cap,  ami  henceforth  think 
thyself  [wear  them 

No  other  than  they  make  thee;  vow  to 
In  every  fair  and  generous  assemblv, 
nil  the  best  sort  of  minds  shall*  take  to 
knowledge 

As  well  thy  satisfaction,  as  thy  wrongs. 

Hot.  Only  (grave  praetor)  liere,  in  opca 
I court, 

I I crave,  the  oath  for  good  behaviour 
May  be  administer’d  unto  them  both. 

Fir.  Horace,  it  shall : T ibullus,  give  it 
them. 

Tib.  **  Rufus  Laberius  Crispinus,  and 
**  Demetrius  hannius,  lay  vour  hands  on 
**  your  hearts.  A ou  shall  here  solemnly  at* 
“ test  and  swear,  that  never  (after  this  io- 
“ slant)  either  at  booksellers’  stalls,  in  ta- 
“ vems,  two-peony  rooms,  tyring-houses, 
**  noblemen’s  butteries,  puisne's  chambers 
(the  best  anil  farthest  places  where  you 
are  admitted  to  come)  you  shall  once 
ort'er  or  dare  (thereby  to  endear  yourself 

T he  first  folio  has^  that  walk 


**  A good  draught  next  your  heart,  akd  walk  upon’t.] 
upon. 
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Act  5.  Scciic  3.] 

“ the  more  to  any  player,  cngWe,  or  guilty 
“ gull  in  your  coirpany)  to  malign,  traduce, 
“ or  detract  the  person  or  writings  of 
**  tus  fioratius  Klaccus,  or  any  other  omi- 
“ nent  man,  transcending  you  in  merit, 
“ whom  your  < nvy  shall  rtml  cause  to  work 
**  upon,  tiilu  r for  that,  or  for  k«*eping  him- 
self  in  belter  acquaintance,  or  enjoying 
''  belter  friends ; or  if  (transported  by  any 
sudden  and  desperate  resolution)  you  do, 
**  that  then  you  shall  not  under  the  hastoun, 
or  in  the  next  presence,  being  an  honour- 
**  able  assembly  of  his  favourers.be  brought 
**  .1$  voluntary  gentlemen  to  undertake  the 
forswearing  ot  it.  Neither  shall  you  at 
**  any  time  (ambitiously  atfccting  the  title 
“of the  untriissers  or  whippers  of  the  age) 
“ suffer  the  itch  of  writing  to  over-run  your 
“ performance  in  libel,  upon  pain  of  being 
“ taken  up  for  lepers  in  w it,  and(!os‘:ng  both 
“ your  time  and  your  papers)  be  irrecover* 
“ ably  forfeited  to  the  hospital  of  fools.  So 
“ help  you  our  Roman  gods,  and  the  genius 
“ of  great  Caesar.” 

Hr,  So,  now  dissolve  the  court. 

Hor.  Tib.  Gal.  A/ec.  yir.  And  thanks  to 
Caesar, 


That  thus  hath  exercis’d  his  patience 

Cits.  Wt:  have,  indeed,  )0U  worthiest 
friends  of  Ca*sar. 

ft  is  the  bane  and  torment  of  our  cars, 

'lo  hear  the  discords  of  those  jangling 
rhimers. 

That  with  their  bad  and  scandalous  practices 
Bring  all  true  arts  and  learning  in  contempt. 
But  let  not  your  high  thoughts  descend  so 
low 

As  these  despised  objects ; let  them  fall. 
With  their  Hat  groveling  souls:  be  you  your- 
selves; [crown’d, 

And  as  with  our  favours  yon  stand 
So  let  your  mutual  loves  be  still  renown’d. 
Etivv  w ill  dwell  where  there  is  want  of  merit, 
Tho’  the  deserving  man  should  crack  lus 
spirit. 

SOKG. 

'*  Blush,  folly,  blush : here’s  nono  that  fears 
“ Tlie  w ;mgmg  of  an  ass’s  cars, 

**  Although  a woliish  ca^ie  he  wears. 

“ Detraction  is  but  baseness  varh  t ; 

“ And  apes  are  apes,  Iho’  cloath’d  in  scar- 
let.” 


Humpatur,  quisquii  rvmpititr  invidid. 


At  the  conclusion  of  this  pUy,  the  (juarfo  edition  gives  us  the  following  advertisement, 
wliich  seems  to  refer  to  the  dialogue  which  immediately  succeeds  it.  I liave  therefore 
given  it  a place  in’  tlie  present  edition,  as  it  serves  to  connect  the  several  parts  together. 

“ }Icrc,  reader,  in  place  of  t!i(»  epilogue,  was  meant  to  thee  an  npology  from  the  author, 
'*  with  his  reasons  for  tne  publishing  of  tills  hof>k  : but,  since  he  is  no  less  restrained,  than 
” thou  deprived  of  it  by  auliior.ly,  he  prays  thee  to  think  charitably  oi  w hat  tluiu  hast  read, 
“ till  thou  niayesl  hoar’hiin  speak  what  he  liyth  written.” 


TO  THE  READER. 


IF,  by  looking  on  w hat  is  past,  thou  hast 
deserved  that  name,  I am  willing  thou 
shonld’st  yet  know  more,  by  that  which 
follows,  an  Apologctical  Dialogue  ; which 
was  only  once  spoken  upon  tlie  stage,  and 
all  the  answer  I ever  gave  to  sundry  impo- 
tent libels  tlien  cast  out  (and  some  yet 
remaining)  against  me,  and  this  play. 
Wherein  I take  no  pleasure  to  revive  the 
times ; but  that  posterity  may  make  a ditti  r- 
ence  between  tneir  manners  that  provok’d 
me  then,  and  mine  that  neglected  them  ever. 
For,  in  these  strifes,  and  on  such  persons, 
were  as  wretched  to  affect  a victory,  as  it 
is  unhappy  to  be  committed  with  them. 
fion  annorum  caniliet  cst  laudanda,  ted 
■wram. 


'Hic  PERSONS. 

Nasulus,  Pohjposus,  Author. 

Nat.  T PU.\Y  you  let’s  go  see  .him,  how 
■ X he  looks 

After  these  libels. 

Pnl.  O vex’d,  vex’d,  I wa!T.tnt  you. 

Ntit.  Do  you  think  so  ? 1 should  be  sorry 
If  I found  that.  [for  him, 

Pol.  O,  they  arc  such  bitter  things, 
lie  cannot  chusc. 

Nat.  But  he  is  guilty  of ’em? 

Pol.  Fuh!  that’s  no  matter. 

Nat.  No? 

Pol.  No.  Here’s  his  lodging. 

We’ll  steal  upon  him  : or,  let’s  listen ; slay. 
He  has  a humour  oft  to  talk  t’  himself. 
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TO  THE  READER. 


Xas.  lliey  are  ymir  manners  lead  me, 
not  mine  own. 

j4ut.  The  fates  have  not  spun  him  the 
coarsest  thread, 

That  (free  from  knots  of  perturbation) 

Doth  yet  so  live,  a!thout;K  but  to  himself. 

As  he  can  safely  scorn  the  tongues  ot  slaves. 
And  neglect  fortune,  more  than  she  can 
him. 

It  is  the  happiest  thing  this,  not  to  be 
Within  the  reach  of  malice ; it  provides 
A man  so  well,  to  laugh  off  injuries; 

And  never  sends  him  farther  tor  his  venge- 
ance, 

Than  the  vex’d  bosom  of  his  enemy. 

I,  now,  but  think,  how  poor  their  spite 
sets  off. 

Who,  after  all  their  waste  of  sulphurous 
terms. 

And  burst-out  thunder  of  their  charged 
mouths. 

Have  nothing  left  but  the  unsav'ry  smoke 
Of  their  black  vomit,  to  upbraid  themselves: 
Whilst  I,  at  w hom  llicy  snot,  sst  here  shot- 
free. 

And  as  unhurt  of  envy,  as  unhit. 

> Pol.  I,  but  the  multitude  they  think  not 
so,  sir ; [out, 

1 hey  think  you  hit,  and  hurt ; and  dare  give 
Your  silence  argues  it,  in  not  rejoining 
To  this  or  that  late  libel. 

.'itit.  ’Las,  good  rout! 

1 can  afford  them  leave  to  err  so  still ; 

And,  like  the  barking  students  of  Bear’s- 
college 

To  swallow  up  the  garbage  of  the  time 
With  greedy  gullets,  whilst  myself  sit  by. 
Pleas’d,  and  vet  tortur’d,  witli  their  beastly 
feeding. 

’Tb  a sweet  madness  runs  along  with  them, 
To  think,  all  that  are  aim’d  at  stiU  are  struck ; 
Then,  where  the  shaft  still  lights,  make  that 
the  mark. 

And  so,  each  fear,  or  fever-shaken  fool, 

May  challenge  Teuccr’s  hand  in  archery. 
Good  troth,  if  1 knew  any  man  so  vile, 

To  act  the  crimes  these  whippers  repre- 
hend 

Or  what  their  ser\  ile  apes  gesticulate, 

1 should  not  then  much  muse  their  shreds 
were  lik’d  ; 

Since  ill  nien  Lave  a lust  t*  ear  others'  sins. 


And  good  men  have  a zeal  to  hear  sia 
sham’d. 

But  when  it  is  all  excrement  they  vent, 

Base  hith  and  offal  ; or  thefts,  notable 
As  ocean-pyracies,  or  high-way  stands; 

Ami  not  a crime  there  tax’d,  but  is  their 
own, 

Or  what  their  own  foul  thoughts  suggested 
to  them; 

And  that  in  all  their  heat  of  taxing  others, 
Not  one  of  them  l)ut  lives  himself  (if  known) 
Jmprobior  iutiram  Mcribcutc  cimzdo, 

What  should  1 say  more,  than  turn  stone 
with  wonder ! 

Nas.  I never  saw  this  play  bred  all  this 
tumult : 

What  was  there  in  it  could  so  deeply  oflVml, 
And  stir  so  many  hornets  ? 
j4ut.  Shall  I tell  you  > 

Aar.  Yes,  and  ingenuously. 

Aid.  Then  by  the  hope 
\S  hich  1 prefer  unto  all  other  objects, 

I can  profess,  1 never  writ  that  piece 
More  innocent  or  empty  of  offence. 

Some  salt  it  had,  but  neither  tooth  nor  gall, 
Nor  was  there  in  it  any  circumstance 
Which,  in  the  setting  down,  1 could  si(' 
sped 

Might  be  perverted  by  an  enemy’s  tongue ; 
Only  it  had  the  fault  to  be  call’ll  mine  ; 
That  was  the  crime. 

Pol.  No  ? why  they  say  you  tax’d 
The  law  and  lawyers,  captains  and  the 
By  thefr  particular  names  *.  [players, 

Aut.  It  is  not  so.  Oaught 

1 us’d  no  name.  My  books  have  stm  been 
I'o  spare  tlie  |>ersons,  and  to  speak  the  vices. 
*1  hese  are  mere  slanders,  and  enforc’d  by 
such 

As  have  no  safer, ways  to  men’s  disgraces, 
But  their  own  lies  and  loss  of  honesty  • 
Fellows  of  practis’d  and  most  laxative 
tongues, 

Whose  empty  and  eager  bellies,  i’  tlie  year. 
Compel  their  brains  to  many  desp'rate 
shifts, 

n spare  to  name  ’em,  for  their  wretchedness 
Fury  itself  would  pardon.)  These,  or  such, 
Whether  of  malice,  or  of  ignorance, 

Or  itch  t’havc  me  their  adversary  (I  know 
not) 

Or  all  these  inixt ; but  sure  I am,  three  yean 


* Students  of  Bear^t-oolUee.']  The  dogs  at  the  Bear-garden. 

* These  whippers  reprenena.']  Decker^  whojntitled  his  play,  the  Unirusting  ihehumor^ 
out  poet.  A little  lower  he  calls  him  the  Untrusser. 

* - They  saijyou  tax'd 

The  lazL  and  huyi  n,  captains  and  the  players. 

By  their  particular  names.']  .4s  to  the  lawyers,  so  secure  was  our  poet  of  his  innocence, 
that  he  inscribed  the  play  to  a gentleman  eminent  in  the  profession  of  the  law,  and  who  had 
the  c;miiour  and  good  sense  to  be  his  advocate  to  the  publick,  as  he  gratefully  acknowledges 
in  the  dedic- tion.  With  regard  to  the  players,  it  is  remarked  above,  that  be  certainly  al- 
luded to  so.  c who  were  then  well  known ; and  the  marks  he  gave  of  them  were  probably 

{>lain  enough  to  point  them  out  to  the  audience,  who  were  to  make  the  application.  Yet,  as 
le  repine,  it  was  the  vices  only  he  reproved;  and  as  no  names  are  mentioned,  it  Unot  pos- 
sible at  this  distance,  nor  is  it  worth  the  inquiry,  to  say  who  they  were. 
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did  provoke  me  with  their  petulant 
ityles 

On  every  itage ; and  I at  last,  unwilling. 

But  weary,  1 confess,  of  so  much  trouble. 
Thought  I would  try  if  shame  could  win 
upon  ’em  ; 

Andtherefore  chose  Augustus  Caesar's  time<h 
When  wit  and  arts  were  at  their  height  in 
Rome, 

To  shew  that  V irgil,  Horace,  and  the  rest 
Of  those  great  raaster.spirits,  did  not  want 
Detractors  then,  or  practiseis  against  them  i 
And  by  this  line  (although  no  parallel) 

1 hop'd  at  last  they  would  sit  down  and 
blu^ : 

But  nothing  I could  6nd  more  contrary. 

And  though  the  impudence  of  dies  be 

Yet  this  hath  so  provok’d  the  angry  wasps. 
Or,  as  you  said,  of  the  next  nest,  the  hor- 
nets, [trils, 

lliat  they  dy  huzzmg,  mad,  about  my  nos. 
And,  like  so  many  screaming  grashoppers 
Held  by  the  wings,  till  every  ear  with  noise. 
And  wnat?  those  former  calumnies  you 
mention’d. 

First,  of  the  law : indeed  I brought  in  Ovid 
Chid  by  his  angry  father  for  neglecting 
The  study  of  their  laws  for  poetry : 

And  1 am  warranted  by  bis  own  words. 

* Sape  pater  dixit,  tludium  quid  inutile 
tentas  f 

Maonidet  nullui  ipte  relinquit  opes. 

And  in  far  harsher  terms  elsewhere,  as 
these : 

' Aon  me  verbotas  leges  ediscere,  non  me 
Ingrato  voces  prostiluisse Joro. 

But  how  this  should  relate  unto  our  laws. 

Or  the  just  ministers,  with  least  abuse, 

1 reverence  both  too  much  to  understand ! 

Ilien,  for  tlu^aptain,  I will  only  speak 
An  epigram  I bereave  made:  it  is 
“ Unto  true  soldiers.”  That’s  the  lemma.' 

Mark  it  [to  view 

" Strength  of  my  country,  whilst  I bring 
“ Such  as  are  niiscaH'd  captains,  and  wrong 
you,  [thence, 

" And  your  high  names ; I do  desire,  that 
” Be  nor  put  on  you,  nor  you  take  offence  : 


“ I swear  by  your  true  friend,  my  muse,  I 
love 

" Your  peat  profession  which  I once  did 
prove  ’ ; 

“ And  did  not  shame  it  with  my  actiout 
then, 

“No  more  tium  I date  now  do  witii  my  pen. 
“ He  that  not  trusts  me  having  vow’d  thus 
much, 

“ But's  angry  for  the  capbin,  still:  is  such'.’* 
Now  for  the  players,  it  is  tme,  I tax’d  ’em. 
And  yet  but  some ; and  those  So  sparingly. 
As  all  the  rest  mi^t  have  sat  still  unques- 
tion'd. 

Had  they  hot  had  the  wit  or  conscience 
To  think  weii  of  themselves.  But,  impotent, 
they 

Thought  each  man's  vice  belong’d  to  tbeit 
whole  tribe ; 

And  much  good  do’t  ’em:  What  tfa’  have 
done  ’gainst  me, 

I am  not  mov’d  with.  If  it  gave  ’em  meat. 
Or  got  ’em  clothes,  ’tis  well;  tlut  was  their 
Only  amongst  them,  1 am  sorry  for  [end. 
Some  better  natures,  by  the  restso  drawg. 
To  run  in  that  vile  line 
Pol.  And  is  this  all  ( 

Will  you  nut  answer  then  the  libels  1 
Wuf.  No. 

Pol,  Nor  the  untrusserst 
Aiit.  Neither. 

Pol.  Y’are  undone  then. 

Aul.  With  whom? 

Pol.  The  world. 

Ant,  T he  baud. 

Pol.  It  will  be  taken 
To  be  stupidity  or  tameness  in  yotf. 

Attt,  But  they  that  have  inceus’d  me,  exit 
in  soul 

Acquit  me  <ff  that  guilt.  They  know  I dare 
To  spurn  or  baffle  ’em,  or  squirt  their  eyes 
With  ink  or  urine;  or  I could  do  worse. 
Arm’d  witli  Arehilochns’  fury,  write  lam- 
hicks. 

Should  make  the  desperate  lashers  hang 
themselves, 

Rbime  ’em  to  death,  as  they  dor  Irish  rats 
In  drumming  tunes.  Or,  living,  I could 
stamp 

Their  foreheads  with  those  deep  and  pub- 
lic brands, 


’ Trist.  lib.  4.  eleg.  10.  ‘ Amo.  lib.  1.  eleg.  15. 

* That’s  the  lxmiia.3  The  subject  proposed,  or  tiw  of  the  epigram. 

’ ■ ■ ■ -.  — — ■ — I lore 

Your  great  prqfession,  oAicA  I otice  did  prate.']  Jozmm  once  bore  arms  in  Flanden^ 
where  he  acquitted  himself  with  reputation. 

‘ Is  fucA.]  i.  e.  such  as  are  miscalled  captains. 

’ — — 1 am  sorry  for 

Some  better  natures,  by  the  rest  so  drawn. 

To  run  in  that  vUe  line.]  It  has  been  thought  that  Shakspeare  was  here  alluded  to, 
onder  the  expression  of  better  natures.  But  1 see  no  reason  to  coniine  the  phrase  to  so  par* 
ticnlsr  a restnetion.  It  makes  good  sense  to  take  it  in  the  most  obvious  meaning : nor  does 
it  appear  there  was  any  difference  suMbting  between  Shakspeare  and  our  author;  for,  on 
the  contrary,  Shakspeare  was  not  only  a performer  in  our  author’s  Srianus,  the  next  play 
ahich  be  brought  upon  the  stage;  but  actually  wrote  some  parts  of  the  drama  itself. 
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That  the  whole  company  of  bari>er-sai^ 
geons 

Should  not  take  off,  with  all  their  art  and 
plaistrn. 

And  these  my  prints  should  last,  still  to  be 
read 

In  their  pale  fronts ; when,  what  they  write 
’gainst  me 

Shall,  like  a figure  drawn  in  water,  fleet. 
And  the  poor  wretched  papers  be  emplo/d 
To  clothe  tobacco,  or  tome  cheaper  drug. 
This  I could  do,  and  make  them  infamous. 
Bat,  to  what  end  ? when  their  own  deeds 
have  mark’d  ’em ; 

And  that  I know,  within  his  guilty  breast 
Each  slanderer  bears  a whip  that  shall  tor- 
ment him 

Worse  than  a million  of  these  temporal 
plagues : [mour. 

Which  to  pursue,  were  but  a feminine  hu- 
And  far  beneath  the  dignity  of  man. 

Ant.  ’I'is  true;  for  to  rerenge  their  in- 
juries. 

Were  to  confess  you  felt  ’em.  Let  ’em  go. 
And  use  the  treasure  of  the  fool,  their 
tonnes. 

Who  itukes  his  gain,  by  speaking  worst  of 
best. 

Pol.  O,  but  they  lay  particular  imputa- 
tions— 

Aut.  As  what  ? 

Pni.  That  all  your  writing  is  mere  railing. 

Aui.  Ha!  if  all  the  salt  in  the  old  comecty 
Should  be  so  censur’d,  or  the  sliarper  wits 
Of  the  hold  satire  termed  scolding  rage. 
What  age  could  then  compare  with  those 
for  buffoons  f 

What  should  be  said  of  Aristophani’s, 
Pcrsius,  or  Juvenal?  whose  names  we  now 
So  glorify  in  schools,  at  least  pretend  it. 
Ha’they  no  other? 

Pol.  Ves,  they  say  you  are  slow, 

Ami  scarce  bring  forth  a play  a year. 

.4ut.  ’Tis  true. 

I would  they  could  not  say  that  I did  that. 
There’s  all  the  joy  that  I take  i’  their  trade. 
Unless  such  feribes  as  these  might  be  pro- 
scrib’d 


Th’  abused  tbentres.  They  would  think  it' 
strange,  now, 

A man  should  take  but  colts-foot  for  one 
day. 

And,  between  whiles,  spit  out  abetter  poem 
Than  e’er  the  master  of  art,  or  giver  of  wit. 
Their  belly,  made.  Yet,  this  is  possible. 

If  a free  mind  had  but  the  patience. 

To  think  so  much  together,  and  so  vile. 

Blit  that  these  base  and  beggarly  conceits 
Should  carry  it,  by  the  multitude  of  voices, 
.^gainst  the  most  abstracted  work,  oppos’d 
To  the  stud’d  nostrils  of  the  drunken  rout  1 

0,  this  would  make  alcam’d  and  liberal  soul 
To  rive  his  stained  quill  up  to  the  back. 

And  damn  his  long-watch'd  labours  to  the 

hre; 

Things  that  were  bom  when  none  but  the 
stm  night. 

And  his  dumb  candle,  saw  bis  pinching 
throes: 

Were  not  his  own  free  merit  a more  crown 
Unto  his  travails  than  their  reeling  claps? 
'I'his  'tis  that  strikes  me  silent,.8eaTs  my  lips. 
And  apts  me  rather  to  sleep  out  my  time, 

1 hail  I would  waste  it  in  contemned  strifes 
With  lliesc  vile  Ibides,  tliese  unclean  birds. 
That  make  their  moutlis  their  clysters,  and 
still  purge 

From  their  hot  ontrails.  But  I leave  the 
monsters 

To  their  own  fate.  And  since  the  comic 
muse  [tr\- 

Halil  prov’rl  so  ominous  to  me,  I will 
If  tragedy  have  a more  kind  aspect  t'” 

Her  favours  in  my  next  I will  pursue, 

W here  if  1 prove  Uie  pleasure  but  of  one. 

So  hejudicious  be,  he  shall  b’  alone 
A theatre  unto  me : once  I'll  ’say. 

To  strike  tlie  ear  of  time  in  tliose  fresh 
strains. 

As  shall,  beside  the  cunning  of  their 
ground. 

Give  cause  to  some  of  wonder,  some  de- 
spite, [sound. 

•And  unto  more  despair  to  imitate  tiicir 

1,  tliat  spend  half  my  nights,  and  half  my 

days. 


*•  I Since  the  comic  mux 

Hath  prov'd  to  ominous  to  me,  1 will  Irq 

If  tragedy  lum  a more  kind  aspect.]  lint  the  aspect  of  the  tragic  imise,  it  is  said,  was 
so  little  frivouiable  to  the  poet  when  in  buskins,  that  even  in  the  choice  of  his  subject  he 
failed:  Sganusaad  Catiline  are  historiral  characters  so  well  known,  that  no  distress  which 
befalls  them  can  possibly  raise  any  kind  of  pity,  the  chiefest  and  noblest  passion  belonging  to 
tragedy,  in  the  breast  <h  the  beholder.  But  pity  is  nut  the  only  passion,  which  the  tragic 
poet  is’ concerned  with.  To  excite  dread  and  terror  in  the  mind  of  the  spectator  is  equally 
the  design  of  tragedy,  with  raising  the  softer  and  more  tender  emotions  of  the  heart.  Wick- 
edness and  guilt,  w hen  they  arc  represented  to  an  audience,  should  naturally  create  no 
other  sensations  but  those  of  fear  and  horrour;  and  the  catastrophe  should  be  designed  as  a 
monitory  lesson,  to  deter  others  from  perpetrating  the  like  crimes.  Our  poet  is  not  singular 
in  the  choice  of  his  subjects.  One  of  them  has  lately  been  exhibited  on  a stage,  that  is  no 
way  famous  for  presenting  scenes  of  cruelty  to  the  ^holder.  The  rival  wits  of  France, 
monsieur  Crcbillon  in  his  Catilina,  and  monsieur  Voltaire  in  his  Home  tauvi,  have  actually 
{.Itched  on  the  same  event  with  Jonson,  in  their  contest  for  the  dramatic  laurel. 
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Here  io  a cell,  to  get  a dark  pale  face. 
To  come  forlli  worth  the  ivy  or  the  bays, 
And  in  this  age  can  hope  no  other  grace — 
Leave  me.  'Ihere’s  something  come  into 
my  thought. 


That  must  and  shall  be  sung  high  and  aloof. 
Safe  from  the  wolfs  black  jaw  and  the  dull 
ass’s  hoof. 

Nat.  I reverence  these  raptures,  and 
obey  ’em. 


This  Comical  Satire  was  first  acted  in  the  year  1601, 


By  the  then  children  of  queen  ElizabethfS  chapel. 


Nat.  Field, 
SwL.  Paw, 
Ubo.  Day, 


Tlie  principal  Comedians  were, 

JoH.  Underwood, 
Will.  Ostler, 

TUO.  M ASTON. 
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THE  FALL  OF  SEJANUS 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


^n*LIUS  Sganin,  son  to  Seiui  Stnbo,  a gentleman  of  Rome,  and  bom  at  Vuhtnium ; 
XCi  after  bis  long  service  m court,  btst  under  Augustus ; afterward,  Tiberius ; grew  into 
liut  Lvour  with  the  latter,  and  won  him  by  those  arts,  as  there  wanted  nothing  but  the 
name  to  make  him  a co-partner  of  the  empire.  Which  greatness  of  his,  Drusus,  the 
emperor's  son,  not  brooking ; after  many  smother'd  dislikes,  it  one  day  breaking  out,  the 
prince  struck  him  publicly  on  the  face.  To  revenge  which  disgrace,  Livia,  the  wife  of 
Drusus,  being  before  corrupted  by  him  to  her  dishonour,  and  the  discovery  of  her  husband’f 
counsels)  Sejanns  practiseth  with,  together  with  her  physician  called  Eudemus,  and  one 
Eygdus  an  eunuch,  to  poison  Drusus.  This  their  inhumane  act  having  successful  and 
unsuspeded  passage,  it  embpldeneth  Sejanus  to  further  and  more  insolent  projects,  even 
the  ambition  of  the  empire  ; where  finding  the  lets  he  must  encounter  to  be  many  and 
hard,  in  respect  of  the  issue  of  Germanicus,  (who  were  next  in  hope  for  the  succession ' ) 
he  deviseth  to  make  'Piberius’  self  his  means,  and  instils  into  his  ears  many  doubts  and 
suspicions,  both  against  the  princes,  and  their  mother  Agrippina ; which  Czsar  jealously 
heukening  to,  as  covetously  consenteth  to  their  ruin,  and  their  friends.  In  this  time,  the 
better  to  mature  and  strengthen  his  design,  Sejanus  labours  to  marry  Livia,  and  worketh 
(with  all  his  ingine')  to  remove  Tiberius  from  the  knowledge  of  public  business,  with 
allurements  of  a quiet  and  retired  ‘ life ; the  latter  of  which,  Tiberius  (out  of  a proneness 
to  lust,  and  a desire  to  hide  those  unnatural  pleasures  which  he  could  not  so  publicly 
practise)  embraceth : the  former  enkindleth  his  feats,  and  there  gives  him  first  cause  of 
doubt  or  suspect  towards  Sejanus : against  whom  he  raiseth  (in  private)  a new  instrument, 
o«e  Sertorius  Macro,  and  by  him  smderworketb,  discovers  the  other’s  counsels,  his  means, 
his  ends,  sounds  the  affections  of  the  senators,  divides,  distracts  them : at  last,  when 
^anus  least  Jooketh,  and  is  most  secure,  (with  pretext  of  doing  him  an  unwonted  honour 
in  the  senate)  he  trains  him  from  bis  gu^s,  and  with  a long  doubtful  letter,  in  one  day- 
bath  him  suspected,  accused,  condemned,  and  tom  in  pieces  by  the  rage  of  the  people  *, 


' For  the  sttccestiott.l  These  words,  wanting  In  the  edition  of  1605,  were  added  by  the 
poet,  to  complete  the  sense. 

’ IFith  ali  lit*  iNCiNE.]  From  the  Latin  ingeaiim ; it  was  ^It  in  this  manner  by  the 
writers  of  that  age. 

’ Retired  f{/e.]  The  quarto  reads  separated. 

' By  the  rage  rf  the  p^fe.]  After  mis,  the  quarto  has  the  following : " This  do  we 
" advance,  as  a mark  of  terror  to  all  traitors,  and  treasons ; to  shew  how  just  the  heavens 
" are,  in  pouring  and  thundering  down  a wei^ty  vengeance  on  their  unnatural  intents  even 
" to  the  worst  princes ; much  more  to  those,  for  the  guard  of  whose  piety  and  virtue  the 
" angels  are  in  continual  watch,  and  God  himself  miraculously  working.’’ 

This  seems  to  have  been  added,  in  compliment  to  K.  James,  on  the  discovery  of  the 

l^vder-plot. 
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[Act.  I. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Tibs  Bros. 
Drusus  icnior, 
Nero. 

Drusus  junior. 

Caligbla. 

Arro.vtius. 

Siuus. 

Sabinvs. 

Lebious. 

CoRDUS. 

Gallcs. 

ReGVLI'S. 

Terentius. 

I.AGO. 

EI'DEMUS. 

Ruri's. 


Pr*  cones. 
Flames. 
Tubicjnes. 
Nuntius. 


Sejanus. 

Latiaris. 

Varro. 

Macro. 

Cotta. 

Ater. 

' Haterius. 

Sancluinius. 

Pom  roNius. 

PuSTHUMUS. 

Trio. 

Misutius. 

Satrivs. 

N ATT  A. 
Oesius. 
TRtBUNI. 

.\grifeina. 

Litia. 

SoSIA. 

ILictores. 
Ministri. 

TiBICINEi. 

Servos. 

SCENE,  Rome. 


A C T I. 

' SMmu,  Silius,  Natta,  Latiaru,  Coriut,  Vs  dear  to  the  pale  authors ; or  live  fear'd 
Satrius,  Arruatius,  Eudemus,  Haleriue,  Of  their  still  waiting  jeabusies,  to  raise 

&c.  Ourselves  a fortune,  by  subverting  theirs. 

W v stand  not  in  the  lines,  that  do  advance 
SiJ}.  T T.ML,  Cains  Silius.  To  tliat  so  courted  point 

Xi  SA.  Tiiius Sabinus,  bait  Sil.  But  yonder  lean 

You're  rarely  met  in  court  ! A pair  that  do. 

Sah.  Therefore,  well  met.  ( Sab.  Good  cousin  Latiaris.)  [Natta, 

Sil.  '1  is  true ; indeed,  this  place  is  not  Sil.  Satrius  Secundus,  and  Finnarius 
our  sphere.  The  great  Sejanus’  clients  : there  be  two. 

Sab.  No, Silius,  we  are  no  good  inmneers.  Know  more  than  honest  counsels:  wh^ 
We  want  their  fine  arts,  and  their  thriving  I close  breasts,  [found 

use,  [times  : Were  they  rip’d  up  to  light,  it  would  be 

Should  make  us  grac’d,  or  favour’d  of  the  A poor  and  idle  sin  , to  which  their  trunks 
We  have  no  shift  of  faces,  no  cleft  tongues.  Had  not  been  made  fit  organs.  These  can 
No  soft  and  glutinous  bodies,  that  can  stick,  lye. 

Like  snails  on'  painted  walls;  or,  on  our  Flatter  and  swear,  forswear,  deprave,  inform, 

breasts,  [which  Smile,  and  betray  ; make  guilty  men ; then 

Creep  np,  to  fall  from  that  proud  height,  to  beg 

We  did  by  slavery,  not  by  service  climb.  The  forfeit  lives,  to  get  their  livings;  cut 

We  are  no  guilty  men,  and  then  no  great ; Men’s  throats  with  whisperings ; sell  to  ga- 

We  have  no  place  in  court,  office  in  state,  ping  suitors  [palace; 

That  we  can  say,  we  owe  unto  our  crimes ; The  empty  smoke,  that  flics  a^ut  the 
We  burn  with  no  black  secrets,  which  can  Laugh  when  tlieir  patron  laughs;  sweat 
make  when  be  sweats ; 

' Of. painted  titdli.']  Sense,  and  the  old  copies  direct  us  to  read  on. 

' .d  poor  and  idle  rin.l  'Ihat  is,  barren,  unprofitable. — Mr.  Svmpson. 

The  word  is  so  used  by  Shakspearc, 

“ Of  antres  vast,  and  desarts  idle.”  Othello. 

So  in  the  first  chapter  of  Genesis,  “ The  earth  was  without  form,  aud  toid,”  is  rendered 
in  the  Saxon,  *'  The  earth  was  y lad.” 
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Actl.] 


Be  hot  and  cold  wHh  him  '.change  every  mood. 
Habit,  and  garb,  as  often  as  he  varies  ; 
Observe  him,  as  his  watchobserves  his  clock ; 
’ And  true,  as  turkoLse  in  the  dear  lord’s 
ring. 

Look  well  or  ill  with  him ; ready  to  praise 
His  lordship,  if  he  spit,  or  but  piss  fair, 
Have  an  indifTcrent  stool,  or  break  wind 
well; 

Nothing  can  ’scape  their  catch. 

Sab.  Alas ! these  things 
Deserve  no  note,  coiiferr’d  with  other  vile. 
And  filthier  flatteries,  that  corrupt  the  times : 
When,  not  alone  our  gentries  chief  are  fain 
To  m^c  their  safety  from  such  sordid  acts. 
But  all  our  consuls,  and  no  little  part 
Of  such  as  have  been  praetors,  ye^  the  most 
Of  senators  (that  else  not  use  their  voices  ■*) 

Ptdarii. 

Start  up  in  public  senate,  and  there  strive 
Who  snail  propound  most  abject  tilings,  and 
base ; 

So  much,  as  oft  Tiberius  bath  been  heard. 
Leaving  the  court,  to  cry,  O race  of  men. 
Prepar’d  for  servitude  ‘ ! which  skew’d  that 
he. 

Who  least  the  public  lil^rty  could  like. 

As  lothiv  brook’d  their  Hat  servility. 

Sit.  Well,  all  is  worthy  of  us,  were  it  more. 
Who  with  our  riots,  pride,  and  civil  hate. 
Have  so  provok’d  the  justice  of  the  gods. 
We,  that  (within  these  fourscore  years)  were 
bom 

Free  : equal  lords  of  the  triumphed  world  ‘, 
And  knew  no  masters,  but  alfections ; 

To  which  betraying  first  our  liberties. 

We  since  became  the  slaves  to  one  man’s 
lusts ; 

And  now  to  many ; every  ministering  spy 
That  will  accuse  and  swear,  is  lord  of  you. 
Of  me,  of  all  our  fortunes  an.l  our  lives. 
Our  looks  are  call’d  to  question,  and  our 
words. 

How  innocent  soever,  are  made  crimes ; 

We  shall  not  shortly  dare  to  tell  our  dreams. 


Or  thick,  but  ’twill  be  treason. 

Sab.  “ Tyrants’  arts  [power  ; 

“ Are  to  give  flatterers  grace  ; accusers, 
“ That  those  may  seem  to  kill  whom  they 
“ devour.” 

Now,  good  Cremutius  Cordus. 

Cor.  Hail  to  your  lordship. 

Nat.  Who’s  that  salutes  your  cousin } 
Lot.  ’Tis  one  Cordus,  vihitper. 

A gentleman  of  Home ; one  that  has  writ 
Annals  of  late,  they  say,  and  very  well. 
Nat.  Annals } of  what  times ) 

Lai.  I think  of  I’ompey’s, 

And  Caius  Caisar’s  ; and  so  down  to  these. 
Nat.  How  stands  h’  aflTected  to  the  tire- 
sent  state  ? 

1s  he  or  Drusian } or  Gcrm.anican  t 
Or  ours  > or  neutral } 

Lot.  1 know  him  not  so  far. 

Nat.  Those  times  are  somewhat  queasic 
to  be  touciit.  [work  f 

Have  you  or  seen,  or  heard  part  of  his 
lat.  Not  I ; he  means  they  shall  be  pub- 
lic shortly. 

Nat.  O,  Cordus  do  you  call  him  ? 
lat.  I. 

Sab.  Hut  these  our  times 
Are  not  the  same,  Arruotius. 

jlrr.  '1  imes  ? the  men. 

The  men  are  not  the  same ; ’tis  we  are  base. 
Poor,  and  degenerate  from  th’  exalted  strain 
Of  our  great  fathers.  Where  is  now  the  soul 
Of  god-like  Cato?  he,  that  durst  be  good. 
When  Ca'sar  durst  he  evil;  and  had  power, 
As  not  to  live  his  slave,  to  die  his  master. 

Or  where’s  the  constant  Brutus  ? that  (being 
proof 

Against  all  charm  of  benefits)  did  strike 
So  brave  a blow  into  llie  monster’s  heart 
That  sought  unkindly ’toc.iptive  liiscountrv. 
O,  they  are  lied  the  light.  1 iiose  mighty 
spirits 

Lie  rak’d  up  with  their  ashes  in  their  urns. 
And  not  a spark  of  their  eternal  lire 
Clows  in  a present  bosom.  .All’s  but  blaae. 


’ jind  true,  as  turkise  in  the  dear  lord’s  ring, 

Look  well  or  ill  uith  /ij’iri.]  Alluding  to  the  table  of  the  turkoise  st.anc,  which  i.s  said  to 
change  its  colour,  as  the  wearer  is  in  good  or  bad  health.  The  lines  lliat  lullow,  are  a 
translation  from  these  of  Juvenal : 

Lmulare  paratus. 

Si  bene  ruclarit,  si  recliun  minxit  amicus, 

SitrulluinvcrsoCrejiUum  dcdil  uureafamlo.  Sat.  3.  106, 

* Senators,  that  else  not  use  llieir  toiera.j  1 tie  poet  has  here  added  m llie  margin  the 
word  Pedarii.  It  is  the  classical  expression  for  those  who  never  spoke  in  tile  senate,  but 
only  went  over  to  the  side  they  voted  for  : hence  tlicy  were  said  pedibiu  ire  in  senleiUiam. 

* ■■  - O race  of  men. 

Prepar'd  for  servitude  ! &c.  j I’acitus  explains  this ; Memoriet  j/roditur  Tiberium,  quo- 
tietu  curia  egrederetur,  Griccis  rerbis  in  liunc  modum  eloqui  solituin,  “ 0 homines  ad  servi- 
tutem  paratos scilicet  ctiam  ilium,  qui  liberlalem  publicum  noilet,  tain  projectee  servientium 
patientuz  tadebat.  Annal.  1.  3.  c.  6o. 

‘ Eepud  lords  qf  the  triumphed  world.'}  i.  e.  The  Boman  empire.  The  expression  is  fine, 
and  gives  us  an  admirable  idea  of  what  every  private  citizen  of  Rome  esteemed  himself,  in 
the  times  of  therepublick. 

’ Ukkiudly  to  capfirc  bis  country.}  i.  e.  unnaturally:  fof  the  word  LiW,  signifying 
nature,  with  its  compounds  and  dcrivalivcs,  was  thus  used  by  the  writers  of  that  age. 
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FItibn,  and  smoke,  wherewith  we  labour  so, 
There’tnotbing  Roman  in  ua;  nothinggood. 
Gallant  or  great ; ’tis  true  that  Cordus  says, 
*■  Brave  Cassius  was  the  last  of  all  that  race.” 
[Zlrusut  posses  bij. 
Sab.  Stand  by,  lord  Drusiis. 

Hat.  Th’  emperor's  son,  give  place. 

Sil.  I like  the  prince  well. 

Arr.  A riotous  youth. 

There’s  little  hope  of  him. 

Sab.  'I'bat  fault  bis  age 
Will,  as  it  grows,  correct.  Methinks  he  bears 
Himself  each  day,  more  ia>bly  than  other ; 
And  wins  no  less  on  men's  afl'ections. 

Than  doth  his  father  lose.  Believe  me,  1 
love  him  ; 

And  chieilv  for  opposing  to  Sqanus. ' 

Sil.  Ami  I,  for  gracing  his  young  kins- 
men so. 

The  sons  of  prince  Gennanicus : it  shews 
A gallant  clearness  in  him,  a straight  mind. 
That  envies  not,  in  them,  their  father’s 
name. 

afrr.  His  name  was,  wliilu  hr  liv’d,  above 
all  envy ; 

And  being  dead,  w ithout  it.  O,  tliat  man  I 
If  there  were  se^s  of  the  old  virtue  left. 
They  liv’d  in  hhn. 

SU.  He  had  the  fruits,  Arruntius, 

More  than  the  seeds : Sabinus,  and  myself 
Had  means  to  know  him,  within  ; and  can 
report  him.  [friends.) 

We  were  his  followers,  (be  wouiU  call  us 
' He  was  a man  most  like  to  virtue ; in  all. 
And  every  action,  nearer  to  the  gods, 

I'ban  men,  in  nature  ; of  a body  as  fair 
As  was  h'ls  mind ; and  no  less  reverent 
In  &ce,  tlian  fame : he  could  so  use  his  state 
Temp’ring  his  neatness  with  his  gravity. 

As  it  pvuined  all  self-love  in  him. 

And  spight  in  others.  W hat  bis  funerals  lack’d 
In  images,  and  pomp,  they  had  supply’d 
With  honourable  sorrow,  soldiers’  sadness, 
A kind  of  silent  mourning,  such,  as  men 


(Who  know  no  tears,  but  ftom  theit  cap- 
tives) use 

To  shew  in  so  neat  losses. 

Cor.  I thouMt  once  "’,  [deaths. 

Considering  their  forms,  age,  manner  of 
The  nearness  of  the  places  where  they  fell, 

T’  have  parallel’d  him  w ith  great  Alexander : 
For  both  were  of  best  feature,  of  high  race, 
Ycar’d  but  to  thirty,  and,  in  foreign  lands. 

By  their  own  people,  alike  made  away. 

Sab.  I know  not,  for  his  death,  how  you 
might  wrest  it : 

But,  for  his  life,  it  did  as  much  disdain 
Comparison,  with  that  voluptuous,  rash. 
Giddy,  and  drunken  Macedon’s  as  mine 
Doth  with  my  bond-man’s.  All  the  good 
in  him, 

(His  valour,  and  his  fortune)  he  made  his  ; 
But  he  had  other  touches  of  late  Romans, 
That  more  did  speak  him : Pompey’s  dignity. 
The  innocence  of  Cato,  Cxsars  spirit. 

Wise  Brutus’  temperance ; and  every  v'utue. 
Which  parted  unto  others,  gave  them  name. 
Flow’d  mix’d  in  him.  He  was  the  soul  of 
goodness ; 

And  all  our  praises  of  him  are  like  streams 
Drawn  from  a spring,  that  still  rise  full,  and 
leave 

The  part  remaining  greatest 
j4rr.  I am  sure 

He  was  too  great  for  us,  andfthat  they  knew 
Who  did  remove  him  hence. 

Sab.  When  men  grow  fast 
Honour’d  and  lov’d,  there  is  a trick  in  state 
(Whicli  jealous  princes  never  fail  to  use) 
How  to  decline  that  ^vt  th,  with  fair  pretext, 
And  honourable  colours  of  employment. 
Either  by  embassy,  the  war,  or  such. 

To  shift  them  forth  into  Mother  air,  [he : 
Where  they  may  purge,  and  lessen  ; so  was 
And  had  his  seconds  there,  sent  by  Tiberius, 
And  his  more  subtle  dam,  to  discontent  him; 
To  breed  and  cherish  mutinies  ; detract 
His  greatest  actions  ; give  audacious  check 


• For  njtpoting  to  •Sejumis.'\  This  constniction  is  a glaring  Ijtinism.  Spenser  has  many 
instances  of  the  same  nature  : and  the  Arcadia  supplies  us  with  one  exactly  parallel ; 
“ Resist  to  its  opprtsMir.”  Jioui  5.  p.  4ri5.  nlit.  fol.  1674.  Mr.  Svmpson. 

Our  translation  of  tlie  Bible  furnislieth  us  with  another  instance  of  the  same  nature ; a 
construction  by  no  means  inelegant,  even  in  prose;  “His  servants  ye  arc,  to  whom  ye 
“ obev,”  I.  e.  are  obedient,  Horn.  vi.  16. 

• fie  raw  a man  moil  l.ke  to  rirlue ; in  all 
jind  every  action,  nearer  to  the  ginh, 

Than  men,  in  nature.']  Joiison  has  borrowed  the  noble  cliaracter  which  Paterculus  hath 
given  Cato,  and  applies  it  witli  great  piopriety  to  Gennanicus  ; Homo  virtuti  eimilliimu, 
et  per  omnia  ingenio  diis  quitm  hominibus  propior.  Paterculus,  I.  2.  c.  33.  The  margin 
of  the  edition  in  1605,  is  crouiled  with  references  to  llic  Roman  historians  ; but  they  are 
chiefly  brought  as  vouchers  for  the  facts  alluded  to,  or  t lie  descriptions  which  he  gives  of 
the  persons  concerned.  W hen  he  borrows  the  sentiment  or  thought,  he  is  frequently 
silent;  and  particularly,  be  takes  uo  notice  of  being  here  indebted  to  Paterculus. 

/ thought  once 

T’  have  /larullel’d  him  xvith  great  Alexander.]  This  observation  comes  w ith  great  de- 
corum of  character  from  the  luoutli  of  Cordus  the  historian : but  I'acitus,  from  whom  it 
is  taken,  assigns  no  particular  person  as  the  author  of  the  parallel.  Erant  qui  Jbrmam, 
atatem,  gemu  mortis,  nb  prnpinquitatem  etiam  Incorum  in  quibut  intcriil,  nutatn  Alexaadri, 
fatis  adequarent.  Annul.  1.  2.  c.  73. 
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Actl.J 

Tohii  commands  ; and  work  to  put  him  out 
In  open  act  of  treason.  All  which  snares 
When  his  wise  cares  prevented,  a fine  poison 
Was  thought  on,  to  mature  their  practices. 
Cor.  Here  comes  Sejanus. 

Sil.  Now  observe  the  stoops. 

The  bendings,  and  the  fails, 

Arr.  Most  creeping  base  ! 

Sgmut,  SalHut,  Terenthis,  Sfc. 

[Thry  pass  ortr  the  stage. 
Sg.  I note  ’em  well ; no  more.  Say  you. 
Sat.  My  lord. 

There  is  a gentleman  of  Rome  would 
buy 

Sg.  How  do  you  call  him  you  talk'd  with? 
diar.  ’Please  your  lordship. 

It  is  Eudenius,  the  physician 
To  Livia,  Drusus’  wife. 

Sg.  On  with  your  suit. 

Would  buy,  you  sai<l 

Sat.  A tribune’s  place,  my  lord. 

Sg.  What  will  he  give  ? 

Sal.  Fifty  sesterlia 

Sg'.  Xjvia’s  physician,  say  you,  is  that 
fhilow  ? 

Sal.  It  is,  my  lord  ; your  lordship’s 
answer. 

Sg.  To  what  ? 

Sat.  The  place,  my  lord.  ’Tis  for  a gen- 
tlcsngn,  [him ; 

Your  lordship  will  well  like  of,  when  you  see 
And  one,  that  you  may  make  yours,'  by  the 
jgrant.  [his  name. 

Sg.  Well,  let  him  bring  his  money,  and 
■Sar.  ’Thank  your  lordthip.  He  shall, 
my  lord. 

_ Sg.  Come  hither. 

Know  you  this  name  Eudemus  ? is  he 
leain’d  f 


Sat.  Reputed  so,  my  lord,  and  of  Jeep 
practice. 

Sri.  Bring  him  in,  to  me,  in  the  gallery  ; 
And  take  you  cause  to  leave  us  there  toge- 
ther : [On. 

I would  confer  with  him,  about  a grief—* 
Arr,  So,  yet ! another  f yet  ? O desperate 

state 

Of  erov’Iing  honour  ! scest  thou  this,  O sun. 
And  do  we  sec  thee  after  ? Methinks,  day 
Should  lose  his  light,  when  men  do  lose 
their  shames. 

And  for  the  empty  circumstance  of  life  ”, 
Betray  their  cause  of  living. 

Sit.  Nothing  so. 

Sejanus  can  repair,  if  Jove  should  ruin. 

He  is  the  now  court-god  ; and  well  applied 
With  sacrifice  of  knees,  of  cro<.ks,  and 
cringe ; 

He  will  do  more  than  all  the  house  of  heav’n 
Can,  for  a thousand  hecatombs.  ’Tis  he 
Makes  us  our  day,  or  night ; hell,  and 
elysium 

Are  in  his  look  : we  t;  lk  of  Rhadamanth, 
Furies,  and  firebrands ; but  ’tis  Iks  frown 
That  is  all  these  ; w here,  on  the  adverse  part, 

II  IS  smile  is  more,  than  e’er  (yet)  poets  feign’d 

01  bliss,  and  shades,  nectar 

Arr.  serving  boy  ! 

1 knew  him,  at  Cains'  trencher",  when  for 
He  iirostituled  his  abused  borly  [hire 

T o that  great  gormond,  f.it  Apicius": 

•And  was  the  noted  pathick  of  the  time. 

Sab.  And,  now,  the  second  face  of  the 
whole  world. 

The  partner  of  the  empire,  hath  his  image 
Reard  equal  with  Tiberius,  borne  in  ensigns ; 
Commands,  disposes  every  dignity. 
Centurions,  tribunes,  heads  of  provinces, 
Prztors  and  consuls;  all  that  heretofore 


" Fffty  sesterlia.'\  That  is  of  our  money,  as  Jonson  himself  hath  noted,  37il.  for  which 
he  refers  us  to  Budeeus  de  asse,  1.  2,  p.  64. 

“ And  for  lltc  eiiiply  circumstance  of  life,  . 

Bitray  tluir  cause  of  living.’] 

Et  propter  vitam,  Vivendi  perdere  causam.  Juvenal,  sat.  8.  v.  84. 

Dr.  Gntv. 

" I knew  him  at  Cains'  trencher.]  He  means  Caius  Ca»ar,  the  grandson  of  Augustus.  , 
Primd  juventS  C.  Casarem  Divi  Augusti  mpotem  sectatus,  non  sine  rumore  Apicio  diviti  et 
prodigo  stuprwn  venam  dtdisse.  I acit.  Annal.  1.  4.  c.  1. 

'•  To  that  great  gormond  fat  Apicius.]  Apicius  was  a thorough-paced  epicure. 
Mcius  homoluxuriosissinms ; 128  tibros  de  condimentis  jusculontm  et  ferculorum  scripsit. 
To  him  Juvenal  alludes,  s.at.  xi.  2,  3.  , 

Suid  cnim  majore  cachinno 

Eicipitur  vulgi,  quam  pauper  Apicius  f 

Nob  Lubini.  Pauper  Apicius,  prorsus  proverbii  speciem  hubet  in  ilhtm  qui  gulosus  et  inapt 
ett.  Tret  fuisse  Apicios,  eotdemque  gulosos,  divirsis  fuiste  temporibus,  animadverlit 
liptius.  Comment,  ad  I.  4.  Annal.  Tacit.  Vide  plura  Fabricii  bibliothec.  Latin.  He 
calls  him  gormond  from  Gormond,  called  likew  ise  Gutlirum,  the  Danish  king,  who  was 
overcome  by  king  Allred.  *'  In  regard  the  Danes  consumed  their  time  m proluseness  and 
“ belly-cheer,  in  idleness,  and  sloth — in  so  much,  that  trom  the  laziness  of  the  Danes  in 
“ general,  we  even  to  this  day  call  a slothful,  idle  person  a Lurdane.  bo  from  the  licen- 
" tiousness  of  this  Gurmond  and  his  army,  wc  brand  all  luxurious  people  with  the  name  of 
" gurraoudizers.” 

IVibVt  Vindication  of  Stnne-henge  restored,  2d erf.  1725.  p.  iSl. 

“ Gurmond  lived  about  the  middle  of  the  ninth  century  .’’  Dr.  Gket. 
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Rome’s  general  suflragr  gave,  h»  now  his  sale. 
The  gain,  or  ralh«T  sp(..i,  of  all  the  earth. 
One,  aiui  his  iiouse,  receives. 

Sil.  lie  hath  of  late  [cUicing 

Made  him  a strengtli  too,  strangely,  by  re- 
AU  the  nixtorun  bands  into  one  camp, 
Which  lie  commands:  pretending  that  the 
soldiers, 

Cy  living  louse  and  scatter'd,  fell  to  riot ; 
And  that  it  any  sudden  enterprise 
Shmud  1)C  attempted,  their  united  strength 
W ould  be  lar  more  than  sever’d  ; and  their 
life 

More  strict,  if  from  the  city  more  remov'd. 
SaO,  W her**,  n 'w,  he  builds,  \s  hat  kind 
of  forts  he  please, 

is  heard  to  court  the  soldier,  by  his  name, 
oocs,  feasts  the  chiefest  men  of  action, 
Whose  wants,  not  loves,  coin|>el  them  to 
be  his. 

And  Iho’  he  ne’er  were  lilw  ral  by  kind 
ct  to  his  own  dark  ends,  he’s  most  profuse. 
Lavish,  and  letting  fly,  he  cares  not  what 
To  his  ambition. 

Arr.  Yet,  h:dh  he  ambition  ? [higher? 
Is  there  that  step  in  state  can  make  him 
Or  more  ? or  any  thing  he  is,  but  less } 

Sil.  Nothing  but  emperor. 

Arr.  'I'he  name  'I'lberius, 

I hope,  W ill  keep,  howe’er  he  hatii  foregone 
'i'he  dignity  aiul  power.  ^ 

Sii.  Sure,  while  he  lives. 

An\  And  dead,  it  comes  to  Drusus. 
Should  he  fait. 

To  the  brave  issue  ot  Gcrmanicus  ; 

And  they  are  tim  e : too  many  (ha  .^)  for  him 
'lo  have  a plot  upon? 

Sab.  I <lo  not  know  [face 

The  heart  of  his  designs ; but,  sure,  their 
Looks  farther  than  the  present, 

Arr.  By  the  cods, 

If  I could 'guess lie  had  but  such  a thouglit,  ; 
My  .sword  should  cleave  him  down  trom 
head  to  heart. 

But  I would  find  it  out : and  with  my  hand 
I'd  hurl  his  panting  bram  about  the  air 
In  miU'S,  os  small  as  utomes,  to  undo 

The  knotted  bed ^ 

Sah.  You  are  observ'd,  Arrwitius. 

Arr.  Death!  I dare  tell  him  so;  and  all 
his  spies : [//e  turns  to  Srjanus’  Ciienls. 

You,  sir,  f would,  do  you  look?  and  you. 
SuO.  Forbear. 

Satrius,  Eudtmus,  Sejanus. 

Sat.  Hero  he  will  instant  be:  let’s  walk  a 
Yon  re  in  a muse,  Mudeiniis?  [turu  ; 

End.  Not  I,  sir. 

I wonder  he  sl*ould  mark  me  out  so  I well, 
Jove  and  Apollo  form  it  tor  the  best. 

Sal.  Yom  fortune’s  made  unto  you  now, 
Ludemus, 


[Actl. 

If  you  can  but  lay  hold  upon  the  means ; 

Do  l)ut  observe  liis  humour,  and — believe 
it — 

He  is  the  noblest  Roman,  w here  he  takes — 
Here  comes  bis  lordship. 

S(j.  Now,  good  S itnus. 

'Hiis  is  t!^e  gentleman,  my  lord. 

Sfj.  Is  this?  [quainted. 

Give  me  your  liand,  wc  must  be  more  ac- 
Hejwrt,  sir,  hath  spake  out  your  art  and 
learning  : 

And  I am  glad  I have  so  needful  cause, 
(Howevtr  in  itself  painful  and  hard) 
d o make  me  known  lo  t»<>  great  virtue.  Look, 
W ho  is  that,  batrius  ? — I have  a gr.ef,  sir, 
riiat  will  desire  your  help.  Your  name’s 
Fudemus  ? 

End.  Y'«s. 

Stj.  Sir  ? 

Eud.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Srj.  I hc*ar  you  are 
riivsician  to  Livia,  the  princess? 
hud.  1 minister  unto  her,  my  gooil  lord. 
Scj.  ^*ou  minister  to  a royal  lady  then. 
l.ud,  She  is,  my  lord,  and  lair. 

Sr),  ddiat’s  understood 
Of  all  their  sex,  who  ar»*  or  would  be  so ; 
And  those  that  would  be,  phy^ick  soon  can 
make  ’em  : [lours. 

For  those  tliat  are,  their  beauties  fear  noco- 
Eud.  Your  lordship  is  conceited 
Scj.  Sir,  you  know  it.  * 

And  can  (»f  need  be)  read  a learned  lecture. 
On  this,  and  other  secrets.  ’Pray  you  tell 
me. 

What  more  of  ladies,  besides  Livia, 

Have  you  your  patients  ? 

Eud.  Many,  my  cocmI  lord, 
riu*  i^reat  Augusta,  tYgulania, 

Mutilia  Prisca,  and  Pluntina  ; divers — 

Scj.  Anil,  all  these  tell  you  the  particulars 
Of  every  ieveral  grief?  how  first  it  grew. 
And  then  increas’d,  what  actiou  caused  liiat; 
Wlial  pa.vsion  that:  and  answer  to  each 
point 

I'hut  you  w ill  put  ’em. 

Else,  my  lortl,  wc  know  not 
How’  to  prescribe  the  remedies. 

Scj.  (io  to. 

You  are  a subtle  nation,  you  pliysicians  ! 
And  grown  the  only  cabinets  in  court, 
i'o  ladies’  privacies.  Faith,  which  of  these 
U the  most  pleasant  Udy  in  her  physick.  ? 
Come,  you  are  modest  now. 

Eud.  ’ I ts  tit,  my  lord. 

Stj.  \N  liy,  sir^  I do  not  ask  you  of  their 
ufiiu's,  [is  best  ? 

Whose  smell’s  most  violet  ? or  w hose  siege 
Or  who  makes  hardest  faces  on  her  stool  ? 
Which  lady?Iee|>s  with  her  own  face  anights? 
Wliiclt  puts  her  teeth  olf,  witli  her  clothes, 
in  court  ? 


“ Fie  nEcr  nere  iibtral  by  ktnd.]  . By  nature.  See  note  7. 

Your  lordship  is  voncated.']  Merry,  disposed  to  joke.  So  in  Evcri/  A Fan  in  his 
Finmour^  **  You  are  conceited,  sir.” 
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Act  1.] 

Or,  which  her  hair?  which  her  complexion  ? 
;Vn<t,  in  which  l)Ox  sIr*  puts  it  ? 'l  liese  were 
(jut^tions. 

That  might,  perhaps,  have  put  your  gravity 
To  sojne  delence  ot  blush.  But,  I enquir’d, 
U hicii  was  the  w .tticst  ? merriest  ? w unton- 
cst  ? « 

Harmless  inter’ gatorics,  but  conc<‘its 
Methinks  Augusta  should  be  most  perverse, 
.And  froward  m her  fit  ? 

End,  She’s  so,  iny  lord. 

‘ Sfj.  I knew  it.  And  .Mutilia  the  most 
jocund. 

Eud.  ’I’is  very  true,  my  lord. 

Sej.  And  why  would  you  [Livia  ? 

Conceal  this  from  me,  now  ? Come,  what  is 
I know  she’s  quick  and  quaintly  spirited. 
And  will  have  strange  thoughts,  when  she 
is  at  leisure  ? 

She  tells  ’em  all  to  you. 

Eud.  My  noblest  lord, 

He  breathe  not  in  the  empire,  or  on  earth, 
Whom  ( would  be  ambitious  to  serve 
(In  any  act,  that  may  preserve  mine  honour) 
Before  your  lordship. 

Sfj.  Sir,  you  can  lose  no  ho!iour. 

By  trusting  aught  to  me.  I’he  coarsest  act 
Done  to  my  service,  I can  so  requite. 

As  all  the  world  shall  ^tylc  it  honourable : 

" Your  idle  virtuous  deiinitions  [vain : 

“ Keep  honour  poor,  and  are  as  scorn’d  as 
“ Those  deeds  breathe  honour  that  do  suck 
**  in  gain.”  [betray 

Eud.  But,  good  my  lord,  if  I should  thus 
The  counsels  of  my  patient,  and  a lady’s 
Of  her  high  place  and  worth ; what  might 
your  lordship 

(Who  pre«5cnlly  are  to  trust  me  with  your 
Judge  of  my  faith  ? [o'vn,) 

S(j.  Only  the  best  I swear. 

Say  now  that  I should  utter  you  my  grief? 
And  willi  it  the  truecause ; that  it  were  love, 
-And  love  to  /Avia;  you  should  tell  her  this ! 
Should  she  suspect  vour  faith  ? 1 would  you 
could 

Tell  me  as  much  from  her ; see  if  my  brain 
Could  be  turn’d  jealous. 

Eud.  Happily,  my  lord, 

I Could  in  tune  tell  you  as  much  and  more  ; 
So  I might  safely  promise  but  the  first 
'lo  her  irom  you. 

Sfy.  As  safely,  my  Eudenuis, 

(I  now  dare  call  thee  so)  as  1 have  put 
The  secret  into  thee. 

Eud.  My  lord 
Stj.  Protest  not. 

Tljy  looks  are  vows  to  me,  use  only  speed. 
And  but  atfect  her  with  JSejaiius’  love, 
lliou  art  a man,  made  to  make  consuls 
Go.  [meeting 

Eud.  My  lord,  IMl  promise  you  a private 
This  day  together. 

S*j.  Canst  thou  ? 


Eud.  Yes. 

Srj.  'The  place  ? [your  lordship. 

Eud.  .My  gardens,  whither  I shall  Utch 
Sfj.  Let  me  adore  my  -Eh*u1 ‘pius. 

Why,  this  iiuleed  is  physick ! and  out- 
speaks 

'The  knowlerige  of  cheap  drugs,  or  any  use 
Can  be  made  out  of  it!  more  comforting 
T han  all  your  opiates  jultps,  rtpozems, 
Magi>trai  syrups,  or— Begone, my  fneud. 
Not  barely  slykd,  but  created  so ; 

Expect  things  greater  th.m  thy  largest  hopes, 
overtake  thee  : lortune  shall  be  taught 
To  know  how  ill  she  hath  deserv’d  thus 
long. 

To  come  behind  thy  wishes.  Go,  and  speed. 
“ .\inbiliou  makes  more  trusty  slaves  tiian 
need.” 

These  fellows,  by  the  favour  of  their  art. 
Have  still  the  means  to  tempt ; oft-times 
the  pow  er. 

If  Livia  will  be  now  corrupted,  then 
I'hou  hast  the  way,  Sejanus,  to  work  out 
1 1 is  secrets,  w ho  (tiiou  know  ’st)  endures  t lice 
not,  [them. 

Her  husband  Drusus:  and  to  work  against 
Prosper  it,  Pallas,  tliou  that  bcltcr’st  wit ; ' 
For  Venus  hath  the  smallest  sliare  in  it. 

Tiberius,  Sejanus,  Drusus. 

[One  kneels  to  him. 
Tib.  We  not  endure  these  ilatlcrics,  let 
him  stand  ; 

Our  empire,  ensigns,  axes,  ro<ls  and  state 
Fake  not  away  our  liuman  nature  from  us : 
Look  up,  on  us,  and  fall  before  the  gods. 

Sg.  How  like  a god  speaks  C^sar ! 

, drr.  I’hcrc  observe  ! 

He  can  eqdure  that  second,  that  *s  no  Hat- 
O,  what  is  it,  proud  slime  will  not  believe 
Of  his  own  w ortli,  to  hear  it  equal  prais’d 
Thus  with  the  gods  ? 

Cor.  He  did  not  hear  if,  sir. 
drr.  He  did  not?  'i  ut,  he  must  not, 
we  think  nieanlv. 

’Tis  your  most  courtly  known  confederacy, 

I o liave  your  private  parasite  redeem 
What  ho  in  public  subtdly  will  lose. 

In  making  him  a name. 

/fni.  It  ighl  mighty  lord 

Tib.  We  must  make  up  our  cars  'gainst 
these  assaults  [more 

Of  charming  longues  ; we  pray  you  use  no 
These  contumelies  to  us;  style  not  us  ' 
Or  lord,  or  mighty,  who  pro:ess  ourself 
The  servant  oi  the  senate,  ami  are  proud 
T’  enjoy  them  our  good,  just,  and  lavouring 
Cor.  Rarely  dissembird.  [lords. 

yirr.  Pnnee-hke  to  the  life. 

Sab.  **  When  power  that  may  command, 
so  much  descends,  [tends.” 

**  Their  bondage,  w horn  it  stoops  to,  it  iu- 
Tib.  AN'hcncc  ore  these  letters  ? 


Harmless  inter^gaioi'ics,  but  conceit8.'\  i.  e.  nothing,  but  conceits.  Though  Mr. 
•Sympson  conjectures  that /Jure  is  the  t^c  reading. 
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Hat.  From  the  senate. 

Tib.  So. 

Wlience  these  ? 

Lat.  From  thence  too. 

Tib.  Are  they  silting  now  ? 
l.at.  1 bey  stay  thy  answer,  Caesar. 

Sit.  If  this  man 

Had  but  a mind  allied  unto  his  words, 

How  blest  a fate  were  it  to  us,  and  Rome  r 
We  could  not  think  that  state  for  which  to 
change, 

Although  the  aim  were  our  old  liberty : 

The  ghosts  of  those  tliat  fell  for  that,  would 
grieve 

Their  bodies  liv’d  not,  now,  again  to  serve. 
*<  >a  jj.,.  deceiv’d,  who  think  there  can 
be  thrall 

Beneath  a viriuous-prince.  Wish’d  liberty 
“ Ne’er  lovelier  looks,  than  under  sudi  a 
crown.” 

But,  when  his  grace  is  merely  but  lip-good. 
And  that,  no  longer  than  he  airs  himself 
Abroad  in  public,  there,  to  seem  to  shun 
The  strokes  ami  stripes  of  llatterers,  w hich 
withm 

Are  lechery  uiilo  him,  and  so  feed 
His  brutish  sense  w ith  their  alRict  ng  sound, 
As  (dead  to  virtue)  he  permits  himself 
Be  carried  like  a pitcher  by  the  ears. 

To  every  act  ot  vice : this  is  a case 
Deserves  our  fear,  and  doth  presage  the  nigh 
And  close  approach  ot  bloody  tyranny. 

“ Flatter)'  is  midwife  unto  princes’  rage: 

**  And  nothing  sooner  doth  help  fcrlk  a 
tyrant,  [have  the  time, 

T han  that,  and  whisperers  grace,  w ho 
“1  be  place,  tiie  pow’r,  to  make  all  men 
odendirs.”  [dissemble 

Arr.  He  should  be  told  this  ; and  be  bifl 


With  fools  and  blind  men:  wc  that  know 
the  evil,  [bane  ; 

Should  hunt  tile  palace-rats,  or  give  them 
Fright  hence  tliese  worse  than  ravens,  that 
devour  [dead : 

The  quick,  w here  they  but  prey  upon  the 
He  shall  be  told  it. 

Sab.  Stay,  Arruntius, 

W e must  abide  our  opportunity ; 

And  practise  what  is  nt,  as  what  is  needful. 
” It  is  not  safe  t*  enforce  a sovereign’s  ear  : 
” Princes  hear  well,  if  they  at  all  will  hear. 

Arr.  Ua?  say  you  so,  well.  In  the  mean 
time,  /ovc, 

(Say  not,  but  1 do  call  upon  thee  now) 

Of  all  wild  beasts  preserve  me  from  a tyrant; 
And  of  all  tame,  a Batterer. 

Sil.  ’ Pis  well  pray’d. 

Tib.  Return  tlie  lords  this  voice,  we  are 
their  creatures, 

.\nd  it  is  tit  a good  and  honest  prince, 
Whom  they  out  of  their  bounty  have  in- 
structed *’ 

With  so  dilate  and  absolute  a power, 

Should  owe  the  oflice  of  it  to  their  service, 
;\nd  good  of  all  and  every  citizen. 

Nor  shall  it  e’er  repent  us  to  have  wish’d 
1'he  senate  just,  and  fav’ring  lords  unto  us, 
” Siince  their  free  loves  do  yield  no  less  de- 
fence [cenec.” 

” T’  a prince’s  state  than  his  own  inno- 
Say  then,  there  can  be  nothing  in  their 
thought 

Shall  want  to  please  us,  that  hath  pleased 
them ; 

Our  suffrage  rather  shall  prevent,  than  stay 
IV'hind  Iheir  wills:  ’lis  empire  to  obey. 
Where  such,  so  great,  so  grave,  so  g9od  de- 
termine. 


**  Men  are  dcceh'd,  ivhn  th  nk  there  can  be  thrall 

Uenav.h  a virtuous  prince.  H'lsfCd  liberty 

Ne'er  I vditr  looks  than  under  such  a CTOtiW.]  An  instance  of  the  po  rt’s  zeal  for  mo- 
narchy, and  oi  his  complaisance  totlie  prince  then  reigning.  He  has  given  us  a translation 
of  the  Latin,  / 

■ ■ ■ - Nunquam  libtrtns  ^raiior  eistut, 

'^udm  sub  re^e  pia. 

H horn  ihcifout  of  their  bounty  have  i.vsi  ructe^d 

y'ith  so  dilute  and  absolute  u pmurr.]  'l  liis  is  the  reading  of  all  the  editions  ; but  Mr. 
Seward  imagines  instructed  to  be  a corruption  for  intrustedy  which  gives  a more  easy  and 
natural  construction  ; and  Mr.  Theobald  hasthe  same  correction  in  the  margin  of  his  copy. 
Perhups  a Latiiiism  is  liere  intended,  and  Jonson  uses  instructed  in  the  sense,  which  the  Ro- 
mans sometimes  assigned  to  instruo,  of  supplying,  or  furnishing.  And  consulting  the  origi- 
nal, 1 lind  lliis  to  be  really  the  < ase ; for  tlic  beginning  of  this  speech  is  a translation  of  what 
is  preserved  by  Suetonius:  Dixity  4'  niinCy  scepe  alidSy  P.  C,  bomtm  4*  salutarem  prtn^ 
cipan,  quetn  vos  tarda  4'  tarn  libera  potesUde  instruxistisy  senatui  servire  debtre,  4*  universi* 
CiVtbus  serpCy  4*  pleruinefuc  etiam  singulis : neoue  id  dixisse  me  ptxnitct;  Sf  bonejs  4‘  (Cffuos  4* 
favcHtes  VOS  habui  Jo/ninos,  4'  (uihuc  habeo.  I'iber.  Cxs.  c.  29.  In  this  instance,  as  well  as 
in  many  others,  Jonson  lias  veritied  the  remark  of  Mr.  Dryden,  who  says  of  him,  that  per- 
haps he  did  a little  too  much  romanize  our  tongue,  leaving  the  words  which  he  translated, 
almost  as  much  l..atin  as  he  found  tliem;  w heAMii,  though  lie  learuedly  followed  theirlaiiguage, 
he  difi  not  enough  comply  with  the  idiom  of  ours.  What  follows,  to  the  conclusion  of  tlic 
speech,  is  to  be  met  with  in  TacUuSy  Annul.  1.  4.  c.  37.  &:  38,  1 would  observe,  however, 

tliai  the  translation  of  the  poet  is  entirely  in  the  sententious  manner  of  the  original,  and  con- 
cludes with  tlie  well-known  maxim, 

Contemptu  Januz  coniemni  virtiUa. 
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Act  L] 

Yet,  forthc  suit  of  Spain,  t’ erect  a temple 
In  honour  of  our  motner  and  ourself, 

Wc  must  (with  pardon  of  the  senate)  not 
Assent  thereto.  'I'heir  lordships  may  object 
Our  not  denying  the  same  late  request 
Unto  the  Asian  cities*,  we  desire 
T hat  our  defence  for  sufleririg  that  be  known 
In  these  brief  reasons,  with  our  after  pur- 
pose. 

Since  deined  Augustus  hindered  not 
A temple  to  be  built  at  Pergamiim, 

In  honour  of  himself  and  sacred  Home ; 

We,  that  have  all  h1s  deeds  and  words  ob- 
serv’d 

Ever,  in  place  of  laws,  the  rather  followM 
That  pleasing  precedent,  because  with  ours, 
The  senate’s  reverence  also,  there,  was 
join’d. 

But  as,  t’  have  once  receiv’d  it,  may  de- 
serve 

The  gain  of  pardon  ; so,  to  be  ador’d 
With  the  continu’d  style,  and  note  of  gods. 
Through  all  the  provinces,  were  wild  am- 
bition, 

And  no  less  pride:  yea  even  Augustus*  name 
Would  (arly  vanish,  should  it  be  profan’d 
With  such  promiscuous  flatteries.  Tor  our 
part, 

We  here  protest  it,  and  arc  covetous 
Posterity  should  know  it,  we  are  mortal ; 

And  can  but  deeds  of  men:  ’twerc  glory 
enough,  [add 

Could  we  be  truly  a prince.  And  they  shall 
Abounding  grace  unto  our  memory. 

That  shall  report  us  worthy  our  fore-fa- 
thers, 

Careful  of  your  affairs,  constant  in  dangers, 
And  not  afraid  of  any  private  frown 
For  public  good.  ^I'nese  things  shall  be 
to  us 

Temples  and  statues,  reared  in  your  minds, 
I he  fairest,  and  most  during  imag’ry; 

For  those  of  stone  or  brass,  if  they  become 
Odious  in  judgment  of  posterity, 

Are  more  contemn’d  as  dying  sepulchres. 
Than  ta’en  for  living  monuments.  We  then 
Make  here  our  suit,  alike  to  gods  and 
men  ; 


The  one,  until  the  period  of  our  race, 

T'  inspire  us  with  a free  and  quiet  mind. 
Discerning  both  divine  and  human  laws ; 
'Fhe  other,  to  vouchsafe  us  after  death. 

An  honourble  mention,  and  fair  praise, 

'P  accompany  our  actions  and  our  name  : 
The  rest  of  greatness  princes  may  com- 
mand, 

And  (therefore)  may  neglect;  only,  a long, 

A lasting,  high,  and  happy  memory 
They  should,  without  being  satisned,  pur- 
sue. [tue. 

Contempt  of  fame,  begets  contempt  of  vir- 
Sut.  Rare! 

Sat.  Most  divine  ! 

S^.  'fhe  oracles  arc  ceas’d, 

That  only  Cxsar,  with  their  tongue  might 
speak  [open  this^‘ ! 

Arr.  Let  me  be  gone : most  felt  and 
Cor.  Stay. 

Atr.  WHat,  to  hear  more  cunning,  and 
fine  words,  [meant  ? 

With  their  sound  flatter’d,  ere  their  sense  be 
Tib.  Their  choice  of  Antium,  there  to 
place  the  gift 

Vow’d  to  the  goddess  Ibr  our  mother’s  health, 
We  will  tlic  senate  know,  we  fairly  like  ; 

[^Fortuna  equestris. 
As  also  of  their  grant  to  Lepidus, 

For  his  repairing  the  /Kmilian  palace. 

And  restauration  of  those  monuments : 
Their  grace  too  in  confining  of  Silanus 
To  th’  other  isle  Cithcra,  at  the  suit 
Of  his  religious  sister,  much  commends 
T’heir  policy,  so  temp’red  with  their  mercy. 
But  for  the  honours  which  they  have  de- 
creed 

To  our  Sejanus,  to  advance  his  statue 
III  Ponipcy’s  theatre  (whose  ruining  fire 
His  vigilance,  and  labour  kept  restrain’d 
In  that  one  loss)  they  have  therein  out-gone 
T heir  own  great  wisdoms,  by  their  sKilful 
choice. 

And  placing  of  their  bounties  on  a man, 
Whose  merit  more  adorns  the  dignity, 

T'han  tliat  can  him  ; and  gives  a oenefit, 

In  taking,  greater  than  it  can  receive. 

Blush  not,  Sejanus,  thou  great  aid  of  Rome, 


— — — The  oracles  are  ceas'dy 

That  only  Casar,  with  their  tongue,  might  speak.']  The  poet  with  great  judgment  lays 
hold  on  the  common  opinion  of  the  cessation  of  oracles  about  this  time,  and  turns  it  to  a 
very  artful  piece  of  flattery.  The  fact  may  be  false,  but  the  received  notions  of  Jonson’s 
age  sufficiently  justify  the  application.  If  the  reader  is  desirous  to  know  tlic  sentiments  of 
the  learned  w'ltli  regard  to  the  cessation  of  oracles  at  this  time,  I refer  him  to  Fandale  de 
Oraculis,  and  Fontenelle*s  Histoire  des  Oracles. 

^ Let  me  begone,  most  felt,  and  open  this  ']  The  honest-liearted  Arruntius  is  impatient 
to  be  gone,  and  vent  his  indignation  at  such  gross  flattery ; but  the  present  reading,  most  felt, 
conveys  no  idea  of  this  kind.  The  true  reading  seems  to  be  Jleet,  which  agrees  w ith  tiic 
mtention  of  the  speaker. — .Mr.  Seward. 

Tlie  diction  is  forced,  and  uncommon ; but  1 believe  the  pointing  should  be  corrected, 
and  the  present  word  retained,  which  is  the  reading  of  all  the  copies. 

Arr.  Let  me  be  gone:  fnost  and  <y)en  this. 

The  meaning  is,  Let  me  hasten  away  ; this  flattery  is  not  to  be  endured,  it  U too  gross, 
**  (Jett  for)  ^pable,  and  open.**  The  poet  seems  to  have  made  perspicuity  of  expression 
give  place  to  the  measure  ot  his  verse. 
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Associate  of  our  labours,  our  chief  helper ; 
Let  us  not  force  thy  siiuple  ntodesty 
With  ort'ering  at  l*iy  praise,  for  more  wo 
cannot,  [here 

Since  thcrc*s  no  voice  can  take  it.  No  man 
Heceive  our  sp'  j’clies  as  hyperboles : 

For  we  are  far  from  tiattcring  our  friend, 
(Let  envy  know)  as  from  tin*  need  to  flatter. 
Nor  let  tiiein  ask  the  causes  of  our  praise ; 
Princes  have  sii.l  their  grounds  rear'd  with 
themselves,  ^ 

Above  the  p mr  low  flats  of  common  men; 
And  who  will  search  the  reasons  of  their 
acts. 

Must  stand  on  equaU>ases.  Lead  away. 
Our  loves  unto  the  senate. 
w-/rr.  Ca*sar. 

Stib,  !*cace.  [ruin’d 

Cor.  Grt*at  Pompey’s  theatre  was  never 
'nU  now,  that  proud  Sejanns  hath  a statue 
Bear’d  on  his  ashes. 

y/rr.  Piace  the  shame  of  soldieis, 

Above  the  best  of  generals  ? crack  llie  world ! 
And  bruise  the  name  of  Koinans  into  dust. 
Ere  we  behold  it ! 

Sil.  Check  your  passion ; 

Lord  Drusus  tarries. 

Dru.  Is  my  father  mad  ? 

Weary  of  life,  and  rule,  lords.*  thus  to  heave 
An  idol  up  with  praise  I make  him  his  mate ! 
His  rival  in  the  empire! 
j4rr.  O,  good  prince  ! [such 

Dru.  Allow  him  statues,  titles,  honours. 
As  he  himself  refuseth  } 

Arr.  Brave,  brave  Drusus ! 

Dru.  'I  he  first  ascents  to  sovereignty  are 
hard ; [means. 

But,  entered  once,  there  never  wants  or 
Or  ministers  to  help  th’  aspireron. 

Arr.  True,  gallant  Drusus. 

Dru.  We  must  shortly  pray 


[Act  L 

'Po  Modesty,  that  he  w ill  rest  contented — 
Arr.  I,  where  he  is,  and  not  write  em- 
peror. 

Stjanus,  Drusus,  Arruntius,  Ac. 

[//c  enters  folloxvedxvith  clients. 
Sg.  There  is  your  bill,  and  yours;  bring 
you  your  man. 

I have  mov’d  tor  you,  too,  Latiaris. 

Dru.  What  ? 

Is  your  vast  greatness  grow  n so  blindly  bold, 
That  you  w ill  over  us  ? 

.?ej.  \\  by  tlicn  give  way. 

Dru.  Give  way,  Cult>»sus?  do  you  lift? 
advance  you  .* 

Take  that.  [Drusus  strikes  him, 

Arr.  Good ! l)ravc ! excellent,  brave 
prince!  [)ou  off?  at  gaze? 

Dru.  Nay,  come,  approach.  What,  stand 
It  looks  too  full  of  death  lor  thy  cold  spirits. 
Avoid  mine  eye,  dull  camel,  or  my  sword 
Shall  make  thy  brav’ry  fitter  for  a grave. 
Than  for  a triumph.  PIl  advance  a statue 
O’  your  own  bulk;  but  *l  shall  be  on  the 
cross : 

Where  I will  nail  your  pride  at  breadth  and 
length, 

:\nd  crack  those  sinews,  which  arc  yet  but 
stretch’d 

Wit!)  yourswoln  fortune’s  rage, 

AfT-  A noble  prince ! 

AtL  A Castor,  a Castor,  a Castor,  a Cas- 
tor"! [bear  it  through 

Sn.  He  that,  w ilh  such  wrong  mov’d,  can 
With  patience,  and  an  even  mind,  knows  how’ 
'Po  turt)  it  back.  Wrath  cover’d  carries  fate: 
Revenge  is  lu^t,  if  I profess  my  hate. 

What  was  my  practice  late,  l*ll  now  pursue. 
As  my  fell  justice.  1 his  hath  st)  I’d  it  new. 

Chorus — of  ^fu5icians 


" A Castor,  a Castor,  Ac.]  This  appellation,  as  Jonson  himself  informs  us  from  Dion 
Cassius,  was  given  by  the  people  to  Drums,  on  account  of  the  w armth  and  vicdence  of  his 
temper.  In  this  action  of  Drusus,  the  pot  i professith  to  have  followed  tlie  account  ofTa- 
citui ; for  the  stor>'  is  told  otherwise  by  Dion,  and  his  cpitomizer  Xiphilin  ; and  the  general 
character  of  Drusus  is  represented  by  them  in  disadvanlaceou^  colours : Tt>  /u.ir7oi  •?» 

(XC*^**»*V(  >uu  mXyffdt  ivvn  iia  ra'Io  KSt  Kafttf  tgsftnvfMOf  iXaCi • 

-Vyj/iif/n.  p.  Iu4  /Jt a.  Meph.  Par.  15j1. 

' He  was  of  so  passionate  a disposition,  that  he  boat  an  illustrious  piTson  oi  the  equestrian 
order,  for  which  reason  he  had  the  surname  of  Cast  >r  given  him,” 

Chnrusqf  Muncians.^  A band  of  fillers  as  a chorus  to  a tragedy,  wrote  upon  the  plan 
of  the  antients,  makes,  as  Mr.  Sympson  observes,  a very  different  appearance  from  w hat  we 
meet  with  in  ^schylus,  or  bopliocles.  Jonson  was  sensible  of  this,  and  offers  some  sort  of 
apology  for  it  in  his  preface.  In  the  Catiline  he  hath  endeavoured  to  be  more  exact;  and 
introduces,  yet  without  much  mending  the  matter,  a proper  chorus,  in  imitation  of 
cient  tragedians. 
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THE  TALL  OF  SEJANUi 


ACT  II. 


ScJanuSf  Liviot  Eudemus. 

"pHYSICFAN,  thou  art  worthy  of  a 
JL  province, 

. For  the  great  favours  clone  unto  our  loves; 
And,  but  that  greatest  Livia  l>ears  a part 
Id  the  requital  of  thy  services, 

I should  alone  despair  of^aught,  like  means, 
l o give  them  worthy  satisfaction. 

Liv.  Kudemus  (I  will  see  it)  shall  receive 
A fit  and  full  reward  for  his  large  merit. 

But  for  this  portion  wc  intend  to  Drusus, 

(No  more  our  husband  now  ) whom  shall 
we  chuse 

As  the  most  apt  and  ablcd  instrument 
To  minister  it  to  him? 

Eud.  I sav  Lygdus. 

•S9.  I.ygtlus ? w'h.it’s he  ? 

Liv.  An  eunuch  Orusus  loves. 

Eud.  I,  and  his  cup-bearer. 

Srj  Name  not  a second. 

If  Drusus  loves  him,  and  he  have  tliat  place, 
\Ve  cannot  think  a fitter. 

Eud.  I'rue,  my  lord. 

For  fr«c  access,  and  trust,  arc  two  main  aids. 
Skilful  physician! 

Lit.  But  he  must  be  wrought 
Toth’  undertaking,  with  some  labour’d  art. 
Stj.  Is  he  ambitious? 
uv.  No. 

S^.  Or  covetous  ? 

Liv.  Neither. 

End.  Yet,  gold  is  a good  general  charm. 
Sej.  What  is  he  then  ? 

Liv.  Faith,  only  wAiton,  light. 

Stj.  How  ! is  he  young  and  fair? 

Eud.  A delicate  youlli.  [lady, 

•Sr/.  Send  him  to  me.  I’ll  work  him.  Royal 
Though  I Ijavelov’d  you  long,  and  withtfiat 
height 

Of  real  and  auty,  (like  the  fire,  which  more 
It  mounts  it  treuiliies)  thinkinrr  nought  could 
add  [led  ; 

Fnto  the  fervour  which  your  eye  had  Kind- 
^ct,  now  I see  your  wisdom,  judgment, 
strength. 


Quickness,  and  will,  to  apprehend  the 
means 

1 o your  own  gof>d  and  greatness,  I protest 
Myself  through  rarified,  and  turn’d  all 
flame 

In  your  affection ; such  a spirit  as  yours, 
W'as  not  created  for  the  idle  second 
I'o  3 poor  llash,  as  Drusus  ; but  to  shine 
Bright  as  the  moon  among  the  lesser  lights. 
And  share  the  sov’reignty  of  all  the  world. 

I hen  Livia  triumphs  in  her  proper  sphere. 
When  she  and  her  bejanus  shall  divide 
I he  name  of  C:esar,  and  Augusta’s  star 
Be  (iimm’d  with  glory  of  a brightiT  beam: 

W hen  Agrippina's  fires  are  quite  extinct, 
And  the  scarcc-seen  I'ibiTius  borrows  all 
His  little  light  from  us,  whose  folded  arms 
Siull  make  one  perfect  orb.  Who’s  that? 
Kudemus, 

Look, ’tis  not  Drusus?  Lady,  do  not  fear. 

Liv.  Not  1,  my  lord:  my  fear  and  love 
Left  me  at  once.  [of  him 

S^.  Illustrious  la9y,  stay  '■ 

Eud.  I’ll  tei)  his  lordship. 

Who  is  it,  Eudemus?  [you  word 
Eud.  One  of  your  lordship’s  servants  brings 
The  emp’ror  hath  sent  for  you. 

Stj.  O:  where  is  he?  [ask 

Witii  your  fair  leave,  dear  princess,  I’ll  but 
A question,  and  return.  [He  goes  out. 

Eud.  Fortunate  princess  ! 

How  are  you  blest  in  the  fruition 
Of  tills  unequal’d  man,  the  soul  of  Rome, 
The  empire’s  life,  and  voice  of  Ciesar’s 
w orld ! 

Liv.  So  blessed,  my  Eudemus,  as  to  know 
The  bliss  I have,  with  what  1 ought  to  owe 
1 he  means  that  wrought  it.  How  do  I look 
to-day  ? 

Eud.  Excellent  clear,  believe  it.  Tliis 
t same  fucus 
Was  well  laid  on. 

Liv.  Methinks’tis  here  not  white. 

Eud.  Lend  me  your  scarlet,  lady.  ’ Fis 
th^  sun  • 

Hath  giv’n  some  little  taint  unto  thcceruse^ 


* As  the  mo!st  «/)/,  and  bi.est  instrume'it.'\  1 he  measure  is  here  defective,  by  the  loss  of 
a ff)ot ; an<l  blest  instrument  is  a phrase  not  very  congruous  to  the  place  it  stands  in.  The 
quarto  of  1605,  and  folioot  1616,  both  read  abledt  which  undoubtedly  is  the  genuine  word; 
and  as  such  I have  admitted  it  into  the  text.  Ablest  seems  to  have  been  designed  by  the 
editor,  which  is  the  readingpf  the  folio  in  1640. 

* ihemn 

Hath  ^ven  some  little  taint  unto  the  ceruse.]  By  the  ceruse,  I should  imagine  is  to 
lie  understood,  not  any  w lilte-wash,  or  the  coininoii  preparation  of  lead  with  .rinenr,  but  a 
colour  rather  inclining  to  what  the  painters  call  carnation.  It  was  a composition  that  could 
not  stand  the  warmth  of  the  sun.  Martial  alludes  to  it,  and  seems  to  make  a difference  be- 
t*ccha  common  white  and  the  ceruse: 

Qudm  cretata  timet  Fnbulla  nimhtm, 

Cerussata  tiiMt  Subella  3o/em.-~-L.  ep.  4L 
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You  should  have  us’d  of  the  white  oil  I 
gave  you. 

Scjanus,  for  your  love  ! his  very  name 
Commandeth  above  Cupid  or  his  shafts — 
(Lit.  Nay,  low  you’ve  made  it  worse. 
£ud.  I’ll  help  it  straight.) 

And  but  pronounc’d,  is  a sufficient  ch.arm 
Against  ml  rumour;  and  of  absolute  power 
To  satisiy  for  any  lady's  honour. 

C Lix.  \\  hat  do  you  now,  Eudcmus  ? 

£tid.  Make  a light  fucus,  [janus! 

To  touch  YOU  o’er  withal.)  Honour’d  Se- 
What  act  (tho’ ne’er  so  strange  and  insolent) 
But  that  addition  will  at  least  bear  out, 

If’t  do  not  expiate  t 
Z/c.  Here,  good  physician. 

Eud.  1 like  this  study  to  preserve  the  love 
Of  such  a man,  tlial  comes  not  every  hour 
To  greet  the  world,  (’  l is  now  well,  lady, 
you  should 

Use  of  the  dentifrice  1 prescrib’d  you  too, 
To  clear  your  teeth,  and  the  prepar’d  po- 
matum. 

To  smooth  the  skin :)  A lady  cannot  be 
Toociiriousof  her  form,  that  still  would  hold 
The  heart  of  such  a person,  made  her  cap- 
tive. 

As  you  have  this : who,  to  endear  him  more 
In  your  clear  eye,  hath  put  away  his  wife. 
The  trouble  of  nis  bed,  and  your  delights. 
Fair  Apicata,  and  made  spacious  room 
To  your  new  pleasures. 

Ixv.  Have  not  we  return’d 
That  with  our  hate  to  Drusus,  and  discovery 
Of  all  his  counsels  1 

Eud.  Yes,  and  wisely,  lady., 

The  ages  that  succeed,  and  stand  far  off 
'To  giae  at  your  high  prudence,  shall  ad- 
mire. 

And  reckon  it  an  at  t,  without  your  sex: 

It  hath  that  rare  appearance,  borne  will 
think 

Your  fortune  could  not  yield  a deeper  sound. 
Than  mixt  with  Drusus:  but,  when  they 
shall  hear 

That,  and  the  thunder  of  Sejanus  meet, 
Sejanus,  whose  high  name  doth  strike  the 
stars. 

And  rings  about  the  concave ; great  Sejanus, 
Whose  glories,  stile  and  titles  are  himself. 
The  often  iterating  of  Sejanus : [asham’d 

They  then  will  lose  their  thou  ghts,  and  be 
To  take  acquaintance  of  them. 

Enter  S^anus. 

Sej.  I must  make 

A rude  departure,  lady : Cscsar  sends  ■ 
With  all  his  haste  both  of  command  and 
prayer. 

Be  resolute  in  our  plot ; you  have  my  soul. 
As  certain  yours  as  it  is  my  body’s. 

And,  wise  physician,  so  prepare  the  poison. 


[Act  S. 

As  you  may  lay  the  subtil  operation 
Upon  some  natural  disease  of  his. 

Your  eunuch  send  to  me.  1 kiss  your  hands. 
Glory  of  ladies,  and  commend  my  love 
I'o  your  best  faith  and  memory. 

Ijv.  My  lord,  [this 

I shall  but  change  your  words.  Farewell.  Yet 
Remember  tor  your  heed,  he  loves  yon  not ; 
You  know  what  1 have  told  you ; his  designs 
.Are  full  of  grudge  and  danger;  we  must  use 
More  than  a cominon  speed. 

SiJ.  Excellent  lady. 

How  you  do  lire  my  blood  ! 

Ltv'.  Well,  you  must  go  > [show. 

The  thoughts  be  best,  are  least  set  forth  to 
Eud.  \Vheii  will  you  take  some  physick, 
lady  i 

Lit.  When 

1 shall,  Eudenius  : but  let  Drusus’  drug 
Be  first  prepar’d. 

Eud.  Were  Lygdus  made,  that's  done ; 

I have  it  ready.  And  to-morrow  morning 
I’ll  send  you  a perfume,  first  to  resolve 
And  procure  sweat,  and  then  prepare  a bath 
To  cleanse  and  clear  the  cutis ; against  when 
I’ll  have  an  excellent  new  fucus  made. 
Resistive  'gainst  the  sun,  the  rain,  or  wind. 
Which  you  shall  lay  on  with  a breath  or  oil. 
As  you  best  like,  and  last  some  fourteen 
hours.  [health, 

lliis  change  came  timely,  lady,  for  your 
And  the  restoring  your  complexion. 

Which  Prusus'  choler  had  almost  burnt  up; 
Wherein  your  fortune  hath  prescrib’d  you 
better 

Than  art  could  do. 

Liv.  Thanks,  goo<l  physician. 

I’ll  use  my  fortune  (you  shall  see)  with  reve- 
rence. 

Is  my  coach  ready  ? • 

Eud.  It  attends  your  highness. 

Srjanui. 

If  this  be  not  revenge,  when  I have  done 
.And  made  it  perfect,  let  Egyptian  slaves, 
Parthians,  and  bare  foot  Hebrews  brand  my 
face. 

And  print  my  body  full  of  injuries. 

Thou  lost  thyself,  child  Drusus,  when  thou 
thought’st  [out-stand 

Thou  could’st  out-skip  my  vengeance  ; or 
I'he  power  I had  to  crush  thee  into  air. 

Thy  follies  now  shall  taste  what  kind  of  man 
They  have  provok’d,  and  this  thy  father’s 
house 

Crack  in  the  flame  of  my  incensed  rage. 
Whose  fury  shall  admit  no  shame  or  mean. 
Adultery  I it  is  the  lightest  ill 
I will  commit.  A race  of  wicked  acts 
Shall  flow  out  of  my  anger,  and  o’er-spread 
The  world’s  wide  face,  w hich  no  posterity  ’ 


OF  SEJANUS. 


> lEhich  no  posterity 

Shall  e'er  approxe,  nor  t/cl  keep  stlent."]  This  sentiment,  with  what  precedes  and  fol- 
lows ’it,  ii  expressed  from  the  thuestes  of  Seneca  : 
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Shalt  e’er  approve,  nor  yet  keep  silent: 
things  [mark. 

That  for  their  cunning,  close,  ami  cruel 
Tliy  father  would  wish  nis : and  shall,  per- 
haps. 

Carry  the  empty  name,  but  we  tlic  prize. 

On  then,  my  soul,  and  start  not  in  thy 
course ; [out  fire, 

Tliough  heav’n  drop  sulphur,  and  hell  belch 
Laugh  at  the  idle  terrors:  tell  proud  Jove, 
between  his  pow’r  and  thine  there  is  no 
odds:  [gods*. 

Twas  only  fear  first  in  the  world  made 
Tiberius,  Stjauus. 

Tib.  Is  yet  Stjanus  come  ‘ 

•i'ly.  He’s  here,  dread  Cas-ir. 

Tib.  Ia;t  all  depart  that  diamber,  and  tlic 
next:  [prince 

Sit  down,  my  comfort.  When  the  master 
Of  all  the  world,  Sejanus,  saith  he  fears ; 

Is  it  not  fatal } 

W.  Yes,  to  those  are  fear'd. 

Ttb.  And  not  to  him  ? 

■Sg.  Not,  if  he  wis»-ly  turn 
That  part  of  fate  he  holdeth,  first  on  them. 
Ti6.'l'hat  nature,  blood,  and  laws  of  kind  ’ 
forbid. 

Jr;.  Do  policy  and  state  forbid  it } 

Tib.  No. 

SeJ.  The  rest  of  poor  respects,  then,  let 
go  by;  [guilty. 

State  is  enough  to  make  th’  art  just,  them 
Tib.  Long  hate  pursues  such  acts. 
b’ej.  Whom  hatred  frights. 

Let  him  not  dream  of  sov’reignty. 

Tib.  Are  rites  ' i 

' Of  feitli,  love,  piety,  to  be  trod  down, 
I'orgoiten,  and  made  vain  ? 

bg.  All  for  a crown.  [bear, 

Tlie  prince  who  shames  a tyrant's  name  te 
Shall  never  dare  do  any  thing,  but  fear ; 

All  the  command  of  sceptres  quite  doth  pe- 
rish. 

If  it  begin  religious  thoughts  to  cherish : 

H hole  empires  fall,  sway'd  by  those  nice  re- 
spects ; 

Jt  is  the  licence  of  dark  deeds  protects 
Kv'n  states  most  hated,  when  no  laws  resist 
The  sword,  but  that  it  acteth  what  it  list. 

Tib.  Yet  so,  we  may  do  all  th'mgs  cruelly. 
Not  safely. 

Ap.  Yes,  and  do  them  thoroughly. 
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Tib.  Knows  yet  Stjanus  whom  we  point  at 
Sej.  I,  [err: 

Or  else  my  thought,  my  sense,  or  both  do 
Tis  Agrippina. 

Tib.  She,  and  her  proud  race. 

Ay.  Proud ! dan^rous,  Carsar.  For  in 
them  apace 

The  father’s  spirit  shoots  up.  Germanicus 
Lives  in  their  looks,  their  gait,  their  form, 
P upbraid  us 

With  his  close  death,  if  not  revengethe  same, 
Tib.  The  act ’s  not  known. 

Sej.  Not  prov’d  : but  w liispering  fame 
Knowledge  and  proof  doth  to  the  jealous 
give,  [believe. 

• Who,  than  to  fail,  would  their  own  thought 
It  is  not  safe,  the  children  draw  long  breath. 
That  arc  provoked  by  a parent’s  death. 

Tib.  It  is  as  dangerous  to  make  them 
hence. 

If  nothing  but  their  birth  be  their  offence. 
Sej.  Stay,  till  they  strike  at  Caisar ; then 
tficir  crime 

Will  he  enough,  but  late  and  out  of  time 
For  him  to  punish. 

Tib.  Do  they  purpose  it  ? [till  it  liit. 
Sej.  You  know,  sir,  thunder  speaks  not 
Re  not  secure  ; none  swiftlier  are  opprest, 
Than  they  whom  confidence  betrays  to  rest. 
Let  nat  your  daring  make  your  danger  such : 
All  power’s  to  be  fear’d,  wherc’tis  too  much. 
The  youths  are  of  themselves  hot,  violent, 
Full  of  great  thought;  and  that  male-spi- 
rited dame,  [on : 

Their  motlivr,  slacks  no  means  to  put  them 
By  large  allowance,  popular  preseiitings, 

1 iicrcase  of  train,  and  state,  suing  for  titles ; 
Hath  them  commended  with  like  prayers, 
like  vows,  [nights 

To  the  same  gods,  withCa^ar:  days  and 
She  spends  in  banquets  and  ambitious  feasts 
For  the  nobility ; where  Caius  Silius, 

Titius  Sabinus,  old  Arruntius, 

Asinius  Gallus,  Kurnius,  Hegnlus, 

And  others  of  that  discontented  list. 

Are  the  prime  guests.  There,  and  to  these, 
she  tmls  [whose  wife. 

' Whose  niece  slic  was,  whose  daughter,  and 
And  then  must  they  com|>are  her  with  Au- 
gusta ; 

I,  and  prefer  her  too;  commend  her  form, 
Kxlol  her  fruitfulness  ; at  which  a shower 


jige,  amme,Jac  quod  nulla  poslerilas  prohet, 

Sed  nulla  tacral : alinuod  uudendum  est  nrfas 
Atroi,  cruenlum ; uite  quod  frater  meus 

Siium  esse  mdit. Act  II.  v.  199. 

*’Tuxu  otily fear  Jirst  in  the  toorld  made  gods.']  Atranslation  from  Petrouius  Arbiter ) 
Primus  m orbe  deos fecit  timor.  Dr.  Grey. 

’ Laas  of  kind  forbid.]  Laws  of  nature. 

* H'ho,  than  to  fait,  xvotild  their  ou;n  tiumght  beliere.]  i.  e.  Who,  rather  than  want,  or  fail 
«f  proof,  would  believe  the  mere  evidence  of  their  own  thoughts.  Jonson  affects  great 
brevity  in  his  expresMon,  and,  in  coincriueuce  of  that,  is  not  always  so  clear  as  he  might  be. 
1 SietelU, 

ITkose  siiece  she  was,  whose  daughter,  and  whose  Agrippina  was  the  niece  of 

Angustus,  the  daughter  of  Agrippa  and  Julia,  and  the  wife  of  Germaoicus. 
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Fills  for  the  nicmon*  of  Gernianicus, 

^V*hich  they  blow  over  straight  with  windy 
praise. 

And  puffing  hopes  of  her  aspiring  sons, 

\Vho,  with  these  hourly  tickliijgs,  grow  so 
j pleasM, 

And  wantonly  conceited  of  tliemselves. 

As  now,  they  stick  not  to  believe  they’re 
suen 

As  these  do  give  them  out;  and  would  be 
thought 

(More  than  competitors)  immediate  heirs. 
Whilst  to  their  thirst  of  rule,  they  win  the 
rout 

(That’s  still  the  friend  of  novelty)  with  hope 
Of  future  freedom,  which  on  every  change 
That  greedily,  though  emptily  cxpccu. 
Carsar,  ’tis  age  in  all  things  breeds  neglects, 
And  princes  that  will  keep  old  dignity 
Must  not  admit  too  youthful  heirs  stand  by; 
Not  their  own  issue  ; but  so  darkly  set 
A^  shadows  are  in  picture,  to  gisc  heiglit 
And  lustre  to  thenjselves. 

Tib,  ^^’c  will  command 
Their  rank  t)unighlsdo\\n,and  with  a stricter 
hand  [must  bate, 

Ilian  we  have  yet  put  forth;  their  trains 
'Hieir  titles,  feasts  unci  factious. 

Srj.  Or  your  state. 

But  how,  sir,  will  you  work  ? 

Tib,  Coniine ’em. 

S.j.  No.  ' 

1 hey  are  loo  great,  and  that  too  faint  a blow 
To  give  them  now;  it  would  liave  serv’d  at 

first,  [burst. 

When  with  the  weakest  touch  their  knot  had 
Rut,  now,  your  care  must  be,  not  to  deUtt 
T he  smallest  cord,  or  line  of  vour  suspicl ; 
For  such,  who  know  the  weight  of  princes* 

fear,  ^ [rear 

Will,  when  they  find  themselves  discover’d, 
'Fheir  forces,  like  seen  snakes,  that  else 
would  lie  L^dgh, 

Itoul’din  their  circles,  close:  noughtis  more 
Daring,  or  desperate,  than  olTemlers  found  ; 
Where  guilt  i.s,  rage  and  courage  both 
abound.  j:p, 

The  course^must  be,  to  lot  them  still  swell 
Riot,  and  surfeit  on  blind  fortune’s  cup; 
Give  ’em  more  place,  more  dignities,  more 
stile, 

Call  ’em  to  court,  to  senate;  in  the  while, 

'l  ake  from  their  strength  some  one  or  twain, 
or  more. 

Of  the  main  fautors ; (it  will  fright  the  store) 
And,  by  some  by-occasion.  UIius,  with 
slight  * [flight 

You  shall  disarm  them  first ; and  they  (in 


[Act  2. 

Of  their  ambition)  not  perceive  the  train, 
nil  ill  the  engine  they  are  caught  and  slain. 
Tib,  \\  c would  not  kill,  if  we  knew  how 
to  save  ; 

Yet,  than  a ihrrne.’iis  cheaper  give  a grave. 

Is  there  no  wav  to  bind  tlieOi  by  deM?rU»r 
6tj.  Sir,  wolves  do  ciiangc  their  hair,  but 
not  their  hearts. 

While  thus  your  thought  unto  a mean  ii 
ly'cl. 

You  neither  dare  enough,  nor  do  provide. 

All  modesty  is  fond  ; and  chii  fly  where 
The  subjc*ct  is  no  less  compcird  to  bear, 

Than  praise  his  sov ’reign’s  acts. 

Tib.  We  can  no  longer 
Keepon  our  mask  to  the«*,  our  dear Sejanus; 

1 hy  thoughts  arf  ours,  in  all,  and  we  but 
prov’d  [ing 

Their  voice,  in  our  designs,  which  by  asseut- 
liath  more  conhrm’d  us,  tlian  if  heatt'iiing 
Jove 

Had,  from  his  hundred  sfiitucs.bid  usstrike, 

• And  at  the  stroke  ciicki  all  hds  marble 
But  who  shall  fir.4  be  struck  f [thumbs  t 
First,  Caius  Silius; 

He  IS  the  most  of  mark,  and  most  of  danger; 
in  pow’er  and  reputation  equal  stroug, 

I lav  ing  commanded  an  im|>crial  army 
Seven  years  together,  vanquish’d  6acrovir 
In  Germany,  and  thence  obtain’d  to  wear 
The  oniaments  triumphal.  His  sleep  fall. 

By  bow  much  it  doth  give  tlie  weightier 
crack, 

Will  send  more  w'onnding  terror  to  the  rest, 
Command  them  stand  aloof,  and  give  more 
'I'o  our  surprizing  of  the  principal.  c^  ay 
Tib.  But  wliat,  Sabmus> 

Sej.  Let  him  grow  awhile, 

His  fate  is  not  yet  ripe : we  must  not  pluck 
At  all  together,  lest  we  catch  ourselvi^i. 

And  there’s  Arruntius  loo,  he  only  tulks. 

But  Sosia,  hilius’  wife,  would  be  wound  iu 
Now,  for  she  hath  a fury  in  her  breast. 

More  than  lielt  ever  knew  ; and  would  be 
sent  [lius 

Thither  in  time.  Theuis  there  one  Cremu- 
Conlus,  a writing  fellow,  tliey  have  got 
'l  o gather  notes  of  the  precedent  limes. 

And  make  them  into  annals;  a mo&t  tart 
And  biiii  r spirit  (I  hear ;)  who  uiuler  colour 
Of  praising  those,  doth  lax  the  prescul  stale. 
Censures  the  men,  the  actions,  leaves  no 
trick. 

No  practice  unexamin’d,  paralleh 
1 he  times,  the  governments ; a profest 
champion 

For  the  old  liberty  — - 
Tib.  A perishing  wretch. 


• And  at  the  stroke  cUckt  all  his  marbl:  thumbs.']  The  sense  is  obscure  ; but  the  poet 
hath  let  u$  into  his  meaning,  by  his  own  note  upon  the  place.  It  alludes  to  the  Roman 
custom  ofsiiew  ing  favour,  or  pronouncing  death,  to  the  vanquislied  gladiators,  by  bending 
the  thumb.  Jonson’s  words  are  tlu-se : J^remerc poUieem,  apud  Rotnanos,  rnaximi  jawris 
crat  si^ium.  Horal.  cp.  ad  Lollium.  Faulor  utroque  Uum  laudabit  poUicc  ludum.  Ei 
Pi:n.  Nat,  Hist.  lib.  28.  cap.  i.  PolUiCs,  cumJ'avmrHus,  premere  ciUim proxxrbio  jubemur. 
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Acts.] 

As  if  Hicre  were  that  chaos  bred  in  tilings, 
lhat  laws  and  liberty  would  not  rather 
choose 

Tube  quite  broken,  and  taVn  hence  by  us, 
Than  have  the  strain  to  be  preserv’d  by  such. 
Have  we  the  means  to  make  these  guilty 
fnstr  [power, 

J9.  Trust  that  to  me;  let  Cjcsar,  by  his 
But  cause  a formal  meeting  of  the  senate, 

1 will  have  mailer,  and  accusei's  ready. 

Tib.  But  how?  let  us  consult. 
iV/.  \Vc  shall  niispend 
The  time  of  action.  Counsels  are  unfit 
in  business,  where  all  retd  h more  pernicious 
Than  rashtuss  can  be.  Acts  of  this  dose 
kind 

Thrive  more  by  execution  than  advice. 
There  is  no  lingerinq  in  that  work  begun, 
Which  cannot  praised  be,  until  through 
tIoiK',  [a  court. 

Tib.  Om  edict  shnll  forthwith  coninuiud 
W’hile  i can  live.  1 w dl  prevent  earth’s  fury  : 

’ ygi7» 

Posthumus,  St^anux. 

Pos.  My  lord  Sejaniis— 

SeJ.  Jiilins  i’osthuinns 
Come  witli  my  wisli!  what  news  from  A- 
grippina’s  ? [selves  a-Iate  ; 

Pfys.  Kaitli  none.  They  all  lock  up  them- 
Or  talk  in  character ; 1 have  not  seen 
A company  so  chang'd.  Except  they  had 
Intelligence  b}  augury  of  our  practice. 

Sef.  When  were  you  there  ? 

Pos.  Last  night.* 

•V9.  And  what  guests  found  you? 

Pos.  Sabinius,  Silius,  (the  old  list)  Arrun- 
Fumius,  and  Gallus.  [tius, 

S^.  Would  not  these  talk  ? 

Pos.  Little. 

•Wul  yet  we  ofler’d  choice  of  argument. 
Safriiis  w as  wUh  me. 

SrJ.  Well : ’tis  guilt  enough 
Their  often  meeting.  Y ou  torgot  t*  extol 
rile  hospitable  lady  ? 

Pos,  No,  Uiat  trick 

Was  well  put  home,  ami  liad  succeeded  too, 
But  that  Sablnus  caught  a caution  out ! 

For  she  be^n  to  swell : — 

Stj.  And  may  she  burst ! 

Julius  I would  nave  you  go  instantly 
I nto  the  palace  of  the  great  Augusta, 


And  (by  your  kindest  friend)  get  swift  ac- 
cc*ss;  IMutilia  Prtsca. 

Acquaint  lier  with  these  n»eeting->:  tell  the 
words 

Y’ou  brought  me  (th’  other  day)  of  Silius, 
Add  somewhat  to  ’em.  Make’her  under- 
stand 

The  danger  of  Sabinus,  and  the  times. 

Out  of  his  closeness.  Give  Arruntius  words 
Of  niiilice  against  Cx’sar ; so,  to  Gallus ; 
But,  (above  all)  to  Agrippina.  Say, 

(As  you  may  truly)  that  her  infinite  pride, 
Propt  will!  the  hopes  of  her  too  fruitful 
womb, 

With  potmlar  studies  gapes  for  sovereignty, 
And  Ihivatens  Caesar.  IVay  .Augusta  then. 
That  for  her  own,  great  Casar’s,  ami  the 
public 

“ Safety,  slie  be  pleas’d  to  urge  these  dan- 
Caesar  is  too  secure  (he  must  be  told, 

And  best  he’ll  take  it  from  a mother’s 
tongue:) 

Alas  ! wisat  n’t  lV»r  us  to«ound,  t*  e.xplore, 
I'o  watcli,  oppose,  plot,  practise,  or  prevent, 
If  he,  for  whom  it  is  so  strongly  labour’d, 
Shall,  out  of  greatness  and  free  spirit,  be 
>upinely  negligent?  onrcily’s  uow 
Dirideefas  in  imic  o’  Ih*  civil  war. 

And  men  forbear  not  to  declare  themselves 

Of  Agrippina's  party.  Every  day 

The  l.iction  muiliphcs ; and  will  do  more, 

If  not  resisted:  you  can  best  enlarge  it. 

As  you  find  audience.  Noble  Posllnimus, 
Commend  me  to  yourPrisca:  and  pray  her, 
She  will  solicit  this  great  business, 

'Fo  earnest  and  most  present  execution, 
VViih  all  her  utmost  credit  w ith  Augusta. 
Pos.  1 shall  not  fail  in  my  instructions. 
StJ.  'I'his  second  (from  his  mother)  will 
well  urge 

Our  late  design,  and  spur  on  Cxsaris  rage : 
Which  else  might  grow  remiss.  The  way 
to  nut 

A prince  in  olood,  is  to  present  the  sbapci- 
Of  dangers,  greater  than  they  arc  (like  late, 
Or  early  shadows)  and,  sometimes,  to  feign 
Where  tlierc  are  none,  only  to  make  him 
fear;  [entred, 

His  fear  will  make  him  cruel:  and  once 
He  doth  not  easily  learn  to  stop,  or  spare 
Where  he  may  doubt.  This  have  I made 
iny  rule. 


’ ] "I  hi^  Greek  verse,  as  the  historians  say,  Tiberius  had 

often  ni  his  inoutli,  and  me  poet  thought  it  too  memorable  to  omit  it. 

** — Tell  the  wirds 

You  bronchi  me  (tb^  other  day)  oj  iifTms.']  The  words  of  Silius,  to  which  the  poet  re- 
fers, are  related  by  I'acitus  in  this  maimer : Immodic^jaclantis  (sc,  Silii)  suwn  militem  in 
ohsequio  duruvisse,  cum  alii  ad  seditioncs  proUdKrentur  : neque  mansurum  Tiberio  impaium, 
u iis ^oque  Irgionibus  cupido  narandijmsset.  Anual.  I.  4.  c.  18. 

“ The  public  sqfety,  &c.]  To  complete  the  measure  of  the  verse,  Jonson,  by  a licence 
common  in  the  ancient  poets,  divides  the  word  public  into  both  these  verses ; ending  one 
of  them  with  the  first  syllable  of  it,  and  beginning  the  other  with  the  last ; 

That  for  Iter  own,  gnat  Casur’s,  ana  the  pub^ 
lie  saJtUj,  she  be  pleas'd  to  urge  these  d%ingrrs. 

And  they  are  so  printed  in  the  folio  of  lOlb. 
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To  thrust  Tibrr'.us  into  tyranny,  [blocks, 
And  make  him.  toil,  to  tuiii  aside  those 
Whicli  I alone  could  not  remove  with  safely. 
Drusus  once  gone,  Germanicus’  three  sons 
Would  clog  my  way  ; w hose  guards  have 
too  much  lailh 

To  be  corrupted  i and  their  mother  known 
Of  too-too  uureprov’d  a chastity, 

To  be  attempted,  as  light  Livia  was. 

Work  then,  my  art,  on  Casar’s  fears,  as 
they  [clear’d  '* : 

On  those  they  fear,  till  all  my  lets  be 
And  he  in  ruins  of  his  house,  and  hate 
Of  all  his  subjects,  bury  his  own  state. 

When  with  my  peace,'  and  safety,  1 will  rise. 
By  making  him  the  public  sacriticc. 

Stttrius,  \alta. 

Sat.  They’re  grown  exceeding  circum- 
spect, and  wary.  Giri  iintius 

Nat.  They  have  us  iiithe  wind:  and  yet 
Cannot  contain  himself. 

Sat.  Tut,  he’s  not  yet 

I.ook’d  after,  there  arc  others  more  desir’d. 
That  are  more  silent. 

Net.  Here  he  comes.  Away.  ' 

Sabimu,  Arrunlius,  Cordus. 

Sab.  How  is  it,  that  these  beagU  s haunt 
Of  Agrippina  ? [the  house 

Arr.  O,  they  hunt,  they  hunt. 

There  is  some  game  here  lodg’d,  which  they 
must  rouse. 

To  make  the  great  ones  sport. 

Cor.  Did  you  observe 
How  they  inveigh’d ’gainst  Cisar? 

Arr.  I,  baits,  baits. 

For  US  to  bite  at : would  I have  my  flesh 
Tom  by  the  p'.ibiic  hook,  these  qualified 
Should  be  my  company.  [hangmen 

Cof.  Here  comes  another. 

Arr.  I,  there’s  a man,  Afvr  the  orator ! 
One  that  hath  phrases,  figures,  and  fine 
flowers,  [h.islc 

To  strew  his  rhetorick  with,  and  doth  make 
To  gel  him  note,  or  name,  by  any  offer 
Where  blooil,  or  gain  be  objects  ; steeps  his 
w.,rds. 

When  he  would  k>fl.  in  artiflcial  tears: 

The  crocodile  of  Tyberi  him  I love. 

That  man  is  mine  ; he  hath  my  heart  and 
W hen  I would  curse ! he,  he.  [voice. 
Sab.  Contemn  the  slave--,  [graves. 

Their  ptesent  lives  will  be  their  future 

Silius,  Asrippiaa,  Ntr»,  Sosia. 

Sil.  May’t  please  y opr  highness  pot  forget 
yourself. 


1 dare  not,  with  my  manners,  to  attempt 
Your  troiihle  farther. 

Aiir.  Farewell,  noble  Silius. 

Sil.  Most  royal  princess. 

Aar.  Sosia  stays  W'illi  us? 
ill.  She  is  your  servant,  and  doth  owe 
\o«r  grace 

An  honest,  but  unprofitable  love. 

Ai^r.  How  can  that  be,  when  there’s  no 
gain,  but  virtuous  “ ? 

Sil.  You  take  the  moral,  not  the  politic 
sense. 

1 meant,  as  she  is  bold,  and  free  of  speech, 
tamest  to  utter  w h..t  her  zealous  thought 
Travails  walha!,  in  honour  of  your  house  ; 
Which  act,  as  it  is  simply  born  in  lier. 
Partakes  of  love  and  honesty  ; but  may. 

By  th’  over  ollen,  and  unseason’d  use, 

'I  urn  to  your  loss  and  danger;  for  your 
stale 

Is  waited  on  by  envies,  as  by  eyes ; 

And  every  second  guest  your  tables  take 
Is  a fcc’u  spy,  t’ observe  w ho  goes,  who 
comes. 

What  conference  you  have,  with  whom, 
where,  when. 

What  the  discourse  is,  what  tlie  looks,  the 
thoughts 

Of  ev’ry  person  there,  they  do  extract. 

And  make  into  a suh-lance. 

Wgr.  Hear  me,  silius. 

Were  all  Tiberius’  body  stuck  with  eyes, 
■And  ev'ry  wall  and  hanging  in  my  house 
rraiispan  ni,  a*  this  lawn  1 wear,  or  air  ? 
Yea,  had  Sijamis  both  his  ears  as  long 
As  to  my  in;r.ost  closet,  1 would  hate 
T o whisper  any  tlioughi,  or  change  an  ad, 
To  be  made  Jjiio’s  rival.  Virtue's  forces 
blu'w  ever  noblest  in  conspicuous  ccurscs. 
iil.  ’ I'is  great,  and  bravely  spoken,  like 
the  spirit 

Of  Agrippina : yet,  your  highness  knows, 
There  is  nor  loss,  nor  shame  in  providence  : 
Few  can,  what  all  should  do,  beware  enough. 
You  may  perceive  with  what  officious  lace, 
Satrius,  and  Natta,  Afer,  and  the  rest 
Visit  your  house,  of  late,  t’  enquire  the 
secrets ; [tl“’)' 

And  with  what  bold  and  privileg’d  sfh 
-Against  Augusta : yea,  and  at  Tiberius ; 
I'cll  tricks  of  L via,  and  Sejaiius ; all 
"P  excite,  and  call  your  indignation  on. 
That  thev  might  hear  it  at  more  liberty. 
Aar.  Vou're  too  suspicious,  Silius. 
sil.  Pray  file  gods, 

I be  so,  .Agrippina  : but  1 fear  [strike 
Some  subuc-  practicq.  '1  bey  tliat  durst  tq 


” Till  all  my  bets  be  clear'd.]  This  reading  is  corrupt,  and  the  expression  uninlelhgl- 
ble : the  quarto  gives  us  ll)e  true  word  lets;  obstructions,  impediments.  It  occurs  likewise 
in  the  argument,  •*  Finding  the  lets  he  must  encounter  to  be  many  apd  bard,”  Mr.  Sewarp 
and  Mr.  Syrniison  both  corrected  it  in  this  manner  by  conjecture, 

‘ ‘ Nov>  can  that  be,  xUien  there's  no  gain,  but  virtuous  ?]  i.  c.  no  real  gain,  but  virtuous 
gain ; what  is  acquired  and  proceeds  Irom  virtue.  The  quarto,  with  less  embarrassmeut  ot 
3>e  sense,  reads  lirluc's. 
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Acts.] 

“At  10  exam|>-lei(,  aod  unblam’d  a life. 

At  that  of  the  renowo’d  Gerinanicus, 

Will  not  lit  down  with  that  exploit  alone  : 

“ “ He  threateni  many,  that  hath  injur’d 
one.’’ 

tfer.  ’ I were  best  rip  forth  their  tongues, 
sear  out  their  eyes. 

When  next  they  coiue. 

Sot.  A fit  reward  for  spies. 

Drutut  jun.  Agrippina,  Kero,  Sitias. 
Vru.  Hear  you  the  rumour  ? 

Jgr.  What? 

Dru.  Driisus  is  dying. 

Agr.  Dying ! 

AVr.  That’s  strange  I 
Agr.  Yo’  were  with  him  yesternight. 
Dru.  One  met  Budenuis,  the  physician, 
Sentfor,  but  now : who  thinks  he  cannot  live. 

Sil.  ThinlkS ! if  it  be  arriv’d  at  that,  he 
Or  none.  [knows, 

A^.  I'his’s  quick  ! what  should  be  his 

Au.  Poison,  poison [(lisea.se? 

Agr.  How,  Silius ! 

Aer.  What’s  that?  [certain  blow 

Sil.  Nay,  nothing.  There  was  (late)  a 
Civ’n  o’  the  lace. 


Ner.  I,  to  Sejanus  ? 

Sil.  True. 

Dru.  And  what  of  that  ? 

Sil.  I’m  glad  1 gave  it  not 
Ner.  But  there  is  somewhat  else  i 
Sil.  Yes,  private  meeting 
With  a great  lady  at  a physician’s. 

And  a wife  turn’d  away 

Ner.  Ha ! 

Sit.  Toys,  mere  toys; 

What  wisdom’s  now  i’  th’  sheets,  i’  th’ 
common  mouth  ? 

Dru.  Fears,  w hisp’rings,  tumults,  noise, 
I know  not  what : 

'I'hey  say  the  senate  sit. 

sil.  I’ll  thither  straight ; 

And  see  what’s  in  the  large. 

Agr.  Good  Silius,'do  ; 

Sosia  and  1 will  in. 

Sil.  Haste  you,  my  lords, 

To  visit  the  sick  prince  ; tender  your  lores, 
-And  sorrows  to  t he  people.  This  Sejanus 
(I'riist  my  divining  soul)  hath  plots  on  alt ! 
Notree,  that  stops  Ids  prospect,  butmustbU. 

Chorus — (jf  Afusieiant. 


“ At  so  exAMF-LESS  and  unbUm’d  a life.]  At  a life  that  had  no  parallel ; was  beyond 
all  example,  or  imitatiou.  Examp-Uss  is  a term  of  the  author’s  coining;  and  by  the  same 
poetical  prerogative,  Cliapman,  in  bis  verses  on  this  tragedy,  uses  the  word  exampling; 

“ Uur  I’hccbus  may  with  his  exampling  beaiiis.’’ 

“ lie  threatens  many,  that  hath  injured  one.] 

.Multis  mimtur,  ijtii  unijacit  ityuriatn. — Pus.  Syrus. 

In  tids  fulness  and  frequency  of  sentence,  as  he  calls  it  in  his  preface,  Jonson  placeth  one 
part  of  the  oflice  of  a tragic  poet : and  the  learned  reader  will  perceive,  from  the  brevity 
and  number  of  these  maxims,  that  instead  of  copying  after  the  models  of  antient  Greece, 
be  hath  conformed  to  the  practice  of  iiencca  the  tragedian. 


ACT  III. 


The  SENATE. 

Sganut,  Varro,  Latiaris,  Cotta,  4fir.  Cal- 
lus, Lepidtts,  Arruntius.  Praednes,  Lie- 
tores. 

Sg.  sfT^lS  only  you  must  urge  against 
X Idra,  Varro; 

Nor  I,  nor  Czsar  may  appear  therein. 
Except  in. your  defence,  who  are  the  consul; 
And,  under  colour  of  late  enmity 
Between  your  father,  and  his,  may  better 
do  it. 

As  free  from  all  suspicion  of  a practice. 
Here  be  your  notes,  what  points  to  touch 
at ; read : 

Be  cunning  in  them.  Afer  has  them  too. 
Par.  But  is  he  summon’d  ? 

Sd.  No.  It  was  debated 
Czsar,  and  concluded  as  nfost  fit 
'To  take  him  unprepar'd. 

4fer.  And  prosecute 
All  under  name  of  treason. 


Far.  I conceive.  [be  here. 

Sai.  Drusus  being  dead,  Czsar  will  not 
Gal.  What  should  the  business  of  this 
senate  be  ? [you  : we 

Arr.  That  can  my  subtil  whisperers  tell 
That  are  the  good-dull-noble  lookers-on. 
Are  only  call’d  to  keep  the  marble  warm. 
What  should  we  do  with  those  deep  mys- 
teries. 

Proper  to  these  fine  heads  ? let  them  alone. 
Our  ignorance  may,  perchance,  help  us  be 
From  whips  and  furies.  [sav’d 

Gal.  See,  see,  see  their  action  ! 

Arr.  I,  now  their  heads  do  trav^,  now 
they  work ; 

Their  faces  run  like  shittles,  they  are  wearing 
Some  curious  cobweb  to  catch  flies. 

Sab.  Observe 
They  take  their  places. 

Arr.  What,  so  low  f 
Gal.  O yes, 

■rhey  must  be  seen  to  flatter  Ca-sar’s  grief. 
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THE  FAIX  or  iJEJANUS. 


[Act  3. 


Though  but  in  sitting, 

Var.  Bill  us  silence. 

Prtz.  Silence. 

Vqt,  “ Fathers  Conscript,  may  this  our 
'*  present  meeting  [wealth.” 
**  Turn  fair,  and  fortunate  to  the  common- 

Siliiu,  Senate. 

Sp.  See,  Silius  enters. 

Sti.  Hail,  grave  Fathers. 
lie.  Stand. 

Silius,  forbear  thy  place. 

Sen,  How  ! 

Pret.  Silius,  stand  fortli, 

The  consul  hath  to  charge  thee. 

Lie.  Room  tor  Ca?sar.  [trick. 

Arr.  Is  he  come  too'  nay  then  expect  a 
Sab.  Silius  accus'd  ? sure  he  will  answer 
nobly. 

Tiberius,  Semite. 

We  stand  amazed.  Fathers,  to  behold 
This  general  deJtctio*i.  Wherefore  sit 
Home's  consuls  thus  dissolv’d ',  as  ilicy  iiad 
lost 

All  the  remembrance  both  of  stile  and  place? 
It  not  becomes.  No  woes  are  of  ht  weiglit, 
n o make  the  honour  of  the  empire  sloop : 
Though  1,  in  my  peculiar  self,  may  meet 
Just  reprelicnsiun,  that  so  suddenly, 

And,  in  so  fnsli  a grief,  .would  greet  tlie 
senate. 

When  private  tongues,  of  kinsmenand  allies, 
(Inspir’d  with  comforts)  lotbly  arc  tnilur’d. 
The  face  of  men  not  seen,  and  scarce  die  day, 
'I'o  tliousands  that  communicate  our  loss 
Nor  can  1 argue  these  of  weakness  ; since 
They  take  but  natural  ways ; yet  I must  seek 
For  stronger  aids,  and  those  fair  helps  draw 
out 

From  warm  embraces  ofthecommon-wcalth. 
Our  mother,  great  Augusta,  's  struck  with 
time. 

Our  self  imprest  with  aged  characters, 
Prusus  is  gone,  hischildten  youngand  babes; 
Our  aims  must  u6w  reflect  on  those  that  may 
Give  timely  succour  to  these  present  ills, 
And  are  our  only  glad>surviving  hopes. 


The  noble  issue  of  Gerrhanicus, 

Nero  und  Drusus : might  it  please  the  consul 
Honour  them  in,  (they  both  attend  without.) 

I would  present  them  to  the  senate’s  care, 

* And  raise  those  suns  of  joy  that  should 
drink  up 

These  floods  of  sorrow  in  your  drowned  eyes. 

Arr.  By  Jove,  I am  not  ff.dipus  enough 
To  understand  this  Sphynx. 

Sub.  I'lic  princes  come. 

Tiberius,  Nero,  Drvsus  junior. 

Tib.  Approach  you,  noble  Nero,  noble 
Jjnisus.  ' [dy’d, 

These  princes,  Fathers,  when  tlicir  parent 
1 gave  unto  their  unde,  w iththts  prajer, 

1 hat  though  li’  had  proper  issui*  i»t  hi'i  own. 
He  would  no  less  bring  up,  and  foster  these, 
1 ban  that  self-blood;  and  by  that  act  con* 
linn 

Their  worths  to  him,  and  to  posterity  : 
Dru'us  ta’cn  lienee,  I turn  my  prayers  to  you. 
And ’fore  ourcountry,  and  ourgods,  In  seech 
You  take,  and  nde  Augustus'  nephews  sons, 
Sprung  of  the  noblest  ancestors  ; and  so 
Accomplish  both  my  duty,  and  your  own. 
Nero,  and  Drusus,  these  shall  be  to  you 
In  placeof  parents,  these  yourtaihers,  these; 
And  not  unfitly  t for  vou  are  so  horn, 

Asallyourgoo<i,oril!'sthecotnmon-weallh’s. 

Receive  them,  you  strong  guardians;  and 
hlest  gods, 

Make  all  their  actions  answ  er  to  their  bloods : 
Let  their  great  titles  find  increase  by  du  m, 
Not  they  by  titles.  Set  them  as  in  place, 
So  in  example,  above  all  the  Romans : 

And  may  they  know  no  rivals  but  them- 
selves *.  [tend 

Let  Fortune  give  them  nothing  ; but  at* 
Upon  their  virtue : and  that  still  coinc  forth 
Greater  than  hope,  and  better  than  their 
fame. 

Relieve  me,  Fathers,  with  your  general  voice. 
Sen.  **  May  all  the  g^s  consent  to  Cse- 
sar’s  wish,  \_A  form  speaking 
they  had.'] 

**  And  add  to  auy  lionours  that  may  crown 
'I'hc  hopeful  issue  of  Gcrmanicus.” 


* — ■ -iPherefore  ait 

Rome's  consuls  tkua  dissolv'd,  as  ihnj  had  hst 

Ail  the  remembrance  both  of  atHe  ana  place  .^]  Gallus  had  just  before  taken  notice  of 
the  consuls  descending  from^nctr  proper  places  to  an  inferior  seat,  in  complaisance  to 
Czsar’s  grief  for  fhe  death  of  Drusus.  TiiM  rius,  on  his  entrance,  reproves  them  for  this 
'dispiritedoess.  Tacitus  give*  us  the  accotint  in  the  words,  which  the  poet  hath  translated : 
<^onsutts,  sede  vulgari  per  speciem  ma:stiti(e  seden'es,  honoris  (ocique  admonuit.  Annal. 
L A.  c.  8. 

That  COMMUNICATE  our  loss.']  Bhare  in  our  loss. 

* And  raise  those  sums  ef  josj  that  shoM  drink  up,  &c.]  Mr.  Sympson  conjectured 
that  same  is  the  genuine  word,  which  I have  |llaced  in  the  text,  on  the  authority  likewise  of 
Ibe  flrstlblio.  quarto  edition,  still  more  erroneously,  reads  springs  of  jq^. 

* And  may  they  knao)  fitult  but  themselves.]  Which  is  as  much  as  to  say  in  other 
words,  none  but  themselves  may  be  their  parallel:  amethod  of  speaking,  which,  however 
ridiculed,  hath  been  proved  entirely  similar  to  w'hat  we  meet  with  in  several  of  the  classics; 
and  Mr.  Theobald  hath  wrote  over-against  this  line,  in  the  margin,  parallel,  as  if  he  bad 
designed  it  as  a similar  instance  of  the  phrase  1 liave  quoted. 
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Acts.]  THE  FALL  OF  SEJ  AN  US.  *>7 


Tib.  We  thank  you  reverend  Fathers,  in 
Uu’ir  right. 

Jrr.  If  this  were  true  now  ! but  the 
space,  the  space 

Between  the  breast  and  lips — Tiberius’  heart 
Lies  a thought  farther  than  another  man’s. 
Tib*  My  comforts  are  so  liow  lng  in  iny 
joys. 

As,  in  them,  all  my  streams  of  grief  are  lost, 
No  less  than  are  land-waters  in  the  sea, 

Or  showers  in  rivers  ; though  their  cause 
was  such,  [tears : 

As  mia;ht  have  sprinkled  cv’n  11k‘  gods  with 
^ et  since  tlie  greater  doth  embrace  the  less. 
We  covetously  obey. 

(^rr.  Wtil  acted,  Carsar.) 

Tib.  ;\ndnow  I am  the  happy  witness  made 
Of  your  so  much  desir’d  ailections. 

To  this  threat  issue,  1 < ould  wish,  the  fates 
Would  here  set  peaceful  perio<l  to  my  days  ; 
However  to  my  labours,  I entreat 
(.And  beg  it  of  this  senate)  some  ht  <^asc. 
{Arr.  f^ugh.  Fathers,  laugh  : ha*  you 
no  Bplreus  aboui  you  ?) 

Tib.  l*h<?  burden  is  too  heavy  I sustain 
On  tny  unwilling  shoulders  ; aiid  I pray 
It  may  be  taken  olV,  and  recouferr’cl 
U[X)n  ti)c  consuls,  or  some  otiter  Roman, 
More  able,  and  jiiore  worthy. 

{Arr.  Laugh  on  still.) 

Sab.  AVhy  this  doth  render  all  the  rest  sus- 
GfU.  It  poisons  all.  [pected ! 

Arr.  O,.  do  you  taste  it  then  ? 

Sab.  It  tnkes  away  my  faith  to  any  thing 
He  shall  hf;rc“after  speak, 

Arr.  to  pray  that, 

Which  would  be  to  his  head  as  hot  as  tbun- 
('Gainst  w hich  he  wears  that  diarin) ' should 
but  the  court 
Receive  him  at  his  word. 

(uit.  llciir. 

Tib.  For  my  self 

I know  my  weakness,  and  so  little  covet 
(Like  some  gone  past)  the  weight  that  will 
oppress  me. 

As  my  ambition  is  the  counter  point. 

{Arr.  Finely  maintain'd  ; good  still  ) 
AW.  But  Rome,  whose  blood. 

Whose  nerves,  whose  life,  whose  very  frame 
relies  • [Atlas, 

Oo  Czsar’s  strength,  no  less  than  heav’n  ou 
Cannot  admit  it  but  with  geuoral  ruin. 

{Arr.  Ah ! are  you  there  to  bring  Iiim 
Srj.  Let  Casar  [oft/) 

No  more  then  urge  a point  so  contrary 
To  Can>ar’s  greatness,  the  griev'd  senate’s 
Or  Rome's  necessity,  [vows, 

{Gal.  He  comes  about. 

Wrr,  More  nimbly  than  Vertunmus.) 
Tib.  For  the  public, 


I may  be  drawn,  to  shew  I can  negk^ct 
Ait  private  ainas  ; though  I affect  my  rest ; 

But  if  the  senate  still  command  me  serve, 

1 must  be  glad  to  practise  my  obedience. 

Arr^  You  must  and  will,  sir.  We  do 
Srn.  **  Cssar,  [know  it. 

Live  long  and  happy,  great  and  royal 

Caesar ; {^Another  Jorm. 

” The  gods  preserv'e  thee  and  thy  modesty, 

“ Thy  wisdom  and  thy  innocence/* 

{Arr.  Where  is’t  ? 

'1  he  jffaycr 's  made  before  the  subject) 

Stn.  **  Guard 

''  His  meekness,  Jove,  his  piety,  his  care, 
llis  bounty  ■’* 

Arr.  And  liissubtilty,  1*11  put  in; 

Yet  he’llkeep  that  himself,  without  the  gods. 

All  prayers  are  vain  for  him. 

Tib.  We  will  not  hold  [but 

Your  patience.  Fathers,  with  long  answer; 
Sliall  still  contend  to  be  what  you  desire. 

And  work  to  satisfy  so  great  a hope : 

Proceed  to  your  alfairs. 

Arr.  Now,  Silius,  guard  tliee ; 

The  curtain’s  drawing.  Afer  advanceth- 
Pnc.  Silence. 

Aje.  Cite  Caius'Silius. 

Pnr.  Caius  Silius. 

AiV.  Here.  [Germany  ' 

Ajl\  1 he  triumph  that  thou  hadst  in 
For  ihv  late  victory  on  Sacrovir, 

Thou  hast  enjoy’d  so  freely,  Caius  Silius, 

As  no  man  it  envy'd  thee  ; norwould  Caesar, 

Or  Rome  admit,  that  thou  wert  then 
frauded 

Of  any  honours  thy  deserts  could  claim, 

In  the  ftiir  service  of  the  common-wealth ; 

But  DOW',  if  after  all  tiieir  loves  and  graces, 
('I'by  actions,  and  their  courses  being  dis- 
cover’d) 

It  sliall  appear  to  Czsar,  and  this  senate, 

Ihuu  hast  dehrd  those  glories  with  tbv 

crimes 

Sil.  Crimes? 

, Afe.  Patience,  SUius. 

bil.  Tell  thy  moil  of  patience 
• 1 am  a Roman.  What  are  my  crimes?  pro* 
claim  them. 

Arn  I too  rich  ? too  honest  for  the  times  ? 

Have  1 or  treasure,  jewels,  land,  or  houses 
That  some  informer  gapes  for?  is  mystrength 
'i'oo  much  to  be  admitted  ? or  my  knowledge  ^ 
These  now  are  crimes. 

Afc.  Nay,  Silius,  if  the  name 
iOf  crime  so  touch  thee,  with  what  impotence 
Wilt  thou  endure  tiie  matterto  be  search'd? 

Sil.  1 tell  thee,  Afer,  with  more  scorn-- 
than  fear : 

Emplov  your  mercenary  tongue  and  art. 
Where's  my  accuser  ? ' 


' CGainst  tihich  he  xvears  ihal  charm. A wrcatli  of  laurel.  The  great  dread  which 
Tiberius  had  of  thunder,  and  tJiis  method  which  he  took  to  preserve  himself  against  the 
stroke  of  it,  is  taken  notice  of  both  by  buctonius,  and  Pliny.  Tonitrua  prater  rnodum  ex^  * 
pavcKefxit ; H turbatiore  calo  nunquam  non  coronam  lauram^capitc  gettavit,  qubd  fulminc 
qffiari  negetur  id  genu*  Jrondii.  aueton.  Tib.  c.  69. 
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SOS 


THE  FALL  OF  SEJANUS. 


[Acts; 


Far,  Here. 

Arr.  Varro  the  consul. 

Is  be  thrust  in } 

t'or.  *TU  1 accuse  thee,  Silius. 

Arainst  the  majesty  of  Home,  and  Cxsar, 

I w pronounce  thee  here  a ^ilty  cause. 
First  of  bej^nning  and  occasioning. 

Next,  drawing  out  the  war  in  Gallia, 

For  which  thou  latetriumpU'st;  dissembling 
'Fbat  Sacrovir  to  be  an  cneniy,  [long 
Only  to  make  thy  entertainment  more : 
Whilst  thou,  and  thy  wife  Sosia  poll’d  the 
province : 

Wherein,  with  sordid-base  desire  of  gain. 
Thou  hast  discredited  thy  actions  wm'th, 
And  been  a traitor  to  the  state. 

SiL  'I'hou  liest.  [and  often. 

Arr.  I tliank  thee,  Silius,  speak  so  still 
Far.  If  1 not  prove  it,  Cxsar,  but  unjustly 
Have  call’d  him  into  trial  ; here  I bind 
Myself  to  sufler,  wluit  I claim  against  him  ; 
And  yield  to  have  what  I have  spoke,  con- 
finn'd 

By  judgment  of  the  court,  and  all  good  meu. 
SiL  Cxtar,  1 crave  to  liuve  my  cause  dc- 
ferr’d. 

Till  this  man’s  consulship  be  out. 

Tib.  We  cannot, 

Nor  may  we  grant  it. 

Sii.  Why  ? shall  he  design 
My  day  of  trial  ? is  he  my  accuser? 

And  must  he  be  iny  judge  ? 

Tib.  It  hath  been  usual. 

And  is  a riglit  tliat  custom  luith  allow  ’d 
The  magistrate,  to  call  forth  private  men  ; 
And  to  appoint  their  day : which  privilege 
W'e  may  not  lu  the  consul  see  infring’d, 

Hy  whose  deep  w atches,  and  industrious  care 
It  is  so  labour’d,  as  the  cominon-wealtli 
Bcceive  no  loss,  by  any  oblique  course. 

SiL  Czsar,  thy  fraud  is  worse  than  vio- 
lence. [use 

Tib.  Silius,  mistake  us  not,  wc  dare  not 
The  credit  of  the  consul  to  thy  wrong  ; 

But  only  do  prescn*e  his  place  and  pow^r, 
So  far  as  it  concerns  the  dignity 
And  honour  of  the  state. 

Arr.  r»elieve  him,  bilius. 

Cot.  W'by,  so  he  may,  Arruntius. 

Arr.  I say  so. 

And  he  may  choose  too. 

Tib.  By  the  Capitol,  [lick, 

And  all  our  gods,  but  that  the  dear  repub- 
Our  sacred  laws,  and  just  authority 
Arc  interess’d  therein,  1 should  be  silent 

’Please  Ca'sar  to  give  way  unto  his 
He  shall  have  justice.  [trial, 

Sii.  Nay,  1 shall  have  law  ; 

Shall  1 not,  Afcr  ? speak. 

A/e.  Would  you  have  more  ? [more ; 
SiL  No,  iny  well-spoken  man,  I would  no 


Nor  less  : might  I enjoy  it  natural. 

Not  taught  to  R|>cak  unto  your  present  ends. 
Free  from  thine,  his,  and  all  your  unkind 
handling, 

Furious  enforcing,  most  unjust  presuming. 
Malicious,  and  manifold  applying, 

Foul  wresting,  and  impassible  construction. 
Afc.  lie  raves,  he  raves. 

Sii.  Thou  duir»t  not  tell  me  so, 

Hadst  thou  not  Osar’s  w arrant.  I can  see 
W hose  power  condemns  me. 

far.  T his  betrays  his  spirit. 

This  doth  enough  <lc(  lare  him  what  he  is. 
Sii.  What  am  I } speak. 
f’ar.  An  cneniy  to  the  state. 

Sii.  Because  I am  an  enemy  to  thee, 

And  such  corrupted  ministers  o’  tlic  state, 
I'hat  here  art  made  a pres»’nt  instruiueut 
To  gratifv  it  with  thine  ow  n disgrace. 

, Se/.  'I'his  to  the  consul,  is  most  insolent ! 
AnJ  impious  ? 

Sii.  I,  take  part.  Beve.*i1  vounclvcs, 
Alas!  I scent  not  your  confed’racies, 

Your  plots,  and  combmattons!  I not  know 
Minion  Sejanus  hates  me ; and  that  all 
'I'his  boast  of  law',  and  law,  is  but  a form, 

A net  of  Vulcan’s  filing,  a mere  ingine. 

To  take  tliat  life  by  a pretext  of  justice. 
Which  you  jiursuc* in  malice?  1 want  brain, 
Or  nostril  to  persuade  me,  that  your  ends, 
And  purposes  are  made  to  w hat  they  are, 
Before  iny  answer?  <),  you  equal  gods, 
AVijiosc  justice  not  a world  of  woTf-tucu’d 
men 

bhall  make  me  to  accuse,  Iwwe’er  provok’d; 
Have  I for  this  so  oit  engag'd  myself? 
btood  in  tile  heat  and  fervour  of  a hght. 
When  Phoubus  sooner  hath  forsook  the  day 
'Phan  I the  field,  against  the  bluc-c}^d 
Gauls,  [eagles 

And  crisped  Germans?  when  our  ftonuui 
Have  faim’d  the  fire,  with  tlielr  labouring 
wings,  [it  I 

And  no  blow  dealt,  that  left  not  death  behind 
When  I have  charg’d,  alone,  into  the  troops 
‘ Of  curl'd  Sicambrians,  routed  them,  and 
came 

Not  oflT,  with  baek'vard  ensigns  of  a slave; 
But  forward  marks,  wounds  on  my  breast 
and  face,  [Romel 

Were  meant  to  thee,  O Cesar,  and  thy 
And  have  I this  return  I did  I fur  this 
Perform  so  noble,  and  so  brave  defeat. 

On  Sacrovir?  (O  Jove,  let  it  become  me 
To  boast  my  deeds,  when  he,  w horn  they 
Shall  tJnis  forget  them.)  [conccni, 

Afe.  Silius,  Silius, 

Tliese  arc  the  common  customs  of  thyblo^, 
Mlicn  it  is  high  with  wine,  as  now  with 
rage ; 

This  well  agrccswilh  that  intemperate  vaunt. 


* Of  curl'd  Sicambriam.']  By  this  expression  he  alludes  to  the  description  which  Mar- 
tial gives  of  the  Sicamhri  ; 

Crinibtu  in  nodum  torlii  wncrc  Sicambri.  Spect.  3. 
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Thou  lately  mad*st  at  Agrippina's  Ubie 
Tliat,  when  all  other  ot  tuu  troo^>s  were 
prone 

To  fall  into  rebellion,  only  thine 
Rfinain’d  in  their  obei-nenct  Thou  wert  he 
Tliat  sav’d  the  empire,  wh.ch  had  then  been 
lost,  [till'd, 

Had  but  th\  legions,  there,  rebcll'd,  ornm- 

Thy  virtue  met,  and  fronted  every  peril, 
Thougav’st  to  C^sar,  and  to  Koine  their 
surety,  [llicir  slate, 

Their  name,  tneir  strength,  their  spirit,  and 
Their  being  was  a dnnat  ve  from  tliee. 

Arr.  Wi  d worded,  and  most  like  an 
Tib.  Is  tins  true,  Si.uis  ? [orator. 

Sit.  Save  thy  qiu'sron,  C.TSiir, 

Thy  spy  of  famous  credit  hath  affirm'd  it  *. 
Air.  Excel 'ejit  Roman  ! 

Sob.  He  doth  answer  stoutly.  [cause 

Sej.  If  this  be  so,  there  needs  no  other 
Of  crime  against  him. 

yar.  What  ran  more  impeach 
The  royal  dignity  and  state  of  t a.*sar. 

Than  to  be  urged  with  a benefit 
He  cannot  pay? 

Cot.  In  this,  all  Caesar's  fortune 
Is  made  unequal  to  the  courtesie. 

Lot.  His  means  are  clean  destroy'd  that 
should  requite.  [nient. 

Gal.  Nothing  is  great  enough  for  Silius' 
Art.  Gallus  on  that  side  too? 

Sit  Come,  do  not  hunt. 

And  labour  so  about  for  circumstance. 

To  make  him  guilty,  whom  you  have  fore- 
doom'd ; 

Take  shorter  way#,  I'll  meet  your  purposes. 
The  words  were  mine,  and  more  1 now  will 
say : [C»ur, 

Since  I have  done  thee  that  great  service. 
Thou  still  hast  fear'd  me;  and,  in  place  of 
grace. 

Return'd  me  liatred:  so  soon  all  best  turns. 
With  doubtful  princes,  turn  deep  injuries 
In  estimation,  when  they  greater  rise 
Than  can  be  aoswer’d  benefits,  with  you. 
Are  of  no  longer  pleasure,  than  you  can 


With  ease  restore  them  ; that  transcended 
once, 

Your  studies  are  not  how  to  thank,  but  kill. 
It  is  your  nature,  to  have  all  men  slaves 
To  you,  but  YOU  acknowledging  to  none. 
The  means  tfui  make  your  greatness,  must 
not  come 

In  mention  of  it ; if  it  do,  it  taki's  [help'd. 
So  much  away,  you  think  : and  that  which 
Snail  soonest  perish,  if  it  stand  in  eye. 

Will  re  it  may  Iront,  or  but  upbraid  the  high. 
Ctit.  Sufier  him  speak  no  more. 

I'ar.  Note  but  his  s]>ir.t. 

Aff.  This  shews  him  in  Uie  rest. 

Sfj.  He  hath  spoke  enough  lo  prove  him 
Lot.  Let  him  be  censur’d.  [Czsar's  foe. 
C<tt.  His  thoughts  look  through  his  words. 
Scj.  A censure. 

Sil.  Stay, 

Stay,  most  officious  senate,  I shall  straight 
Delude  thy  fury.  Silius  hatii  not  plac’d 
His  guards  withiu  him,  against  fortune's 
spight. 

So  w eakly,  but  he  can  escape  your  gripe 
That  are  but  hands  of  fortune : she  herself, 
N\hen  virtue  doth  oppose,  must  lose  her 
threats. 

**  All  that  can  happen  in  humanity, 

“ Thefrown  of  Ca?sar,proudSejanus’hafred, 
**  Base  Varro’s  spleen,  and  Aferis  bloodying 
tongue, 

'I’ho  senate’s  servile  flatterv,  and  these 
“ Must’red  to  kill,  I’m  fortified  against 
And  can  look  down  upon : they  are  beneath 
me. 

It  is  not  life  w hereof  I stand  enamour’d ; 

Nor  shall  my  end  make  me  accuse  my  fate. 
**  Tlie  coward  and  the  valiant  man  must 
tall,  [corns  them;” 

“ Only  the  cau>e,  and  manner  how,  dis* 
Which  then  are  gladdest,  when  llicy  cost  ut 
deaiv:>t. 

Romans,  if  any  here  be  in  this  senate. 
Would  know  to  mock  Tiberius'  tyranny, 

* Look  upon  Silius,  and  so  learn  to  die. 

[^Stabs  himself. 


* Thai  intemperate  vaunt 

Thou  lately  mad'st  at  Agripptna*a  table,  &c.]  It  follows  in  the  sul>sequcul  lines.  See 
^ II.  not.  10.  It  should  be  ob>crved,  that  instead  of  you  and  yours,  the  quarto  reads  t/iou 
ud  thine  : this  variation  I have  inserted  in  the  text,  as  being  more  removed  Irom  common 
speech,  and  perhaps  more  exprcs-ilve  of  contempt,  than  the  other. 

•*  Thy  spy  of  famous  credit  hath  ajfmH'd  iT]  Jonson,  by  famous  credit,  means  infanroiu ; 
it  h taKcn  from  the  Latin  Jammus,  w hich  is  generally  used  in  that  sense. 
f L)ok  upon  Silius,  and  so  Uarn  io  div.l  Silius  (says  the  historian)  imminentem  damna- 
donem  vnluntario  fine  pravertit.  Annal.  I.  4.  c.  19.  It  doth  not  appear,  however,  that  tJiis 
Ittppened  in  the  senate-house,  or  at  the  immediate  time  of  his  accusation : yet  the  liberty 
yhicli  the  poet  hath  taken,  is  easily  allowable.  Afer  has  apart  in  this  traiisacUon  not  assigned 
Mm  by  Tacitus  ; but  it  is  given  him  with^the  utmost  probability,  and  with  the  cxactest  pre- 
servation of  character.  For  we  may  remark,  to  the  honour  of  Jonson'*  judgment,  that 
whenever  he  departs  from  the  thread  of  the  narration,  it  is  always  with  an  improvement  of 
Ihe  subject,  and  upon  the  strongest  grounds  ot  presumption.  Thus,  by  introdiidng  Afer  as 
a manager  of  the  impeachment  against  Silius,  he  hath  a pn^er  opportuniUof  displaying 
file  mercenary  oratory,  and  art  of  the  informers,  prevalent  in  the  reign  of  Tiberiuv  wfiich 
ve  finely  contrasted  uy  the  truly  honest,  and  spirited  replies  of  Sjlius. 

E c 
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[Acts 


ATir.  O desperate  act  1 
^rr.  All  lionourable  hand  ! 

Tib.  T_ook,  is  he  dead  ? 

Sab.  ^I'was  nobly  struck,  and  home. 
jirr.  My  thought  did  prompt  him  to  it. 
Farewell,  Sdius. 

Be  famous  ever  for  thy  great  example. 

Tib.  Wc  arc  not  pleas’ tl,  in  this  sad  acci- 
dent, [mercy, 

'I  iut  thus  hath  stalled  and  abus’d  our 
Inti  iided  to  preserve  thee,  noble  Roman; 
And  to  prevent  tiiy  h^ipes. 

yirr.  Excellent  wolf  ♦ 

Now  he  is  full,  he  howls. 

Se/.  Casar  doth  wrong 
His  dignity  and  safety,  thus  to  mourn 
'i  he  deserv’d  end  of  so  profest  a traitor. 

And  doth,  by  this  his  lenity,  instruct 
Others  as  fat  tioiis  to  the  like  offence. 

Tib.  '1  he  coiihscation  merely  of  his  state 
Had  been  enough. 

yirr.  O,  that  was  gap’d  for  then  ? 

Tar.  Remove  the  body. 

StJ.  I.t't  citation 
out  ft»r  Sosia, 

irot.  Let  her  be  proscrib’d. 

And  fur  the  gotjds,  I think  it  ht  that  half 
Go  to  the  treasure,  half  unto  the  children. 
Lrp.  With  leave  of  Cxsar,  I would  think, 
that  fourth  [ers. 

Part,  which  the  law  doth  cast  on  the  Inform- 
Shuuld  be  enough  ; the  rest  go  to  the  chil- 
dren. 

Wherein  the  prince  shall  shew  humanity, 
And  bounty  ; not  to  force  them  by  their 
want  fserv’d) 

(Which  in  their  parents’  trespass  tney  dc- 

Lo  take  ill  courses. 

Tib.  It  shall  please  us. 

-•/rr.  I, 

Out  of  necessity.  This  Lepidus 
Is  grave  and  hoiu*st,  and  1 have  observ’d 
A moderation  still  in  all  his  censures. 

Sab.  And  bending  to  the  belter Stay, 

who’s  this? 

Crcinutius Cordus?  what!  is  he  brought  in  ? 
Arr.  More  blood  into  the  banquet  ? no- 
ble Cordus, 

1 wish  thee  good  : be,  as  thy  writings,  free, 
And  honest. 


Tib.  What  is  he  > 

ScJ.  For  th*  annals,  C*sar‘*. 

Praco,  CorduSt  Satriui, 

Pra.  Cremutiiis  Cordus. 

Cor.  Here. 

Pr<e.  i)atrius  Secuudus, 

Pinnarius  Natta,  you  are  his  accusers. 

Arr.  'JVo  ot  bejanus*  blood-hounds, 
whom  he  breeds 

With  human  flesh,  to  bay  at  citi*rns. 

Ajr.  Stand  lorth  before  the  senate,  and 
confront  him.  [Cordus, 

Sat.  I do  accuse  thee  here,  Cremutius 
To  be  a man  factious  and  dangerous, 

A sower  of  sedition  in  the  state, 

A turbulent  and  discontented  spirit. 

Which  I will  prove  from  thine  own  writings; 

here,  [biPst 

The  annals  thou  bast  publish’d  ; where  thou 
I’he  present  age,  and  with  a viper’s  tooth. 
Being  a member  of  it,  daFst  that  ill 
Which  never  yet  degeiierous  bastard  did^* 
Upon  his  parent.  • 

To  this,  I subscribe ; 

And,  forth  a world  of  more  particulars, 
Instance  in  only  one  : comparing  men, 

And  times,  thou  praisest  Brutus,  and  afbrm’st 
That  Cassius  was  the  last  of  all  the  Uomans’^ 
Cot.  How ! what  are  wc  then  ? 

Tar.  What  is  Ca'sar  ? nothing? 

./ife.  My  lords,  this  strikes  at  every  Ro- 
man’s private. 

In  whom  reigns  gentry,  and  estate  of  spirit, 
'i'o  have  a Brutus  brought  in  parallel, 

A parricide,  an  enemy  of  his  country, 
Rank’d,  and  prefer’d'to  any  real  worth 
Thai  Rome  now  holds.  'I'his  b most 
strangely  invective, 

Most  full  of  spight,  and  insolently  upbraiding. 
Nor  is’t  the  time  alone  is  here  dispris’d, 

But  the  whole  man  of  time,  yea,  Caesar’s  self 
Brought  in  disvalue  ; and  he  aim’d  at  most 
By  oblique  glance  of  his  licentious  pen. 
Ciesar,  if  Cassius  were  the  last  of  Romans, 

1 liou  hast  no  name. 

Tib.  Let’s  hear  him  answer.  Silence. 
Cor.  So  innocent  i am  of  fact,  my  lords, 
As  but  my  words  are  argu’d:  yet  those 
words  [rent ; 

Not  reaching  either  prince,  or  prince’s  pa- 


*•  That  thus  hath  stalced  and  abus'd  our  merry.]  i.  e.  forestalled,  hindered. 

Mr.  Sympson’. 

“ Tib.  ff’Tat  is  he  ? Scj.  For  th'  annah,  C\r.wr.]  These  speeches  arc  so  divided  in  all  the 
editions ; but  Mr.  Upton,  supposing  the  division  faulty,  would  correct,  and  read  them  in 
this  maimer: 

Tih.  **  What  is  he  for?”  i.  e.  of  what  is  he  accused  ? 

S^.  ** 'J'he  annals,  C«Tsar.” 

**  ^f’hich  never  ifet  da*nocrous  bastard  did 

Upon  Ids  paresu.]  'I’lie  sense  and  measure  are  both  defective ; the  first  editions  read  de- 
i^em  rous,  whi*  h being  right,  I have  admitted  into  the  text. 

praisest  Brutus,  and  njhnn'st 

That  Cassius  teas  i/ie  last  oj  all  the  Homans.']  The  historians  give  this  account  of  Cordus : 
Objectum  est  kistnrico  (Cromutio  Cordo,  Tacit,  Annal.  1.  4.  c.  34.)  quod  Brutum  Cassium- 
que  ultiwos  Romanorum  dirisset.  Huct.  Tiber.  1.  3.  c.  6l.  And  the  following  speech  of 
Cordus  in  his  d<*fence,  is  a translation  from  Tacitus,  Annal.  i 4.  p.  72,  edit.  Lips.  1589. 
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Act  3.] 

The  which  vour  law  of  treafon  comprehends. 
Brutus  auu  Caitsius  1 am  charg’d  t’  have 
prais’d ; [myself, 

Whose  deeds,  when  many  more,  besides 
Hare  writ,  not  one  hath  mention  d without 
honour. 

Great  Titus  Livius,  great  for  eloquence. 
And  faith,  amongst  us,  in  his  history, 

\\  ith  so  great  praisi-s  Porupey  did  extol, 

As  oft  Augustus  call'd  him  a Pompciuii: 

Yet  tins  not  hurt  their  friendslnp.  lu  his 
book 

He  oUeu  names  Scipio,  Afranius, 

Yea,  Uie  same  Cassius,  ami  liiis  Brutus  too, 

I As  worthiest  men ; not  tliieves  and  parri* 
cides,  [pos’d. 

Which  notes  upon  their  fames  are  now  im- 
Asinius  Pollio's  writings  quite  throughout 
Gire  them  a noble  memory  ; to  Mess;ila 
Kenown’d  his  general  Cassius : yet  both  these 
Liv'd  witii  Augustus,  full  ot  wealth  and  bd* 
nours.  [up 

“To  Cicero*8  book,  where  Cato  was  heav'd 
Equal  witl)  hcav’n,  what  else  did  Caesar  an* 
swer,  [tioo, 

Beioc  Uien  dictator,  but  with  a ptrim’d  ora* 
Asifoefore  the  judges?  Do  but  see  [ings: 
Antonius'  letters ; rvad  but  Brutus’  plead* 
hat  vile  reproach  they  hold  against  Au* 
gustus. 

Fake,  I confess,  but  with  much  bitterness. 
The  epigrams  of  Bibaculus  and  Catullus 
Are  read,  full  stuft  with  spite  of  bothtlie 
Cxsars ; 

Yet  deified  Julius,  and  do  less  Augustus, 
Botli  bore  them,  and  contemn’d  them : (I 
not  know. 

Promptly  to  speak  it,  whether  dune  with 
more 

Temper,  or  wisdom)  forsucli  obloquies 
U they  despised  be,  they  die  supprest;  [fest. 
But  if  w*ith  rage  acknowledg’d,  they  are  con- 
*lhe  Greeks  I slip,  whose  hccnce  not  alone, 
hut  also  lust  did  ’scapt*  unpunished : 

Or  where  some  one  (by  chance)  exception 
took,  [work. 

He  words  with  words  reveng’d.  But,  in  my 
What  could  be  aim’d  more  free,  or  farther 
off  [those, 

From  the  times’  Kandal,  than  to  write  of 
Whom  deatli  from  grace  or  hatred  had  ex* 
empted? 


Did  I,  with  Brutus,  and  with  Cassius, 

Arm'd,  and  po9Sf*$s’d  of  the  Philippi  fields. 
Incense  the  people  in  the  civil  cause, 

With  dangerous  speeches?  or  do  they,  be* 
ing  slain 

Seventy  years  since,  as  by  their  images 
(\V  hicli  not  the  conqueror  liath  defac’d)  ap* 
pears, 

Ketain  that  guilty  memory  w ith  writers  > 
Posterity  pays  every  man  his  lionuur. 

Nor  shall  there  want,  tliough  1 l ondeinned 
am. 

That  will  not  only  Cassius  well  approve, 

And  ofgieat  Brutus*  honour  inimiiul  br, 

But  that  will  also  mention  make  of  me. 

^rr.  Freely  and  nobly  spoken. 

Sab.  With  good  temper, 

I like  him,  that  he  is  nut  mov’d  with  passion. 
j4rr.  He  puls  ’em  to  their  whisper. 

Tib.  'Fake  him  hence, 

Wc  shall  determine  of  him  at  next  sitting. 
Cnt.  Mean  time,  give  order,  that  his 
books  be  burnt. 

To  the  sdilcs”. 

Srj.  You  have  well  a<lvis*d.  [live 

It  fits  uutsuch  hcentious  things  should 
T*  upbraid  the  age. 

j4rr.  If  th’  age  were  good,  they  might. 
£mI.  Let’em  be  burnt. 

Gai.  All  sought,  and  burnt  to-day. 

Pr(T.  The  court  is  up ; lictors,  resume 
the  fasces. 

Arru  itius,  SublunSt  Lepidus. 

Arr.  Let  ’em  be  burnt ! O,  how  ridicu- 
lous 

Ap]>ear5  the  senate’s  brainless  diligence, 
Who  think  tliey  can,  with  pri'scnt  power, 
extinguish 

1 he  memory  of  all  succeeding  times  ! 

Sab.  ’11s  true,  when  (contrary)  the  pu- 
' nishineut 

Of  wk,  doth  make  th’  authority  increase. 

Nor  do  they  aught,  that  use  this  cruelly 
Of  interdiction,  and  this  rage  of  burning,  « 
But  purchase  to  themselves  rebuke  aud 
shame, 

And  to  the  writers  an  eternal  name. 

Lep.  It  is  an  argument  the  times  are  sore. 
When  virtue  cannot  safely  be  advanc’d; 

Nor  vice  reprov’d. 

Arr.  1,  noble  Lepidus ; 

'^Augustus  well  foresaw  whatweshoiild  sutfor 


To  Cicero*t  book,  where  Cato  woe  heaved  up 

Equal  with  heaven,  whut  cite  did  Ceesur  antxt:er  Cicero  publish<‘d  a book,  which 
^ an  essay  upon  the  ciiaracter  of  Cato ; and  C<esar,  who  piThaps  might  be  reflected  upon 
io  it,  publisneci  an  answer,  which  he  called  Anti~Cato : both  these  pieces  arc  now  lost. 

**  CoL  Give  order,  that  his  bf}oks  be  burnt. 

To  Me  JKDiLKs.]  Libros  per  tediles  cremandos  cerutUre  patret,  sed  njaiufrua/ occu/- 
l^lietedUi.  Tacid.  ibid. — Dr.  Grey. 
j£diUt  is  here  a word  of  three  syllables. 

Auguttui  well  foresaw  what  we  should  suffer 

Under  Tiberius,  &c.]  Tim  observation  is  preserved  in  Suetonius,  who  gives  it  us  as  a 
popular  surmise:  Scio  rulgo  persuasum,  ijiutsi  egresso  post  secretum  sermonem  Tiberio,  vox 
dugusli  pn  cubicuiarios  excepta  sit ; Mutrum  pajtulum  Uomanum,  qui  sub  lam  IrrUh 
uuuiUis  trii" — Suet.  Tiber,  c.  21. 
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[Act  3. 


Under  Tiberius,  when  he  did  pronounce 
The  Roman  race  most  wretched,  that  should 
live 

Between  so  slow  jaws,  and  so  long  a bruis- 
Tihrrius,  Sejunus. 

Tih,  This  business  hath  succeeded  well, 
Sejanns ; 

And  quite  remov’d  all  jealousy  of  practice 
’Gainst  Agrippina,  and  our  nephews.  Now, 
We  must  bethink  us  howto  plant  our  im 
gines 

For  th’  othoi  pair,  Sabiuut  and  Arruntius, 
And  Callus  too,  (howe’er  he  hatter  us) ; 

His  heart  w*e  know. 

Sij.  Give  it  some  respite,  Canar. 

Time  shall  niature,  aud  bring  to  perfect 
crown,  [gun*’: 

What  we,  with  so  good  vultures  have  be- 
Sabinus  shall  be  next. 

Tib.  Rather  Arruntius. 

•S9.  By  any  means,  preserve  him.  His 
frank  tongue  [tliought 

Being  lent  the  reins,  would  take  away  all 
Of  malice,  in  your  course  against  tlic  rest. 
We  must  keep  him  to  stalk  with. 

Tib.  Dearest  head. 

To  thy  most  fortunate  design  I yield  it. 

Srj.  Sir, — [ have  been  so  long  tra  n'd  up 
in  grace. 

First  with  yourfather,gre.it  Augustu5;s!iice, 
With  your  most  happy  bounties  so  familiar"; 
As  i not  sooner  would  commit  my  hopes 
Or  wishes  to  the  gods,  than  to  your  ears. 
Nor  have  I ever,  yet,  been  covetous 
Of  over-bright  and  dazzling  honours;  rather 
To  watch  and  travail  in  great  Czsar’s  safety, 
With  the  most  common  soldier. 

Tib.  ’Tisconfest 

S^.  The  only  gain,  and  which  I count 
most  fair 

Of  all  my  fortunes,  it,  that  mighty  Cscsar 
Hat  thought  me  worthy  his  alliance". 
Hence 

Begin  uiv  hopes.  ' 

Tib.  Urn ! 

SeJ.  1 have  heard,  Augustus, 

In  the  bestow  ing  ol  his  daughter,  thought 
But  eveu  of  gt  iitlenicn  of  Koine  : if  so, 

0 know  not  how  to  lioiie  so  great  a favour) 
But  if  a husband  should  be  sought  for  Livin, 
And  1 be  had  in  mind,  as  C'asar's  friend, 

1 would  but  use  the  glory  of  the  kindred. 

It  should  not  make  me  slothful,  or  less  cariug 
For  Czsar's  state ; it  were  enough  to  me 

It  did  confirm,  and  strengthen  iny  weak 
house, 


Against  tlie  now-unequal  opposition 
Of  Agrippina;  and  for  dear  regard 
Unto  niy  chudren,  this  1 wish:  iiiyself 
Have  no  ambition  farther  than  to  end 
My  days-in  service  of  so  dear  a master. 

!'ih.  \V  e cannot  but  commend  thy  piety. 
Most  lov'd  Srjanus,  in  acknowledging 
I hose  bounties;  which  we,  faintly,  such 
remember. 

But  to  thy  suit.  1 he  rest  of  mortal  men. 

In  all  their  drifts  and  counsels,  pursue  profit: 
Pr.iicrs,  alone,  are  of  a ditferent  sort. 
Directing  their  main  actions  still  to  fame. 
We  therelore  w ill  take  tune  to  think  and  an- 
swer. 

For  Livia  she  c,.n  best,  herself,  resolve 
If  she  will  marry,  alter  Drusus,  or 
Continue  in  tlie  family  : besides. 

She  Hath  a mother,  and  a grandame  yet. 
Whose  nearer  counsels  she  may  guide  her 
iiy  : 

But  I will  simply  deal.  That  enmity 
I hou  fear  stin  Agrippina,  would  bum  more. 
If  Livia’s  marriage  should  (as'twere  in  parts) 
Divide  th'  imperial  bouse ; an  emulation 
Between  the  women  might  break  forth : and 
discord 

Ruin  the  sons  and  neplu'ws  on  both  hands, 
tv  hat  if  it  cause  some  present  ditrerence  ? 
I'hou  art  not  safe,  Sejaiius,  it  thou  prove  it. 
Const  thou  believe,  that  livia,  first  the  wife 
To  Cams  Casiar,  then  my  Drusus,  now 
Will  be  contented  to  grow  old  with  thee, 
Born  but  a private  gentleman  of  Rome  ? 
And  raise  thee  with  her  loss,  if  not  her 
shame  1 

Or  say,  that  1 should  wish  it,  canst  thou  think 
The  senate,  or  the  people  (who  have  seen 
Her  brother,  father,  and  our  ancestors. 

In  highest  place  of  empire)  will  endure  it? 
'I'hc  state  thou  bold'st  aircadv,  is  in  talk  ; 
Men  inurniurat  thy  greatness  ; and  the  no- 
bles [ing 

Stick  not,  in  public,  to  upbraid  thy  climl^ 

.Above  our  father's  favours,  or  thy  scale: 
And  dare  accuse  me,  from  their  hate  to  thee. 
Be  wise,  dear  friend.  We  would  not  hide 
these  things,  [stand 

For  friendship’s  dear  respect.  Nor  w ill  we 
Adverse  to  thine,  or  Livia’s  designmeuts. 
What  we  have  purpos’d  to  thee,  in  our 

thought.  [thee, 

.And  with  w bal  near  degrees  of  love  to  bind 
.And  make  thee  ei|ual  to  us ; for  the  present. 
We  will  forbear  to  speak.  Only,  thus  much 
Believe,  our  lov’d  Sejanus,  we  not  know 


" H'hat  a*  mUh  to  good  vultures  htm  begun.]  The  expression  is  ambiguous  and  sati- 
rical. The  Roman  phrase,  bonit  uvtbia,  signifies  prosperously,  or  with  a good  omen:  be 
uses  the  word  vuitures  in  reference  to  tlie  blood-thirsty  nature  of  the  informers,  wboiii  be 
represents  as  so  many  birds  of  prey. 

" ITith  your  motlnappy  boutUiea  to  familiar.]  This  is  the  reading  of  the  folio  in  Ifilfi, 
which  1 have  retained,  as  more  empbatical  tliaii  that  of  the  quarto: 

“ To  your  most  happy  bounties  so  inur'd.” 

" His  daughter  was  betrothed  to  Claudius  his  son. 


Act  3.] 

That  height  in  blood,  or  honour,  which  thy 
virtue. 

And  mind  to  us,  may  not  aspire  with  merit. 
And  tins  we'll  publish,  on  all  watcht  occa- 
sion 

The  senate,  or  the  people  shall  present. 

Hty.  1 am  restor’d,  and  to  my  sense  again. 
Which  I had  lost  in  this  so  blinding  suiL 
Ca’sar  h ith  taught  me  better  to  reftise. 

Than  1 knew  bow  to  ask.  How  pleaseth 
C'Tsar  [Rome? 

T’embracp  my  'late  advice  for  leav'mg 
Tib.  We  are  resolv’d. 

&7'.  Here  are  some  motives  more 
• W’liich  I liavc  thought  on  since,  may  more 
confirm.  [peruse  them ; 

Tib.  Careful  SqanusI  we  will  straight 
Go  forward  in  our  main  design,  and  prosper. 

Sgatius. 

If  those  but  take,  I sliall : dull,  heavy  Cxsar ! 
W'ould’st  thou  tell  me,  thy  favours  were 
made  crimes  i [faults  > 

And  that  iny  fortunes  were  esteem’d  thy 
Thatthoii  for  me  wert  hated  I am!  not  think 
I would  with  winged  haste  prevent  that 
change. 

When  thou  might’st  win  all  to  thyself  again. 
By  forfeiture  of  me  t Uid  those  fond  words 
Fly  swifter  from  thy  lips,  than  this  my  brain. 
Inis  sparkling  forge,  created  me  an  armour 
T’  encounter  chance  and  thee  ? VV ell,  read 
my  charms. 

And  may  they  lay  that  hold  upon  thy  senses. 
As  thou  liadst  snuft  up  hemlock,  ot  ta’en 
down 

T^e  juice  of  poppy  and  of  mandrakes.  Sleep, 
Voluptuous  c aesar,  and  security 
Seize  on  tliy  stupid  powers,  and  leave 
them  dead 

To  public  cares ; awake  but  to  thv  lusts, 

1 he  strength  of  which  makes  tliy  libidinous 
soul 

Itch  to  leave  Rome ; and  I have  thrust  it  on ; 
With  blaming  of  the  city  business, 
file  multitude  of  suits,  the  confluence 
Of  suitors,  then  their  iuiportuuacies, 

T he  manifold  distractions  he  must  suffer, 
Besitles  ill  rumours,  envies,  and  reproaches. 
Ail  which  a quiet  and  retired  life 
(Larded  with  ease  and  pleasure)  did  avoid ; 
And  yet  for  any  weighty  and  great  alTair, 
Tlie  fittest  place  to  give  the  soundest  coun- 
sels. [thought 

By^4bis  shall  I remove  him  both  from 
And  knowledge  of  bis  ow  n most  dear  affairs ; 
Draw  all  dispatches  through  my  private 
hands ; 

* Than  in  all  Acrippika’s  hatei  betide.'] 
now  stands  in  the  text. 

“ 1 have  heard  that  aconite. 
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Know  hit  designments,  and  pursue  mine  own ; 
Make  mine  own  strengths  by  giving  suits 
and  pLces ; 

Conferring  dignities  and  oIBcet : 

And  these  tiiat  hate  me  now,  wanting  access 
To  him,  will  make  their  envy  none,  or  less: 
For  when  they  see  me  arbiter  of  all,  [fall. 
They  must  observe ; or  else,  willt  Cscsar 
Tiberius,  Strvus. 

Tib.  To  marry  JLivia?  will  no  less, Sejanus, 
Content  thy  aims ? no  lower  object  ? well! 
Thou  knovy’st  how  thou  art  wrought  into  our 
trust ; 

Woven  in  our  design ; and  thiiik’st  we  must 
Now  use  thee,  whatsoe’er  th  \ projects  are : 
’Tis  true.  But  yet  w ith  caution  and  fit  care. 

And,  now  we  better  tnink who’s  there 

within ) 

Ser.  Caesar? 

Tib.  To  leave  our  journey  off,  were  sin 
’Gainst  our  decreed  delights ; and  would 
appear 

Doubt ; or  (w  bat  less  becomes  a prince)  low 
fear.  [cusc, 

■Vet  doubt  hath  law,  and  fears  have  th.  r ex- 
VV  here  princes  slates  plead  neressary  u«e ; 
As  ouis  doth  now  ; more  m Sejanus'  pride, 
T hail  all  fell  Agrippina  s hates  beside  “. 
'J'hose  are  the  dreadlul  enemies,  we  raise 
With  favours,  and  make  dangerous  with 
praise : 

The  injur'd  by  us  may  have  will  alike  : 

But  ’tis  the  favourite  hath  the  power  to 
strike ; 

And  fury  ever  boils  more  high  and  strong. 
Heat  with  ambition,  than  revenge  of  wrong. 
’ Tis  then  a part  of  supreme  skill,  to  grace 
No  man  too  much ; but  hold  a certain  space 
Between  tlie  ascender’s  rise,  and  thine  own 
flat,  [be  that. 

Lesf,  when  ail  rounds  be  reach’d,  bis  aim 
’ I'is  thought — Is  Macro  m the  palace?  see ; 
If  not,  go  Seek  him,  to  come  to  us — He 
Must  be  the  organ  we  must  work  by  now  ; 
Though  none  less  apt  for  trust : nera  doth 
allow  [aeon  te. 

What  choice  would  not.  1 have  beard  that 
B<-ing  timely  taken,  hath  a healing  might" 
.Against  the  scorpion’s  stroke ; the  proof  we’ll 
give : 

That,  white  two  poisons  wrestle,  we  may  live. 
He  hath  a spirit  too  working  to  be  us  d 
But  to  th’  encounter  of  his  like;  excus'd 
Are  wiser  lov’itiignslhen,  that  niise  one  ill 
Against  another,  and  both  safely  kill : 

The  prince  that  feeds  great  natures,  they 
wdl  sway  him ; 

Who  nourisheth  a lion,  must  oliey  h m. 

The  old  copies  vary  the  line  in  the  manner  it 


Being  timely  taken,  hath  a heahng  might 

Against  the  scorpion's  stroke.]  A piece  of  natural  history  taken  from  Pliny  ■ .Vee 
fuoyue  tamen  in  usut  iumtina  salutis  vertere ; sco^omim  uAbiu  advertari  e.,ptruiiuo, 
datum  in  vinocuUdo.  Nat.  hist.  1.  27.  c.  2.  de  acouito. — Dr.  Grey. 


THE  FALL  OF  SEJANUS. 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  FALL  OF  SEJANUS. 


Tiberitis,  Macro. 

Tib.  Macro,  wc  sent  for  jou. 

A/ac.  1 heard  ho,  C’xsar. 
lib.  H.cave  us  a while  1)  when  you  shall 
know,  good  Macro, 

The  cant»i*sul  our  sending,  and  the  ends, 

\ o\j  then  will  hearken  nearer;  and  be 
pleas’d  [trust. 

Yon  stand  so  high  both  in  our  choice  and 
Mac.  1 he  hu.ub  cst  place  in  Ca?»ar’s 
choite  or  tru.st,  [ambition. 

May  make  glad  Macro  proud;  without 
bave  to  do  C a*sar  service.  * 

Tib.  Leave  your  coui tings. 

We  aie  in  purpose,  Macro,  to  depart 
'J  he  ( tty  tor  a time,  and  see  Campania ; 

Not  tor  our  pleasures,  but  to  dedicate 
A pair  ol  lemph*s,  one  to  Jupiter 
At  Caj)ua ; the  other  at  Nola,  lo  Augustus: 
In  which  great  work,  perhaps  our  stay  will 
be  [we  are 

Beyond  our  will  produc’d.  Now,  since 
Not  ignorant  what  danger  may  be  borne 
Out  ot  our  shorb-st  absence  in  a state 
So  subject  unto  envy,  and  embroil’d 
W itli  hate  and  taction ; we  have  thought  on 
(her,  [Macro, 

(Amongst  a field  of  Romans,)  worlhiesl 
T o be  < ur  eye  and  ear : to  keep  strict  watch 
On  Agrippina,  Nero,  Drusus;  I, 

And  on  Sejanus  : not  that  we  d.sLrust 
II is  loyalty,  or  do  repent  one  grace. 

Of  all  tliat  lieap  w e have  confer’d  on  him  : 
(For  that  w ere  to  disparage  our  election. 
And  call  that  judgment  now  in  doubt, 
which  then 

Seem’d  as  umjueslion’d  as  an  oracle) 

But,  greatness  hath  his  cankers.  Worms 
and  moths 

^ Breed  out  (A  too  much  humour  in  the 
things  [quite 

Which  after  they  coitsume,  transferring 
1 he  substance  ot  their  makers  ilit’  them- 
selves. 

Macro  is  sharp,  and  apprehends : besides, 
f know  hua subtle, close,  wise,  andweibread 
In  man,  and  his  large  nature  ; he  liath  stu- 
died [ends, 

AiTections  passions,  knows  their  springs,  their 
Which  way,  and  whetiier  they  will  work: 
’tis  proof 

Enough  of  his  great  merit,  that  we  trust  him. 
'Fhcn  lo  a point ; (because  our  conference 
Cannot  be  long  without  su:picion) 


[Act  S. 

Here,  Macro,  we  assign  thee,  both  to  spy, 
Inform,  and  chastise  ; think,  and  use  thy 
means,  [wilt ; 

Thy  niinislers,  wbat,  where,  on  whom  thou 
Kxpiore,  plot,  practise:  all  thou  dost  in  this, 
bhall  be,  as  if  tne  senate,  or  the  laws 
Had  giv’n  it  pnvilege,  and  thou  thence  stil’d 
'I'he  saviour  both  ot  Lxsarand  of  Home. 

We  will  not  lake  thy  answ  er  but  in  act : 

\N  hereto,  as  thou  proceed’st,  we  hoj>e  lo 
h.  ar 

By  trusted  im^ssengcrs.  If’l  be  requir’d, 
Wherefore  we  call  d you,  say  you  have  in 
charge 

I'o  see  our  chariots  ready,  and  our  horse, 

Be  still  our  lov’d  and  (siwrtly)  honour’d 
Macro. 

Macro. 

1 will  not  ask,  w’hy  Cxsar  bids  do  this: 
But  joy,  that  he  bids  me.  It  is  the  bliss 
Ot  courts,  to  be  employ’d,  noinaUer  how  ; 
Apruue’spuwer  makes  all  hisactiuusvirtue. 
e,  whom  he  works  by,  are  dumb  instru- 
ments. 

To  do,  but  not  enquire:  his  great  intimts 
Are  lo  be  serv’d,  not  search’d.  Yet,  as 
that  bow  [know 

Is  most  in  hand,  whose  owner  best  <loth 
'1  ’ afl'ect  Ins  aims  ; so  let  that  statesm.'Ui 
In^pe  [scope. 

Most  use,  most  price,  can  hit  his  prince’s 
Nor  must  he  look  at  what,  or  whom  to 
strike, 

But  loose  at  all;  each  mark  must  be  alike. 
Were  it  to  plot  against  the  fame,  the  life 
Of  one,  with  whom  I twin’d : remove  a w ife 
From  niy  warm  side,  as  lov’d  as  is  the  air ; 
Practise  away  each  parent ; draw  mine  heir 
In  compass^',  though  but  one  ; work  all  my 
kin  [gine, 

I'o  swift  perdition;  leave  no  untrain’U  in- 
Kor  friendship,  or  for  innocence  ; nay  make 
'I'he  gods  all  guilty : I would  undertake 
'I'his,  being  imposM  me,  both  with  gain  and 
case^ 

The  way  to  rise  is  to  obey  and  please. 

He  that  will  thrive  in  state,  he  must  neglect 
I'lie  trodden  paths  that  truth  and  right  re- 
spect ; [there 

And  prove  new,  wilder  ways:  for  virtue 
Is  not  that  narrow  thing,  she  is  elsewhere  ; 
Men’s  fortune  there  is  virtue  ; reason  their 
will ; 


« I ITorms  and  moths 

lirecd  tfUt  of  too  much  honour,  &c.]  No, surely:  Aumowr  is  the  genuine  word,  and, 
as  1 find  upon  examination,  the  reading  of  the  first  copies.  'I'his  is  agreeable  to  the  notion 
of  equivocal  generation  received  in  that  age. 
aj Draw  mine  heir 

In  compass.']  It  is  a periphrasis  of  the  Latin  circumixnirCf  ovcr-reach,  circumvent 

Mr.  Sympsok. 

^ Jnd  prove  nru;.  wilder  w^s.]  As  tliis  is  exhibited  by  all  the  editions,  I have  retained 
it  in  the  text.  1 he  expression  is  not  uncommon  ; but  icidcr  may  perhaps  be  thought  the 
juster  reading,  as  virtue  immediately  after  is  called  a narrow  tiling 


Cooglc 
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Tlii'ir  lifonce,  law ; aiid  their  observance, 

. skill. 

Occasion  is  their  foil ; conscience,  their  stain; 
Profit,  thi'ir  lustre  : and  what  else  is  vain. 
Ifthcn  it  be  the  lust  of  Caesar’s  [sower, 

T have  rais'd  bejanus  up,  and  in  an  hour 
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O’erturn  him,  tumbling  down,  from  height 
of  all  ; 

We  are  his  ready  engine : and  his  fall 
May  be  our  rise.  It  is  no  uncouth  thing 
To  see  fresh  buildings  from  old  ruins  spring. 
Chorus — ^ Masicians. 


A C T IV. 


Callus,  Ai/rrippim,  AVro,  Drusus,  Caligula. 
Cal.  VOU  must  liave  patience,  royal  A- 
grippioa. 

Agr.  I must  have  vengeance,  first : and 
that  were  nectar 

l/nto  my  famish'd  spirits.  O,  my  fortune, 
it  be  sudden  thou  ])repar'st  against  me; 
Strike  ail  iny  powers  of  understanding 
biind, 

And  ignorant  of  destiny  to  come : 

Let  me  not  fear,  that  cannot  liope. 

Gal.  Dear  princess,  [Cswar's. 

These  tyrannies  on  yourself,  are  worse  than 
Agr.  Is  tilts  the  happiness  of  being  born 
great  ? 

Still  to  be  aim’d  at  ? still  to  be  suspected  ? 

T o live  the  subject  of  alt  jealousies  ? 

At  least  the  colour  made,  if  not  the  ground 
To  cverj*  painted  danger  ? who  would  not 
Choose  once  to  fall,  than  thus  to  hang  for 
ever? 

Gal.  You  might  he  safe  if  you  would — 
Agr.  What,  my  Gallus  ? 

^lewd  Sejanus’  strumpet?  or  the  bawd 
1 0 C*sar’s  lusts,  he  now  is  gone  to  practise? 
Not  these  arc  safe,  where  nothing  is.  Your- 
self, [safe. 

\Vhile  thus  you  stand  but  by  me,  are  not 
Was  Sihus  safe?  or  the  good  Sosia  safe? 

Or  was  niy  niece  dear  Claudia  Pulchra safe? 
Or  innocent  Fumius?  'I'hey  that  latest  liavc 
(By  being  made  guilty)  added  reputation 
lo  fUer*s  eloquence?  O,  foolish  friemls, 
Could  not  so  fresh  example  warn  your  loves. 
But  you  must  buy  my  favours  with  that  loss 
Lnto  yourselves ; ancl  when  you  might  piT- 
ceive  [him, 

T hat  Cxsar's  cause  of  raging  must  forsake 
Before  his  will  ? Away,  good  Gallus,  leave 
me-  [son : 

Here  to  be  seen,  is  clanger;  to  speak,  trea- 
l o do  m«*  least  observance,  is  call’d  faction, 
^ou  arc  unhappy  in  me,  and  [ in  all. 

Where  are  mv  sous,  Nero  and  Drusus?  we 
Are  tiiey  be  shot  at ; let  us  fall  apart : 

Not  m our  ruins,  sepulchre  our  friends. 

Or  shall  we  do  some  action  like  otTeuce, 

To  mock  their  stmlics  that  would  make  us 
fault)  ? 

And  frustrate  practice  by  preventing  it? 


The  danger’s  liket  for  what  they  can  con- 
trive, 

They  will  make  good.  No  innocence  is  safe. 
When  power  contests.  Nor  can  they  tres- 
pass more, 

Whose  only  being  w'as  all  crime  before. 

Ner.  You  hear  Sejanus  is  come  back  from 
Cxsar  ? 

Gal.  No.  How  ? disgrac'd  ? 

Dru.  More  graced  now-  than  ever. 

Gal.  By  what  mischance  ? 

Cal.  A fortune  like  enough 
Once  to  be  bad. 

/>ru.  But  turn’d  too  good  to  both. 

Gal.  What  was’t  ? 

Ner.  I'ibcrius  sitting  at  his  meat*. 

In  a farm-house  they  call  Spelunca,  sited 
IK  the  sea-side,  among  the  Fundane  hills, 
Within  a natural  cave,  pnrt  of  the  grot 
(About  the  cnlrv)  fell  and  overwhelm’d 
Some  of  the  w aiters ; others  ran  away  ; 

Only  Sejanus  with  his  knees,  hands,  face. 
O’er  hanging  Cxsar,  did  oppose  himself 
To  the  remaining  ruins,  and  was  found 
In  that  so  labouniig  posture  by  the  soldiers 
That  came  to  succour  him.  With  which 
adventure. 

He  hath  so  fix’d  himself  in  Cxsar’s  trust. 

As  thunckT  cannot  move  him,  and  is  come 
With  all  the  height  of  Cxsar’s  praise  to 
Rome. 

Agr.  And  power,  to  turn  those  ruins  all 
on  us; 

And  bury  whole  posterities  beneath  them. 
Nero,  ami  Drusus,  and  Caligula, 

Your  places  are  the  next,  and  therefore  most 
In  their  olfence.  Think  on  your  birth  and 
hlooil. 

Awake  your  spirits,  meet  their  violence, 
’Tis  princely  when  a tyrant  doth  oppose  ; 
And  is  a fortune  sent  to  exercise 
Your  virtue,  as  the  wind  doth  try  strong 
trees:  [firm. 

Who  by  vexation  grow  more  sound  and 
After  your  father’s  fall,  and  uncle’s  fate. 
What  can  you  hope,  but  all  the  change  of 
stroke 

That  force  or  slight  can  give?  then  stand 
iipriglit: 

And  though  you  do  not  act,  yet  sutler 
nobly : 


‘ Tiberius  siiihg  at  his  mrat,  Ac.]  It  may  be  just  necessary  to  take  nulice,  that  tli*>  :!c- 
count  is  translated  from  Tacitus,  Annal.  i.  4.  c.  aU. 
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Be  worthy  of  ipy  womb,  and  take  strong 
thear; 

Wbat  we  do  know'  will  come,  we  should 
not  fear. 

Afacro. 

Betum’d  so  soon  } renew’d  in  trust  and 
Rrace } 

Is  Cssar  th-  n so  weak  ? or  hath  the  place 
But  wrought  this  alteration  with  the  air ; 

And  he,  on  next  remove,  will  all  repair  ? 
Macro,  thou  art  engagM  : and  what  before 
Was  public ; now,  must  be  thy  private, 
more. 

The  weal  of  Caisar,  fitness  did  imply; 

But  thine  own  fate  confers  necessity 
On  thy  employment;  and  the  thoughts 
borne  nearest  [dearest. 

Unto  ourselves,  move  swiftest  still,  and 
If  he  recover,  thou  art  lost ; vea,  all 
The  weight  ot  preparation  to  nis  fall 
Will  turn  on  thee,  and  crush  thee.  I hcre-  | 
fore  str.ke 

Before  he  settle,  to  prt‘ventthe  like 
Upon  thyself.  He  doth  his  vantage  know. 
That  makes  it  home,  and  gives  the  fore- 
most blow. 

Latiaris,  Rufus , Opsius, 

Lat.  It  is  a service,  lord  Sejanus  will* 

See  well  requited,  and  accept  of  nobly. 

Here  place  yourselves  between  the  roof  and 
celling*;  [danger, 

And  when  1 wing  him  to  his  words  of 
Beveal  yourselves,  and  take  him. 

RuJ.  Is  he  come  ? 

L(U.  I’ll  now  go  fetch  him. 

Ops.  With  good  speed.  1 long 
To  merit  from  the  state  in  such  an  action. 

Ruf.  I hope,  It  will  obtain  the  consulship 
For  one  of  us. 

Ops.  W’e  cannot  think  of  less. 

To  urine  in  one,  so  dangen>usas  Sabinus. 

Ruf.  He  was'a  follower  of  Gennanicus, 
And  still  is  an  observer  of  his  wife 
And  children,  tliough  they  be  declin’d  in 
grace ; 

A daily  visitant,  keeps  them  company 
In  private  and  in  public,  and  is  noted 
To  be  the  only  client  of  the  house  : 

Pray  Jove,  he  will  be  free  to  I-aliaris. 

Ops.  H’is  allay’d  to  him,  and  doth  trust 
him  well. 

Ri^.  Ami  he’ll  requite  his  trust  ? 

Ops.  1 o do  an  ofl*  c 
grate  ful  to  the  stale,  1 know  no  man 
But  would  strain  nearer  bamlH,  than  kin- 
dred— 


Ruf.  List, 

1 hear  them  come. 

Ops.  bhiH  to  our  liolcs  with  silence. 

LaliariSf  Sabinus. 

Lai.  It  is  a nohle  constancy  you  shew* 

To  this afilicted  house:  that,  not  like  others 
('I'he  friends  of  season)  you  do  follow  for- 
tune. 

And,  in  the  winter  of  their  fate,  forsake 
The  place  whose  glories  warm’d  you.  \ou 
are  just. 

And  worthy  sudi  a princely  patron’s  love, 

As  was  the  world's  renown’d  Gennanicus; 
Whose  ample  merit  when  1 call  to  tliought, 
And  see  bis  wife,  and  issue,  objects  made 
'I'o  so  much  envy,  jealousy,  and  hate : 
it  makes  me  ready  to  accuse  the  gods 
Of  negligence,  as  men  of  tyranny. 

Sab.  They  must  be  patient,  so  must  we. 
Lat.  O Jove, 

What  will  become  of  us  or  of  the  times, 
W’hen,  to  be  high  or  noble,  are  made  crimes? 
W’hen  land  and  treasure  are  most  dangerous 
faults  { [assaults 

Sab.  Nay,  w hen  our  table,  yea  our  bed 
Our  peace  and  safety?  when  our  writings 
are. 

By  any  envious  instruments  (that  dare 
Apply  them  to  tlic  guilty)  made  to  speak 
What  they  will  have  to  fit  their  tyrannous 
w reak  ? 

^^’hen  ignorance  is  scarcely  innocence  ; 

Ami  knowledge  made  a capital  otVence? 
When  not  so  much,  but  the  bare  empty 
shade 

Of  liberty  is  reft  us  ? and  we  made, 

The  prey  to  greedy  vultures  ami  vile  spies, 
'Ihut  first  transfix  us  with  their  murdering 
eyes  ? [race 

Lat.  Methinks  the  genius  of  the  Boman 
Should  not  be  so  extinct,  but  that  bright 
Hume 

Of  liberty  inisht  be  reviv’d  again,  pose) 
(Whit  h no  good  man  but  with  bis  life  should 
And  we  not  sit  like  spent  and  patient  fools, 
Still  puffing  in  the  dark  atone  poor  coal, 
Held  on  by  hope  till  the  last  spark  is  out. 
The  cause  is  public,  and  the  honour,  name. 
The  iininoriaiity  of  every  soul, 

'I'hat  is  Lot  bastard  or  a slave  in  Rome, 
Therein  concern’d : whereto,  if  men  would 
cliange 

The  wearietl  arm,  and  for  the  weighty  sliield 
So  long  sustain’d,  employ  the  ready  sword,  * 
We  might  have  soon  assurance  of  our  vows. 
This  asses  fortitude  doth  tire  us  all. 

It  must  be  active  valour  must  redeem 


* H is  a service,  great  Stjanus  zvill 

Sec  'Fhe  quarto  has/ord  .Stjanus,  which  I have  prclcrrefl,  as  best  suiting 

with  the  servility  o^the  spe;iker. 

» Here  place  'uourstlves  hctivceu  the  roof  and  crilin^J  This  and  the  tollowing  scene  are 
taken  from  Tacitus,  yinnal.  \.  4.  c.  <58,6^). — Dr.  Grev- 

* Lmplotj  the  u.^.*  ov  s’juord.'l  They«ti/c  sword.  Edit.  4lo,  and  folio,  iClO. 


Digitized  by  Goo<^Ie 


THE  FALL  OF  SFJANUS.  917 


Act  4i] 

Our  loss,  or  none.  The  rock  and  our  hard 
steel  [again. 

Should  meet  t’  enforce  lliose  glorious  hrcs 
Whose  splendour  cheer’d  the  world,  and  heat 
No  less  Uraa  doth  the  sun’s.  [gare  life, 
5cir.  *'J‘were  better  stav 
In  lasting  darkness,  and  despair  of  d.’iy. 

No  ill  shoultl  force  the  subject  undertake 
.\gainst  the  sovereign,  mure  than  heil  should 
make  [and  must 

The  gods  do  wrong.  A good  man  should 
Sit  rather  down  with  loss,  tiiun  rise  unjust. 
'H)ough,  when  the  Kumans  first  ditl  yield 
themselves  [their  fives, 

To  one  man’s  power,  they  did  not  mean 
*IlK‘ir  fortunes,  and  their  liberties  should  be 
ilis  absolutespoil  as  purchas’d  by  the  sword. 
IjU.  Why  we  are  worse,  if  to  be  slaves, 
and  bond  [nus ! 

To  Cxsar’s  slave  be  such,  the  proud  Seja- 
lie  that  is  all,  does  all,  gives  Cfsar  leave 
1 0 hide  his  ulcerous,  and  anointed  face, 

With  his  bald  crown  at  Rhodes’,  while  he 
here  stalks,  princes, 

Vpon  the  heads  of  Romans,  and  their 
Familiarly  to  empire, 

Sab.  Kow  you  touch 
A point  indeed,  wherein  he  shews  his  art. 

As  well  as  power. 

Lut.  And  villainy  in  both, 

Do  you  observe  w here  Livia-lodges  ? how 
Hnisus  came  dead?  what  men  have  been 
cutoff?  [nearer  lookl 

Yes,  those  are  things  remov’d : 1 
Into  his  later  practice,  where  he  stands 
Declar’d  a master  in  liis  mystery. 

First,  ere  'Fiberius  went,  he  w-rought  his  fear 
To  thiiik  that  Agrippina  sought  his  death. 
Then  put  those  doubts  in  her ; sent  her  oft 
word. 

Under  the  show  of  friendship,  to  beware  ^ 
OfCasar,  for  he  laid  to  poison  her: 

Drave  them  to  frowns,  to  mutal  jealousies, 
hicii,  now,  in  vWible  hatred  arc  burst  out. 
?ibce,  lie  bath  Inul  his  hireil  instruments 
lo  work  on  Nero;  and  to  heave  lum  up  ; 
fo  tell  liim  Caesar’s  old  ; that  nil  the  peoph*, 

^ I'a,  all  the  army  liave  their  eyes  on  him ; 
Tliat  hot!)  do  long  to  have  him  mKlcrlaHle 
•Soiucthing  of  \surth,  to  give  the  world  a 
hope ; i 


Bids  him  to  court  their  grace : the  easy 
youth, 

Perhaps,  gives  ear,  wliich  straight  he  writes 
, to  Caesar;  [boy; 

And  with  this  comment ; See  yon  dangerous 
Note  but  the  practice  of  the  mother,  there; 
She’s  tying  him  for  pumoses  at  hand, 

\\'ith  men  of  sw'ord.  Here’s  Cxsar  put  in 
fright  [thus. 

’Gainst  son  and  mother.  Vet,  he  leaves  not 
T he  second  brother,  Drusus,  (a  fierce  na* 
turc, 

And  filter  for  his  snares,  because  ambitious 
And  full  of  envy)  him  iic  clasps  and  hug$. 
Poisons  w itii  praise,  tells  bim  what  hearts  he 
wears, 

How  bright  he  stands  in  popular  expectance; 
'I'Hut  Home  doth  suffer  with  him  in  the 
wrong 

His  mother  does  him;  by  preferring  Nero  i 
Thus  sets  he  them  asuuucr,  each  ’gainst 
other,  [aemn, 

Projects  tlte  course,  that  serves  him  tocoo’ 
Ket  ps  in  opinion  of  a friend  to  all, 
iVnd  all  ilrlvei  on  lo  min. 

ImI,  C^iar  sleeps, 

And  nods  at  this  > 

Sab.  Would  he  might  ever  sleep, 

Bogg’d  in  his  filthy  lusts. 

Ops.  "i'rejwon  to  Carsar. 

Hi{f.  Lay  hands  upon  the  traitor,  Latiaris, 
Or  take  the  name  thyself. 
lut.  1 am  for  C:esar. 

Sab.  Am  I then  catch’d? 

Hnf.  How  think  you,  sir?  you  are. 

Sah.  hpies  of  this  head ! so  white!  sof  full 
of  years ! 

WcW,  my  most  reverend  monsters,  yotf  may 
live 

l o sec  yourselves  thus  soar'd. 

Ops.  Away  with  him. 

Jjit.  Hale  him  aw  ay. 

/?/(/*.  'I’o  be  a spy  for  traitors. 

Is  iionourable  vigilance. 

Snh.  You  do  well. 

My  most  oHicious  instruments  of  state ; 

Men  of  all  uses : drag  me  hence,  away. 

The  year  is  well  begun,  and  I shall  fit 
'Fo  be  an  offering  to  Slejanus.  Go. 

Ops,  Cover  him  with  his  garments,  hide 
his  face. 


‘ To  hide  his  ulcerous,  and  anointedjdcc, 

ii'ith  his  bold  crnxi'ji  at  Rhodts.^  'Fliis  seems  to  be  a total  contradiction  lo  the  whole 
play:  for  how  can  C:csar  be  at  Rhodes,  when  he  was  certainly  at  Caprea*  ? this  appears  ab 
must  immediately  after, 

**  Ca'sar  is  but  the  rector  of  an  isle,”  i.  e.  Caprea?. — Mr.  Sym^son. 

The  objection  is  just,  and  the  mistake  a plain  one  ; but  it  is  easily  accounted  fc>r.  The  wholt 
passage  is  from  d'acitus,  an  author  the  least  favourable  to  Tiberius ; and  the  poet  hath 
thcretore  copied  him  in  his  description  of  the  face  and  person  of  the  emperor.  ?ludus 
tapillo  vertex,  says  the  historian,  ulcerosa  facies,  ac  plerumque  medicaminibus  iiUcrstincta. 
Immediately  follows,  Et  Rhodi  secrcto,  vUare  axtus,  recon(Lre  roltiplaies  insuerat,  1.  4.  c. 
^7.  but  ibis  refers  to  the  former  part  of  his  life,  and  regards  his  behaviour  during  the  period 
of  his  exile  at  Riiodes.  These  sentences  really  distinct,  Jonson,  in  the  tury  of  translating, 
lath  thrown  together  into  one  ; and  hence  hath  arisen  Um;.  cmburrossmeBt  taken  notice  of 
above. 

Ff 
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Sah.  It  shall  not  nrcd.  Forhcar  your  rndo 
assault.  * M'jult 

The  fault's  not  shameful,  villainy  makes  a 

Afacrn,  Caliguta. 

3/flC.  Sir.  hut  obst^Tve  how  thick  tout 
dangers  meet  [l»rothi  rs, 

fn  his  clear  drifts!  your  mother  ami  your 
Now  cited  to  the  senate?  their  frieud 
Gallus, 

Feasted  to-day  hr  Ca?sar.  since  romniitted  ! 
^)abinus  herewe  me.!,  hurried  to  fitters.! 

*]  he  senators  allstrook  with  t*ar  ami  silence. 
Save  those  whoM'  hopes  depend  not  on  good 
means, 

But  force  their  private  prey  h orn  public  spoil ! 
And  you  mn«t  know,  if  here  you  sby,  }our 
state 

Is  sure  to  bi*  the  subj(*cl  of  his  liatc. 

As  now  the  object. 

Cal.  MMiat  would  vou  advise  nte  ? ^therc 
Mac.  'I  o go  for  C’aprt  k presently  t and 
Give  up  \our«elf  entirely  to  your  uiu  le. 

1 eli  Cnrsar  (since  your  mother  is  accus’d 
1*0  tly  for  succours  to  Augustus’  statue. 

And  to  the  army  with  your  brethren)  you 
Have  rather  chose  to  place  your  aids  in  him, 
l han  live  suspected  ; or  in  hourly  fear 
To  be  tliriist  out.  by  hold  Sejamis’  plots; 
Which,  vm>  shall  confidently  urge  lobe 
Most  full  of  peril  to  the  state,  and  Casar, 

As  being  lain  to  his  perXiliar  ends. 

And  not  to  be  let  run  with  rcmuuon  safety. 

All  which  (upon  thcsccond)  PI!  makephiim  j 
So  both  shall  love  and  tru-l  with  Cicsargaiii. 
Cal.  Away  then,  let’s  prepare  us  h r our 
journey. 

yfrruntius. 

Still,  dost  thou  sutfer,  luaven  ? will  no 
flame, 

No  heat  of  sin,  make  thy  jud  wiothto  h' il 
III  thy  distemper’d  bosom,  and  o'erfli.w 
The  pitchy  bla/es  of  impiety,  [■*!'•<  p, 
Kindled  beneath  thy  throne  * Still  ran^t  thou 
Patient,  while  vice  Joth  make  an  antic  fa<  e 
At  tliy  dread  power,  and  blow  dust  ami 
smoke  [thee  ? 

Into  thy  nostrils  ? Jove,  will  nothing  w.ike 
* Must  vile  Sejami#  pull  thee  hv  the  beard, 
Ere  thou  wilt  open  tliv  hlack  lidded  eye, 
And  look  liimdead  ? U'ell!  snore  on,  dfeain- 
jug  pods : 

And  let  this  last  of  that  proud  giant  raee 
Heave  mountain  upon  mountain,  'gainst 
your  state — 

Be  good  unto  me,  fortune  and  you  powers, 
WKom  !.  expostulating,  have  prophan’d  ; 

I see,  (what's  equal  with  a proengy) 

‘ Mutt  rile  Sennits  pull  thee  by  the  beard 
Idcirco  stolidam  pr(cl>ci  tihi  vellcre  6 


[Act  4. 

A great,  a noble  Roman,  and  an  honr^t,  ' 
Live  uii  old  man  ' O Marcus  Lepidus, 
When  is  our  turn  to  biei  d ? ’Unselfand  ( 
(Without  our  boast)  are  r*'most  all  the  few 
Left  to  be  honest  in  these  impious  tunes. 

LrpUlu  f,  Arrunlius. 

Lrp.  What  we  are  lett  to  he,  wc  will  be, 
Luciis ; 

Though  tyranny  did  stare  as  wide  as  death, 
1*0  fright  us  from  it. 

Arr.  *T  hath  soon  Sahinus.  [monies, 
I.ep.  I saw  him  now  drawn  from  the  Ge- 
And  (what  increas’d  the  Hireness  ot  the  fart) 
' His  faithful  dog(upbniriing  all  us  Romans) 
Never  forsook  the  corpse,  but,  seeing  it 
thrown  [with  \L 

Into  the  stream,  IcapVl  in,  and  drown’d 
Atr.  O act ! to  be  envy’d  him  of  us  men! 
We  are  the  next  the  h.ook  lays  liold  on, 
Marcus : 

Wliat  are  thy  arts  (good  patriot,  teach  them 
me)  [dyc^ 

I’liat  have  preserv’d  thy  hairs  to  this  white 
And  kept  so  reverend  ami  so  dear  a head 
Safe  on  his  comely  shoulders  ? 

Arp.  Arts,  Amintius  ? 

None,  but  the  plain  and  passive  fortitude 
'I'o  sulVer  and  be  silent ; never  stretch 
These  arms  against  the  torrent ; live  at  home. 
With  my  own  thoughts  and  innocence  about 
me,  [arts. 

Not  temptingthe  wolves*  jaws  : these  aremv 
Arr.  I would  begin  to  study  'em,  if  \ 
thought 

'Fliey  would  secure  me.  May  I pray  to  Jove 
III  secret  and  be  safe  ? 1,  or  aloud  ? 

With  open  wishes?  so  I do  not  mention 
'nberius  or  Sejami*  ? yes,  I must, 
IfNpeakout.  Tis  hard,  that.  May  I think. 
And  not  be  rark't?  VVhat  danger  is’t  to 
dream?  [the  law? 

Talk  in  one’s  sleep  ? or  cough  ? wlio  know^ 
May  I shake  my  head  witiiout  a rommenl  ? 
say 

It  rains,  or  it  holds  up,  and  not  be  thrown 
Tpon  the  (Jemonies?  These  now  are  tiling, 
\V  luj*eon  men’s  fortune,  yea,  Ihcir  fate  de- 
pends ; 

Nothing  hath  privilege 'gainst  the  violent  car. 
No  place,  no  day,  no  hour  (wc  see)  is  free 
(Not  our  religious  and  most  sacred  tim«*s*) 
From  someone  kind,  of  cruel!  v:  all  matter. 
Nay  all  occasion  pleaseth.  Nfadmeti’s  rage, 
'l*he  idleness  of  drunkard*;,  women's  iiuthitig, 
Jesters’  simplicity,  all,  all  is  gix>d 
'l  liat  can  be  catcht  at.  Nor  is  now  th'  event 
Of  any  person,  or  for  any  crime, 

'1*0  be  expected  ; for 'tis  always  one: 


arbam 

Jupiter? — Pf.rs.  sat.  *2.  v.  23. 

' His  faithful  do<^  nevvr  fomrmk  the  corpse."]  The  fact  is  recorded  by  Dion  and  Xiphilin. 
• Sot  our  religious  aud  most  tacred  times.']  Alluding  to  the  fete  of  Babinus,  who  w as  ac- 
cused upon  the  calends  of  January,  and  sufrered  death  soon  after. 
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Act  4.] 

Death,  vith  sorao  litlk  diiTcrf  nee  of  place, 
Or  time— what’s  tliis  ? Prince  Nero,' 
guarded  ? 

Zaco,  XcTo,  Lepidus,  Arruntius. 

Lie.  Oil,  lictors,  keep  your  way : my 
I Olds,  forbear. 

Oil  pain  of  Ciesar's  w rath,  no  man  attempt 
Speech  with  the  prisoner. 

AVr.  Noble  friends  be  safe : 

To  lose  yourselves  for  words,  were  as  vain 
hazard. 

As  unto  me  small  comfort ; fare  you  well. 
Would  all  home’s  sufferings  in  my  fate  did 
Imc.  Lictors,  awav.  [dwell. 

Zap,  Where  goes  he,  Laco?  /- 
Luc.  Sir, 

He’sbanish’d  into  Pontia  by  the  scn.ate. 

Arr.  Do  1 see,  hear,  and  feel?  May  I 
trust  sense  ? 

Or  doth  my  pha^l’^ie  form  it  ? 

Lep.  Where’s  his  brother? 

Luc.  Drusus  is  prisoner  in  the  palace,* 
Arr.  Ha?  [pina? 

1 smell  it  now:  ’tts  rank.  Where’s  Agrip- 
Lac.  The  princess  is  conliu’d  to  Panda- 
taria. 

irfrr.  Bolts,  Vulcan;  bolts,  • for  Jove! 
Phoebus,  thy  bow ; 

Stem  Mars,  thy  sword ; and  blue-cy’d 
maid,  thy  spear; 

Thv  club,  Alcidcs;  all  the  armory 
Of  heaven  is  too  little  I — 11a  ? to  guard 
The  gods,  1 meant  Fine,  rare  dispatch! 

this  same  [nish'd? 

Was  swiftly  born ! confin’d,  Imprison’d,  ba* 
Most  tripartite  1 the  cause,  sir  ? 

Lac.  Treason. 

Arr.  O! 

The  complement  ot  all  accusings!  Uiat 
W'lll  hit  when  all  else  fads. 

JAp.  'Phis  turn  is  strange ! 

But  yi-slcrday  the  people  would  not  hear, 

Par  less  objected,  but  cry’d  Catsar’s  letters 
Were  false  and  forg’d;  that  all  these  plots 
were  malice ; 

And  that  the  ruui  of  the  prince’s  house 
Was  practis’d  ’gainst  his  knowledge.  Where 
are  now  [heirs 

Iheir  voices?  now,  that  they  behold  his 


Lock’d  up,  disme’dj  led  into  exile  ? 

Arr.  1 lush’d,  [breath 

Drouu'd  in  their  bellies.  \Vild  Sejanus’ • 
Hath,  like  a whirlwind,  scatterM  that  poor 
du't,  [sir, 

W ith  this  rude  blast.  W’e’ll  talk  no  treason, 
[//e  turns  in  Ixico  and  the  rest. 
If  that  be  it  \ou  stand  for.  Fare  you  well. 
We  have  no  need  of  horse-leeches.  Good 
Now  you  are  spy’d,  he  gone.  [^Py» 

Lrp.  I fear  you  wrong  him. 

He  ha>  the  voice  to  be  an  honest  Roman. 

Arr.  And  trusted  to  this  ollice?  Lepidus, 
ril  sooner  trust  Greek  Sinon,  tlrnn  a man 
OursJalc  employs.  He's  gone  : and  being 
gone, 

1 dare  tell  you  (whom  I dare  belter  trust) 
That  our  niglit-ey’d  'Fibcrius  doth  not  sec 
His  minion's  drills ; or,  if  he  do,  he’s  not 
.''o  arrant  subtil,  as  w»?  fools  do  take  him; 

'J'o  breed  a tmmgril  up,  iii  his  own  house. 
With  his  own  blood,  and  (if  the  good  gods 
please) 

liisownthro.it,  fiesh  him,  to  take  a leap. 

1 ilo  not  hog  it,  heav’n ; but  if  the  fates 
Grant  it  these  eyes,  they  must  not  wink. 

Lep.  d hev  must 
Not  see  it.  Lucius. 

Arr.  Who  should  let ’em  ? 

Ltp.  Zeal, 

And  dmv ; with  the  thought  he  is  our  prince. 

Arr.  lie  is  our  monster:  forfeited  to  vice 
So  far,  as  no  rackl  virtue  can  redeem  him. 
His  lothed  person  fouler  than  all  crimes: 

An  emp'ror  onlv  in  his  lusts.  Retir’d 
(From  all  regard  of  his  own  fame,  or  Rome’s) 
Into  an  obscure  island ; w here  he  lives 
(Acting  his  tragedies  with  a comic  face) 
Amidst  his  rout  of  Chaldees : spendhig 
hours,  [abuse 

Days,  weeks,  and  months,  io  the  unkind 
Of  grave  astrology,  to  the  bane  of  men, 
Casting  tlie  scope  of  men’s  nativities. 

And  having  found  augnt  worthy  in  their 
fortune. 

Kill,  or  precipitate  them  in  the  sea, 

And  boast,  he  can  mock  fate.  Nay,  muse 
not:  these 

Arc  far  from  ends  of  evil,  scarce  dc* 
grees 


* Drusus  is  prisoner  in  the  palace.']  Xeroncm  in  insula  Pontid:  Drustm  in  und  parte 
palatii.  Suet.  I’iber.  c.  i4. — Dr.  Grey.  In  the  preceding  chapter,  he  tells  us  Agrippina 
wa'iiienl  to  the  island  Pandataria. 

■ ■ ■ Oar  mght-ey’l)  Tiberius  doth  nni  see 

Ills  miuiofj's  drifts.]  Tlie  ii:storians  iiave  taken  notice  of  this  particularity  in  Uie  eyes  of 
1 iherius,  which  enabled  him  to  see  in  the  dark;  and  Pliny  mentions  it,  as  Mr.  .Sympson  ob* 
Serves  to  me,  as  a circumstance  peculiar  to  him,  AnZ  f/isL  1.  1 1.  c-  37.  But  other  instances 
are  to  be  met  witli  of  tlie  same  nature.  It  is  to  be  remarked,  that  Tiberius  could  not  dis* 
cern  things  in  the  night  long  together,  and  that  his  sight  was  strongest  when  he  first  awoke 
from  sleep.  T his  singularity,  so  astonishing  to  the  ancients,  was  owing  to  an  extreme 
contraction  of  the  pupiT,  or  too  great  a convexity  of  the  crystalline  humour  in  the  eye;  in 
Consequence  of  whicli  he  was  very  short-sighted  in  the  day-time. 

*• These 

Are  far  from  ends  of' evil,  s-arce  degrees.]  Obscurely  expressed ; but  the  sense  is,  tint 
tlic^e  atrocious  crimes  are  so  far  fro.ii  being  the  end  or  heiglil  ol  his  villainy,  that  tliev  are 

scarce 
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He  hath  his  slaughtrr-house  at  Caprer ; 

here  he  doth  study  murder,  as  an  art 
And  they  are  dearest  in  his  grace,  that  can 
Devise  the  deepest  tortures.  Thither,  too. 
He  hath  Iris  ho}s,  au^l  beauteous  girls  ta'eii 
up 

Out  of  our  noblest  houses,  the  best  form’d, 
Bestwatur’d,  and  most  modest:  what’s  their 
good. 

Serves  to  provoke  his  bad,  Some  are  allur’d. 
Some  threat’ned ; others  (by  their  friends 
detain’d) 

Are  ravish’d  hence,  like  captives,  and,  in 
sight 

Of  their  most  grieved  parents,  dealt  away 
XInto  his  spintries,  sellarie-s,  and  slaves, 
blasters  of  strange  and  new  commeiited 
lusts. 

For  which  wise  nature  liath  not  left  a name. 
To  this  (what  most  strikes  us,  and  bleeding 
Rome) 

He  is,  with  ail  his  craft,  beconte  the  ward 
'I’o  his  own  vassal,  a stale  Catamite  : 
y horn  he  (upon  ourlow  and  sufl'oring  nc  cks) 
Hath  raised  from  txcrement  to  side  the 
gods, 

And  have  his  proper  sacrifice  in  Rf)iuc : 
WhidiJove  beholds,  and  yet  will  sooner 
rive 

A senseless  oak  with  thunder  than  hU  trunk. 

Loco,  Pomponiits,  Minutim,  Terentius. 

[7b  than. 

Lnc.  These  letters  make  men  doubtful 
what  t’  expect, 

AV’hether  his  coining,  or  his  death. 

Pom.  Troth  both;  [for. 

And  which  comes  soonest,  thank  the  gods 
(a'/rr.  List, 

ITieir  talk  is  Carsar,  I would  hearall  voices.) 
JUin,  One  day,  he’s  well ; and  will  return 
to  Uome ; [hope  it. 

Ihc  next  day,  sick;  and  knows  not  when  to 
'JLac.  True;  and  to-day,  one  of  Sejanus’ 
friend^ 

Honour’d  by  special  writ;  and  on  the  morrow 
Another  punisli’d— 

Pom.  By  more  special  writ. 


[Act  4. 

Min.  'riiia  Bian  receives  his  praises  ofSe^ 
jamis ; 

A second  but  slight  mention ; a third  nonx* ; 
A fourth  rebukes.  And  thus  he  leaves  the 
senab* 

Divided,  and  suspended,  ah  uncertain. 

Jmc.  These  forked  tricks,  I understand 
’em  not : [hates, 

Would  he  would  tell  us  whom  he  loVes  or 
That  w c might  follow,  without  fear  or  doubt. 
{/■irr.  GoikI  Heliotrope  ! is  this  your  ho- 
nest man  ? 

Let  him  he  yours  so  still,  lie  is  iny  knave.) 

Pom.  I cannot  tell,  Scjamis  still  goes  on. 
And  mounts,  we  see:  new  statues  arc  ad- 
vanc’d, 

Tresli  leaves  of  titles,  Lirge  iii'icriplions  reaxl. 
Ills  fortune  sworn  hy'*,  himself  new  gane 
out 

C.Tsar*s  colleague  in  tlic  fifth  consulship ; 
More  altar^  siiiokx:  to  him  than  all  the  gods: 
What  wouUl  we  more?  [him, 

(Wrr.  'That  the  clear  smoke  w ould  choke 
That  would  I more. 

I.rp.  Peace,  good  Ammtius.) 

Juit.  But  tliere  are  letters  cxnne  (they  say) 
cv’n  now, 

Wliich  do  forbid  tiut  last. 

Min.  Do  vou  hear  so? 

Lac.  Yes. 

Pom.  iU  Pollux,  that’s  the  worst. 

(.-/rr.  iTv  llercuh^,  best.) 

Min.  I did  not  like  the  sign,  when  Uc- 
guhis, 

VVliom  all  we  know  no  friend  unto  Sejanus, 
Did,  by 'nberius'  so  precise  command. 
Succeed  a fellow  in  the  consulship  : 

It  boded  somewhat. 

pom.  Not  a mote.  His  partner, 
Fulcinius 'I  no,  is  his  own,  ami  sure. 

Here  comes  Terentius.  He  can  gjve  us 
more. 

[TTicy  u7»f.t/>cr  Kith  Terentius. 
Lep,  I’ll  ne’er  believe,  but  Cxsar  hath 
sontb  scent 

Of  bold  Sxjamis’  footing.  These  cross  points 
Of  varying  letters,  and  opposing  consuls, 
Mingling  bis  honours  and  his  punishments. 


scarce  any  degrees  of  it,  in  comparison  of  what  he  is  going  to  mention : both  the  preceding 
and  subsequent  relation  of  Tiberius's  unnatural  vices,  are  altx-sted  in  almost  tlie  same  words 
by  thO  Several  hfstorians. 

rtiiVrffoSiiTE  thr  p,odSy  &c.]  ITic  image  is  noble,  and  the  diction  truly  classical. 
Scjamin  is  represented  us  having  divine  honours  paid  to  him  ; as  raised  above  the  rank  of  other 
mortals,  apJ  placed  upo;i  the  same  seal  with  the  gods  tliemselves.  Both  the  idea,  and  the 

Chraj4%  areliiCbnfomiitV  fothe  '>pinion  of  the  ancients:  for  the  deified  lieroes  were  called 
y tlurOfeeks,  ©EOi  IIAPEAPOI,  and  iti  Jonson’s  language  they  are  said  to  side  the  gods; 
anti  lik*  t xpri*sslbn  is  applk  d with  iudgmciit,  as  wc  learn  from  X^iphilin,  that  the  people  sa- 
crificed much  to  the  statues  of  Sejanus,  as  to  Uiose  bf  the  emperor  himself.  K4v  nm 
ti)ro7iir  cvTii.  r«uf  TV  TiCtf(H,iGvor.  ' '* 

/Ps  fKOyERtacriJicc.y  The  word  is  cmphatical,  and  signifies  an  offering  peculiarly 
apprx>priated  to  him  ;in  the  same  manner  as  oUter  deities  had 'particular  animals  oevoted  tq 
w ith  which  tliey  were'sOppOsed  to  be  most  delighted.  ' 

/fit  PORTUicE  sTtfornhy."]  It  was  customary  to  swear  by  ihc  fortune  of  the  emperor; 
and  this  piece  of  flattery  bebig  given  to  bejanus,  was  in  eil'cct  to  make  hun  equal  with 
7 :bcrius.  • • > • 


Act  5.]  THE  FALL 

Feiming  now  ill,  now  well,  raising  Sejamis, 
;\nd  then  depressing  him,  (as  now  of  late 
In  all  reports  we  have  it)  cannot  be 
Empty  of  practice:  ’tis  Tiberius’ art.' 

For  (having  found  his  favourite  grown  too 
great,  [sohliers 

And  with  his  greatness  strong ; that  all  the 
rtre,  with  their  leaders,  matlc  at  h'ls  devo- 
tion ; 

That  almost  all  the  senate  arc  his  creatures, 
Or  bold  on  him  their  main  dependences. 
Either  for  benefit,  or  hope,  or  fear; 

And  that  himself  hath  lost  much  of  his  own. 
By  partinc  unto  him ; and,  bv  th’  increase. 
Of  bis  ranK  lusts  and  rages,  ()uite  disarm'd 
Himself  of  love,  or  other  public  means. 

To  dare  an  open  contestation) 

Ilis  sublilty  hath  chose  this  doubling  line. 

To  liohl  him  even  in : nut  so  to  fear  him. 

As  wholly  put  him  out,  and  yet  give  check 
Unto  his  farther  boldness.  In  mean  time 
% his  employments,  makes  him  odious 
Onto  the  staggering  rout,  w hose  aid  (in  line) 
He  hopes  to  use,  as  sure,  who,  when  they 
swav. 

Bear  down,  oVrtiim  ail  objects  in  their  way. 
4rr.  Y on  may  be  a Lmceus,  Lepidus : 
yet  I 

•Sec  no  such  cause,  but  that  a politic  tyrant, 
(\\  Ik)  can  so  well  disguise  it)  should  have 
ta’  ell 

A nearer  way:  feign’d  honest,  and  come 
lionie 

To  cjit  his  throat,  by  law. 

(Jp.  1,  but  his  fear 

Would  ne’er  be  mask’d,  all-bc  his  vices  were. 
J^om.  Ilis  lordsliip  tlien  is  still  in  grace? 

_ Ter.  .Assure  you. 

Never  in  more,  eitlier  of  grace  or  power. 
Pom.  The  gpds  arc  wise  and  just. 

{Arr.  The  fiends  tliey  are. 

To  suffer  lliee  belye  ’em  ?) 

Ter.  I have  here 

Ilis  last  and  present  letters,  where  he  writes 
him,  [bus.”. 

" The  partner  of  liis  cares,  ana  his  Seja- 
Tac.  But  is  that  true,  it  is  prohibited 
To  sacrifice  unto  him  I 
Ter.  Some  such  thing 
Ca^  makes  scruple  of,  but  forbids  it  not ; 
No  more  than  to  liimself ; says  be  could  wish 
It  were  forborne  to  all. 
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Zac.  Is  it  no  other  ? [more  surety. 
Ter.  No  other,  on  my  trust.  For  your 
Here  is  tint  letter  too. 

(Arr.  How  easily  [have  ! 

Do  wretched  men  believe,  what  they  would 
Looks  this  like  plot  t 
Zep.  Noble  .Arruntius,  stay.) 

Zac.  Ilenames  him  here  without  his  titles. 
(Lep.  Note. 

Arr.  Yes,  and  come  off  your  notable  fool. 
1 will.) 

Imc.  No  other  than  Sejanus, 

Pom.  That’s  but  haste  [amends. 

In  him  tliat  writes.  Here  he  gives  large 
Mar.  And  with  own  hand  written ! 

Pomp.  Yes. 

Imc.  Indeed  1 

Ter.  Believeit,  gentlemen,  Sejanus’ breast 
Never  receiv’d  more  full  contentments  in, 

'1  iian  at  this  present. 

Pomp.  'I'akcs  he  well  th’  escape 
Of  young  Caligula,  with  Macro? 

Ter.  I’aitli, 

At  liie  first  air  it  somewhat  troubled  him. 

( Lep.  Observe  yon  ? 

Arr.  Notliing,  riddles.  Till  I see 
Sejanus  struck,  no  sound  thereof  strikes 
me.)  [attempt 

Pun\.  I like  it  not.  I muse  h’  would  not 
Somewhat  against  him  in  the  considship, 
Seeing  the  people  ’gin  to  favour  him. 

Ter,  He  doth  repent  it  now  ; but  h’  baa 
employ’d 

Pagonianus  after  him  : and  he  Iiolds 
That  correspondence  there,  with  all  that  are 
Near  about  Caisar,  as  no  thought  can  pass 
Without  his  knowledge,  thence  in  act  to 
front  him. 

Pom.  1 gratulate  the  news. 

Ijuc.  But  how  conies  Macro 
So  ill  trust,  and  favour  with  Caligula? 

Pom.  O sir,  he  has  a wife ; and  the  young 
prince 

.\n  appetite:  be  can  look  up  and  spy 
Flies  in  the  roof,  when  there  are  fleas  i’  bed : 
And  halli  a learned  nose  to  assure  his  sleeps. 
Who  to  be  favour’d  of  the  rising  sun. 
Would  not  lend  little  of  his  waning  moon  ? 
’Tis  the  saf’st  ambition.  Noble  Terentius. 
Ter.  The  night  grows  fast  upon  us.  At 
your  service. 

Choral — (jT  Muiiciam, 


Sg’anut, 

SWELL,  swell,  my  joys ; and  fiunt  not  to 
declare 

Yourselves  as  ample  as  your  causes  arc. 

I did  not  live  till  now ; this  my  first  hour : 
Wherein  I see  my  thoughts  reach'd  by  niy 
power. 


V. 

But  this,  and  gripe  my  wishes.  Great  and 
Blgh. 

Ihc  world  knows  only  two,  that’s  Rome 
and  I. 

My  roof  receives  me  not ; 'tis  a'n  I tread: 
And,  at  each  step,  I feel  my  advanced  hud 
Knock  out  a star  in  lieav'n  I rear’d  to  this 
heiglil. 
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All  iny  desires  seem  modcst.poor,  and  slight. 
That  did  before  sound  impudent : ’tis  place. 
Not  blood,  discerns  the  noble  and  the  base. 

Is  there  not  something  more  than  to  be  Ce- 
sar  f 

Most  we  rest  there ! it  irts  t’  have  come  so 
To  be  so  near  a stay.  Caligula, 

Would  thou  stood’ St  stiff,  and  many  in  our 
way. 

Winds  lose  their  strength,  when  they  do 
empty  tly, 

Unmet  of  woods  or  buildings  ; great  tires 
That  want  their  matter  to  withstand  them  : 
so, 

It  is  our  grief,  and  will  be  onr  loss,  to  know 
Our  power  shall  want  opposites  ; unless 
The  gods,  by  mixing  m the  cause,  would 
bless  [were  worth 

Our  fortune  with  their  coiuiuest.  'I'hat  j 
Sejanus’  strife  ; durst  fates  but  bring  it  forth. 

Tereittitu,  Sejnms. 

Ter.  Safety  to  great  Sejanus. 

SeJ.  Now,  Teventius  ? 

Ter.  Hears  not  my  lord  the  wonder? 

Sej.  Speak  it,  no. 

‘ Tff.  Imeetitviolentinthe people’smoiilhs. 
Who  nm  in  routs  to  Pompey’s  theatre. 

To  view  your  statue:  whicli,  they  say,  scuds 
■forth  [tlreadful. 

A smoke,  as  from  a furnace,  black  and 
Sej.  boine  traitor  bath  put  tire  in:  you, 

• go  see. 

And  let  tile  head  be  taken  off,  to  look 

What  ’tis Some  slave  hath  practis’d  an 

imposture,  [you? 

To  stir  the  people,  flow  now  ? why  return 

Satriiis,  Nutta.  [To  them. 

Sat.  The  head,  my  lord,  already  is  ta’en 
off, 

1 saw  it : and,  at  op’ning,  there  leapt  out 
A great  and  monstrous  serpent 

Sej.  Monstrous  I why?  [tongue 

Hatl  it  a heard,  and  liorns  > no  heart  ? a 
Forked  as  flattery  ? lookt  it  of  the  hue 
To  such  as  live  in  great  men’s  besoms?  was 
The  spirit  of  it  Macro’s  ? 

Nat.  May  it  please 
The  most  divine  Sejanus,  in  niy  days, 

(And  by  bis  sacred  fortune,  1 affirm  it) 

1 liavc  not  seen  a more  extended,  grown. 

Foul,  spotted,  venomous,  ugly 

Sej.  O,  tlic  fates  ! 

Wliat  a wild  muster’s  here  of  attributes. 


[Act  5. 

T’  expriss  a worm,  a snake  ? 

Ter.  But  bow  that  should 
Come  there,  my  lord  1 

Sej.  What  I and  you  too,  Tcrentius ! 

I think  you  mean  to  iiiake’t  a prodigy 
In  your  reporting  ? 

Ter.  Can  the  wise  Sejanus 
Think  hcav’ii  Indh  meant  it  less  ? 

Sej.  O,  superstition ! 

Why,  then  the  falling  of  our  bed,  that  brake 
This  morning,  burd’iied  with  ine  populous 
weight 

Of  our  expecting  clients,  to  salute  us : 

.Or  rumiing  of  the  cat  betwixt  our  legs, 

.■\s  we  set  lorth  unto  the  Capitol, 

Were  prodigies. 

Ter.  1 think  them  ominous ! [day, 

.\nd  would  they  had  not  hap’iied.  As  to- 
The  fate  of  some  your  servants!  who, 
declining  [follow, 

’ Their  w ay,  not  able,  for  the  throng,  to 
Slipt  down  liie  Oemonies,  and  brake  tiieir 
necks ! 

Besides,  in  taking  your  last  augury. 

No  prosperous  b.rtl  appear’d,  but  croaking 
ravens 

Rag’d  up  and  down : and  from  the  sacrifice 
I'lew  to  the  prison,  where  they  sat  all  n>gl>C 
Beating  the  air  willi  their  obstreperous  beaks! 

1 dare  not  counsel,  but  1 eouUi  entreat, 

Tliat  great  Sejanus  would  attempt  Uie  gods, 
Once  more  with  saerifice. 

Sej.  What  excellent  fools 
Religion  makes  of  men  ? Belicvrs  1 crcntiiis, 
(If  these  were  dangers,  as  1 shame  to  thiiik 
them)  [fitlr ' 

The  gods  could  change  the  certain  course  of 
Or,  it  they  could  they  would  (now  in  a mu- 
iiieiit) 

For  a beeve’s  fat,  or  less,  be  brib’d  t’invert 
Those  long  decrees  ? tlieii  think  the  gods, 
like  flies. 

Arc  to  be  taken  with  the  steam  of  flesh. 

Or  blood,  diffus’d  about  their  altars  : think 
Their  power  as  cliciip  as  I esteem  it  small. 
Of  all  the  throng  that  fill  th’  Olympian  lull. 
And  (without  pity)  laile  poor  Allas’  back, 

I know  not  that  one  deity,  but  Fortune, 

To  whom  I would  throw  up  in  begging 
smoke, 

One  grain  of  incense  ; or  whose  car  I’<1  buy 
With  thus  much  oil.  Her  I,  indeed,  adore; 
.\nd  keep  her  grateful  image  in  my  house. 
Sometime  belonging  to  a ftoiiiaii  king, 

But  now  call’d  mine,  as  by  the  better  stile : 
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• Lnokl  it  of  the  hue. 


To  such  as  live  in  great  men's  bosoms  f]  i.  e.  Was  it  of  the  colour  of  those  serpents, 
mcanine  flatterers,  who  live  in  great  men’s  bosoms  ? But  the  construction,  as  Mr.  byiiipson 
HMtly  remarks,  is  odd  and  forced.  It  may  be  proper  to  take  notice,  that  the-sc  portent* 
are  to  be  found  in  Dion  Cassius,  and  Xiphiliii.  , 

* »7io,  DECLINING  their  aay.]  Turning  out  of  theiway:  the  quarto  reads 


but  as  dec^ning  seems  to  have  been  the  poet’s  own  choice,  and  tlie  language  of  that  aw, 
I have  given  it  the  preference.  So  the  author  of  Aulicus  Coquinaria,  speaking  ol  Sir 
Walter  Raleigh,  when  out  of  place,  says,  “ That  wlipn  it  fell  out  to  be  so,  he  w ould  w isely' 
daline  himself  out  of  tlic  court-road.” 
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Act  5.] 

To  her  I care  not,  if  (for  satisfying 
Your  scrupuious  phant’sics)  I go  offer.  Bid 
Our  priest  prepare  us  honey,  milk,  and 
poppy,  ■ [say. 

His  masculine  odours,  and  nigbt-vcstim*nts : 
Ourrifesurc  iusiant,  which perfonnM,  you’ll 
see  [he. 

How  vain,  and  worthy  laughter  your  tears 

Cotta,  Pomponius. 

Cot.  Ponr>ponius,  whither  in  siirh  speed  ? 
Pom\  1 go 

To  give  n»y  lord  Sejanus  notice 

Cot.  What? 

Pom.  Of  Macro. 

C<ft.  Is  he  come  ? 

Pom.  Enter’d  hut  now 
The  house  of  Regidus, 

Cot.  Tl»e  opposite  consul  ? 

Po  n.  Some  half  hour  since. 

Cot.  .\iitl  by  night  too  ! Stay,  sir; 
ril  lK»ar  you  company. 

Pom.  Along  then — — ■ — 

Macro,  Heguius,  Jjaco, 
hloc.  ’'Fis  Ca'sar’s  will  to  have  a frequent 
senate  * ; [mulct 

And  therefore  must  your  edict  lay  <lerp 
On  such  as  shall  be  al^nt. 

Reg.  So  it  doth. 

Bear  it  mv  fellow  consul  to  ascribe. 

Mac.  And  tell  him  it  must  early  be  pro- 
claim’d : 

Tlie  place  Apollo’s  temple. 

Reg.  T hat’s  remembered. 

Mae.  And  at  what  hour  ? 
iUg.  Yes. 

Mac.  You  do  forget 
To  setid  one  for  the  provost  cf  the  watch  ? 
Reg.  I have  not:  mre  he  comes. 

Mac.  Gracinus  Laco, 

You  are  a friend  most  welcome : by-aud-by, 
ITI  speak  with  you.  (You  must  procure 
this  lift 

Of  the  prsetorian  coliorls,  w ith  the  names 
Of  the  centurions,  and  their  tribunes. 

Reg.  1.)  [from  Cxsar — 

A/ac.  1 bring  you  letters,  and  a health 
%Imc.  Sir,  both  come  well. 

(Mac.  And  hear  you  with  your  note, 
Which  are  the  eminent  men,  and  most  of 
action. 

Rtg.  That  shall  be  done  you  too.) 

Mac.  Most  worthy  T^co,'  [furies  ! 

Cesar  salutes  you.  (Consul ! death  and 
[I'he  consul  goes  out. 
Gone  now  ?)  The  argument  will  please  you, 
sir. 


In  likeness  of  the  gout.)  O my  good  lord, 

{^Returns. 

We  lackt  you  present ; I would  pray  you  send 


Another  to  Fulcinius  Trio,  straight,  n»itn  : 
To  tell  him  you  will  come,  anu  speak  with 
(The  matter  we’ll  devise)  to  stay  him  there. 
While  I,  with  Laco,  do  survey  the  watch. 
What  are  your  strengths,  Gracinus  ? 

Lac.  Seven  cohorts,  [Goes  oni  again. 
Mac.  You  see  wliat  C^sar  writes:  and 
( gone  again.. 

H*  has  sure  a vein  of  nicrcury  in  his  feet) 
Know  you  w hatstore  of  tbepritorian  soldiers 
Sejamis  holds  about  him,  tor  his  guard  ? 

Lftc.  I cannot  the  just  number  : but  I 
think, 

TTircc  centuries. 

Afac.  Three  ? good.  . 

Lac.  M most  not  four. 

.Mac.  And  who  be  those  centuries  ? 

Lac.  *1  hat  the  consul 
Can  best  deliver  you. 

Mac.  (When  he’s  away  : 

Spite  on  his  uimblc  industry)  Gracinus, 

I ou  find  what  place  you  hold,  tliere,  in  the 
trust 

Of  royal  Cxsar  ? 

Lac.  I,  and  I am 

Mac.  Sir,  [uings 

The  honours  there  propos’d  are  but  begm- 
Of  Ills  great  favours. 

Imc.  'I'hey  arc  more*—'— 

Muc.  I heard  him 

\\  hen  he  did  study  what  to  add— — 

Lac.  My  life, 

And  all  1 hold * 

^fac.  You  w ere  his  own  first  choice  : 
Which  doth  confirm  as  much  as  you  can 
speak:  [Your  guards 

And  will  (if  we  succeed)  make  more— 
Are  seven  cohorts,  you  say  ? 

Ijic.  Yes. 

Mac.  T hose  we  must 
Hold  still  in  readiness  and  undischarg’d. 

Lac.  I understand  so  much.  Cut  how  it 
can 

Mac.  Cc  done  without  suspicion,  you’U 
object  ? 

R^g.  What’s  that? 

Lac.  T'he  keeping  of  the  watch  in  arms, 
When  morning  comes.  [flrturrw. 

Muc.  Tl»e  senate  shall  be  met,  and  set 
So  early  in  the  temple,  as  all  mark 
Of  that  will  be  avoided. 

Reg.  If  we  need. 

We  have  commission,  to  possess  the  palace. 
Enlarge  prince  Drusus,  and  make  him  our 
chief. 

Mac.  (T  hat  secret  would  liave  burnt  )iis 
reverend  mouth, 

?!ad  he  not  spit  it  out  now  :)  by  the  gods, 
You  can  y things  too  — Let  me  borrow  a 
man,  [Drusus, 

Or  two,  to  bear  these ^'Fhat  ot  freeing 

Ci'sar  projected  as  the  last  and  utftiosst;  . 
Not  else  to  be  remember’d. 


* *TU  CersaPs  uill  to  have  a frequent  senate.]  Fretjuens  senatus  is  the  Latin  expre^- 
sion  for  a full  house  ; and  Milton  hath  adopted  it  in  his  history  of  England;  The  asfCrmbly 
was  full  and  frequent,  according  to  summons.”  L,  6.  p.  285.  edit,  quarto. 
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Seg.  Here  are  servants.  [pidus. 

Mac.  These  to  Arroiitiiis,  these  to  Ia.-- 
This  bear  to  Cotta,  this  to  I.itiaris. 

If  they  demand  you  of  mo,  say  I liavc  ta'i'D 
Fresh’horsc,  and  am  departed.  You,  my 
lord,  [him 

To  your  colleague,  and  he  you  sure  to  hold 
Vith  long  narration  of  the  new  fresh  lavours, 
Meant  to  Sejanws,  his  great  patron ; I, 

With  tnisted  laico,  here  are  for  tlie  guards : 
Then  to  divide.  “ 1 or,  niglit  hath  uiany 
eyes,  [spies." 

" Whercot,  tho’  most  do  sleep,  yctsome  are 

Prccconet,  FUmen,  Tubicina,  '/YWc/nea, 
Minittri,  iiejanui,  Teraitius,  .'iatriiu,  4‘C. 
Pr<r,  " Be  all  profane  far  hence  ; tly,  fly 
far  oflf* : 

" Be  absent  far  ; far  hence  be  all  profane.” 
Fla.  Wc  have  been  faulty,  but  repent  us 
now,  [pure  minds. 

And  bring  pure  hands,  pure  vestments,  and 
[Tub.  Tib.  7 bese  sound  tihile  the  Flumcn 
washeth. 

1 Min.  Pure  vessels. 

2 Milt.  And  pure  ollerings. 

3 Min.  Garlands  pure. 

Fh.  Bestow  your  garlands;  and  (with 
reverence)  place 
The  vervin  on  the  altar. 

Pra.  “ Favour  your  tongues 
Fta.  “ Great  mother  Fortune,  queen  of 
human  state, 

Rcctressofaction,arbitressoffate',  [bows. 
To  whom  all  sway,  all  power,  all  empire 
“ Be  present,  and  propitious  to  our  vows.” 
Prtr.  " Favour  it  with  your  longues.” 
Min.  “ Be  present  and  propitious  to  our 
vows.  [goddess.” 

" Accept  our  offering,  and  be  pleas’d,  great 
Ter.  See,  see,  Uie  image  stirs  I 
Sai.  And  turns  away  ! 


[Act  6. 

[If  bile  they  sound  ogmn,  the  Flamm  takes 
of  the  hi'mey  Kith  his  finger,  and  tastes, 
then  ministers  to  nil  the  rest;  so  of  the 
milk  in  an  earthen  lessel,  he  deals  about  ; 
•u.hicb  done,  he  .‘.prinkleth  npon  the  altar, 
milk ; then  iinpnseth  the  honey,  and  kind- 
lelh  his  gums,  and  qfter  censing  about 
the  altar , placeth  his  censer  thereon,  into 
v.liick  they  put  several  branches  nj'poignj, 
and  the  riiusick  ceasing,  proceeds. 

Aal.  Fortune  averts  her  face  I 
Fla.  .\vert,  you  gods. 

The  prodigy.  ’ .Still  1 still ! some  pious  rite 
Wc  have  neglectcil.  Yet,  heav’n  be  ap- 
^ peas’d. 

.\nd  be  all  tokens  false  and  void,  that  speak 
Thy  present  wrath. 

Sej.  lie  thou  dumb,  scrupulous  priest : 
'And  gather  up  thyself,  withUiese  thy  wares, 
\\  Inch  I,  in  spigbt  ttfliiy  blind  mistress,  or 
'I'hy  juggling  niystery,  religion,  throw 
'Flius  scornetl  on  the  earth.  Nay,  hold  lliy 
look 

Averted  till  1 wooe  thee  turn  again  ; 

,\nd  thou  shall  stand  to  all  posterity, 

’1  h’  eternal  ptme  and  laughter,  with  thy 
neck 

Writh’d  to  thy  tail,  like  a ridiculous  cat. 
Avoid  these  fumes,  tltesesiiperstitious  lights. 
And  all  these  coz'ning  ceremonies  : you. 
Your  pure  and  spiced  conscience  ! I,  die 
slave,  [head) 

And  mock  of  fools,  (scorn  on  my  worthy 
'I'hat  liavebeen  titled  and  ador’d  a god. 
Yea  sacrific’d  unto,  myself,  in  Rome, 

No  less  than  Jove : anti  1 be  brought  to  do’ 
A peevish  giglol,  rites : pcrliai»s  the  thought 
And  shame  ot  that,  made  fortune  tum  her 
face. 

Know  ing  herself  the  lesser  deity. 

And  hut  Biy  servant.  Basliful  queen,  if  so, 
bejanus  thanks  thy  modesty.  Who’s  that  t 


THE  FALL  OF  SEJ.ANDS. 


‘ Be  all  pretfane  far  hence  ; fly.fiy  far  of]  These  were  the  usual  words  at  the  openiug 
of  tlie  sacrifice : 

Procul,  6 procul  este  prrfani, 

Cmclumal  reties,  totoqiie  alisislite  tuco.  Viao.  .Eii.  ^■l.  258,  259. — Dr.  Grxy. 

' Fesremr  your  tongues.]  Fuxete  Unguis.  The  solemn  form,  which  was  repeated  at  the 
begiuning  and  close  ot  the  sacrifice.  It  was  directed  to  the  people,  ordering  them  to  keef 
silence,  or  to  abstain  from  all  unlucky  and  inauspicious  words.  All  these  ceremonies  are  to 
be  met  witli  in  the  Pagan  rituals ; anti  the  poet  refers  its  to  the  authors  who  have  treated 
on  these  subjects : as  vouchers  for  his  exactness  and  punetualily.  The  English  reader  has 
here  the  whole  torm  of  a sacrifice  to  the  goddess  Fortune,  in  as  ample  manner  as  it  used 
to  l>e  offered  in  ancient  Rome.  ^ _ 

‘ Rectress  of  action,  arbitress  ef  fate.]  Mr.  Upton  imagines  the  beginning  of  tliis  verse 
to  be  corrupt,  ami  would  correct  it,  “ Redress  of  Antium thinking  it  an  allusion  to  that 
ode  of  Horace,  which  begins  with  an  address  to  Forluiie  under  that  diai'aclcr ; 

0 dira  grulum,  ejuce  regis  Antium,  kc.  L.l.  enl.  .35. 

But  the  present  reading  is  warranti  d by  all  the  editions,  and  is,  in  my  o[)inion,  the  Inie  one. 
The  empire  of  the  goddess  is  considered  .is  universal,  and  her  interposition  as  c.xlendinj 
to  the  fate  of  all  iiations,  and  the  actions  of  all  men:  but  to  coniine  her  government  to 
Antium,  is  a gn  at  diniuiution  of  the  idea  which  the  poet  intended  to  excite.  It  is  such  an 
anti-climuj,  as  is  not  to  he  found  in  the  works  of  Jonsou. 

’ / he  brought  to  do 

A peerish  giglot,  nVes.]  Giglot  is  a young,  childisli,  or  wanton  girl : so  Sliakspearc, 
" A giglot  girl.” 
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PomponiuSy  St^anus,  Mirmtius,  &c. 
Pom.  His  fortune  suiters,  till  he  hears  niy 
news:  [lord 

I have  waited  here  too  long.  Macro,  my 
Sej.  Speak  lower  and  withdraw. 

Tet.  Axt  these  things  true  ? 

Min.  I'housands  are  gazing  at  it  in  the 
streets. 

Stj.  What’s  that? 

Ter.  Minutius  tells  us  here,  my  lord, 
That  a new  head  being  set  upon  your  statue, 
A rope  is  since  found  wreath’d  about  it! 
and. 

But  now  a fiery  meteor  in  the  form 
Of  a great  ball  was  seen  to  rowl  along 
The  troubled  air,  where  yet  it  hangs  unper- 
fect, 

Th*  amazing  wonder  of  the  multitude  ! 

S<j.  No  more.  T'hat  Macro’s  come,  is 
mr>re  than  all  1 
Ter.  Is  Macro  come  ? 

Pom.  1 saw  him. 

7rr.  Where  ? with  whom  ? 

Pom.  With  ReguUis. 

W.  Terentius 

ter.  My  lord  ? 

Sej.  Send  tor  the  tribunes,  we  will  straight 
have  up 

More  of  thesoldiers  for  our  guard.  Minutius, 
We  pray  you,  go  for  Cotta,  Latiaris, 

Trio  the  consul,  or  what  senators 
You  know  are  sure,  and  ours.  You,  my 
good  Natta,  [Satrius, 

For  Laco,  provost  of  the  watch.  Now, 
The  time  ol  proof  conies  on,  arm  all  our 
servants. 

And  without  tumult.  You,  Pomponius, 
Hold  some  good  correspondence  with  the 
consul.  [begin 

Attempt  him,  noble  friend.  These  things 
To  look  like  dangers,  now,  worthy  my  fates. 
Fortune,  I sec  thy  worst : let  doubtful  states. 
And  things  uncertain  hang  upon  thy  will : 
Me  surest  deatii  shall  render  certain  still. 
Yet,  why  is  now  my  thought  turn’d  toward 
death. 

Whom  fates  have  let  go  on,  so  far  in  breath, 
Uncheckt  or  unreprov’d  ? I,  that  did  help 
To  fell  the  lofty  cedar  of  the  world, 
Gerinanicus ; that  at  one  stroke  cut  down 
Drusus  that  upright  elm  ; wither’d  his  vine*; 
Laid  Silius  and  babinus,  two  strong  oaks, 
Flat  on  the  earth ; besides  those  othor  shrubs, 
Cordus  and  Sosia,  Claudia,  Pulchra, 

Funiius  and  Gallus,  which  1 have  grub’d 
up; 


And  since,  have  set  my  axe  so  strong  iuid 
deep 

Into  the  root  of  spreading  Agrippina ; 

Lopt  olf  and  scatter’d  )ier  proud  branches, 
Nero, 

Drusus;  and  Caius  too,  although rc-planted  ; 
If  you  will,  destinies,  that  utter  all. 

1 lumt  now  ere  I touch  iny  period, 

Y’^ou  are  but  cruel ; and  1 already  have  done 
T hings  great  enough.  All  Rome  hatli  been 
iny  slave ; 

The  senate  sale  an  idle  looker-on,  [blush’d 
And  witness  of  my  power;  when  I have 
More  to  command  than  it  to  suffer ; all 
The  fathers  have  sate  ready  and  pri  par’d, 

T o give  meempire,  temples,  or  tlieir  liiroats. 
When  1 would  ask  ’em  ; and  (wiiat  crowns 
the  top)  t seen 

Rome,  senate,  people,  all  the  world  nave 
Jove,  but  my  e(|ual ; Caesar,  but  my  second. 
’T  is  then  your  malice,  fates,  who  (but  your 

OW’D) 

Envy  and  fear  t’  have  anypowerlongknow’n. 
Terentius,  Tribunes. 

Ttr.  Stay  here:  I’ll  give  his  lordship,  you 
^re  come.  IThet/  cni^cr  their  letters. 

Minutius,  Cotta^  Luiiaris. 

Min.  Marcus  Terentius,  ’pray  you  tell 
my  lord 

Here’s  Cotta,  and  latiaris. 

Ter.  Sir,  I shall.  [yours  ; 

Cut.  My  letter  is  the  very  same  with 
Only  requires  me  to  be  present  there, 

And  give  my  voice  to  strengthen  his  design. 
Lut  Names  he  not  w hat  it  is  ? 

Cot.  No,  nor  to  you. 

iMt.  ’T  is  strange  and  singular  doubtful ! 

Cot.  So  it  is. 

It  may  be,  all  is  left  to  lord  Sejanus. 

Katta,  Laco.  [To  than, 

Nat.  Gentlemen,  w here’s  my  lord  ? 

Tri.  We  w ait  him  here. 

Cot.  The  provost  Laco?  what’s  the  news? 

Lat.  My  ford 

Statius.  [TbfAem. 

SeJ.  Now,  my  right  dear,  noble  and 
trusted  friends ; 

How  much  I am  a captive  to  your  kindness! 
Most  worthy  Cotta,  Latiaris,  Laco,  [loves. 
Y’our  valiant  hand  ; and,  gentlemen,  your 
I wish  I could  divide  myself  unto  you  ; 

Or  that  it  lay  within  our  narrow  powers, 

T o satisfy  lor  so  enlarged  bounty. 


• — I That  at  one  stroke  cut  dozen  , t • • *u  v 

Drusus  tfuU  u[)TiglU  elm;  withered  his  vinf.]  His  n/ie,  means  Liyia.  the  wife  of 
Drusus.  It  is  observed  there  is  a natural  sympathy  between  the*  elm  and  the 

those  vines  flourish  with  greater  vigour,  and  m a larger  abundance,  w lucn  arc  p 
at  the  foot  of  an  elm,  and  curl  their  tendrils  round  its  branches.  And  this,  in  the  languaj^c 
of  classical  antiquity,  was  marrying  them  together. 

wife,  by  a very  elegant  and  easy  metaphor,  is  termed  his  vine.  The  whole  desc  p 
a beautiful  allegory,  animated  with  the  most  sublime  spirit  of  true  poetry, 

Gg 
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[Act  S. 


uo 


Gracini's,  ve  inu>t  pray  you,  hold  your 
guards  [coll^ul  ? 

Unquit  whun  morning  t omtf.  Saw  you  ihe 
Min.  'Frio  wUl  presently  be  here,  my 
lord.  [edict, 

Cot.  They  are  but  giving  ordtr  lor  the 
To  warn  the  senate. 

Sej.  How!  ilje  senate? 

Imc.  Yes. 

This  nioining  in  Apollo’s  tmiplc. 

Col.  e 


Are  charg’d  by  letter  to  be  there,  my  lord. 
SeJ.  By  letter  ! pray  you  let's  sec  ! 

Lot.  Knows  not  his  lordship  ? 

Cot.  It  seems  so  ! [ledge? 

.V/.  A seoaie  warn’d  ? without  my  know- 
And  on  this  suiUh^i  ? Senators  by  letters 
itcquired.to  be  there  ! who  brought  these  ? 
Cot.  Macro. 

Sej,  Mine  enemy  ' and  when  ? 

Cot.  '\  his  imdnitiht. 

Stj.  'l  ime, 

V'ith  ev’ry  other  circumstance,  doth  give 
It  hath  some  strain  ot  ingin  in’l  I how  now  ? 


SafHus,  Sejanus,  &c. 

Sat.  My  lonl,  Sertorius  Macro  is  w ithout, 
AIomv,  and  prays  t’  have  prvatc  conference 
In  bus  itesboi  hiph  naliire  w ith  your  lordship, 
(He  savsioim  ;and  w h'chrt  gardsyou  much, 
icy. T. ft  (um  con:c  licfc. 
iV/b  Ik'tUr,  my  h rd,  withdraw, 

You  will  1 .‘tray  what  store  and  strengtli  of 
fiitiids  [''py* 

Arc  now  about  you  ; which  he  comes  to 
Srj.  Is  he  not  arm'd  ? 

6at.  We’ll  searc  h him. 

Scf.  No,  but  take,  [concfal’d 

Ami  lead  him  to  some  room,  where  you 
May  keep  a guard  upon  us.  Nohle  Lat  o, 
You  are  ourtnist ; and  till  our  ow  n cohoits 
Can  be  brouglit  up,  your  strengths  must  be 
our  guard. 

Now,  good  Mimitius,  honour’d  I^tiaris, 

[//f  ifihitis  tium  Itumbii/. 
Most  worthy  and  my  most  imw  earied  friends: 


1 return  instantly. 

ImI.  Most  worthy  lord  ! 

Cot.  His  lorcKhip  is  turn'd  instant  kind, 
methinks, 

I Uave  not  observ’d  it  in  him,  heretofore. 
Tri.  1.  'Tis  true,  and  it  becomeshim  nobly. 

I 

Am  wrapt  withal. 

Tri.  2.  By  Mars,  he  has  my  lives, 

(Were  they  a million)  for  this  only  grace. 
Jmc.  I,  and  to  name  a man ! 
tut.  As  he  did  me ! 

il/m.  And  me  ! [fortunes, 

Lat.  Who  would  not  spend  his  life  and 
To  purchase  but  the  look  of  such  a lord  ? 
Imc.  He  tliat  would  nor  be  lord’s  fool, 
nor  the  world’s. 

S<janu^i  Mocro. 

S(j.  Macro!  most  welcome,  a most  co- 
veted friend  ! 

Let  me  enjoy  my  longings,  ^^’hcn  arriv'd 
Mac.  About  tne  noon  of  night  *.  [you? 
Ae/.  Satrius,  give  leave. 

AJac.  1 have  been,  since  I came,  with 
biHh  the  consuls. 

On  a particular  design  from  Cxsar. 

.Sij.  How  fares  it  with  our  great  and  royal 
master?  [prince, 

Mac,  Right  plentifully  well ; as,  with  a 
Tlntt  still  holds  out  the  great  proportion 
Of  his  large  favours,  wnere  his  judgment 
hath 

Made  once  divine  election  : like  the  god 
Tiiat  wants  not,  nor  is  wearied  to  bestow 
Where  nurit  meets  his  bounty,  as  it  doth 
In  you,  already  the  most  iiappy,  and  ere 
The  sun  sliall  climb  the  south,  most  high 
Sejanus.  [end 

I>et  not  my  lord  be  amus'd.  For,  to  this 
W;i',  I by  Ca;sar  sent  for  to  the  isle. 

With  >pecial  caution  to  conceal  iin  journey; 
And,  thenre,  had  my  dispatch  as  privately 
Again  to  Rome;  charg’d  to  come  hereby 
night ; 

Ai\d  on!)  to  the  consuls  make  narration 


’ Al)Out  ihe  noon  ot  night.1  This  poetical  expression,  though  now  common  by  general 
use,  si  ems  to  have  been  tirst  introduced  into  our  language  by  Joiisoii  in  this  place.  And 
he  appears  te  have  been  diflident  ot  the  reception  it  might  meet  with,  or  whether  Ihe  licence 
he  had  taken  would  he  approved  by  custom.  For  he  relcrs  us,  in  the  margin  of  tin  quarto, 
to  the  author  of  whom  he  borrowed  it.  The  phrase  is  f 'urro’s ; in  Latin,  meridies  noctis ; 
and  it  occurs  in  the  6th  chapter  of  Konius  Marccllus.  1 could  not  omit  taking  notice  of 
this  particular,  trivial  as  it  may  seem  : because  to  remark  the  beauties  or  defects  of  lan- 
guage, is  one  essential  branch  of  true  criticism. 

■"  1^  nni  mil  lord  be  *mus’d.]  There  is  a correction  of  the  last  w ord,  in  the  margin  of 
Mr.  'I'lieobald’s  copv,  but  it  seems  not  to  hare  been  wrote  by  him  : it  is  there  proposed  to 
read  amuted.  And  llie  s.iine  alteration  is  repeated  in  this  passage  of  the  Alchyinist,  where 
the  expression  occurs  again : ^ 

fac.  “.'Slid,  doctor,  how  cans!  thou  know  this  so  soon  > 

“ 1 am  amusr-d  at  that !”  Act  1.  sc.  3. 

The  emendation  is  easy  and  ingenious,  but  the  text  appears  not  to  require  it.  To  he  amuted 
or  to  be  in  a mute,  was  used  in  Jonson’s  time,  and  in  the  age  preceding,  in  the  sense  of 
being  amazed,  or  wholly  taken  up  with  wonder,  on  hearing  or  seeing  something  extraor- 
dinary and  imexpected.  Aod  a mutard  denoted  likewise  an  abstracted  person,  or  one  lost 
in  thought. 


1 


Act  5.]  THE  FAEE 

Of  his  great  purpose  ; that  the  beoeht 
Might  come  more  full,  and  striking,  by  how 
much 

It  was  less  look’d  for,  or  aspir’d  by  you, 

Or  least  informed  to  the  common  thought. 
S(/,  Wiiat  may  this  be?  part  of  mvself, 
dear  Macro,  [^;Janus 

If  good,  speak  out;  and  share  with  your 
A//ur.  If  bad,  I should  lor  ever  lothc*mysell 
To  be  tlje  messengf  r to  so  good  a Joril. 

1 do  exceed  in*  instructions  to  acquaint 
Yuur  lordship  with  thus  much  ; but  *tis  my 
venture 

On  your  rett  ntive  wisdom  : and  because 
I would  no  jealous  scruple  should  molest 
Or  rack  your  peace  of  thought.  For  I assure 
My  noble  lord,  no  senator  yet  knows 
The  business  meant : tliough  all  by  several 
letters 

Arc  warned  to  be  there,  and  give  their  voices. 
Only  to  add  unto  the  state  and  grace 
Of  what  is  purpos’d. 

S<j.  You  take  pleasure.  Macro, 

Like  a coy  wenen,  in  torturing  your  lover. 
What  can  be  worth  Inis  suflering  ? 

Afac.  T hat  w hich  tollows, 

The  tribunitial  dignity  and  power  : 

Both  which  bejanus  is  to  have  tliis  day 
ConferFd  upon  him,  and  by  public  senate. 

Se/.  Fortune  be  mme  again  ; thou  hast 
For  thy  suspected  loyalty.  [satished 

Mac.  My  lord, 

I have  no  longer  time,  the  day  approacheth, 
And  I must  back  to  Csrsar. 

Sg.  Where’s  Caligula  ? [Whv, 

Mac.  'I'hat  I forgot  to  tell  your  lordship. 
He  lingers  yonder  ^>out  Capre®, 

Disgrac’d  ; T iberius  hath  not  seen  him  yet : 
He  needs  would  thrust  himself  to  go  with  me. 
Against  my  wish  or  will,  but  1 have  quitted 
His  forward  trouble,  with  as  tardy  note 
As  my  neglect  or  silence  could  atlbrd  him. 
Your  lordship  cannot  now  command  me 
- aught. 

Because  1 take  no  knowledge  that  I saw  you, 
But  1 shall  boast  to  live  to  serve  your  lord- 
And  so  take  leave.  [ship : 

Sg.  Honest  and  worthy  Macro, 

Your  love  and  friendship.  Who’s  there  ? 
batrius. 

Attend  my  honourable  friend  forth.  O ! 
How  vain  and  vile  a passion  is  this  fear  ? 

W fiat  base  uncomely  things  it  makes  me  n do? 
Suspect  their  noblest  friends,  (as  1 did  this) 
Flatter  poor  enemies,  entreat  their  servants. 
Stoop,  court,  and  catch  at  the  benevolence 
Of  creatures,  unto  whom  (w  ithin  this  hour) 

I would  not  have  vouchsaFd  a quarter>look, 
Or  piece  of  face  ? By  you  that  fools  call  gods, 
Hang  all  the  sky  with  your  prodigious  signs, 
Fill  earth  with  monsters,  drop  the  scorpion 
down. 

Out  of  the  Zodiack,  or  the  fiercer  lion, 

Shake  off  the  loosen’d  globe  from  her  long 
hinge. 

Boll  all  the  world  in  darkness,  and  let  loose 


OF  SEJANUS.  «7 

Th*  inraged  winds  to  turn  up  groves  and 
towns, 

\^l)en  I do  fi  ar  again,  let  me  be  struck 
With  forked  Are,  and  unpitied  die: 

Who  fears,  is  worthy  of  calamity. 

Pomponius,  Ri^uluStTrio.  [To  the  rest. 
Pom.  Is  not  my  lord  here  ? 

Ter.  bir,  he  w ill  be  straight. 

Cot.  \N  hat  news,  Fulclnius  Trio  ? 

Tri.  Good,  good  tidings. 

(But  keep  it  to  yourself;)  my  lord  Sijanus 
Is  to  receive  this  day  in  open  senate 
T he  tribunitial  dignity. 

Cot.  Is’t  true  ? 

Tri.  (No  words,  not  to  your  thought: 
but,  sir,  believe  it.) 

Lai.  Wliat  says  the  consul  ? 

Cot.  (Speak  it  not  again  :) 
lie  tells  me,  that  to-day  my  lord  Se- 

Janus [honour 

Tri.  1 must  entreat  you,  Cotta,  on  your 
Not  to  reveal  it. 

Cot.  Oil  my  life,  sir. 

Lat.  bay. 

Ctil.  Is  to  receive  the  tribunitial  power. 
But  as  you  are  an  honourable  man, 

Let  me  Conjure  you,  not  to  utter  it : 

For  it  is  trusted  to  me  w ith  that  bond. 
iMt.  i am  Harpocrates. 

Ttr.  Can  } ou  assure  it  ? fclose. 

Pom.  T he  consul  toid  it  me  ; but  keep  it 
Afiit.  Lord  l^tiaris,  what’s  the  news? 
Lot.  I’ll  tell  you  : 

But  you  must  swear  to  keep  it  secret-  - ■ 

S^anus.  [To  them, 

Sej.  1 knew  the  fates  had  on  their  distaff 
More  of  our  thread,  than  so.  [left 

H<g.  Hail,  great  bejanus. 

Tri.  Hail  the  most  honour’d. 

Cot.  Happy. 

Lat.  High  bejanus. 

.Stj.  Do  you  bring  prodigies  too  ? 

7rt.  May  all  presage 

Turn  to  those  lair  edicts,  whereof  we  bring 
Your  lordship  news. 

Reg.  May’t  please  my  lord  withdraw. 

6ej.  Yes  (I  will  speak  w ith  you  anon.) 

Ter.  My  lord,  ['To  s-  me  that  stajtd  Ay. 
What  is  your  pleasure  for  the  tribunes  ? 

- Sej.  Why, 

Let  ’em  be  thankt  and  sentaw^. 

Afin.  M\  lord [mand  me— 

Lac.  W iil’t  please  your  lordship  to  com- 
•Vg.  No.  Y ou  are  troublesome. 

Alin.  T he  mood  is  chang’d, 

Iri.  Not  speak? 

Nor  look  ? 

Lac.  I,  he  is  wise,  will  make  him  friends 
Of  such  who  never  love,  but  for  their  ends. 

Jrruntius,  Lepidus. 

[Divers  other  Senators  passing  by  them. 

Arr.  I,  go,  make  haste ; take  heed  you 
be  not  last 
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To  tender  your  AlUhail  in  the  w ide  hall 
Of  huge  Sejanus  : run  a Uctor’s  pace ; 

Stay  not  to  put  your  robes  on ; but  away 
M'ith  the  pale  troubled  ensigns  of  great 
friendship 

Stampt  i*  your  face  ! Now,  Marcus  Lepidus, 
You  still  believe  your  former  augury  r 
Sejanus  must  go  downward  ? Y ou  perceive 
His  wane  approaching  fast  > 

Lep.  Behevc  me,  Lucius, 

I wonder  at  this  rising  t 
j4rr.  I,  and  that  we 

Must  give  our  suffrage  to  it  ? you  will  say. 
It  is  tomakehisfall  more  steep  and  grievous’ 
It  may  be  so.  But  think  it,  they  that  can 
With  idle  wishes  ’ssay  to  bring  back  time  t 
In  cases  desperate,  all  hope  is  crime. 

Sec,  see ! w hat  troops  of  his  ofticious  friends 
Flock  to  salute  my  lord  ! and  start  before 
My  great  proud  lord  ! to  get  a lord-like 
nod  ! 

Attend  iny  lord  unto  the  senate-house  ! 
Bring  back  my  lord  I like  servile  ushers, 
make  [ship, 

Way  for  my  lord  ! proclaim  his  idol  lord- 
Morethan  ten  criers,  or  six  nowc  of  trumpets! 
Make  legs,  kiss  hands,  and  take  a scatter'd 
hair  [Sunquinius! 

From  iny  lord’s  eminent  shoulder  I See, 
With  his  slow  belly,  and  his  dropsie  I look, 
W'liat  toiling  haste  be  uiakes  i yet  here's 
another 

Retarded  with  the  gout,  will  be  afore  him  ! 
Get  thee  Libumian  porters",  thou  gross  fool, 
'lo  bear  thy  obsequious  fatness,  like  thy 
peers.  [carriage. 

They  are  met ! the  gout  returns,  and  his  great 

Lictors,  Consuls,  Sejanus,  Spc. 

[Pass  oxrr  the  s/agr. 
JJet.  Give  way,  make  piacc,  room  for  the 
San,  Hail,  [consul. 

Hail,  great  Sejanus. 

Hat.  Hail,  my  honour’d  lord. 

Arr.  \\  e shall  be  niarkt  anon,  for  our 
not  Hail. 

Zrp.  '1  liat  is  already  done* 

Arr.  It  is  a note 

Of  upstart  greatness,  to  observe  and  watch 
For  these  poor  trifles,  which  the  noble  mind 
Neglects  and  scorns. 

and  they  think  themselves 
Deeply  dishonoi-r’d  where  they  are  omitted. 
As  it  they  were  necessities  that  helpt 
'i  o the  perfection  of  their  dignities  j 
And  hate  the  men,  tliat  but  refrain  ’em. 
Arr.  O ! 

There  is  a farther  cause  of  hate.  Their  breasts 


[Act  5. 

Arc  guilty,  that  we  know  their  obscure 
springs,  [grows. 

And  base  beginnings : thence  the  anger 
On.  Follow, 

Macro,  Laco. 

Mac.  W’hen  all  are  enter’d,  shqt  the  tem- 
ple doors; 

And  bring  your  guards  up  to  the  gate. 

Lac.  I will.  [senate, 

Mac.  If  you  shall  liear  commotion  in  the 
Prt»sent  yourself  5 and  chsu'gc  on  any  man 
Sliall  ofl(?r  to  some  forth. 

Lac.  I am  instructed. 

The  SENATE. 

flatrrius.  Trio,  Sanquinius,  Co'ta,  Fcgulus, 
Se/anus,  Pontponius,  iMtiaris,  Lepidus, 
Arruniius,  Pracones,  Uctorcs,  Senators. 
Hat.  How  well  his  lordship  looks  to-day  ! 
Tri.  As  if  [state. 

He  had  been  born,  or  made  for  this  hour’s 
Cot.  Your  fellow  consul’s  come  about, 
niethinks } 

Tri.  I,  ho  is  wise. 

San.  Sejanus  trusts  him  well. 

Tri.  Sejanus  is  a noble  bounteous  lord. 
Hat.  He  is  so,  and  most  valiant. 

Lat.  And  most  wise. 

.Sen.  He’s  every  thing. 

Lat.  \Vorthy  of  all,  and  more 
Tlian  bounty  can  bestow. 

Tri.  This  dignity 
Will  make  him  worthy, 

Pom.  Above  Cxsar, 

Aon.  Tut, 

,C®sar  is  but  the  rector  of  an  ble, 

He  of  the  empire. 

Tri.  Now  he  will  have  power 
More  to  rcwanl  than  ever. 

Cot.  Let  us  look 

We  be  not  slack  in  giving  him  our  voices. 
Lat.  Not  I. 

•tort.  Nor  1, 

Cot.  The  readierwe  seem 
To  propagate  his  honours,  will  more  bind 
His  thoughts  to  ours. 

Hat.  \ think  right,  with  your  lordship. 

It  is  the  way  to  have  us  hold  our  places. 
San.  I,  and  get  more. 

Lat.  More  oflicc  and  more  titles. 

Pom.  I will  not  lose  the  part,  1 hope  t» 
share 

In  these  his  fortunes  for  my  patrimony. 

J.at.  See,  how  Arruntius  sits,  and  Lepidus. 
Jri.  Let  ’em  alone,  they  will  be  markt 
anon. 


" Get  thee  Libumian  porters."]  ’niesc  were  eminent  for  theirsize  and  strength,  and  used 
as  chairmen  by  the  nobility  of  antient  Rome,  'i'his  speech  is  copied  from  tlie  4th  satire  of 
Juvenal ; 

■■  — ■ — ■■■  f'oeanfur 

Ergo  in  concilium  prfveres,  guos  odcr  at  lie. 

In  quorum  facie  misertZ  magnccque  sedebat 

Pallor  amicitiix.  Sat.  4.  v.  73, 
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Sen.  I’ll  do  with  others. 

&n.  So  will  I. 

Sen.  And  I.  [planted 

Men  grow  not  in  the  state,  but  as  they  arc 
Warm  in  his  favours. 

Cot.  Noble  Sejanus ! 

//at.  Honour’d  Sejanus ! 

JL/ii.  Worthy  and  great  Sejanus  1 
Arr.  Gods  ) how  the  spunges  open  and 
take  in ! 

And  shut  again ! look,  look  ! is  not  he  blest 
That  gets  a seat  in  eye-reach  of  him  ? more, 
'Ihat  comes  in  car,  or  tongu^reach  ? O but 
most 

Can  claw  his  subtil  elbow,  or  with  a buz 
Hy-hlow  his  ears. 

/’rirf.  Proclaim  the  senate’s  peace. 

And  give  last  summons  by  the  edict. 

Pr<r.  Silence : 

In  name  of  Catsar,  and  thesenate,  silence. 

“ Memmius  Kegulus,  and  Fulcinius  Trio, 
" consuls,  these  present  kalends  of  June, 
“ with  the  first  light,  shall  hold  a senate,  in 
*'  the  temple  of  Apollo  Palatine  ; all  that 
" are  Fatners,  and  are  registered  Fathers, 
" that  have  right  of  entering  the  senate,  we 
“ warn  or  command  you  be  frequently  pre- 
“ sent,  take  knowledge  the  business  is  the 
“ common-wealth’s:  whosoever  is  absent, 
" his  fine  or  mulct  will  be  taken,  his  ex- 
“ cuse  will  not  be  taken.” 

Tri.  Note  who  are  absent,  and  record 
their  names.  [to  utter. 

Beg.  “ Fathers  Conscript,  may  what  I am 
" Turn  good  and  happy  for  the  commoa- 
” wealth  !” 

Aid  thou  Apollo,  in  whose  holy  house 
We  here  are  met,  inspire  us  all  with  truth. 
And  liberty  of  censure  to  our  thought. 

The  majesty  of  great  Tiberius  Caesar 
Propounds  to  this  grave  senate,  the  bestowing 
L’pon  the  man  he  loves,  honour’d  Sejanus, 
The  tribunitial  dignity  and  power: 

Here  are  his  letters,  signed  with  his  simet. 

” Wliatpleasethnow  theP'athcrstobedone?” 
Sen.  Read,  read  ’em,  open,  publicly 
read  ’em.  [ness  much. 

Cot.  Caesar  hath  honour’d  his  own  great- 
(n  thinking  of  this  act. 

Tri.  It  was  a thought 
Happy,  and  worthy  Caesar. 
tul.  .And  the  lord 

As  worthy  it,  on  w hom  it  is  directed  I 
Hat.  Most  worthy  ! 

San.  Rome  did  never  boast  the  virtue 
That  could  give  envy  bounds,  but  his ; Se- 
janus— 

&H.  Honour’d  and  noble ! 

San.  Good  and  great  Sejanus ! 

Are.  O,  most  tame  slavery,  and  fierce 
Pra.  Silence.  [flattery  I 


TIBERIUS  C.£SAR. 

To  the  Senate  greeting. 

[ The  eputle  u read. 
“If  you.  Conscript  Fathers,  with  your 
“ children,  be  in  health,  it  is  abundantly 
“ well : we  with  our  friends  here  are  so. 
“ T he  care  of  the  common-wealth,  how- 
" soever  we  arc  removed  in  person,  can- 
“ not  be  absent  to  our  thought ; although, 
“ oftentimes,  even  to  princes  most  present, 
“ the  truth  of  their  own  affairs  is  hid ; than 
“ which,  nothing  falls  out  more  miserable 
“ to  a state,  or  makes  the  art  of  governing 
“ more  difficult.  But  since  it  hath  been 
“ our  easeful  happiness  to  enjoy  both  the 
“ aids  and  industry  of  so  vigilant  a senate, 
“ we  profess  to  have  been  the  more  indul- 
“ gent  to  our  pleasures,  not  as  being  care- 
“ less  of  our  office,  but  rather  secure  of 
“ the  necessity.  Neither  do  these  com- 
“ mon  rumours  of  many,  and  infamous 
“ libels  publish’d  against  our  retirement, 
" at  all  afflict  us ; being  bom  more  out  of 
" men’s  ignorance  than  their  malice  : and 
“ will,  neglected,  find  their  own  grave 
" quickly  ; whereas,  too  sensibly  acknow- 
“ ledg'd,  it  would  make  tlieir  obloquy 
“ ours.  Nor  do  we  desire  their  authors, 
“ though  found,  be  censured,  since  in  a free 
“ state,  as  ours,  all  men  ought  to  enjoy 
“ both  their  minds  and  tongues  free  ”. 

{Are.  The  lapwing,  the  lapwing.) 

“ Yet  in  things  which  shall  worthily  and 
“ more  near  concern  the  majesty  of  a 
“ prince,  we  shall  fear  to  be  so  unnaturally 
" cruel  to  our  own  fame,  as  to  neglect 
“ them.  True  it  is.  Conscript  Fathers,  that 
“ we  have  raised  Sejanus  from  obscure, 
“ and  almost  unknown  gentry — 

(■Sen.  How,  how  !) 

“ to  the  highest  and  most  conspicuous  point 
“ of  greatness,  and,  we  hope,  deservingly ; 

yet  nut  w ithuut  danger : it  being  a most 
“ bold  hazard  in  that  sovereign,  who,  by 
“ his  particular  love  to  one,  dares  adventure 
“ the  hatred  of  all  his  other  subjects. 

{Arr.  This  touches,  the  blood  turns.) 

“ But  we  affie  in  your  loves  and  understand- 
" ings,  and  do  no  way  suspect  the  merit  of 
“ our  .Sejanus,  to  make  our  fiivours  offen- 
“ sive  to  any. 

f j'en.  O ! good,  good.) 

" T hough  we  could  have  wished  his  zesd 
“ had  run  a calmer  course  against  .Agrippina 
“ and  our  nephews,  howsoever  the  open- 
“ ness  of  their  actions  declared  them  delin- 
“ quents  ; and,  that  he  would  have  remem- 
“ bered,  no  innocence  is  so  safe,  but  it  re- 
“ joiceth  to  stand  in  the  sight  of  mercy : the 


" In  a free  ttate,  at  ours,  all  men  ought  to  enjoy  both  their  minds,  and  their  tongues  free.'X 
Buetonius  tells  us,  that  Tiberius  often  said  this,  on  occasion  of  the  popular  reproaches,  and 
the  libels  which  were  made  against  him.  Pirmut  et patient  tubinde  jetetabat,  in  ciritatt 
Uberi,  linguwn  mentemque  liberat  esse  debere.  tiuiTOH.  Tiber,  a.  88. 
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**  use  of  which  in  us,  he  hath  so  quite  taken 
**  away,  tow  ard  them,  by  his  loyal  fury,  as 
“ now  our  clemency  would  be  thought  but 
wearied  cruelty**,  if  we  should  ofler  to 
exercise  it. 

(^rr.  1 thank  him,  tliere  I look’d  for’t.  A 
good  fox  !) 

“ Some  there  be  that  would  interpret  this 
**  his  public  severity  to  be  partii  ular  ambi- 
tion  ; and  that,  under  a pretext  of  service 
*'  to  us,  he  doth  but  remove  his  own  lets : 
alledging  the  strengths  he  hath  made  to 
himself,  by  the  prxtorian  soldiers,  bv  his 
“ faction  in  court  and  senate,  by  the  otVices 
**  beholds  himself,  and  confers  on  others,  his 
“ popularity  and  dependents, hisurging  (and 
**  almost  driving)  us  tothisourunwiihng  re* 
tireinenli  and  lastly,  his  aspiring  to  be  our 
“ son-in-iaw.** 

(Sen.  This’s  strange! 
yirr,  I shall  anon  believe  your  vultures, 
Marcus.) 

“ Your  wisdoms,  Conscript  Fathers,  are  able 
**  to  examine,  and  censure  these  sugRCslions. 

lint,  were  they  I U to  mir  absolving  voice, 
“ we  durst  pronounce  them,  as  we  tiiink 
**  them,  most  malicious.” 

(AVrt.  O,  he  has  restor’d  all,  lis^) 

**  Ytt  are  they  offer'd  to  be  aveir’d,  and  on 
**  the  lives  of  the  infornurs.  What  wesiioutd 
” say,  or  rather  what  we  should  not  say, 
**  lords  of  the  senate,  if  this  be  true,  our 
**  gods  and  goddisw-s  confound  us  if  we 
"Know'*^!  only  we  must  think,  we  have 
**  plac’d  our  benefits  i.l ; and  conclude,  that 
**  in  our  choice,  cither  we  were  want.ng  to 
“ the  gods,  or  the  gods  to  us.” 

{j4rr.  The  place  grows  hot,  they  shift) 

IThe  senators  shift  their  places. 
We  have  not  been  covetous,  honourable 
*•  Fathers,  to  change;  neither  is  it  now  any 
**  new  lust  that  alters  our  affection,  or  old 
lothing ; but  those  needful  jealousies  of 
state,  that  warn  wiser  princes  hourly  to 
**  provide  for  their  safety ; and  do  teach 
<*  them  how  learned  a tiling  it  is  to  beware 
‘ of  the  humblest  enemy ; much  more  of 
those  great  ones,  whom  their  own  cm- 


[Act  5. 

” ploy’d  favours  have  made  ht  for  their 
“ Wars.” 

Away. 

Hen,  Sit  farther. 

Cot.  Let’s  remove 

Arr.  Gods  * liow  the  leaves  drop  off, 
this  little  wind  !) 

Wc  therefore  desire,  that  the  offices  he 
holds  be  first  seixed  by  the  senate;  awX 
**  himsc  If  susjKMided  from  all  exercise  of 
**  place  or  pow  er  ” 

{ en.  How  ! 
ian.  By  y<i»r  Wave. 

Arr.  Come,  Porcpisce,  w here’s  Hateriiis? 
His  gout  ke<‘p$him  most  miserably  constant.) 
^ our  dancing  shews  a tempest. 

.'ifj.  Head  no  more. 

R-  g.  Lords  ot  the  senate,  hold  your  seats : 
read  on. 

These  letters  they  are  forg’d, 
guard  : sit  still. 

\_Luco  tniers  uith  the  guards. 
Arr.  Tliere's  change. 

Rtg.  Bid  silence , and  read  forward. 

Fra  Silence—**  and  himself  suspend- 
**  ed  from  ad  ex  rcise  ot  place  or  power,  but 
**  till  due  and  mature  trial  be  made  of  his 
**  innoccucy,  which  yet  we  can  faintly  ap- 
**  prebend  liie  necessity  to  doubt.  If,  Con- 
“ script  Fatiiers,  to  your  more  searching 
•*  wisdoms,  there  shall  appear  further  cause 
**  (or  ot  taitlier  proceeding,  either  to  seizure 

**  of  lands,  goods,  or  more ) it  is  not  our 

**  powi  r that  shall  limit  your  authority,  or 
**  our  favour  that  must  corrupt  your  justice: 
either  were  dishonourable  in  you,  and 
**  both  uncharitable  to  ourself.  We  would 
**  willingly  be  present  witli  your  counsels 
**  in  this  business ; hut  the  danger  of  so  po* 
**  tent  a faction  (if  it  should  prove  so)  tor- 
**  bids  (Air attempting  it:  except  one  of  the 
**  consuls  would  be  entreated  tor  our  safety, 
**  to  undertake  the  guard  of  us  home,  then 
**  we  should  most  readily  adventure.  In 
**  tlie  mean  time,  it  shall  not  be  fit  for  us 
**  to  importune  so  judicious  a senate,  who 
*‘  know  now  much  they  hurt  the  innocent, 
**  that  spare  the  guilty : and  how  grateful  a 
**  sacrifice  to  the  gods,  is  the  life  of  an  in- 


Our  clemenq/  tuonld  be  thought  but  xvearied  cruelty.]  Ego  verb  elementiam  non  voco 
lassam  crudelitattm.  Seneca  dc  Clemen.  1.  1.  c.  II. 

**  IFkat  ue  should  sayt  or  rather  uhai  xvc  should  not  say,  lords  of  the  senate,  if  this  he  true, 
our  gods  and  goddesses  coifound  vs  if  we  know Juvenal  si)  les  the  letter  which  Tiberius 
sent  to  the  senate,  verbosa  et  grundis  epistola;  and  this  before  us  is  agreeable  to  that  cha- 
racter. So  far  thejudgment  of  Jonson  is  evident  enough:  but  it  seems  to  have  failed  him, 
wlicD  he  inserted  the  w ords  above  as  a part  of  this  epistle.  'I'hey  are  to  be  found,  indeed, 
both  in  I'acitus  and  Suetonius  ; and  arc  very  remarkable  in  themselves : but  they  are  re- 
ported, which  makes  them  still  more  remarkable,  to  iiave  been  the  begiiuiiog  of  a letter  he 
obce  wrote  to  the  senate;  and,  in  that  connection,  they  are  a much  stronger  evidence  of 
uneasiness  and  perturbation  of  spirit  in  the  emperor,  arising  from  the  consciousness  of  guilt. 
I'he  poet  indeed  hath  added  something,  and  given  a different  turn  to  the  words,  that  he 
might  introduce  them  in  this  epistle,  with  the  greater  propriety.  Insigne  visum  est  earusn 
Casaris  literarum  initinm : nam  kis  verbis  exorsus  est : Uuid  scribatn  vobis,  P.  C.  sail  quo- 
modo  tcribam,  aut  quid  omrdno  non  scribatn  hoc  tempore,  dei  me  deaque  p^us  perdant  qudm 
perircquotidic  sentio,  si  rcto.— Tacit.  Au.  1.  6.  c.  6. 
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Act  5.] 

**  grateful  person.  We  reflect  not,  in  this, 
on  Sejanus,  (notwitlistandmg,  if  }Oii  keep 
“ an  eye  upon  him  — — and  there  is  Latia- 
“ ris  a senator,  and  Pinnarius  Natta,  two 
" of  his  most  trusted  ministers,  and  so  pro- 
**  fest,  whom  we  desire  not  to  have  apprtv 
” Iipnded)  but  as  the  necessity  of  the  cause 
" exacts  it." 

Reg.  A guard  on  Latiaris. 

Arr.  O,  tlie  spy  ! 

The  reverend  spy  is  caught ; who  pities  him? 
Reward,  sir,  for  your  service:  now,  you  ha* 
done  ^ 

Your  property,  y/>u  see  what  use  is  made? 
Hang  UD  the  instrument. 

Scj.  oive  leave. 

Stand,  stand. 

He  corned  upon  his  death,  that  doth  advance 
An  inch  toward  my  point. 

Have  we  no  triends  here  ?. 

Arr.  Hush’t.  [tions? 

Wher;  now  are  all  the  hails  and  acclama- 

Macro,  Senate. 

^fae.  Hail  to  the  consuls,  and  this  noble 
senate.  [janus. 

■^7.  Is  Macro  here  ? O,  thou  art  lost,  Se- 
A/oc.  Sit  still,  and  un-affrighted,  reverend 
Fatlien,  [vost, 

Maao,  by  Cjesar’s  grace,  the  new-made  pro- 
And  now  possest  oi  the  praetorian  hands, 

.Ad  honour  late  belonghl  to  that  proud  man, 
Rids  YOU  be  sate:  and  to  your  constant 
doom 

Ofhis  deservings,  offers  you  the  surety 
Of  all  the  soldiers,  tribunes  an<l  centurions, 
Receiv’d  in  our  command. 

Ree.  Sciamis,  Sejanus, 

Stand  forth,  Sejanus. 

So.  Am  I call’d? 

Aiac,  1,  thou, 

Thou  insolent  monster,  art  bid  stand. 

S(j.  NN  hy,  Macro, 

It  hath  been  otherwise  between  you  and  I; 
Hils  court  tiiat  knows  us  both,  Rath  seen  a 
difference, 

And  can,  if  it  be  pleas'd  to  speak,  confirm, 
Whose  insolence  is  most. 

Afac.  Come  down,  Typhius ; 

If  mine  be  most,  lo  ! tlius  I make  it  more; 
Kick  up  thy  heels  in  air,  tear  otf  thy  robe, 
Play  wUh  thy  beard  and  nostrils.  Thus  ’lis 
fit, 

Oyid  no  man  take  compassion  of  thy  state) 
lo  use  th*  ingrateful  viper,  tread  his  brains 
Into  the  earth. 

Reg.  Forbear. 

Afac.  Ifl  could  use 

All  my  humanity  now,  ’twere  well  to  torture 


So  meriting  a traitor.  Wlicreforc,  Fathers, 
.Sit  you  amaz’d  and  silent  ? and  not  censure 
’’J'his  wretch, who,  in  the  hour  he  first  rcbell’d 
’Gainst  Caesar's  bounty,  did  condemn  him- 
self? 

Phlcgra,  the  field,  where  all  the  sons  of  earth 
Muster’d  against  the  gods,  did  ne’er  ac- 
knowledge 

bo  proud  and  huge  a monster^ 

Reg.  T ake  him  hence. 

And  all  the  gods  guard  Caesar! 

Tri.  Take  him  hence. 
ffai.  Hence. 

. Cot.  I'o  tlie  dungeon  with  him. 

San.  He  deserves  it. 

Sen.  Crown  ail  our  doors  with  bays. 

And  let  an  ox,  ’ [led 

AVith  gilded  horns  and  garlands,  straight  be 
Unto  the  Capitol. 

f/ui.  And  sacrific’tl 
To  Jove,  tor  Caisar’s safety. 

Tri.  All  our  go<ls 
Be  present  still  to  Caesar. 

Cot.  Pluebus. 

San.  Mars. 

//(U.  Diaua. 

San.  Pallas. 

•Sen.  Juno,  Mercurj', 

All  guard  him. 

A/uc.  Fortii,  thou  prodigy  of  men. 
ro(.  lj‘t  all  the  traitor’s  titles  he  defac’d. 
7W.  His  images  and  statues  be  pull’d 
down. 

flat.  His  chariot-wheels  be  broken. 

Arr.  .And  the  legs 

Of  tlic  poor  horses,  tlut  deserved  nought, 
Let  tht'm  be  broken  too 
Jup.  O violent  change. 

And  whirl  of  men's  affections  I 

Arr.  Like,  as  both  [tune’s  wheel, 

'Piieir  bulks  and  souls  were  bound  on  For- 
And  must  act  only  w ith  her  motion. 

Lepidus,  Arruntius. 

Ixp.  Who  would  depend  upon  the  popu- 
lar air, 

Or  voice  of  men,  that  have  to-day  beheld 
(1  hat,  which  if  all  the  gods  had  forc-dc- 
clar’d,  [fall  ? 

Would  not  have  been  believ’d)  Sejanus* 
" He,  that  this  mom  rose  proudly,  a*  the 
sun,  [breath, 

**  And  breaking  through  a mist  of  clients* 
**  Came  on,  as  gaz*d  at,  and  admir’d,  as  he, 
“ When  superstitious  Moors  salute  his  light.' 
" T hat  had  our  servile  nobles  waiting  him 
As  common  grooms ; and  hanging  on  his 
look, 

No  less  tlian  human  life  on  destiny! 


Tht  Ugt  <if  the  poor  hones  that  deserved  nought, 

Let  them  be  broken  too."] 

fpsas  deinde  totas  biganim  impeteta  securis 

C<edit,  et  immeritisjranguntur  crura  caballis  — Juvenal.  Sat.  10.  v.  59. 

And  the  subsequent  description  of  tlie  insults  and  indignities,  which  were  offered  to  whaU 
ever  had  the  least  relation  to  Sejanus^  b taken  from  the  same  satirist 
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“ That  had  men’s  knees  as  frequent  as  (he 
gwU; 

And  sacriheesmore  than  Rome  had  altars: 
**  And  this  man  tall!  fall ! I,  without  a look. 
That  durst  appear  his  friend,  or  lend  so 
much  [p‘^y*** 

**  Of  vain  relief,  to  his  chang’d  state,  as 
j4rr,  I’bey  tliut  before,  like  gnats,  play’d 
in  tiis  beams,  [seen. 

And  throng’d  to  circumscribe  him,  now  not 
Nor  deign  to  hold  a common  seat  with  him! 
Others  that  waited  him  unto  the  senate, 
Now  inhumanely  ravish  him  to  prison  ! 
Wl^om,  but  this  mom,  they  follow’d  as  their 
lord.  [tive  I 

Guard  through  the  streets,  bound  like  a fugi* 
Instead  of  wreaths  give  fetters,  strokes  tor 
sloops ; [for  titles  ! 

Blind  shames  fur  honours,  and  black  taunts 
Who  would  trust  slipper)'  cliaiicc  ? 

Lep.  I’hey  that  would  make 
Themselves  her  spoil ; and  foolisldy  forget, 
When  she  doth  llatter,  Uiat  she  comes  to 
prey. 

Fortune,  thou  hadst  no  deity,  if  men 
Had  wisdom  '* : we  have  placed  thee  so  high 
By  fond  belief  in  thy  felicity. 

Sen.  'I  he  gods  guard  Ca^»ar,  All  the  gods 
guard  Cxsar.  { Shout  uithin. 

Macro,  Regultu,  Senators. 

Mac.  Now,  great  Sejanus,  you  that  aw’d 
the  slate. 

And  sought  to  bring  the  nobles  to  your  whip, 
That  would  be  Osar’s  tutor,  and’  dispose 
Of  dignities  and  oRices!  that  bad 
The  public  head  still  bare  to  your  4esigns, 
And  made  the  general  voice  to  echo  yours' 
That  look’d  for  salutations  twelve  score  off 
And  would  have  pyramids,  yea  temples 
rear’d 

To  yourhuge  greatness!  Now  you  lie  as  flat, 
As  was  your  nridc  advanc’d. 

Reg,  I'hanKs  to  tlie  gods. 

Sen.  And  praise  to  Macro,  that  hath  saved 
Rome. 

Liberty,  liberty,  liberty.  Lead  on. 

And  praise  to  Macro  that  hath  saved  Rome. 


Arruntius,  Lepidus,  Tcrentius. 

Art.  I prophesy,  out  of  the  senate’s  flat* 
lery, 

That  this  new  fellow,  Macro,  will  become 
A greater  prodicy  in  Rome,  than  he 
i'liat  now  IS  fallbi. 

Ter.  O you,  whose  minds  are  good, 

“ “And  have  not  forc’d  all  mankind  from 
your  breasts; 

That  yet  have  so  much  stock  of  virtue  left, 

“ To  pity  guilty  states,  wlien  they  are 
wretched ; [weep 

“ Lend  your  soft  cars  to  hear,  and  eyes  to 
“ Deeds  done  by  men,  beyond  the  acts  of 
furies.” 

The  eager  multitude  (who  never  yet 
Knew  why  to  love  or  hate,  but  only  pleas’d 
T’ express  their  rage  of  power)  no  sooner 
heard 

The  murmur  of  Sejanus  in  decline, 

But  with  that  speed  and  heat  of  appetite, 
With  wliich  they  greedily  devour  the  way 
To  some  great  sports,  or  a new  theatre, 
They  fill’d  the  Capitol,  and  Pompey’seirk”, 
Wliere,  like  so  many  ^nastilfs,  biting  stones. 
As  if  his  statues  now  were  sensitive 
Of  their  wild  fury : first,  they  tear  them 
down ; [streets, 

Then  fastening  ropes,  drag  them  along  the 
Crying  in  scorn,  This,  this  was  that  rich  Wad 
Was  crown’d  with  garlands,  and  with  odours, 
this 

That  was  in  Rome  so  reverenced.  Now 
The  furnace  and  the  bellows  shall  to  work, 
*®'rhe  great  .Sejanus  crack,  and  piece  by 
piece 

Drop  i’  the  founder’s  pit. 

Lat.  O popular  rage ! 

Ter.  The  whilst  the  senate  at  the  temple 
of  Concord, 

Make  haste  to  meet  again,  and  Ihronmng  cry*. 
Let  us  condemn  him,  tread  him  down  >n 
water, 

While  he  doth  lie  upon  the  bank. ; away  *. 
While  some  more  tardy,  cry  unto  their 
bearers,  [knaves, 

He  will  be  censur’d  ere  we  come,  run, 


“ fortune,  thou  hadst  no  deity, 

If  men  iuid  Viisdom,  &c.] 

KuUum  numen  tutbes,  si  sit  prudentia  ; ted  te 

Nos/acimus,  Fortuna,  deani,  caloque  locamut.  Juv.  Sat.  10.  v.  365,366. 

Dr.  Grbv. 

Thai  look'd  for  salutations  twelve  score  off."]  Who  expected  to  be  saluted  at  the 
distance  of  twelve^score  feet,  or  yards : it  was  common  in  that  age  to  omit  the  substantive. 
So  Shakspeare. 

" I know  his  death  will  be  a march  of  tscche  score i.  e.  feet 
“ And  have  nut  forc'd  all  is  from  y.ur  breasts.^  i.  c.  Humanity. 

Mr.  Sympson*. 

'•  They  fill'd  the  Capitol,  and  Pompey't  cirk.]  From  the  Latin  circus;  Poropey’s 
theatre. 

“ The  great  Sfanus  crack.  His  statue  is  broke  to  pieces,  and  cracks  as  it  melU  io 
furnace. 

* - ■■  £t  crepat  ingens 

Sejanus. — Juvenax..  Sat.  10.  v.  62.  * 

This,  and  what  follows  in  the  next  speech,  is  still  from  the  same  satire  of  Juven&lr 
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Act  5.] 

And  UM  that  farious  dili^nce,  for  fear 
Their  bond*mrn  should  iaform  against  their 
slackness, 

And  bring  tlieir  quaking  flesh  unto  the  hook; 
The  rout  they  follow  w ith  confused  voice, 
Crying,  they’re  glad,  say,  they  could  ne’er 
ah.de  him ; 

Enquire  what  man  he  was,  what  kind  of  face, 
Vrbat  beard  he  bad,  what  nose,  what  lips? 
Protest 

They  ever  oid  presage  h’ would  come  to 
this ; 

They  never  thought  him  wise,  nor  valiant ; 
ask 

After  bis  garments,  when  be  dies,  what 
death ; 

And  not  a beast  of  all  the  herd  demands, 
hat  was  his  crime or  who  were  his  ac- 
cusers? 

Under  what  proof  or  testimony  he  fell  ? 
There  came,  says  one,  a huge  long  worded 
letter 

From  Caprex  against  him.  Did  there  so  ? 
0,  they  are  satisfied,  no  more. 

Up.  Alas  t 

They  follow  fortune,  and  hale  men  con- 
demn’d. 

Guilty  or  not. 

Arr.  But  had  Sejanus  thrivM 
In  his  design,  and  prosperously  opprest 
Theold  Tiberius;  then,  in  that  same  minute. 
These  very  rascals,  that  now  rage  like  furies. 
Would  have  proclaim’d  Stjasius  emperor. 
Up.  But  what  hath  follow’d? 

Ter.  Sentence  by  the  senate. 

To  lose  his  bead  ; which  was  no  sooner  off. 
But  that  and  tb’  unlortunate  trunk  were 
seiz’d 

By  the  rode  multitude;  who  not  content 
W ith  what  the  forward  justice  of  the  state 
Ofliciously  had  done,  with  violent  rage 
Have  rent  it  limb  from  hmb.  “ A thousand 
heads, 

" A thousand  hands,  ten  thousand  tongues 
and  voices 

" Employ’d  at  once  in  several  actsof  malice! 
**  Old  men  not  stay’d  with  age,  virgins  with 
shame, 

" Late  wives  with  loss  of  husbands,  mothers 
cf  children, 

" Losing  all  grief  in  joy  of  his  sad  fall. 

" ttunquitc  transported  with  their  cruelty!” 
These  minting  at  bis  bead'',  these  at  bis 
lace, 


These  digging  out  his  eyes,  thojc  with  his 
brains 

Sprinkling  tlieiiiselTcs,  their  houses  and  their 
Iriends; 

Others  are  met,  hare  ravish’d  thence  an  arm, 
“ And  deal  small  pieces  of  the  flesh  for 
favours ; [hands, 

These  with  a thigh,  this  hath  cut  off  his 
And  this  his  feet,  tliese  fingers,  and  these 
toes ; [wants 

That  hath  his  liver,  he  his  heart : there 
Nothing  but  room  lor  w radi,  and  place  for 
hatred  I 

What  cannot  oft  be  done,  is  now  o'erdone 
The  whole,  and  all  of  what  was  great  .Se-' 
janus. 

And,  next  to  fxsar,  did  possess  the  world. 
Now  torn  and  scatter’o,  as  lie  needs  no 
grave ; 

Each  little  dust  covers  a little  part ; 

So  lies  he  now  here,  and  yet  often  buried 

Ammliui,  NuMv^,  Upidut,  Terentius. 

Arr.  More  of  Sejanus  ? 

Aim.  Yes. 

Lep.  What  can  be  added  ? 

We  know  him  dead. 

.Vim.  T hen  there  begin  your  pity. 

There  is  enough  behind  to  melt  ev'n  Rome, 
And  Czsar  into  ti-ars ; [since  never  slave 
Could  yet  so  highly  oflen'd,  but  tyranny. 

In  torturing  him,  would  make  him  wee'll, 
lamenting.) 

A son  and  daughter  to  the  dead  Sejanus, 

[Of  whom  there  is  not  now  so  much  remain- 
ing [liook) 

A»  would  give  fast’ning  to  the  hangman’s 
Have  they  drawn  forth  lor  larthcr  sacrifice  ; 
Whose  tenderness  of  knowledge,  unripe 
years. 

And  childish  silly  innocence  w.assuch, 

.‘Vs  scarce  would  lend  liiem  feeling  of  their 
danger : 

The  girl  so  simple,  as  she  often  ask’d 
" Where  they  would  lead  her  ? lor  what 
cause  they  dragg’d  her  ?” 

Cry’d,  '•  She  would  do  no  more.  That  she 
could  take  [laws 

" Warning  with  beating.”  And  because  our 
Admit  no  virgin  immature  to  die, 

The  witlily,  and  strangely  cruel  ivlacro, 
Deliver’d  her  to  be  deilowr'd  and  spoil’d, 

B)  the  rude  lust  ot  the  licentious  hanuman, 

T hen  to  be  strangled  with  her  harmless 
brother*'. 


” Thete  MOUNTiNC  at  his  head.'\  To  mount  at  a dead  man’s  head,  struck  ofl'by  an 
executioner,  is  strange  langui^e:  the  poet  certainly  wroy.’,  " Tuese  minting  at  his  head  ;” 
I.  e.  aiming.  K Skinner  in  minlirig.— Mr.  Sy.viesoil. 

” And  aeat  small  pieces  nf  the  Jiesh  Jor  Javours."^  The  poet  is  perhaps  too  particular  in  the 
deichptiuo ; but  the  tact  is  taken  notice  of  by  Seneca : iuo  die  ilium  (sc.  bcjaiiuiii)  sauttus 
dediuerat,  populus  in Jrusta  divistl;  in  quern  quicquid  enng.  ri  pourat,  dii  h .nanesqne  can- 
tuieraut;  cz  eo  nihil  supeiyutl,  quod  carnij'cz  truheret.  De  1 raiiquillitale  .-Vnimi,  c.  II. 

*'  Then  to  be  slrungled -with  her  harmless  brother.']  This  relation,  as  Dr.  drey  observes, 
is  on  the  authority  of  Tacitus,  from  whom  it  is  a literal  translation.  Sec  Annul.  1.  .1.  c.  <). 
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THE  FALL  OF  SEJANUS. 


[Act  5. 


Lep.  O,  act  most  worthy  heli,  and  lasting 
night, 

To  hide  it  from  the  world  { 

Is’un.  'I  huir  bodies  (hr  ^wn 
Into  the  Genionies,  (1  koov.  not  bow, 

Or  by  what  accident  return’d)  the  mother. 
The  fxpuised  Apicata,  finds  Uiun  tin  re  ; 

when  she  saw  lie  spread  on  tmr  de- 
After  a world  o:  fury  on  herself,  [^recs 
Tearing  her  hair,  de'tac  ng  of  her  face. 
Beating  her  breasts  anu  womb,  kneeling 
amaz'd. 

Crying  to  heaven,  then  to  them  ; at  last. 
Her  drowned  voice  gut  up  aoove  her  woes, 
And  with  such  black  and  bitter  execrations, 
(As  might  affright  the  go<ls,  and  force  the  sun 
Kun  backward  to  theeast ; nay,  make  the  old 
Deformed  chaos  rise  again,  o’er-uiiclm 
Them,  us,  and  all  the  world,)  she  fills  the  air, 
Upbraids  the  heavens  with  their  partial 
, dooms. 

Defies  their  ty  ranous  powers,  and  demands, 
What  she,  and  those  poor  innocents  have 
transgress’d,  [gcance, 

That  they  must  suth  r such  a share  in  ven- 
Whilst  Livia,  Lygdus,  and  Ludemus  live. 
Who  (as  she  says, and  firmly  vous  to  prove  it 
To  CsBsar  and  the  senate)  poison’d  Drusus? 
lAp.  C oiifederates  with  her  husband  ! 
Ann-  1. 

Lcp.  Strange  act! 

Ant.  And  strangely  opin’d:  what  says 
now  my  monster. 


The  multitude?  they  reel  now:  do  they  not? 

A'un.  'Their  gall  is  gone,  and  now  they 
*gin  to  weep 

The  mischief  they  have  done, 

Arr.  1 thank  ’em,  rogues. 

A'«n.  Part  are  so  stupid,  or  so  flexible, 

As  they  believe  him  innocent ; all  grieve: 
And  some,  w hose  hands  yei  reak  with  bis 
warm  blood, 

And  gripe  the  part  which  they  didtear  of  him, 
W ish  him  collected  and  created  new. 

Lep.  How  Fortune  plies  her  sports,  when 
she  begins 

To  practise  them  ! pursues,  coiitiburs,  adiU  I 
Confounds  with  varying  her  empassion’d 
moods.  [thy  criim*s? 

Ant.  Dost  thou  hope,  Fortune,  to  redeem 
To  make  amend  lor  thy  ill-placed  favours, 
NVilh  these  strange  punishments  ? **  Forbear, 
**  vou  things 

That  stand  upon  the  pinnacles  of  state, 

To  boast  your  slippery  height  when 
you  do  fall,  [rise; 

**You  dash  yourselves  in  pieces,  ne’er  to 
And  he  that  lends  you  pity,  is  not  wise. 

Ter.  Let  this  example  move  the  insolent 
man,  [gods: 

Not  to  grow  proud  and  careless  ot  the 
It  is  an  odious  wisdom  to  bla^piieme, 

^ Much  more  to  slighlen,  or  deny  their 
powers.  [high. 

For,  whom  the  morning  sawr  so  great  and 
Thus  low  and  little,  ’fore  the  ev’n  doth  lie. 


**  fVhom  uhen  she  aaiu  lie  mread  on  the  decrees.]  The  steps,  the  ^cn/<e  Cemornff, 
what  he  calls  the  Gemonies.  They  were  on  the  Aventine  mount,  from  whence  malefatlors 
were  thrown  down  into  the  Tiber. 

” You  DASH  yourselves  in  pieces,^  T'his  is  the  modern  word;  the  older  copies  read 
pash.  Both  words  are  formed  from  the  sound. 

“ Much  more  to  sLiGHThS,  or  deny  their  powers.'^  Sligliten  is  the  infinitive  mood  of 
the  verb  slight,  with  a Saxon  ending,  lor  the  sake  of  the  verse.  Propriety  of  sentiment, 
and  decorum  of  cliaVacter,  are  what  we  are  principally  to  look  for  in  the  pla>s  of  Jonson; 
especially  in  those,  where  the  characters  are  known  from  history,  and  he  is  necessarily 
obliged  to  draw  them  like.  Agreeably  to  this,  the  moral  of  the  play  hath  an  exact  con- 
formity to  the  ^tion  of  the  chief  person  in  the  drama.  Sejanus  is  represented  w ithout  any 
principle  of  conscience,  ambitious,  and  a contemner  of  all  religion,  with  the  power  and  pro- 
vidcnce  of  the  gods.  His  fall  Iherefort*,  considered  as  a punishment  for  his  neglect  of  the 
gods,  must  naturally  insinuate,  that  obedience  to  them  is  the  only  foundation  ofhappiness; 
and  that  lawless  and  irregular  ambition  is  constantly  attended  with  inseparable  destruction. 
This  is  inculcated  in  these  last  lines. 


This  Tragedy  was  first  acted  in  the  year  1603, 


By  the  King’s  Majesty’s  Servants. 


The  principal  Tragedians  were. 


Rich.  Bvrbadge. 
Auc.  Philips. 
WiL.  Sly. 

JoH.  Lowik. 


WiL.  $HAKBSPEAR« 

JoH.  Hemings. 
Hen.  Conoel. 
Alex.  Cooke. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


VotPONE,  n Magn^co. 

Mosca,  Ilia  Purua  le. 

VotrORE,  an  Ad'ocate. 
CoKBACCio,  an  old  Gcithman. 
CoRViNo,  a Merchant. 
Avocatori,  four  Magiatrates. 


Notario,  the  Regiater.  • 
Nano,  n DiaarJ. 

CAbTRONE,  a Eunuch, 
PuLincK  Would-be:,  a Knight. 
Peregrine,  n G<r.<(.  Irareller. 
Uon  akim,  a young  Gaitlcman. 

Grece. 


FineMadamWould-be,I/iP | Mercatoiu,  three  Metcluinta. 
Ceiia,  the  Merchuiil’a  IPife.  i | Au droc\ so,  an //crmaplirodite. 

COMMANOAOORI,  Q/^c«ri.  I bERViTOBE,  a AerranL 

Women. 


SCENE,  Fenice. 


THE  ARGUMENT  ‘ 


V olpone,  childleaa,  rich,  feigna  aick,  deapaira, 

O ffera  hia  atate  to  hopca  of  aeioral  heira, 

L iea  languiahing ; hia  paraaile  receivea 
P reaenta  of  all,  aaaurea,  deludea ; then  iceavea 
O ther  crosa  plota,  which  ope  themathca,  are  told, 

N etc  tricka  for  aifety  are  aought ; they  thrive ; when  bold 
E ach  tempta  th'  other  again,  and  all  are  aold. 


■} 


PROLOGUE. 


NOW,  luck  yet  send  us,  and  a little  wit 
“ Will  serve  to  make  our  play  bit ; 
(According  to  the  palates  of  the  season) 
Here  is  rhime,  not  empty  of  reason. 
This  we  were  bid  to  credit  from  our  poet, 
“ Whose  true  scope,  if  you  would  know  it, 
In  all  his  poems  still  hath  been  this  mea* 
sure, 

**  'To  mix  profit  with  your  pleasure  ; 

And  not  as  some  (whose  tliroats  their 
envy  failing) 

**  Cry  hoarsely,  All  he  writef  is  railing: 
And  wl)en  his  plays  come  forth,  think 
they  can  llout  them, 

" Withiaying.  he  was  ayear  about  them*. 


**  To  this  there  needs  no  lie,  but  this  his 
creature,  * 

Which  was  two  months  since  no  feature; 
“ And  though  he  dares  give  them  five  lives 
to  mend  it,  • 

*Tis  known,  five  weeks  fully  penn’d  it, 
" From  his  own  hand,  without  a co-udjutor, 
“ Novice,  Journey-man  or  tu«or. 

^ et  thus  much  1 can  give  you  as  a token 
'*  Of  his  play  's  worth,  no  eggs  are  broken, 
“ Nor  quaking  custards  with  fierce  teeth 
alTnghted  \ 

“ Wherewith  your  rout  are  so  delighted; 
“ Nor  hales  he  in  a gull,  old  ends  reciting, 
**  'Id  stop  gaps  in  liis  loose  writing ; 


* The orgufnfnt.]  It  is  an  acrostic;  and  seems  to  have  been  wrote  in  imitation  of  those 
acrostical  arguments,  which  have  been  invented  by  some  later  grammarians,  and  prefixed 
to  the  comedies  of  Plautus. 

* fyken  his  plays  come  Jorthf  think  they  can  flout  themt 

tViih  saying,  he  leas  (i  year  about  thmn.']  See  the  apologelical  dialogue  at  the  end  of 
the  Poetaster.  Jonsun  has  before  touched  on  these  refiections  of  his  adversaries;  and 
Decker  seems  to  be  the  person  pnrlicularly  aimed  at. 

* . ■ - So egf^s  are  broken, 

S'nr  QUAKING  CUSTARDS  tciM  fierce  teeth  q(frif;ltJed.']  I'his  is  still  a sneer  on  his  old  \ 
ant^onist  Decker,  and  so  is  what  follows.  In  the  vomit  given  to  C ispinus,  (i.e.  Decker) 
in  poetaster,  he  throws  up  the  w'ords  quaking  custard.  And  these  tricks  were  probably 
tiu;  practice  of  inferior  poets,  to  coilcct  ao  audience, 
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'•  With  such  ^ detl  of  monttroui  and  forc’d 
ac  ion, 

“ As  might  make  Brlh’lcm  a faction  : 

■'  Nor  made  he  his  p'ay  for  jests  stole  from 
each  fable, 

'•  But  makii  jests  to  fit  his  fable  ; 

" And  so  prestnts  quick  comedy  re- 
fined, 

'*  As  best  criticks  have  designed  : 


" The  lows  of  lime,  place,  persons  he  ob- 
serveth, 

“ From  Qi>  needful  rule  he  swerreth. 

" All  gall  and  coperas  from  his  ink  be  drain- 
eth, 

" Only  a little  salt  remaineth, 

“ WhereM'dh  he’ll  mb  your  checks,  till  (ted 
with  laughter) 

" They  shall  look  fresh  a week  after." 


A C T I. 


SCENE  I. 
y olpone,  ^fosca. 

yolp,  OOD  morning  to  the  day;  and 
VjF  next,  my  gold: 

Oprn  the  shrine  *,  ti  at  Tinay  see  my  saint, 
iiail  the  u oriel's  son),  aiuJ  mine!  more  glad 
thsin  is 

The  teeming  <arth  to  see  the  longM-for  sun 
Peep  through  the  I'.ornsoftliccekstlai  Kam, 
Am  I,  to  view  thy  spleiulour  dark'niug  h»s ; 
That  lying  here,  amongst  inv  other  huwrd^, 
Shew’st  hke  a flame  by  niglit,  or  hkc  the 
day 

Struck  out  of  chaos,  when  all  darkness  fled 
Unto  the  centre.  O thou  «ion  ot  Sol, 

But  brighter  than  thy  father,  let  me  kiss, 
With  adoration,  thee,  and  every  relick 
Ol  sacred  treasure  in  this  blessed  room. 

Well  did  wise  poets,  by  thy  glorious  name. 
Title  that  age  which  they’would  have  the 
best;  [transcending 

Thou  being  the  ht‘st  of  things,  ami  far 
All  style  of  joy,  in  children,  parents,  friends. 
Or  any  otherwaking  dAam  on  earth. 

1 hy  looks  when  they  to  Venus  did  ascribe,' 
They  should  have  given  her  twenty  thou- 
sand Cupids ; [saint, 

Such  are  thy  beauties  and  our  loves  i dear 

Biches,  the  dumb  god,  that  giv’st  all  men 
tongues, 

That  canst  do  nought,  and  vet  mak’st  men 
do  all  things;  [boot, 

The  price  of  souls;  even  hell,  with  thee  to 
U made  worth  heaven,  1 hoii  art  virtue, 

fame,  [thee, 

Honour,  and  all  things  else.  Who  can  get 


He  shall  he  noble,  valiant,  Iiomest,  wise— > 
A/os.  And  what  he  will,  sir.  Riches  are 
in  fortune. 

A greater  good  ttian  wisdom  is  in  nature. 
r<Hp.  'I  me,  my  beloved  Mosca.  Yet  I 
glory 

More  in  cunning  purchase  of  mv  wealth, 
'I'han  in  the  glad  prMscssion,  since  i gain 
No  common  way;  1 use  no  trade,  no  ven- 
ture ; [no  beasts, 

I wound  no  earth  with  plotrgh -Shari'S,  fat 
To  feed  tlie  shambles : have  no  mills  for 
iron,  [powder: 

Oil,  con),  or  men,  to  grind  them  into 
I blow  no  subtil  glass',  expose  no  ships 
To  tbrcat’nings  of  the  furrow-faced  sea ; 

1 turn  no  moneys  in  the  public  bank. 

No  usure  private. 

Afns.  No,  sir,  nor  devour  [low 

Soft  prodigals.  Yon  shall  ha' some  will  swal- 
A melting  htnras  glibly  as  your  Dutch 
Will  pills  of  butter,  and  ne'er  purge  for  it; 
Tear  forth  the  fathers  of  poor  ramilies 
Out  of  their  beds,  and  coffin  them  alive 
in  some  kind  clasping  prisoit,  where  their 
bones 

May  be  forth-coming,  when  the  flesh  is 
rotten : [courses ; 

But  your  sweet  nature  doth  abhor  these 
You  lothe  the  w idow's  or  the  orphan’s  tears 
Should  wash  your  pavements,  or  their  pite- 
ous cries  [vengeance. 

King  in  your  roofs,  and  beat  the  air  for 
roip.  night,  Mosca,  1 do  lothc  it. 

Mos.  And  besides,  sir, 

You  are  not  like  the  thresher  that  doth  stand 
With  a huge  flail,  watching  a heap  of  corn*. 


' Good  morning  to  the  da}/,  and  next,  mif  gold : 

Open  ttie  tiirine.’]  1 he  scene  is  a room  in  Volponr's  house ; he  speaks  to  Motca  hisscr- 
vaut  or  para>ite,  who  opens  a curtain,  and  discovers  ^ olponc's  treasure,  I he  reader  caO" 
not  but  perceive,  that  the  diction  rises  to  a tragic  sublimity.  'Hie  expression,  6h€W*9t 
like  a /fame  bu  night,  which  occurs  a few  lines  lower,  i*  initialed  trom  Pindar. 

Mr.  Uptow. 

* Thy  looks  when  they  fn  Visus  Hidascribe.']  Alluding  to  the  epithet  given  her  by  the 

Creek  and  Latin  poets,  and  /tuna  f^enus. 

* / blow  no  subtil  glass.]  V enice,  w here  (he  scene  is  laid,  being  famous  for  its  manufac- 
tures in  glass- 

* You^ure  not  like  a thresker,  that  doth  stand 

Hith  a huge  Jlail,  yMhing  a luap  of  com,  &c.]  lliis  speech  is  an  imiutioo  o( 
Horace ; 


Digitized  by  Googic 


Act  1.  Scene*.]  VOLPONE;  OB,  THE  FOX.  MT 


And,  hungry,  dares  not  taste  the  smallest 
gram. 

But  feeds  OD  mallows,  and  such  bitter  herbs ; 
Nor  like  the  merchant,  who  hath  fill’d  his 
vaults 

With  Romagnia,  and  rich  Candian  wines, 

Y et  tirinks  the  lees  of  Lombard's  vinegar : 
Y'ou  will  lie  not  in  straw,  whilst  moths  and 
worms  [beds. 

Feed  on  your  sumptuous  hangings  and  soft 
You  know  the  use  of  riches,  and  dare  give 
now  [server. 

From  that  bright  heap,  to  me  your  poor  ob- 
Or  to  your  dawf,  or  your  hermaphrodite, 
Y'our  eunuch,  or  what  other  household  trifle 

Your  pleasure  allows  maint'nance 

yolp.  Hold  thee,  Mosca,  [all. 

Take  of  my  hand ; thou  strik'st  on  truth  in 
And  they  are  envious  term  thee  parasite. 

Call  forth  my  dwarf,  my  eunuch,  and  my 
fool,  [I  do. 

And  let  them  make  me  sport.  Wliat  should 
But  cocker  up  my  Knius,  and  live  free 
To  all  delights  my  fortune  calls  me  to  ? 

1 have  no  wife,  no  parent,  child,  allie. 

To  give  my  substance  to;  but  whom  I 
make  [serve  me : 

Must  be  my  heir ; and  this  makes  men  ob- 
Tliis  draws  new  clients  daily  to  iny  house. 
Women  and  men  of  every  sex  and  age, 
I'hat  bring  me  presents,  send  me  plate,  coin. 
Jewels, 

With  hopethatwhen  1 die  (which  they  expect 
Each  greedy  minute),  it  shall  then  return 
I'en-fold  upon  them ; whilst  some,  co- 
vetous 

Above  the  rest,  seek  to  engross  me  whole. 
And  counter-work  the  one  unto  the  other. 
Contend  in  gifts,  as  they  would  seem  in 
love : 

All  which  I suffer,  playing  with  their  hopes. 
And  am  content  to  coin  them  into  profit. 
And  look  upon  their  kindness,  and  take 
more,  [hand. 

And  look  on  that;  still  bearing  them  in 
Letting  the  cherry  knock  against  their  lips. 
And  draw  it  by  their  mouths,  and  back  again. 
How  now  ! 


SCENE  n. 

iViCTo,  Androgi/nn,  Ctuirone,  Vo)pme, 
Moko. 

Nan.  "Now  room  for  fresh  gamesters, 
who  do  will  you  to  know, 

" They  do  bring  you  neither  play  nor  uni- 
versity show ' ; 

“ And  therefore  do  entreat  you,  that  what- 
soever they  rehearse, 

" May  not  fare  a whit  the  worse,  for  the 
false  pace  of  the  verse. 

" If  you  wonder  at  this,  you  will  wonder 
more  ere  we  pass, 

" For  know,  here  is  enclos’d  the  soul  of 
Pytliagoras  *, 

" That  juggler  divine,  as  hereafter  shall 
follow ; 

" Which  soul  (fast  and  loose,  «r)  came 
first  from  Apollo,  [riushisson, 
" And  was  breath'd  into  .^halides,  Mercu- 
“ Where  it  had  the  gift  to  remember  all 
that  ever  was  done. 

" From  thence  it  fled  forth,  and  made 

rick  transmigration 

-lock’d  Euphorbus,  who  was 
kifl’d  in  good  fashion, 

" At  the  siege  of  old  Troy,  by  the  cuckold 
of  Sparla.  [charta) 

“ Hennotimus  was  next  (I  find  it  in  mv 
" To  whom  it  did  pass,  where  no  sooner  it 
was  missing, 

" But  with  one  Pyrrhus  of  Delos  it  leam’d 
to  go  a fishing  ; [Greece, 

" And  thence  ilid  it  enter  the  sophist  of 
" From  Pylhagore,  she  went  into  a beauti- 
ful piece,  [next  toss  of  her 

“ Hight  Aspasia,  the  meretrix;  and  the 
“Was  again  of  a whore,  she  became  a phi- 
losopher, 

“ Crates  Ihecynick,  (as  itself  doth  relateit) 
“ bince  kings  xnights,  and  beggars,  knaves, 
lords,  and  fools  gat  it, 

“ Besides  ox  and  ass,  camel,  mule,  goat, 
and  brock, 

" In  all  which  it  hath  spoke,  as  in  the  cob- 
Icr’s  cock  ’. 


St  quit  ad  in^entemfrumenti  temper  acervtrm 
Porrectut,  cum  tuneo  ftule.  See. — L.  2.  sat.  3. 

The  conclusion  of  Volpone’s  first  spee^  is  also  from  the  same  poet,  but  I shall  not  point 
out  every  obvious  allusion,  or  imitation  of  the  ancients,  especially  of  Jonsou’s  favourite 
author. 

• Novi  room  for  fresh  gamesters,  who  do  will  you  to  know, 

TIteydo  bring  you  neither  ^ay  nor  universitvshow.]  This  scene  is  an  interlude  in- 
vented by  Mosca  to  entertain  his  patron  Volpone.  It  is  chiefly  borrowed  from  one  of  Lu- 
cian’s dialogues,  intitled  The  dream,  or  the  cock ; and  it  is  intended  as  a ridicule  on  the  vul- 
garly believed  doctrines  of  Pythagoras. Ky  university  slow,  is  meant,  such  masks  and 

plays,  as  our  universities  used  to  exhibit  to  our  kings  ana  queens,  and  which  were  acted  by 
the  scholars  in  their  halls. — Mr.  Upton. 

‘ Pur  know,  here  it  inclot' d the  tout  if  Pytliagorat.']  Here,  i.  e.  in  Androgyno  the  her- 
maphrodite, pointing  to  him ; of  whose  various  transformations  the  dwarf  gives  tlic  follow  uij 
account. 

’ TAe  coUePt  cocA.]  MycUlus  tlie  cobler.  See  the  dialogue  in  Luciaru 
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rOLPONE  ; OR,  THE  FOX.  [Act  1.  Scene  2. 


**  But  I come  not  here  to  discourse  of  that 
matter,  [oath,  Rv  quatrr, 

**  Or  Itis  one,  two,  or  three,  or  fns  great 

His  musicks,  his  trigou,  hh  golden 
th;gh«. 

Or  his  trlling  how  elements  shift;  but  I 

Would  ask,  how  oflatethou  hast  suffered 
tr.inslation,  [formation  ? 

**  And  shdted  thy  coat  in  these  days  of  re- 
“ ^nd.  Like  r*ne  of  the  reformed,  a fool, 
as  yoti  see, 

'*  * C..un‘ing  all  oid  doctrine  heresie. 
y Aan.  But  not  on  thine  own  forbid  meats 
hast  hou  ventur'd  ? 

*'  And.  On  fish,  when  first  a Carthusian  I 
enter’d.  [hath  leit  thee  ? 

**  Nun.  Why,  then  thy  dogmatical  silence 
“ And.  Of  that  au  obstreperous  lawyer  be- 
reft me, 

“ Nan.  O wonderful  change ! when  sir 
lawyer  forsook  thee, 

For  Pylhagore’s  sake,  what  bot’y  then 
took  thee  ? 

And.  A goed  dull  inoyl. 

" AVi«.  And  how  ! hy  that  means 
“ T hou  w t rt  brought  to  allow  of  the  eating 
of  beans '®  ? 

“ And.  Y»  8,  [them  jiass  ? 

" Nan.  Rut  from  the  moyl  into  whom  didst 
**  And.  Into  a verj*  strange  1»<  ast,  by  some 
writers  call’d  an  ass:  [ther, 

**  By  othi-rs,  a preeise,  pure,  illuminate  bro- 
“ **  Of  those  that  devour  fli-sh,  and  some-* 
times  one  another; 

And  will  drop  you  forth  a libel,  or  a 
sanctified  lie, 

**  Betw  ixt  every  spoonful  of  a nativity-pic. 


" Ann,  Now  quit  thee,  for  heaven,  of  that 
profane  nation, 

" And  gently  report  thy  next  transmi- 
gration. 

“ And.  To  the  same  that  1 am. 

Nan.  A creature  of  delight  ? 

And  (w  hat  is  more  than  a fool)  an  henna- 
phrodde  ? 

“ Now,  prithee,  sweet  soul,  in  Ml  thy  varia- 
tion, 

**  Which  boily  wbuld’st  thou  chuse,  to 
keep  up  thy  station  } 

“ And.  Troth,  this  1 am  in:  even  here 
would  1 tarry. 

**  Nan.  'Cause  here  the  delight  of  each  sex 
(hou  ca:.st  vary  ? 

**  And.  Alas,  those  pleasures  be  stale  and 
forsaken ; [taken, 

“ No,  'tis  your  fool  wherewith  I am  so 

**  '[  he  only  one  creature  that  1 can  call 
blessed  ; 

**  For  all  otlier  forms  1 have  prov'd  most 
distressed. 

” Nan.  Spoke  true,  as  thou  wert  in  Pytha- 
goras still. 

**  'I'his  learned  opinion  we  celebrate  will, 

“ Fellow  eumich  (as  behoves  us)  w ith  all 
our  wit  and  art 

“ To  dignify  that  whereof  ourselves Jarc  so 
great  and  special  a part.’,' 
folp.  New  veiy,  very  pretty  : Moica, 

Was  thy  invention  ? [ibh 

Aft  s.  If  it  please  my  patron, 

Not  else. 

fnip.  It  doth,  good  Mosca. 

Mas.  'i'hen  it  was,  sir. 


• Hit  ONE,  TWO  or  THREE,  Or  his  great  oathy  bv  quatf.r, 

His  musickst  his  triginiy  his  golden  thigh.'\  J>till  alluding  to  the  doctrinesof  Pythagoras, 
and  his  manner  of  reasoning  from  analogy,  and  mathematical  theories,  and  numbers.—///# 
gi'rat  oath.  By  quatcr,  his  swearing  l>y  tne  teiradySf  or  number  four.  Mention  is  made  of 
this  in  what  is  called  the  goldtn  verses,  which  were  wrote  by  a disciple  of  Pylliagoras.  ^i'he 
diflirulty  is  to  know  what  was  included  in  his  great  oath  by  the  Iciractys;  Crux  ingeniorum 
per  tf'ulta  sacula,  a*  Or.  Rumet  calls  it  in  his  Archaolngia.  Some  mmlerns  have  imagined, 
It  was  the  same  with  the  Ictrugrammat  m of  the  Jews. — His  golden  thigh.  'Tins  is  as  little 
understood  as  the  former;  but  it  has  been  the  subject  of  ridicule  both  to  the  ancient  and 
modern  wits.  •* 

• Counting  all  OLD  doctkivk  heresie.']  \ly  old  docirine,  he  means  the  doctrines  com- 
monly received  before  the  reformation;  which  was  at  first  opprol^riously  called  the  new 
learning.  It  is  not  improbable  that  Jonson,  when  he  wrote  this,  w as  a convert  to  the  church 
of  Rome ; and  might  design  in  this  place  to  sneer  the  zealots  of  tlie  Lstablishment,  as  he 
does  soon  after  the  Puritans. 

>9 jiu  (hat  means 

Thounert  brought  tonlloiv  qj'the  rating  offierm#.]  From  the  lawver,  he  went  into  the 
lawyer’s  mule.  It  was  the  custom  formerly  with  the  lawyers  to  ride  on  their  mules  in  great 
state  to  Wcstinioster-hall  upon  solemn  days.  The  mentioning  (he  mule  naturally  leads  him 
to  ridicule  Pythagoras’s  interdiction  of  eating  of  beans. — Mr.  Upton. 

“ Of  those  devour  Jicsh,  and  sometimes  one  another.^  A wqrd  is  lost,  which  is  necessary  to 
restore  both  the  mea.sure  and  the  sense:  it  should  be. 

Of  those  that  devour  fiesh 

It  is  intended  as  a satire  on  tlie  Puritans,  the  rc-rcft.rincd  of  those  days. 

Felloa  tunuch,  (it  l>ehnT(S  usj  ivith  all  our  ixit  and  art.’l  The  first  folio  reads,  us  be- 
/wve.f  us ; yet  cither  of  the  expressions  is  si-use. 
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SOKC. 

“ Fools,  they  are  the  only  nation 
Worth  men’s  envy  or  admiration ; 

" Free  from  care  or  sorrow-taking. 

Selves  and  others  merry  making ; 

**  All  they  speak  or  do  is  sterling. 

“ Your  foot  he  is  your  great  man’s  dar- 
ling, 

“ And  your  ladies*  sport  and  pleasure; 

" Tongue  and  babble  are  his  treasure. 

“ E’en  his  face  begetteth  laughter, 

And  he  speaks  truth  free  from  slaugh- 
ter**; 

**  He’s  the  grace  of  every  feast, 

**  And  sometimes  the  chtelest  guest ; 

**  Hath  his  trencher  and  liis  stool. 

When  wit  waits  upon  the  fool. 

**  O,  who  would  not  be 
“ He,  he,  he?” 

[One  hiocks  mthout. 
Folp.  Who’s  that?  Away,  look,  Mosca  ; 
fool,  begone. 

Mos.  ’ l is  signior  Voltore  the  advocate  **, 
I know  him  by  his  knock. 

Fb/p  Fetch  me  my  gown,  [changing: 
My  furs,  and  night-caps;  say,  my  couch  is 
And  let  him  entertain  himtelt  a while 
Without  i*  th’  gallery.  Now,  now,  my 
clients 

Begin  their  visitation  ! Vulture,  kite. 
Raven,  and  gorcrow,  all  my  birds  of  prey, 
That  think  me  turning  carcass,  now  they 
come ; 

1 am  not  for  ’em  yet.  How  now  r the  news? 
Mas.  A piece  of  plate,  sir. 

Folp.  Ot  what  bigness? 

Afos.  Huge, 


Massy,  and  anlii]ue,  with  your  name  in- 
scrib’d. 

And  arms  engraven. 

Fnlp.  Goou!  and  not  a fox 
Sin  tcid  tm  the  earth,  with  fine  delusive 
sleights, 

Mocking  u gaptog  crow*  *'  ? ha,  Mosca  ? 

*1/ .jr.  Sh.ifp,  sir.  - [laugh -^0,  man  ? 
Fntp.  Give  me  my  furs.  Why  dost  thuu 
Mos.  I cannot  chuse,  sir,  when  1 appre- 
hend [he  walks : 

What  thoughts  he  has  (without)  now,  as 
'1  hat  this  might  be  the  lust  gift  he  should 
give ; [d^y, 

'1  hat  this  would  fetch  you;  if  you  die  to- 
.\nd  gave  him  all,  w hat  he  should  be  to- 
morrow ; [ventures; 

What  large  return  would  come  of  tli  his 
How  bcshould  worship'd  be,  and  reverenc’d; 
Ride  with  his  furs,  and  toot-clothes ; waited 
on 

By  herds  of  fools,  and  clients;  have  clearway 
Made  for  his  inoile,  as  letter’d  as  himself ; 
Be  call’d  the  grrat  and  learned  advocate: 
And  then  concludes,  there's  nought  im- 
possible. 

!'olp.  11*8,  to  be  learned,  Mosca. 
d/f/j.  O,  no : rich 

implies  it.  Hood  an  ass  with  reverend  purple, 
bn  )uii  can  hide  lus  two  ambit. ous  ears, 

And  he  sha’I  p.iss  for  a catliedral  doctor**. 
Folp.  My  caps,  my  caps,  good  Musca; 

fetch  him  in.  [e>es. 

Mns.  btay,  sir,  your  ointment  for  vour 

Foip.  'I  hut’s  true ; [sion 

Disputch,  dispatch:  i lung  to  have  posses- 
Of  my  new  present. 

Mos.  'I'hat,  and  tliousands  more. 


” E'en  his  face  begetteth  laughter. 

And  Ite  speaks  irntk/reejrom  sLAvenTEn.']  i.  c.  free  from  hurting  any  one.  But,  at 
Mr.  Sympsou  observes,  the  poet  seems  to  have  made  his  reason  truckle  to  his  rhyme, 
slander  being  seemingly  the  word  designed. 

**  Vol.  kF s tlwtf  Away,  look,  Mosca, 

Mos.  Fool,  begone,  *iis  signior  Foltore  the  advocate,']  Mr.  Upton  imagines,  and  I think 
with  reason,  th.»t  there  is  an  error  in  these  lines.  Part  of  Volpone’s  speech  is  given  to  Mosca ; 
but  they  ougiit  to  be  divided  and  printed  thus: 

Vol.  tFho'sthat?  Aicay,  look,  Mosca; fool,  begone, 

Mos.  'Tis  sigmor  Foltorethe  advoedte, 

*• -And  not  a fox 

Stretcht  on  tlte  earth,  with  tine  delusive  sleights, 

Mocking  a gaping  crow.]  Horace  has  a w hoK*  satire  written  to  ridicule  the  heredipeta 
or  legacy-hunters  ot  the  age,  the  very  intent  of  this  play.  In  this  satire  he  lias  the  same  al- 
lusion with  our  poet  to  the  Alsopic  fable  of  the  Crow  a tdihe  Fox ; 

— Plerumque  rcc  ctiis 

Hcrihagx  quinqueviro  corr««i  UeUidel  uianiem. — Mr.  Uptow. 

A comedy'  of  this  nature  must  have  been  beheld  w itli  infinite  pleasure  by  an  inhabitant  of 
old  Rome.  And,  indeed,  had  the  Romans  trusted  to  their  own  genius,  they  might  have 
found  suMccts  much  properer  for  comedy,  in  the  foibles  of  their  own  city,  than  y copying 
after  the  Oreek  patterns.  But  the  art  was  new  among  them ; and  to  have  brought  matters 
home  to  their  own  doors,  might  have  created  a party  against  liie  poet  himself. 

Hood  an  ass  xcith  reverend  purple, 

So  you  cvm  hide  his  two  ambitious  ears, 

AtuL  ite  shall  pass  for  a cathedral  doeior.]  This  is  true  satire,  and  very  elegantly 
pressed. is  used  according  to  its  original  meaning  in  the  Latin  iangu.ige- 

Mr.  Uptow. 
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VOLPONE;  OK,  THE  POX.  [Act  I.  Scene  S. 


f4« 

I hope  to  see  yo\i  lord  of. 

f 'otp.  Thanks,  kind  Mosca.  [ded  dust. 
Mot.  And  that,  when  1 am  lost  in  blcn- 
And  hundred  such  as  1 am,  in  succession  — 
f'otp.  Nay,  that  were  too  much,  Mosca. 
Mot.  You  shall 'ivc. 

Still,  to  delude  these  harpies. 
f’otp.  Loving!  Mosca, 

’Tis  well,  my  pillow  now,  and  let  him  enter. 
Now,  luy  feign’d  cough,  my  phthisick,  and 
my  gout, 

My  apoplexv,  palsy,  and  catarrhs. 

Help,  with  your  forced  functionsj  this  my 
posture,  Piopes. 

Wherein  this  three  year,  I hate  milk'd  their 
He  comes,  1 hear  him  (uh,  uh,  uh,  uh)  O. 

S C K N E III. 

Moica,  f'otlort,  f'otpone. 

Mot.  Y'ou  still  are  what  you  were,  sir. 
Only  you 

(Of  all  the  rest)  are  he,  commands  his  love : 
And  you  do  wtsely  to  preserve  it  thus. 

With  early  visiUtion,  ana  kind  notes 
Of  your  good  meaning  to  him,  which,  I 
knoa. 

Cannot  but  come  most  grateful.  Patron,  sir. 

Here’s  signior  Voltore  is  come 

f'otp,  What  say  you  ? 

Mot.  Sir,  sigiuor  Voltore  is  come,  this 
morning 
To  visit  you. 

f'otp.  1 thank  him. 

Mot.  And  hath  brought 
A piece  of  antique  plate,  boughtof  St.  Mark, 
With  which  he  here  presents  you. 

f'otp.  He  is  welcome. 

Pray  mm  to  come  more  often. 

Mot.  Yes. 

f'ott.  What  says  he  f [see  him  often. 
Mot.  He  thanks  you,  and  desires  you 
f'otp.  Mosca. 

Mot.  My  patron  ? 

f'otp.  Cring  him  near,  where  is  he  > 

1 long  to  feel  his  hand. 

Mot.  The  plate  is  here,  sir. 
f'ott.  How  fare  you,  sir? 
f'otp.  I thank  you,  signior  Voltore, 
Where  is  the  plate?  mine  eyes  are  bad, 
fott.  I’m  sorry. 

To  see  you  still  thus  weak. 

Mot.  I'hat  he’s  not  weaker. 
f'otp.  You  are  too  munificent. 
you.  No,  sir,  would  to  heaven, 

I could  as  well  give  health  toyou  asthat  plate. 

f'otp.  You  give,  sir,  what  you  can.  1 
thank  you.  Your  love  [swer’d. 
Hath  taste  in  tins,  and  shall  not  be  un-an- 
I pray  you  see  me  olten. 

Volt.  Yes,  I shall,  sir. 
f'otp.  Be  not  far  from  me. 

Mot.  Vfo  you  observe  that,  sir  ? 
f'otp.  Hearken  unto  me  still:  it  will  con- 
cern you. 


Mot.  You  are  a happy  man,  sir,  know 
your  good. 

t'olp.  I cannot  now  last  long 

Mot.  You  arc  his  heir,  sir. 
ynlt.  Am  I ? 

yoip.  I fe.  1 me  going,  (uh,  uh,  uh,  uh.) 
I’m  sailing  to  my  port,  (uh,  uh,  ub,  uh.) 

And  I am  glad  l am  so  near  my  haven. 

Mot.  Alas,  kind  gentleman,  well,  we 
must  all  go— 
yott.  But,  Mosca— 

Mot.  Age  will  conquer. 
yott.  ’Pr.iy  thee,  hear  me. 

Am  1 inscrib'd  his  heir  for  certain? 

Atos.  Arc  you  ? 

I do  beseech  you,  sir,  you  will  vouchsafe 
To  write  me  i’  your  family.  All  my  hopes 
Depend  upon  your  worship.  1 am  lost, 
Except  the  rising  sun  do  shine  on  me. 
f'ott.  It  shall  both  shine,  and  warm  thee, 
Mosca. 

Mot.  Sir, 

1 am  a man,  that  hath  not  done  your  love 
All  the  worst  ofiices : here  I wear  your  keys, 
See  all  your  coffers,  and  your  caskets  lor  kt, 
Keep  llie  poor  inventory  of  your  jewels, 
Your  plate  and  moneys ; am  your  steward, 
sir. 

Husband  your  goods  here. 
f'ott.  Blit  am  I sole  heir  ? 

Afot.  W’ithout  a partner,  sir,  confirm’d 
this  muniing ; 

The  wax  is  warm  yet,  and  the  ink  scarce  dr> 
Upon  the  parchpient 

f'ott.  Hapiiy,  happy,  me  1 
By  what  good  chance,  sweet  Mosca  ? 

d/o»c.  Your  desert,  sir  ; 

I know  n'o  second  cause. 

yott.  Thy  modesty  . 

Is  loth  to  know  it ; well,  we  shall  requite  it. 
Mot.  He  ever  lik’d  your  course,  sir; 
that  first  took  him. 

I oft  have  heard  him  say,  how  he  admir’d, 
Men  of  your  large  profession,  that  could  sptak 
To  every  cause,  and  things  mere  conUarits, 
Till  they  were  hoarse  again,  yet  all  be  law ; 
That,  with  most  quick  agility,  could  turn, 
And  return  ; make  knots,  and  undo  them ; 
Give  forked  counsel:  take  provoking  gold 
On  cither  hand,  and  put  it  up : these  men, 
He  knew,  would  thrive  with  their  humility. 
And  (for  his  part)  he  thought  he  should  b« 
blest  . . 

To  have  his  heir  of  such  a suffering  spirit. 
So  wise,  so  grave,  of  so  perplex  d a longue. 
And  loud  withal,  that  would  not  wag,  nor 
scarce 

Lie  still,  without  a fee;  when  every  word 
Your  worship  but  lets  frill,  is  a cecchine  1 

t Another  knockt. 
Who’s  tliat  > one  knocks,  I would  not  have 
you  seen,  sir.  [haste  ; 

And  yet — pretend  you  came,  and  went  in 
I’ll  fasliioD  an  excuse.  And,  gentle  sir. 
When  you  do  come  to  swim  in  golden  lard. 


D^itized  by  ^Ic 
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Up  to  tiie  arms  in  "honey,  that  yoiir  chin 
Is  borne  up  stiiT,  with  ratucj»s  of  the  flood, 
'nUnkou  your  vassal ; but  remember  me: 

I Jia’  not  been  your  worst  of  dieoU. 

f'oU,  Mosca. 

When  will  you  have  your  inven- 
tory brought,  sir  ? 

Or  sec  a copy  of  the  will?  (anon) 

IMl  bring  *em  to  you,  sir.  Away,  be  gone. 
Put  business  i*  your  face. 

f ’olp.  Excellent  Mosca ! 

Come  hither,  let  me  ki>s  thee. 

a\/os.  Keep  you  still,  sir. 

Here  is  Corbaccio. 

rdp.  Set  the  plate  away,  [come  *•  ’ 
The  vulture’s  gone,  and  the  old  raven’s 

SCENE  IV. 

^fosca,  Corbaccio,  f^olponc. 

Mot.  Eietake  you  to  your  silence,  and 
your  sleep.  [see 

Stand  there  and  multiply’’.  Now’  shall  we 
A wretch  who  is  (indeed)  more  impotent, 
ITian  this  can  feign  to  be  ; yet  hopes  to  hop 
Over  his  grave.  Signior  Corbaccio! 

You  *rc  very  welcome,  sir. 

Cnrb.  How  does  your  patron? 

Mos.  'I  roih,  as  he  did,  sir;  no  amends. 
Corb.  What?  mends  he? 

Afot.  No,  sir : he’s  rather  worse. 

Corb.  Tiiat’s  well.  Where  is  he? 

Aios.  U|)on  his  couch,  sir,  newly  falPn 
asleep. 

Corb.  Does  he  sleap  well  ? 

Mos.  No  wink,  sir,  all  this  night. 

Nor  yesterday  ; but  slumbers. 

Corb.  Good  ! he  should  take  [him 

Some  counsel  of  physicians;  I have  brought 
An  opiate  here,  from  mine  own  doctor— 
Mos.  He  w ill  not  hear  of  drugs. 

' Corb.  Why?  1 myself  [gredients; 

Stooil  by,  while  it  was  made,  saw  all  th*  in- 
And  know,  it  cannot  hut  most  gently  work. 
My  lite  for  his,  ’tis  but  ta  make  him  sleep. 

'f  'oip.  1,  his  last  sleep,  if  he  would  take  it. 
.T/o-f.  Sir, 


He  has  no  faith  in  nhysick. 

Corb.  *Say  you,’sav  you  ? [think 

Mfts.  Henas  no  faitb  in  physick;  he  does 
Most  of  your  doctors  are  the  greater  dancer. 
And  worse  disease,  t*  escape.  I often  have 
Heard  him  protest,  that  your  physician 
Should  never  he  his  heir. 


Cnrb.  Not  I his  heir? 

Afos.  Not  your  physician,  sir. 

Corb.  O,  no,  no,  uo, 

I do  not  mean  it. 

Mos.  No,  sir,  nor  their  fees 
He  cannot  brook  : he  says,  they  flay  a man. 
Before  they  kill  him“. 

Corb.  U'lght,  I do  conceive  you. 

Afos.  Ana  then  they  do  it  by  experiment; 
For  which  the  law  not  only  doth  absolve  ’em, 
But  gives  them  great  reward:  and  he  is  loth 
To  hire  his  death,  so. 

Corb.  It  is  true,  they  kill. 

With  as  much  licence,  as  a judge. 

.\/os.  Nay,  more ; [demns, 

For  he  but  kills,  sir,  where  the  law  con- 
An<l  these  can  kill  him  too. 


Corb.  I,  or  me  ; 

Or  any  m.nn.  How  does  his  apoplex  ? 
Is  that  strong  on  him  still? 

Mos.  Most  violent. 


His  speech  is  broken,  and  his  eyes  are  setj 
His  face  drawn  longer,  than ’Iw as  wont— — 
Corb.  How?  how? 


Stronger  than  he  was  wont  ? 

Mos  No,  s'r:  his  face 
Drawn  longer  than  *lwas  wont. 

Corb.  O,  good. 

Mcs.  His  mouth 

Is  ever  gaping,  and  his  eyelids  hang. 

Corb.  C^ood.  [joints, 

Mos.  A freezing  n\imbnc*ss  stiffens  all  hi* 
And  makers  the  colour  of  his  flesh  like  lead. 
Corb.  ’ I'is  good. 

A/os.  Ills  pulse  beats  slow,  and  dull, 
Corb.  Good  symptoms  still. 

Afos.  And  from  fiis  brain 
{('orb.  I conceive  you,  good.)  [rheum, 
Mos.  Flows  a cold  sweat,  with  a continual 
Forth  the  resolved  corners  of  his  eyes^*. 


— In  golden  lard. 

Up  to  titc  arms  in  honey.]  This  indeed  is  exhibited  by  all  the  editions;  but  I appre- 
hend, that  as  money  was  the  thing,  it  might  possibly  be  the  word  intended., 

*•  Tbe  vulture's  gone,  and  tke  old  raven's  come!^  In  allusion  to  their  diflerent  names. 
Corbaccio,  in  Italian,  signifies  an  old  raven.  1 He  poet  chose  these  names  to  express  their 
greediness  after  Volpone’s  supposed  wealth. 

**  Betake  you  to  your  silence,  and  your  sU  ep : 

Stand  there  and  multiply  ] 'I  here  should  be  a full  stop  apd  pause  after  sleep Betake 

you,  is  spoken  to  Volpone.  Stand  there  ojid  multiply-^ — this  he  speaks  to  the  plate,  as  he  i» 
•etting  it  away.  , . .j, 

*>  He  says,  they  flay  a man, 

B^ore  they  kill  him.]  d his  Is  still  more  satirical,  tlian  what  Shakspeare  makes  I'imon 
*ay  to  the  rogues : ^ 

«*  ■ • The  physician 

•*  blays  more  than  you  rob;  takes  wealth  and  life  together.” 

Flows  a cold  sweat,  with  a continual  rheum, 

Forth  the  resolved  corners  of  ins  eyes.]  What  are  the  resolved  corners  of  llie  eyes? 
The  expression  should  be  explained.  It  is  taken  from  that  intirniity  of  old  age,  by  which 

1 i , tlie 
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Corb.  Is*  t possible?  Yet  I am  better,  ha ! 
does  he,  Uh  the  swimmuig  of  his 
hracl?  [now 

” bfos.  O,  sir,  tis  past  the  scotomj  ; he 
Hath  lost  his  feeling,  and  hath  left  to  snort: 
You  hardly  can  perceive  him,  that  he 
breathes.  [out-last  him : 

Corb.  Excellent,  excellent,  sure  I shall 
This  inakrs  me  young  again,  a score  of 
years. 

1 was  a coming  for  you,  sir. 

Cor'f.  Has  he  made  his  will? 

What  has  he  giv’ii  me  ? 

Afos.  No,  sir. 
for^.  Nothing?  ha? 

Afos.  He  has  not  made  biswill,  sir. 

Corb.  Oh,  oj),  oh. 

*’What  then  did  Voltorc,  the  lawyer,  here  ? 
He  smelt  a carcass,  sir,  when  he 
but  heard 

My  master  was  about  his  testament ; 

As  I did  urge  him  to  it  rcr  your  good 

Corb.  He  came  unto  b.in,  did  he?  I , 
thought  90.  [of  plate. 

Moi.  Y <“,  and  presented  him  this  piece  ! 
Corb.  To  be  his  heir  ? 

AIos.  1 do  not  know,  sir. 

Corb,  'Irue. 

I know  it  too. 

Mos  Py  vGur  own  scale,  sir. 

Corb.  Well, 

I shall  prevent  him,  yet.  See  Mosca,  look. 
Here,  I have  brought  a bag  of  brigiit  cec* 
chines. 

Will  quite  weigh  down  his  plate. 

il/oi.  Y ea,  marry , sir.  [dicine; 

This  IS  true  physi<  k,  this  your  sacred  me- 
No  talk  of  opiates,  to  tins  great  elixir. 

Corb.  ’Tis  aurum  palpabile,  if  not  pota- 
bdc.  [bowl?* 

Mos.  It  shall  be  minister’d  to  him,  in  his 
Cfrrb.  I.  do,  do,  do. 

Mos.  Most  blessed  cordial. 

This  will  recover  him. 

Corb.  Y\»s,  do,  do,  do. 

Mos.  1 think  it  were  not  best,  sir. 

Corb.  Whnt  i ' * 

Mos.  'I'o  Ti-cover  him. 

Corb.  O,  no,  no,  no  ; by  no  means. 

Moi,  Why,  sir,  this  pt, 

W ill  work  sJme  strange  effect,  if  he  but  feol^ 
Corb.  n'is  true,  Inerefore  forbear,  I’U 
take  my  venture : 

Give  me’t  again. 


[Act  1 . Scene  9. 

Mos.  At  no  hand ; pardon  me ; 

You  shall  not  do  yourself  that  wron^:,  sir.  I 
Will  so  advise  you,  you  shall  have  it  all. 
Corb.  How? 

Mos.  All,  sir.  His  your  right,  your  own  ; 
no  man 

Can  claim  a part : His  yours  without  a rival, 
Decreed  by  destiny. 

Corb.  How  ! how,  good  Mosca  ? 

Mos.  I’ll  tell  you,  sir.  This  fit  he  shall 
recover; 

Corb.  1 do  conceive  you. 

M':t.  And,  on  fii^t  advantage 
Of  his  gain’d  sense,  will  1 re-importunc  him 
Unto  the  making  of  his  testament: 

And  shew  him  this. 

Corb.  Good,  good. 

Mos.  ’1  is  better  yet. 

If  you  will  hear,  sir. 

Corb.  Yes,  with  all  my  heart. 

Mos.  Now,  w'ould  1 counsel  you,  make 
home  with  speed  ; [scribe 

I'here,  frame  a will ; whereto  you  shall  in- 
My  master  your  sole  heir. 

Corb.  And  disinherit 
My  son  ? 

Mos.  O,  sir,  the  better : for  that  colour 
Shall  make  it  'much  more  taking. 

Corb.  O,  but  colour?  [me, 

Afos.  I'his  will,  sir,  you  shall  send  it  unto 
Now,  when  1 come  to  mforce  (as  I will  do) 
Your  cares,  your  watchings,  and  your  many 
prayers,  [present, 

Your  more  than  many  gifts,  your  this  day’s 
And  last,  produce  your  will;  wliere  (with- 
out thought. 

Or  least  regard,  unto  your  proper  issue, 

A son  so  brave,  and  highly  meriting) 

The  stream  of  your  diverted  love  hath 
thrown  you 

Upon  my  master,  and  made  him  your  heir: 
He  cannot  be  so  stupid,  or  stone-dead, 

But  out  of  conscience,  and  mere  gratitude— 
Corb.  He  must  pronounce  me  his? 

M<  s.  *']  is  true. 

Corb.  I'liis  plot 
Did  1 think  on  btdore. 

Afot.  I do  believe  it,  i 

Corb.  Do  you  not  believe  it  ? 

Mos.  Yes,  sir, 

Corb.  Mine  own  project. 

Mos.  Which  when  he  hath  done,  sir — — 
Corb.  Publish’d  me  his  heir  ? 

Mot.  And  you  so  certain  to  survive  him— 


the  eyes  are  glued  up  by  a rheum  which  flow's  from  them  ; the  corners  only  being  open, ' 
from  whence  the  humour  issues.  Resolve  has  a similar  sense  in  Shahpeare's  Hamlet : 

**  O,  that  this  too  too  solid  fiesh  would  melt, 

“ 1 haw,  and  resolve  itself  into  a dew’.” 

•*  Mos.  0 sir,  His  past  fAc,8C0T0MY.]  Scotomia  is  a dizziness  or  swimming  in  the  head, 
when  the  anipial  spirits  arc  so  whirled  about,  that  the  external  objects  seem  to  run  round. 

Dr.  Grey. 

ff'hat  Oten  did  f^oitore,  the  lau-^er,  here  H seems  that  a syllable  is  wanting  here ; I 
would  add  the  epithet  old,  which  would  lengthen  out  the  verse  in  this  manner; 

**  What  then  did  old  Voltore,  the  lawyer,  here?” 
and  it  would  suit  too  tbe  character  of  the  q»eaker. 
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Act  1.  Scene  4.] 

Corb.  I. 

Mot.  Being  to  loity  a man 

Corb.  ’Tit  true. 

Mot.  Yet,  tir. [thould  be 

Corb.  1 thcught  on  that  too ; See,  how  be 
The  very  organ  to  express  me  thoughts  I 
Mot.  You  have  not  only  done  younelf  a 
good 

Corb.  But  multiplied  it  on  my  son. 

Mot.  "Tis  right,  tir.  ' 

Corb.  Still,  my  invention. 

Mot.  ’Las ; sir,  heaven  knows. 

It  bath  been  all  my  study,  all  my  care, 

(1  e'en  grow  grey  withal)  how  to  work 
things 

Corb.  I do  conceive,  sweet  Mosca. 

Mot.  You  arc  he. 

For  whom  I labour,  here.  >. 

Corb.  I,  CO,  do,  do: 

I’ll  strai^t  about  it. 

Mot.  Kook  go  with  you,  raven”. 

Corb.  1 know  thee  honest. 

Mot.  Y ou  do  lie,  tir 

Corb.  And 

Mot.  'i our  knowledge  is  no  better  thin 
your  ears,  sir. 

Corb.  I do  not  doubt,  to  be  a father  to 
thee. 

Mot.  Nor  I to  gull  my  brother  of  his 
blessing. 

Corb.  I may  ha’  my  youth  restor'd  to  me, 
why  not  i 

Mot,  Your  worship  it  a precious  ass 

Corb.  What  say'st  thou) 

Mot.  1 do  desire  your  worship  to  make 
haste,  sir. 

Corb.  ’Tis  done,  ’tis  done,  1 go. 
f’o/p.  0,  1 shall  burst : 

Let  out  my  sides,  let  out  my  sides — 

Mot.  Contain  [hope 

Your  flux  of  laughter,  sir:  you  know,  this 
It  such  a bait,  it  covers  any  hook,  [cing  it ! 

f'o/p.  U.  Iiut  thy  working,  and  thy  pla- 
I cannot  hold ; good  rascal,  let  me  kiss  thee : 
I never  knew  thee  in  so  rare  a humour. 

Mot.  Alas,  sir,  1 hut  do  as  I am  taught ; 
Follow  your  grave  instructions ; give  ’em 
words ; [hence. 

Pour  oil  into  their  ears”,  and  send  them 
yolp.  'I'ls  true,  ’tis  true.  What  a rare 
punishment 
Is  avarice  to  itself? 

Mot.  I,  with  our  help,  sir. 
yolp.  So  many  cares,  so  many  maladies. 
So  many  fears  attending  on  old  age. 

Yea,  death  to  often  call'd  on,  as  no  wish 
Can  be  more  frequent  with  ’em,  their  limbs 
faint,  [going. 

Their  tenses  dull,  their  seeing,  hearing. 


All  dead  before  them  ; yea,  their  very  teeth, 
Their  instruments  of  eating,  failing  them  : 

Yet  this  is  reckon’d  life  I nay,  here  was 
one. 

Is  now  gone  home,  that  wishes  to  live  longer ! 
Feels  no!  his  gout,  nor  palsie,  feigns  liimself 
Younger  by  scores  of  years,  flatters  his  age. 
With  confident  belying  it,  hopes  he  may. 

With  cherms  like  .^sen,  have  bis  youth 
restor’d ; 

And  with  these  thoughts  so  battens,  as  if  fate 
Would  he  as  easily  cheated  on,  as  he. 

And  all  turns  air  ! Who’s  that  there,  now  ? 
a third  ? [^Another  knocks. 

Mot.  Close,  to  your  couch  again : I hear 
his  voice. 

It  is  Corvino,  our  spruce  merchant. 

yolp.  Dead.  [Who’s  there? 

Mot.  Another  bout,  sir,  with  your  eyes.  ' 

SCENE  V. 

Mosca,  Corvino,  folpoiie. 

Mos.  Signior  Corvino  ! come  most  wisht 
for ! O, 

How  happy  were  you,  if  you  knew  it,  now ! 
Core.  nV  hy  ? what  ? w herein  ? 

Mos.  The  tardy  hour  is  come,  sir. 

CoTT.  He  is  not  dead  ? 

Mos.  Not,  dead,  sir,  but  as  good  ; 

He  knows  no  man. 

Cort*.  How  shall  1 do  then  ? 

Mos.  Why,  sir  ? 

Core.  I have  brought  him  here  a pearl. 

Mos.  Perhaps  he  has  [sir ; 

So  much  remembrance  left,  as  to  know  you. 

He  still  calls  on  you;  nothing  but  your 
name 

Is  in  his  mouth  ; is  your  pearl  orient,  sir? 
Core.  Venice  was  never  owner  ot  the  like. 
yolp.  Signior  Corvino. 

.If or.  Hark. 

yolp.  Signior  Corvino. 

Mot.  He  calls  you,  step  and  give  it  him. 
He’s  here,  sir. 

And  he  has  brought  you  a rich  pearl.  ^ 

C-jiT.  How  do  you,  sir? 

Tell  him,  it  doubles  the  twelfth  caract. 

Mot.  Sir, 

He  cannot  understand,  his  hearing’s  gone  ; 

And  yet  it  comforts  him  to  see  you 

Cort.  Say, 

I have  a diamond  for  him,  too. 

Mos.  Best  shew’t,  sir. 

Put  it  into  his  hand  ; ’tis  only  there 
He  apprehends : he  has  his  feeling,  yet. 

See  how  he  grasps  it ! 

Coro.  ’Las,  good  gentleman  I 
How  pitiful  the  sight  is  I 


**  Rook  go  m!h  you,  raven.']  That  is,  may  you,  raven,  be  rooked,  or  cheated.  There 
■ever  was  a scene  of  avarice  in  the  extremity  of  old  age,  better  drawn  than  this  of  Jonson’s. 
* ■ - GIVE ’em  WORPS  ; 

Pour  oil  into  their  ears.]  Give'’em  words,  is  a Latinisin  ; deceive  or  impose  on  them  : 

An  ul  ignotum,  dare  nobit  ■ 

yerbaputatf — Hurat  L 1.  sat.  3.  Mr.  Urxon. 
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Mos.  Tut,  forget,  sir. 

The  weeping  of  an  heir  should  still  be 
laughter, 

Under  a visor 

Core.  Wliy  ? am  I his  heir?  [the  will, 
A/ot.  Sir,  1 am  sworn,  I may  not  shew 
Till  he  be  dead : but  here  has  been  Cor- 
baccio,  [too. 

Here  lias  been  Voltorc,  here  were  olhiTs 
1 cannot  number  ’em,  they  were  so  many. 
All  gaping  her  for  legacies;  but  I 
I'akmg  the  vantage  ot  his  naming  yon, 
(Signior  Corvino,  signior  CWvino)  took 
Paper,  and  pen,  anu  ink,  and  there  I askM 
him,  [\^'ho 

Whom  he  would  have  his  heir?  Corvino. 
Should  be  executor  ? Corvino.  And, 

^ To  any  question  he  was  silent  to, 

I still  interpreted  the  nods,  he  made 
(Through  wcakn»  ss)  tor  consent : and  sent 
home  xW  otlit‘rs,  [curse. 

*^Nothing  bequeath'd  them,  but  to  cry  and 
Con\  O,  my  dear  Mosca.  O^^es  he  not 
perceive  is?  [1  hey  embrace, 

Mos.  No  more  than  a blind  harper.  He 
know-s  no  man, 

No  face  ot  friend,  nor  name  of  any  servant, 
\N  ho  ’t\vas  that  fed  him  last,  or  gave  him 
drink  : 

Not  those  he  hath  begotten,  or  brouglit  up, 
Can  he  remember. 

Cnrv.  Has  he  children  ? 

^ Mos.  Bastards,  [beggars, 

Some  do^en,  or  more,  that  he  Iwgot  on 
Gypsies  and  Jews,  and  black-moors,  when 
he  was  drunk,  [fable. 

Knew  YOU  not  that,  sir?  *tis  the  common 
The  dwarf,  the  fool,  the  eunuch  are  all  his; 
He's  the  true  father  of  his  family  ", 

In  all,  save  me:  but  he  has  giv’n  'em  no- 
thing. [he  does  not  hear  us  ? 

Core.  1 hat’s  well,  that's  well.  Art  sure 
Mos.  Sure,  sir?  wliy,  look  you,  credit 
your  own  sense. 

The  pox  ap{)Toach,  and  add  to  your  disea:4C3, 
If  it  would  send  you  hence  the  sooner,  sir, 


For  your  incontinence,  it  hatli  deserv'd  it 
Throughly  and  throughly,  and  the  plague 
to  boqt.  [once  close 

(\ ou  may  come  near,  sir)  would  you  would 
Those  filthy  eyt^  of  yours,  that  flow  with 
slime,  [cheeks, 

1 ike  two  frog-pits:  and  those  same  hanging 
Cover’d  with  m<le  " instead  of  skin,  (nay, 
h«  Ip,  sir,) 

I'hat  look  like  frozen  dish  clouts  set  on  end. 
Corr.  Or  hke  an  old  smok’d  wall,  on 
which  the  rain 
Ran  down  in  streaks. 

>s.  Excellent,  sir,  speak  out: 

You  may  be  louder  yet : a culverin 
Discharged  in  his  ear,  would  hardly  bore  it. 
Core.  His  irise  is  like  a common  sewer, 
still  running. 

Mos.  ’ I’is,  good  \ And  what  his  mouth  ? 
Core.  \ very  dr.iught. 

O,  slop  il  up 

(’ TT.  By  no  means. 

Mcs.  'Pray  you,  let  inei 
Faith  I coula  stifle  him  rarely  with  a pillow. 
As  w ell  as  any  woman  that  should  keep  him. 
0>rr.  Do  as  you  will,  but  I’ll  begone. 
^fns.  Be  so ; 

It  is  your  pn  sence  makes  him  last  so  long. 
Core.  I pray  you,  use  no  violence. 

Mm.  No.  sir?  why?  [you,  sir? 

Why  should  you  be  thus  scrupulous,  'pray 
Core.  Nay,  at  your  discretion. 

Mos.  Well,  good  sir,  be  gone. 

C rr.  I w ill  not  trouble  him  now,  to  take 
mv  pearl.  [needless  care 

Mos.  Puh,  nor  your  diamond.  What  a 
Is  this  afll!cti»  you  ? Is  not  all  here  yours  ? 
Ain  not  1 here  ? whom  you  have  made  your 
creature  ? 

That  owe  my  b«*ing  to  you  ? 

Corr.  Grateful  .Mosca ! [panion, 

1'hou  art  my  friend,  my  fellow,  my  coni- 
My  partner,  and  shalt  share  in  all  my  for- 
tunes. 

Mos.  F.xci  pting  one. 

Corr.  What’s  tliat  ? 


The  urfpzrtg  of  an  heir  should  still  be  laughter 
C ndcT  a eisor.}  Troin  the  I.atm  verse  of  Syrus  Mimus : 

Hartdis fetus  sub  persona  risus  cst. 

Xothing  bequeath'd  them,  but  to  cry  and  rur^r]  From  Horace’s  satire  above  mentioned ; 

— Jnrenutque 

XU  sibi  Ugatumf  pretter  plorare,  sin.squs. 

This  satire,*  which  bears  some  aflinity  to  dramatic  poetry,  is  the  model  which  our  poet 
chose  to  cony  after. 

**  Ik's  the  true  fatlicrofhis  family. 1 The  preceding  passage  is  closely  imitated  from 
Martial,  /.  I.  cp.  S5. 

Pater  fumiUiZ  verus  est  Quirinnlis. — Mr.  Upton. 

And  the  description  in  the  foregoing  speech  of  Mosca  is  as  close  an  Imitation  from  a passage 
in  tlie  lOth  satire  of  Juvenal. 

those  same  haiigir^  cheeks 

Cover'd  zvith  hide  instead  of  skin."]  'I  ins  is  still  from  Juvenal's  10th  satire  : 

Dtformem  pro  cute  pellem, 

Pendenfesque  guias. 

Xay,  HELP,  «>.]  Help  me  rail  and  abuse  Volpone.  Tliere  arc  similar  passages  to  this, 
as  Mr,  I' pton  observe,  m the  other  plays  of  Jonson. 
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Act  2.  Scene  1.] 

A/of.  Your  gallant  \\ife,  sir. 

Now  is  he  gone  : we  had  no  other  means. 
To  shoot  him  hence,  but  this. 

Foip.  My  divine  Mosca! 

Thou  hast  lo-day  out-gone  thyself.  Who’s 
there  ? [jinoiher  knocks. 

1 will  be  troubled  with  no  more.  Prepare 
Me  musick,  dances,  hun(|uets,  all  delights  ; 
Tile  T urk  is  not  more  sensual  in  his  pleasures, 
'JTian  will  Volpone.  Let  me  sec  ; a pearl  ? 
A diamond?  plate?  cecchines  ? Good  morn- 
ing’s purchase  ; 

Whv,  this  is  better  than  rob  churches,  yet : 
Or  fat,  by  eating  (once  a month)  a man. 

W ho  is’t  ? 

AIos.  n'he  beauteous  lady  Would-be,  sir. 
Wile  to  the  English  knight.  Sir  Politick 
Would-be, 

(Tills  is  the  slile,  sir,  is  directed  me) 

Hath  sent  to  know,  how  you  have  slept  to- 
night, 

And  if  you  would  be  visited. 

/ o/p.  Not  now. 

Some  three  hours  hence. 

.1/oj.  ! told  the  squire  so  much. 
roip.  When  1 am  high  with  mirth  and 
wine  : then,  then,  [valour 

’Fore  heav’n,  1 wonder  at  the  desperate 
Of  the  bold  English,  that  they  dare  let  loose 
'I'heir  wives  to  all  encounters ! 

Mos.  Sir,  this  knight 

Had  not  his  name  for  nothing,  he  is  politic 
And  knows,  howe’er  his  wi^  affect  strange 
airs, 

She  hath  not  yet  the  face  to  be  dishonest: 


But  had  she  signior  Corvino’s  wife’s  face— • 
rUp.  Has  she  so  rare  a face  ? 

Mos.  O sir,  the  wonder. 

The  blazing  star  of  Italy  ! a wench 
O’  the  first  year!  a beauty  ripe  as  harvest ! 
Whose  skin  is  whiter  than  a swan  all  over ! 
Than  silver,  snow,  or  lilies!  a soft  lip, 
Would  tempt  you  to  eternity  of  kissing  ! 
And  tlcsh  that  melteth  in  the  touch  to  blood ! 
Bright  as  your  gold,  and  lovely  as  your 
cold ! 

ynlp.  Why  had  not  1 known  this  before? 
Mos.  Alas,  sir — 

Myself  but  yesterday  discover’d  it. 
rolp.  How  might  I see  her? 

Mos  O,  not  possible; 

She’s  kept  as  warily  as  is  your  gold, 

Never  does  come  abroad,  never  takes  air. 
But  at  a window.  All  her  looks  arc  sweet. 
As  the  first  grapes  or  cherries,  and  are 
watcli’d 

As  near  as  they  are. 

yolp.  I must  see  her 

Mos.  Sir, 

There  is  a guard  often  spies  thick  upon  her, 
Alt  his  whi  le  household  ; each  of  which  it 
set 

Upon  his  fellow,  and  hare  all  their  charge 
When  he  goes  out ; when  he  comes  in, 
examin’d.  [her  window. 

y^lp.  [ will  go  sec  her,  though  but  at 
Mos,  In  some  disguise  then. 
yoip.  That  is  true : I must 
Maintain  mine  own  shape  still  the  same : 
we’ll  think. 


A c 

SCENE  I. 

Politick  lyould-be,  Per€g;rinc. 

Pol.  OIK,  to  a wise  man,  all  the  world’s 
O his  soil : 

It  is  not  Italy,  nor  France,  nor  Europe, 

'1  hat  must  bound  me^  if  my  fates  call  me 
forth. 

Yea,  I protest,  it  is  no  salt  desire 
Of  seeing  countries,  shifting  a religion. 

Nor  any  disafi'ection  to  the  state 
Where  1 was  bred  (and  unto  which  I owe 
My  dearest  plots)  hath  brought  me  out ; 
much  less. 

That  idle,  antique,  stale,  grey-headed  pro- 
ject. 

Of  knowing  men’s  minds  and  manners,  with 

iJlysscs: 

But  a peculiar  humour  of  my  wife’s, 


T II. 

Laid  for  this  height  of  Venice,  to  observe. 
To  quote,  to  learn  the  language,  and  so 
forth 

* I hope  you  travel,  sir,  vritli  licence  I 
Per.  Yes. 

Pol.  I dare  the safelier  conrers. How 

long,  sir. 

Since  you  left  England  i 
Per.  Seven  weeks. 

Pot.  So  lately  I 

Yon  ha’  not  been  with  my  lord  ambassador. 
Per.  Not  yet,  sir. 

Pol.  Pray  you,  what  news,  sir,  vents  our 
climate  I 

I heard  last  night  a most  strange  thing  re- 
ported 

^ some  of  my  lord's  followers,  and  I long 
To  hear  how  'twill  be  seconded  ? 

Per.  What  was’t,  sir  J 


‘ I hope  you  travel,  sir,  tvilh  licence  .>]  After  tliese  words,  there  is  this  fine  omitted : 

“ Per.  Yes. 

" Pot.  I dare  the  safclicr  converse.”—— — 

I have  restored  it  above  from  the  old  books. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Md  VOLPONB;  OR,  THE  FOX.  [A«t  *.  Sc««  1. 


Pol.  Marry,  sir,  of  a raven  that  should 
build 

In  a ship  royal  of  the  king’s 
Prr.  This  fellow,  [name,  sir. 

Does  he  null  me,  trow  > nr  is  gulrd  t Your 
PoL  My  name  it  Politick  WouU-be. 

Prr.  O,  that  q>eaks  him.  A knight,  sir. 
PoL  A poor  knight,  sir. 

Per.  Your  lady 

Idea  here  in  Venice,  for  intelligence 
Ot  tins  and  fashions,  and  behaviour. 

Among  the  courtezans?  the  fine  lady 

Wou’d-be.  [oft-times, 

Pol.  Yes,  sir;  the  spider  and  the  bee. 

Suck  from  one  flower. 

Per.  Good  sir  Politick, 

1 cry  you  mercy ; 1 have  heard  much  of  you : 
n'ls  true,  sir,  of  your  raven. 

PoL  On  your  knowledge  ? [the  tower  ’. 
Per.  Yes,  and  your  bon’s  whelping  in 
Pol.  Ailoiher  whelp ! 

Per.  Another,  sir. 

Pot.  N ow  heaven  ! [wick  I 

What  prodigies  be  these  ? The  fires  at  Ber- 
And  the  new  star  1 these  things  concurring, 
strange ! 

And  full  of  omen ! saw  you  those  meteors  ? 
Per.  1 did,  sir. 

Pnl.  Fearful  1 Pray  you,  sir,  confirm  me. 
Were  there  three  porpoises  seen  above  the 
As  they  give  out  ? [bridge. 

Per.  bix,  and  a sturgeon,  sir, 

PoL  lam  astonish'd. 

Per.  Nay,  s r,  be  not  so  • ; 

I’ll  tell  you'a  greater  prodigy  than  these  — 
Pol.  What  should  th  ese  things  portend ! 
Per.  The  very  day  [don, 

(Let  me  be  sure)  that  I put  forth  from  Lon- 
There  was  a whale  discover’d  in  the  river. 
As  nigh  as  Woolwich',  that  had  waited  there 
(Few  know  how  many  months)  for  the  sub- 
Of  the  Stode  fleet.  [version 


Pol.  Is’t  possible?  believe  it,  [dukes! 
’Tw  as  either  sent  from  Spain,  or  the  arch- 
Spinola’s  whale,  upon  my  life^  niy  credit ! 
Will  they  not  leave  Uiese projects ? Worthy 
Some  other  news.  [sir. 

Per.  Faith,  Stone  the  fool  is  dead. 

And  they  do  lack  ataveru-fool  extremely. 
PoL  Is  Mass’  Stone  dead  ? 

Per.  He's  dead,  sir;  why?  I hope. 

You  thought  him  uot  immortal?  U,  this 
knight  [thing 

(TVere  he  well  known)  would  be  a preciouv 
To  fit  our  English  stage:  he  tliat  should 
w rite  [feign 

But  such  a fellow,  should  be  thought  to 
Extremely,  it  not  maliciously. 

Pol.  Stone  dead ! [y  ou  apprehend  it  ? 
Per.  Dead.  Lord ! how  deeply,  sir. 
He  wa;  no  kinsman  to  you  ? 

Pol.  That  1 know  of.  [fool. 

Well ! that  same  fellow  was  an  unknown 
Per.  And  yet  you  knew  him,  it  seems  ? 
PoL  1 did  so.  Sir,  [heads 

I knew  him  one  of  the  most  dangerous 
Living  within  the  state,  aid  so  1 held  him. 
Per.  Indeed,  sir  ? 

PoL  While  he  liv’d,  in  action. 

He  has  receiv’d  weekly  intelligence. 

Upon  my  knowledge,  out  of  the  Low 
Countries, 

(For  all  parts  of  the  world)  in  cabbages* ; 
And  those  dispens’d  again  to  ambassadors. 
In  orange’s,  inusk-melons,  apricots, 

Liinuns,  pumccitrons,  and  sueh-like;  some- 
times. 

In  Colchester  oysters,  and  your  Selsey 
cockles. 

Per.  You  make  me  wonder  ! 

Pill.  Sir,  upon  my  knowledge. 

Nay,  I’ve  observ’d  himi  at  your  public 
ordinary. 

Take  his  advertisement  from  a traveller 


* Pol.  Marry,  sir,  qf  a raven  that  elioutd  build 

In  a thip-royal  qf  the  king’s  ] Ur.  Grey  thinks  this  Is  probably  an  aUusion  to  the 
swallows  that  built  in  Cleopatra’s  admiral-ship.  Sec  L\fe  qf  Antoru/,  by  Plutarch ; and 
Shakspeare’s  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  act  iv.  sc.  8. 

* Ves,  and  your  lion's  whelping  in  the  iower.'\  Alluding  to  the  lioness,  which  brought 
forth  a young  non  in  the  tower,  ith  August,  I6u4. — Ur.  Grky. 

* IPere  there  three  porpoises  seen  above  the  bridge. 

At  they  give  out  f 

Per.  Ihtu/,  sir,  be  not  so.]  Be  not  what  ? The  old  books  will  tell  us,  which  supply 
tht  passage  that  is  wanting: 

“ Per.  Six  and  a sturgeon,  sir.  * 

Pol.  I am  astonish’d.  Per.  Nay,  sir,  be  not  so.” 

* There  tvas  a vilude  discover’d  in  the  rirer. 

As  high  at  IPdolwich.^  This  is  mentioned  by  Stow,  as  happening  in  Jlauiiy,  1605. — 

Ur.  Grev. 

For  the  Stode-^et,  we  should  now  perhaps  say,  the  Hamburg-fleet.  Stode  is  about  SO  inilai 
distant  from  Hamburg,  on  the  other  side  the  Elbe. 

* He  hat  receiv'd  meekly  intelligence. 

Ottt  of  the  Lorn  Countries,  in  cabbages.]  This  is  not  an  expression  thrown  out  at  ran- 
dom, or  by  chance.  Cabbaget  were  not  originally  the  natural  growth  of  England ; but  about 
this  time  they  were  sent  to  us  from  Holland,  and  so  became  the  product  of  our  kitchen- 
gardens.  1 mention  this  circumstance,  trifling  as  it  seems,  because  it  serves  to  peidt  out  that 
propriety  and  de«wum;  which  so  strongly  mark  the  character  of  Jonsou. 
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Act  II,  Seme 

(A  conceal’d  statesman)  in  a trencher  of 
meat ; 

And  instantly,  before  the  meal  was  done. 
Convey  an  answer  m a tooth-pick. 

Per.  Strange ! 

How  could  this  be,  sir? 

PoL  Why,  the  meat  was  cut 
So  like  his  character,  and  so  laid,  as  he 
Must  easily  read  the  cypher. 

Per.  1 have  heard, 

He  could  not  read,  sir. 

Pol.  So  'twas  given  out 
(In  politif)  by  those  that  did  employ  him  : 
But  he  could  read,  and  had  your  languages, 
And  to’t  as  sound  a noddle  — 

Per.  I have  heard,  sir,  [they  were 

Tlrat  your  Babooi^s  were  spies,  and  tiiat 
A kina  of  subtle  nation  near  to  Ch'na. 

Pol.  I,  I,  your  Mamaluchi.  Kaitli,  they 
had  [^hey 

Their  hand  in  a French  plot  or  two ; but 
Were  so  extremely  given  to  women,  as 
‘Ihey  made  discovery  of  all : yet  I 
Had  my  advices  here  (on  Wednesilay  last) 
From  one  of  their  own  coat,  they  were  re- 
turn’d. 

Made  their  relations,  (as  the  fashion  \>) 

And  now  stand  fair  for  fresh  employment. 
Per.  ’Heart! 

This  s:r  Pol.  will  be  ignorant  of  nothing. 

It  seems,  sir,  you  know  all  ? 

Pol.  Not  all,  sir : but 
I have  some  geiu*ral  notions:  I do  love 
'lo  note,  autl  to  observe ; tiiough  I live  out 
Free  from  the  active  torrent,  yet  1’ld  mark 
The  curienis  and  the  p.iss.iges  of  things, 

For  mine  own  private  use;  and  know  the 
And  flow  s of  state.  [ebbs 

Per.  Believe  it,  sir,  I hold 
Myself  in  no  small  tie  unto  my  fortunes. 


UJ 

For  casting  me  thus  luckily  upon  you. 
Whose  knowledge  (if  your  bounty  equal  it) 
May  do  me  great  assistance,  in  instruction 
For  my  behaviour,  and  my  bearing,  which 
Is  yet  so  rude  and  raw 

Pol.  Why?  came  you  forth 
Empty  of  rules,  for  travel  ? 

Per.  Faith,  I had  [grammar, 

Some  common  ones,  from  out  that  vulgar 
Which  he  that  cry ’d  Italian  to  me,  taught 
me’.  [blooda, 

Pol.Why  this  it  is,  that  spoils  all  our  brave 
1 rusting  our  hopeful  gentry  unto  pedants. 
Fellows  of  out-side,  and  mere  bark*.  You 
seem 

To  be  a gentleman,  of  ingenuous  race  — 
[ not  proless  it,  but  my  fate  hath  been 
1 o be,  where  I have  been  consulted  with, 

In  this  High  kind,  touching  smne  great  men’i 
sons. 

Persons  of  blood  and  honour. 

Per.  Who  be  these,  sir? 

S C E N E n. 

Afosca,  Politick,  Peregrine,  f’^olpone.  Nano, 
Grcgc. 

Mas.  I’ndcr  that  w indow,  tbcrc’t  must 
he.  '^I'hc  same. 

Pol.  Fellows,  to  mount  a bank  ’ I Did 
your  instructor 

In  the  dead  tongues,  never  discourse  to  you 
Of  the  Italian  mountebanks? 

Per.  Yes,  sir. 

PoL  Wtiy,  ' 

Here  you  shall  see  one. 

Per.  't  hey  are  quacksalvers, 

Fellows  tliat  live  by  vending  oils  and  drugs. 
Pol.  \N’as  that  the  cliaractcr  he  gave  you 
of  them  ? 
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’ ffhich  he,  that  cwy’d  Italian  to  me,  taught  me.]  I doubt  tlie  truth  of  cry^d;  if  chia*fiotx 
had  been  used  in  the  sense  of  indottrUkire,  i should  have  liked  it  much,  but  it  is  not  so. 
What  if  we  should  alter  it  then  to, 

“ He  that  read  Italian  to  me.” — Mr.  Sympson. 

The  same  correction  stands  in  the  margin  of  Mr.  Theobald’s  copy  ; but  if  the  reader  does 
not  acquiesce  in  the  conjecture  of  these  teamed  gentlemen,  we  may  imagine  the  expression 
was  humorously  designed,  to  intimate  the  tone,  or  whining  manner  of  the  teacher.  Amongst 
the  old  Romans,  tiie  proper  tuning  and  nu  asuring  the  words,  was  usually  taught  to  children 
by  their  first  masters ; and  this  first  reading  Macrobius  calls  by  the  name  of  singing  i Vide- 
ru  emm  miAt  ita  iid^c  Pirgilianot  habere  versus,  ^uaiiter  eos  pua  i,  magistns  pralegesh 
tibus,  eanebamus. — Satursau  1.  1.  c.  24. 

I think  it  therefore  not  improbable,  that  the  poet  here  intended  the  pedant’s  manner  in 
tcachme  his  scholar  the  proper  accent. 

* Feilotvs  of  irut’Side,  ana  mere  bark."]  This  is  a Greek  phrase ; 0Xei»^f  i cruf.  Long, 
sect.  3. 

* fe/fotex,  to  MOUNT  a BANK.]  Plainly  cHuding  to  the  etymology  of  a.  mouniehank : 
Ital.  monUir  in  banco.  So  presently,  **  I who  was  wont  to  fix  my  hank  in  face  of  the  pub* 

He  piazza,  &c.” ^This  whole  episode  of  sir /^oh7i>ib  /f(>itld‘6c  never  did,  nor  ever  can 

please,  ile  seems  to  be  brought  in  merely  to  lengthen  out  the  play.  Perhaps  too  ’tis  par- 
ticular satire.<->Mr.  Upton. 

1 cannot  help  thinking  this  episode  to  be  rather  an  excrescence  than  a beauty,  as  it  has  no 
sort  of  connection  with  the  rest  of  the  play:  yet  the  character  b not  destitute  of  humour, 
Md  posstblv  might  be  intended  forsome  particular  person.  However,  it  exposes  with  great 
life  the  taste  of  that  state-intriguing  age,  in  which  it  was  easier  to  find  a p^tician,  thau  a 
man. 
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Per.  As  I remember. 

Pol.  Pity  his  ignorance. 

1 lw?y  are  the  only  knowing  men  of  Europe  ! 
Great  general  scholars,  excellent  physicians, 
Must  admir'd  sUtesinen,  profest  tavourites. 
And  cabinet-counsellors  to  the  greatest 
princes ! 

The  only  languag’d  men  of  all  the  world ! 
Par.  .\nd,  1 have  heard,  they  are  most 
lewd  impostors ; [belvers 

Made  all  of  V’nns  and  shred:^;  no  less 
Of  great  men's  favours,  than  tiieir  own  vile 
ined’eiues; 

Which  they  will  utter  upon  monstrous  oaths; 
Selling  that  drug  for  two-pence,  ere  they 
part,  [before. 

Which  they  have  valu'd  at  twelve  crowns 
Pol.  btr,  calumnies  are  answer'd  best  witii 
silence.  - [friends? 

Yourself  shall  judge.  Who  is  it  mounts,  my 
Mas.  bcolo  of  Mantua,  sir. 

Pot.  Is*l  he?  Nay,  tlicn, 
ril  proudly  promise,  sir,  you  shall  behold 
Another  man  than  lias  been  phanl’sied  to 
you.  [bank, 

I wonder  yet,  that  he  should  mount  his 
Here  in  this  nook,  that  has  been  wont  t’ 
appear 

In  face  of  ttie  Pia/za  ! Here  he  comes. 
Polp.  .Mount,  Zuny. 

Grc.  Follow,  loilow,  follow,  follow. 

Pol.  See  how  the  people  follow’  liim  ! he's 
a man  [Note, 

May  write  ten  thousand  crow  ns  in  bank  here. 
Mark  but  his  gesture:  1 do  use  to  observe 
rhe  stale  he  keeps  in  gelling  up? 

Per.  n is  wortli  it,  sir. 

Polp.  **  Most  noble  gentlemen,  and  my 
**  worthy  patrons,  it  may  seem  strange,  that 
**  I,  your  bcolo  Mantuano,  who  was  ever 
**  wont  to  fix  my  bank  in  fate  of  the  public 
**  Piazza,  near  the  shelter  of  the  Portico  to 
**  the  Procuratia,  should  now,  after  eight 
**  months  absence  from  this  illustrious  city 
**  of  Venice,  humbly  retire  myself  into  an 
“ obscure  nook,  of  the  Piazza,” 

Pol.  Did  not  I now  object  the  same  ? 
Ptr.  Peace,  sir. 

Polp.  **  Let  me  tell  you : I am  not  (as 
**  your  Lombard  proverb  saith)  cold  on  my 
“ feet;  or  content  to  part  witli  my  commo- 
**  dines  at  a cheaper  rate,  than  I accuslom- 
cd  : look  not  for  it.  Nor  that  the  calum- 
" nious  reports  of  that  impudent  detractor, 
**  and  shame  to  out*  profession,  (Alessandro 
**  Bultone.  I mean)  w ho  gave  out,  in  public, 
**  I was  condemned  a*  bforzato  to  the  gal- 
“ leys,  for  poisoning  the  cardinal  Bembo’s 

u cook,  hath  at  all  attached,  much  less 

**  dejected  me.  No,  no,  worthy  gentlemen, 


[Act  2.  Scene  2. 

“ (to  tell  you  tme)  I cannot  endure  to  see 
the  rabble  of  tht‘se  ground Ciarlitani,  that 
**  spread  their  cloaks  on  the  pavement,  as 
**  it  they  meant  to  do  feats  of  activity,  and 
"then  come  in  lamely,  with  their  mouldy 
" tales  out  of  Boccacio,  like  stale  TaLarinc, 
" the  fabulist : some  of  them  discoursing 
"their  travels,  and  of  their  tedious  capti- 
" vity  in  the  'I’urks'  galleys,  w hen  inds*ed 
" (were  the  truth  known)  they  were  the 
" Christians'  galleys,  w here  very  temperate- 
" ly  they  cat  bread,  and  drunk  w ater,  as  a 
" wholesome  penance  (enjoined  them  by 
" their  confessors)  for  base  pilferies.” 

Pol.  Note  but  Jiis  bearing,  and  contempt 
of  tlicse. 

Polp.  " These  turdy-facy-nasty-paty-lou- 
" sy-larlical  rogues  w ilh  one  poor  groat’s- 
" worth  of  unprepared  antimony,  finely 
" wrapt  up  in  several  scartm  eios,  arc  able, 
" very  wi  II,  to  kill  their  twenty  a week,  ami 
" play ; yet,  these  meagre  starv’d  spirits, 
" who  have  lialf  stopt  the  organs  of  their 
" minds  with  earthly  oppilations,  want  not 
" their  favourers  among  your  shrivel’d,  sal- 
" hid-eating  artisans ; w ho  .nre  overjoyed 
" that  they  may  have  their  half-pe’rth  of 
" physick,  thougiul  purge  ’em  into  another 
" world,  it  makes  no  matter.” 

Pol.  Excellent ! ha'  you  heard  better 
language,  sir? 

/*o/p.  " Well,  let  'em  go.  And  gentle- 
" men,  honourable  gentlemen,  know,  that 
" for  this  lime,  our  bank,  being  thus  re- 
" nioveti  from  the  clamours  ot  the  caua- 
" glia,  shall  be  the  scene  of  pleasure  and  dc- 
" light:  fori  have  notliing  to  sell,  little  or 
" nothing  to  sell.” 

Pol.  I told  you,  sir,  his  end. 

Per.  You  ditl  so,  sir. 

Polp.  " 1 protest,  1,  and  my  six  servants, 
" are  not  able  to  make  of  this  precious 
" liquor,  so  fast  as  it  is  fetch’d  aw  ay  from  my 
"lodging  by  gentlemen  of  your  city; 
"strangers  of  the  Terrafirma;  worsliiptul 
**  merchants;  I,  and  senators  too:  who, 
" ever  since  my  arrival,  have  detained  me 
" to  their  uses,  by  their  splendidous  libera- 
" iities.  And  worthily.  For,  what  avails 
" your  rich  man  to  have  his  magazines  stuft 
" with  nioscadelli,  or  of  the  purest  grape, 
" when  hi>  physicians  prescribe  him  (oo 
" pain  of  death)  to  drink  nothing  but  water 
" rotted  with  aniseeds  ? O,  hcalUil  healUi! 
" the  blessing  of  the  rich!  the  riches  of  the 
" poor!  who  can  buy  thee  at  too  dear  a 
" rate,  since  there  is  no  enjoying  this  world 
" without  thee?  Be  not  then  so  sparing  of 
" your  purses,  iionourable  gentlemen,  as  to 
" abridge  the  natural  course  of  life  — 


These  turdy-faqfnasty-pati/*lousy:fariical  rogues.']  Volpone  personates  a mountebank, 
in  order  to  get  the  sight  and  speech  ot  Corvmo’s  wile:  he  accordingly  makes  an  oration,  in 
imitation  ot  these  ouacks,  under  her  window.  Our  poet  has  here  put  into  bis  mouth  a long 
compounded  wora,  after  the  manner  of  Aristophanes,  who  has  many  of  the  like  kind  to 
banter  the  diihyrambic  poets.— Mr.  Upton. 
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Per.  You  see  his  end. 

PM.  I,  is’ t not  good  r 
Palp.  *•  For,  when  a humid  flux,  or  ca- 
“ tarrh,  by  the  mutability  of  air,  falls  from 
your  hea<l  into  an  arm  orsb'uilder,  or  any 
“ other  part ; take  you  a dueket,  or  your 
“ ceccliine  of  gold,  and  apply  to  tiie  place 
'‘affected:  see  wlut  gooa  elf<  ct  it  can 
" uork.  No,  no,  ’tis  tli.s  blessed  nngneiito, 
**  Ihi'i  rare  extracthm,  tiul  hath  only  power 
" to  dispcrsi*  all  malignant  humours,  that 
“ proceed  either  of  not,  cold,  moist,  or 

“ windy  causes " 

Per.  1 would  he  had  put  in  dry  too. 

PM.  ’Pray  nou,  observe. 

Po/p.  “ fo  fortify  the  most  indigent  and 
" crude  stomach,  I,  were  it  of  one  tliat 
“ (through  extreme  weakness)  vomited 
" blood,  applying  only  a w arm  napkin  to 
" the  place,  alter  the  unction  and  Iricace; 
" for  the  vertigine  in  the  head,  putting  but 
" a drop  into  your  nostrils,  likewise  behind 
“ the  ears  ; a most  sovereign  and  approved 
"remedy:  the  mal  caduco,  cramps,  con- 
“ vulsions,  paralysies,  epili  pslrs,  trenror- 
" cor.dia,  retired  nerves,  ill  vapours  of  the 
" spleen,  stopping  ot  the  liver,  the  stone, 
" the  strangury,  hernia  ventos:^,  iliaca  pas- 
"sio;  stops  a dysenttria  immediately; 
" casetli  the  torsion  of  the  small  guts  ; and 
" cures  melancholia  liypochondriaca,  be- 
" ing  taken  and  apfilied,  according  to  niy 
" printed  receipt.  [Potniing  /o  his  bill  and 
" his  hor,  this  is  the  physician,  this 

"the  medicine;  this  counsels,  this  cures; 
" this  gives  the  direction,  tins  works  the  ef* 
" feel:  and  (in  sum)  boUi  togellier  may  he 
" term’d  an  abstract  of  the  theorick  and 
" praclick  In  the  Alsculapian  art.  ’'IVill 
cost  you  eight  crowns.  And,  Zan  I'lAada, 
" pr’y  ibcc  sing  a verse  cNtenipore  in  ho- 
**  nour  of  it.” 

Pol.  How  do  you  like  him,  sir? 

Per.  Most  slrangelY,  1 1 
Po/.  Is  not  his  language  rare? 

Per.  But  Alchimy,  [books  ", 

1 never  heard  the  like;  or  Broughton’s 

Sovc. 

" Had  old  Hippocrates,  or  Galen, 

" O hat  to  their  books  put  medicines  all  in) 
" But  known  this  s<  crct,  lht*y  had  never 
" (Of  which  they  will  be  gulty  over) 

" Been  murderers  of  so  much  paper, 

" Or  wasted  many  a hurtless  taper: 

" No  Indian  drug  had  e’l  rhecn  lamed, 

" Tobacco,  sassafras  not  named  ; 

" Ne  yet,  of  guacuin  one  small  stick,  sir. 
Nor  Raymond  LuUie's  great  elixir. 


" No,  had  been  known,  the  Dani»h  Gons- 
wart, 

" Or  Paracelsus,  with  his  long  sword.’* 

Per.  All  tills,  yet,  will  not  do;  ei^ht 
crow  ns  is  higli. 

Pofp.  **  N'o  more.  Gentlemen,  if  I had 
" but  time  to  iliscourse  to  you  the  iniracu- 
**  lous  clfecls  ot  th's  niY  oil,  surnamc<lOglio 
" delScoto;  with  the  counlJt*ss  cat  ilogue 
" of  those  I have  cured  of  Ih’ aiorcvud,  and 
" many  more  disease's;  the  pitenu  and  pr;- 
" vileges  of  all  the  pfiuc»*s  and  coiiimon- 
" wealths  of  Chrislemlom  ; or  but  tin*  de- 
" positions  of  thost*  that  appear’tl  on  iny 
" part,  before  the  sigmory  ot  the  San  la,  and 
"most  learned  Co  l.*ge  of  Piiysician<; 
" where  I w asaiilhof ;/e(l,  upon  notne  taken 
"of  the  admirable  virtues  of  my  medica- 
" ments,  and  mine  own  excellency,  in  mat- 
" t r of  rare  and  unknown  secrets,  not  only 
" to  d.sperjc  them  publicly  in  this  famous 
" city,  but  in  all  the  territories,  tliat  happily 
"joy  under  the  government  ot  the  most 
" pious  and  magniticent  si  ties  of  Italy,  But 
" may  some  other  gallant  fellow  say,  O, 
" tiiere  be  divers  that  make  profession  to 
" have  as  good,  and  as  experimented  re^ 
" ceipts  as  vours:  indeed,  very  many  have 
" assay’d,  like  apes  in  imitation  ot  tlut, 
" which  is  really  and  esseulially  in  me,  to 
" make  of  this  oil;  bestow’d  greatcoat  in 
" furnaces,  stills,  alembecks,  continual  tires 
" and  preparation  of  the  ingredients  (as  in- 
" deed  there  goes  to  it  six  hundred  several 
" simples,  be.udes  some  (plant  ty  of  Imiuan 
" fat,  for  the  conglutination,  which  we  buy 
" of  the  anatomists);  but,  w hen  these  practi- 
" tioners  come  to  the  last  decocli  n,  blow, 
* ' blow,  pulT,  puir,  and  all  tlie«.  m fumo : ha, 
" ha,  ha.  Poor  wretches  1 ! rather  pity  their 
" folly  and  indis.  retion,  than  their  loss  of 
" time  and  money  ; for  these  may  be  leco- 
" vend  by  industry:  but  to  be  a fool  born, 
" is  a disease  incurable.  For  myself,  I ab 
" w ays  from  my  youth  have  endeavour’d  to 
" get  the  rarest  secrets,  and  book  them, 
‘‘either  in  exchange  or  tor  immev:  1 
"spared  nor  cost  nor  labour,  where*  any 
" thing  W'as  wuitliy  to  be  learned.  And, 
" gentlemen,  honourable  gentlemen,  1 will 
" undertake  (bv  Virtue  ot  clnmical  art)  out 
" ot  the  honourable  hat  that  covt  rs  a our 
"head,  to  cxiract  the  four  elements  ; ’tliat 
" is  to  say,  tlie  hre,  air,  water,  and  earth, 
" and  return  you  your  Uli  without  burn  or 
" slain.  Kor,*w  hibl  others  have  been  at  the 
" Balioo,  1 have  been  at  my  book;  and  am 
" now  past  the.  craggy  paths'  ol  study,  and 


**  Or  Broughton’s  6ooA*a.]  We  shall  have  occasion  to  give  some  account  of  this 
Broughton  in  a note  on  the  Alchemist.  Kaymond  Lullie,  who  is  afterwards  mcMitioned  in 
the  song,  was  a famous  Hermetic  philosopher ; and  Paracelsus  is  well  known  ; but  having 
no  acquaintance  with  the  Uauish  Gonswart,  I canuolgive  Um$  reader  liis  hUtory. 


Digitized  by  Google 


250 


VOLPONE;  05,  THE  FOX.  [Act  2.  Scene  2* 


rome.to  the  flow’ry  plains  of  honour’* 
and  n piitatioii/* 

Foi.  I tlo  assure  you,  s'^r,  that  is  his  aim. 

V lp.  “ Put,  to<  nr  price ’* 

Prr  And  that  v itha*,  sir  Pol. 
f'olp.  “You  all  know  (honourable gen- 
“ lleiiu.n)  I never  valu’d  tliis  ampulla,  or 
vial,  at  less  than  > ight  crowns;  but  for 
**  tins  time,  ) am  conU  nt  to  be  depriv’d 
it  lor  s\;  six  crown*,  is  the  price  ; an<l 
“ less  in  (ouAtsic  I know  you  cannot  offer 
me:  take  it  or  leave  it,  howsoever,  both 
**  it  mid  I am  at  your  service.  1 ask  you 
“ not  as  the  value  ot  the  thing,  for  the  n I 
should  den>and  you  a tliousand  crowns, 
**  so  the  cardinals  Montalto,  Femesc,  the 
**  great  duke  of  1 us  any,  my  gossip,  with 
“ flivt  rs  olhi  r princes  h.«ve  given  me  ; but 
1 despise  n oney  : only  to  slu  w my  affec- 
tion  to  you,  honourable  gentlemen,  and 
“your  illustrious  state  here,  1 have  iie- 
•*  glected  the  messages  o!  the-se  pr.nces, 
**  mine  own  offites,  (ram'd  my  journey  hi- 
“ ther,  only  to  pn  sent  you  witn  the  fruits  ot 
“my  travels.  Pum  your  voicci  once  more 
“ to  th«  touch  of  your  ns  runn  nts,  and  give 
“ the  ht  nourable  assembly  some  delightful 
recreation.” 

Fer.  W hat  monstrous  and  most  painful 
circumstance 

Is  I ere,  to  get  some  three  or  four  Gazets’’? 
Some  three-pence  i*  the  whole,  for  that  ’tw  ill 
come  to. 

Song. 

“ You  that  would  last  long,  list  to  my  song, 
**  Make  no  more  coil,  but  buy  of  this  oil, 

♦*  \\  ouid  y ou  be  cv»  r lair  and  young  ? 

“ Stout  ot  teeth?  and  strong  ol  tongue? 

“ Tart  of  palate  ? quit  k of  ear  ? 

“ Sharp  ot  sight?  ot  nostril  clear? 

*'  Moist  ot  hand?  and  li^ht  oi  toot  ? 

**  (Or  1 will  come  m arer  to ’t) 

“ Would  you  live  tree  froneall  diseases  ? 

“ Do  the  act  your  mistress  pleasts  ? 

“ \eii  tright  all  at  hes  irom  your  bones? 
Here’s  a med’eine  for  the  nones 
Volp-  **  V\cll,  1 am  in  a humour  (at  thi^ 
**  time)  to  make  a |Mesenl  of  the  small 
*' quanttly  my  ci<ff*. r cuitains : to  the  ricii 
“ in  courtesie,  ami  to  the  poor  for  God’s 
“ sake.  When  fore  now’  mark;  1 ask’d  you 
“ six  crowns  ; and  sixtrowm,  at  otlurtinu*?, 
“ you  have  paid  me  ; you  sliali  not  giv  me 
“ six  crowns,  nor  hve,  nor  lour,  nor  three, 
“ nor  two,  nor  one ; nor  half  a ducat ; m», 
nor  a muccimgo^'.  bix-pence  it  will  cost 


you,  or  six  hundred  pound— -~evpect  no 
“ low  er  price,  for  by  tlie  banner  of  my  front, 

“ 1 will  not  bate  a f^agitine,  that  1 will  have 
“ only  a ple<lge  ot  your  loves,  to  carry 
“ SOUK  thing  from  amongst  you,  to  shew,  1 
“am  not  contemn’d  by  you.  Iherefore, 

“ DOW,  toss  your  handkerchiefs,  rhcarfully, 
“cheurfudy;  and  be  advenised,  that  the 
“ tir'l  heroic  spirit,  that  deigns  to  grace  me 
“ w ith  a haiulkerchict,  f will  give  it  a little 
“ remembrance  of  sometiimg,  besitle,  shall 
“ please  it  better,  than  if  1 had  presented  it 
“ with  a double  pistolet.’* 

Fir.  W ill  you  be  that  heroic  spark,  sir 
Pol? 

O,  see!  I'he  window  has  prevented  you. 

[CrhVi  at  the  throw  down  her 

ha  dktrehief. 

Volp.  “ Liidy,  I kiss  your  bounty ; and 
“ for  this  timely  grace  you  have  done  your 
**  poor  bcolo  of  Mantua,  I will  return  you 
“ over  and  above  niy  oil,  a secret  of  that 
“ high  and  im'stimable  nature,  shall  make 
“ you  for  ever  enamour’d  on  that  minute, 
“ wherein  your  ey  e first  descen  led  on  so 
“ mean  (yet  not  altogether  to  be  despis’d) 
“ an  object.  Here  is  a pow\»er  conceal’d  in 
“ this  pap.  r,  ot  w h ch,  ii  I should  speak  to 
“tlie  worth,  nine  thousand  voliimt*s  were 
“ but  as  one  page,  that  page  as  a line,  that 
“ hue  as  a word;  so  short  is  this  pilgrimage 
“ of  man  (w  hich  some  call  hfe)  to  tlie  ex- 
“ pressing  of  it.  W ould  I reflect  on  the 
“ price  ? why,  the  whole  world  is  but  as  an 
“ empire,  that  einp.re  as  a province,  that 
“ province  as  a bank,  that  bank  as  a private 
“ purse  to  the  purchase  of  it  1 will  only 
“ tell  you  ; it  is  the  powder  that  made  Ve- 
nus  a guddiss  (given  her  by  Apollo),  that 
“ kept  her  perpetually  young,  clear’d  her 
“ WTinkles,  firm’d  her  gums,  fill’d  her  skin, 
“colour’d  her  hair;  trom  her,  deriv’d  to 
“ Helen,  ami  at  the  sack  of  1 roy  (untortu- 
“ nately)  lost:  till  now',  in  this  our  age,  it 
“ Was  as  happily  riTOvered,  by  a studious 
“ antiquary,  out  of  some  rums  of  Asia,  wrho 
•*  sent  a mb  ciy  of  it  to  the  court  of  France 
“ (but  much  sophisticated)  wherewith  the 
“ la  ies  tlv  re,  now,  colour  their  hair.  The 
“ ft  St  (at  this  present)  remains  with  me ; 
“ extracted  to  a qu.ntessence : so  that, 

“ wherever  it  but  touches,  in  youtb  it  per- 
“ petually  presirves,  in  age  restores  the 
“ complexion  ; scats  your  teeth,  did  they 
“ dance  like  virginal  jacks,  firm  as  a wall; 
“ makes  them  white  as  ivory,  that  were 
“ black  as—” 


**  And  am  now  at  the  craggy  poiks  of  ttt{dy,  and  coine  to  tite  flowery  pkti/u  qf  honour.] 
Read,  am  now  past  the  crayigy  p^iihs  of  study. 

**  ’ — - — iF  at  painful  circuv/.5m//ce 

Is  here  to  get^ome  thr<  e or  four  caiets?]  A gazet  was  a small  Venetian  coin:  and 
as  this  was  the  usual  price  given  for  the  news-papers,  tlie  name  of  the  coin  was  aflerwardi 
traiisfern  d to  be  the  name  ot  the  news-papt  r itself. 

*■*  Here's  a mtd'cinr  for  the  nones.]  Or  Nonce;  for  that  very  purpose. 

No,  nor  a MucciNica]  Mucciiugo,  or  mocenigo,  is  a small  Venetian  coin. 
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SCENE  III. 

Cordno,  Politick,  Peregrine. 

Cor.  Spight  o*  the  devil,  anti  my  shame  ! 
come  do\ui  lu  rc ; 

[//t  heei’s  uxvuJt  the  mountebank,  6ec. 
Comedown:  ii<>  house  but  nine  lo  make 
your  scene  ? 

SigniorFUmmio,  will  you  down,  sir  ? down? 
\N  hat,  U my  w le  your  F'anc  sctiu  ? sirr 
Nowiiulows'in  the  whole  Piazza,  here, 

To  make  your  properties,  but  mine?  hut 
mine?  [chri‘ttcn'd. 

Heart ! ere  to-morrow  I sliall  be  new- 
Anti  callM  the  Fantalone  dl  besogniosi 
About  tht'  town. 

Per.  W’Jial  snould  this  mean,  sir  Pol? 

Pol.  Some  trick  ol  state,  beiieve  fl.  1 will 
home. 

Per.  It  may  be  some  design  on  you. 

Pol.  I know  not. 
ni  stand  upon  my  guard. 

Per.  It  IS  your  best,  sir.  [my  letters, 

Pol.  'I  his  three  weeks,  all  my  advices,  ail 
They  have  be*  n intercepted. 

Per.  Indeed,  sir  ? 

Best  have  a care. 

Pol.  N ay,  so  1 will. 

Per.  This  knight, 

I may  not  lose  iiim,  for  nty  mirth,  till  night. 

SCENE  IV. 
yolpnne,  Mv$ca. 

I’olp.  O,  I am  wounded. 

Mns.  Where,  sir? 

Not  without;  [thorn  ever. 

Those  t>lows  were  nothing : I could  bear 
But  aogry  Cupid  bolting  from  her  eyes. 
Hath  shot  himself  into  mo  like  a Haine  ; 

here,  now,  he  rtiug%  about  his  burning  heat. 
As  in  u furnace,  an  aini>itious  fire,  [me. 
Whose  vent  is  stopt.  1 he  figlit  is  all  within 
I cannot  live,  except  thou  help  me,  Mosca ; 


My  liver  m-Us,  and  I,  without  the  hope 
Ol  some  Suit  air,  trom  h.  r relVesiuDg  breath. 
Am  but  a heap  ot  c.nders. 

Mos.  'Las,  good  sir, 

Would  you  natl  utur  seen  her. 

P 'lp.  Nay,  would  diou 
nevet  told  me  oi  her. 

:\/ns.  Sir,  ’tis  true  ; 

1 do  confess  I was  unfortunate,  [science. 
And  you  uimappy : but  I'm  bound  .n  c^ti- 
No  ics'  Ih^n  dill),  toelTictiny  best 
io  vourrleaseol  tor.ucnt,  and  1 will, sir. 
P^nlp.  Dear  Most  a,  shall  i hope? 

Moi.  b r,  more  tuan  dear, 

I will  not  bi  . >ou  to  despair  of  au^ht. 
Within  a iiuiuaii  compass. 

Potp.  O,  there  spoke 
My  better  angel.  .Vios  a,  lake  my  keys, 
Gold,  plate,  and  jewels,  all’s  at  tiiy  devo- 
t on  ; [me  too  : 

Employ  them  how  tliou  wilt;  nay.  coin 
So  tliou,  in  this,  but  crown  my  longings, 
.Mosca. 

Mn$.  Use  but  your  patience. 

Polp.  So  1 have. 

Mot.  I doubt  not 
To  bring  success  to  your  desires. 

Poip  Nay,  then, 

I not  repent  me  of  my  late  disguise. 

Mos.  If  you  can  lioru  liim,  s:r,  you  need 
ncK. 

P()!p.  True  : 

Besitles,  I never  meant  him  for  my  heir. 

Is  not  the  CO. our  o*  my  beard  and  eye-brows 
To  make  me  known? 

Afos.  No  jot. 

Polp.  I did  it  well. 

Afos.  So  well,  would  1 could  follow  you 
in  mine. 

With  hall  the  happiness ; and  yet  I would 
Escape  your  epilogue*'. 

PAp.  But  were  they  gull’d 
With  a belief  that  1 was  dcoto  ? 

Afos.  Sir, 


“ ■■  / shall  he  noto  christen'd, 

.And  cuU'dthc  Pantalone  di  besockiosi.]  The  name  Pantaloni,  was  given  to  the 
Venetians  by  way  of  reproach,  and  as  a kind  of  local  nick -name. 

A/ewiije  in  his  Or/g/rtra /rewfOMf,  gives  us  the  following  account  of  the  word,  which 
^ew8  the  poet's  humorous  application  of  it.  Puntalon,  cul^on,  ou  luiut  dr  cltausse,  qui  tienl 
cm*  le  has.  Le  m H nous  est  venu  d italie,  ou  Its  Penitirns  qui  pot  t>  ni  de  ces  sortts  de  hauts 
de  chauss.  t,  sont  ajpeUt  pur  iidure  Pantaloni . tU  Us  s'mt  utnsi  appcUi  de  suin'.  Pauialcon, 
qu'ils  nomment  PanteUonr.  nu  lieu  de  PantaUime,  mot  corrumpu  de  Purtuiemone,  qui  signifie 
tout  misericord  eur.  Ce  saint  aoU  autrq/h  s en  grande  xxneratitm  parmif  eui ; ct  ]<luj>eurs 
d cause  de  cela,  s'aftpeUnent  Pantaleoni  duns  leurs  noms  de  baptesme:  d'ou  tis  Jnrent  t ur 
ensuite  appelez  de  ku  sorie  par  Us  uutres  Itatiens.  C est  ainst  q tc  Ic  PiSs  me  duos  son  po  me 
delta  Seccnia  rupiiu  ajpelte  ies  Boulonois  Petnmii,  tif  Ics  Modeaois  Gcihiuiani. 

Volp  1 d.d  it  zcelL 

Mos.  So  well,  would  I could f<dlow  you  in  mine 
With  liitlj  the  happiness;  and  yet  / would 

Esempe  your  epilogue.^  If  1 understand  tliis  pas>age  right,  Mosca  sp'*aks  asMe  : meaiv^ 
hig  he  hopes  to  impf^se  (»n  him,  as  Volpone  had  mipo-jcd  on  nthers  m p. is  Aiatma  a moun- 
tebank. The  audience  have  hereby  (very  artKiilv  b)  the  po*  t)  a Imit  givcu  them  cj 
Mosca's  character,  and  are  the  better  prepared  for  what  follows.  Mr.  Ur  roN. 

Or  the  sense  may  be,  that  he  wishes  he  could  as  well  deceive  those  who  made  ilu  ir  court 
k)  be  Volpone’siieir,  and  escape  a beating  iu  the  cod ; for  that  was  ihp  epilogue  idludwd 
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V6LP0NE;  OU,  THE  FOX.  [Act  2.  Scene  5 


Scoto  IiimsHf  could  hardly  have  distin- 
guisliM  ! [P'lrt : 

I have  not  tinn*  to  flatter  you.  now,  we’ll 
And  as  1 prosper,  so  applaud  my  art. 

S C E N E V. 
rorvi  10,  Celia,  Servitore. 

Core.  Dcatli  of  mine  honour,  with  the 
cities  fool } [bank  ? 

Ajugcline,  tootii-dnwing,  prating  mounte- 
And  at  a j/jl»lic  window  } win  rc,  wluUt  he, 
With  his  strain  d action,  and  his  dole  of 
faci'S*’, 

To  his  drug-Un  turc  draws  your  itching  ears, 
A crew  ol  old,  uiunurried,  noted  Irteliers, 
Stood  leering  ui)  like  sitlsrs:  and  you  smile 
^lost  graeiouslv,  and  Ian  your  favours 
forth. 

To  give  your  hot  spectators  satisfaction  ! 
What,  was  your  mountebank  their  talU 
their  whistle  ? 

Or  were  vou  enamour’d  on  his  ropp«T  rings? 

His  sal]Tron  jewel,  with  the  toad-stone  in’t  ? 
Or  his  emim)idered  suit,  wth  llie  c<;pc- 
sttlc  h. 

Made  of  a hi  T'C  doth’  or  his  old  tilt- feather? 
Or  his  starch'd  beard  ? well ! you  sliall  have 
Juin,  >es: 

He  shall  l omehoine,  and  minister  unto  you 
Tim  Iricace  for  the  moother.  Or,  let  me  see, 
I think  you’d  rather  mount  ? would  you  not 
mount?  ■ [you  may  : 

Whv,  if  you'll  mount,  you  may;  yes  truly 
Atjff  so  vou  may  be  seen,  dow  n to  the  foot. 
Get  you  a cittern,  lady  Vanity, 

And  be  a dealer  with  the  virtuous  man  ; 
Make  one:  I’ll  but  proteslmyself  a cuckohl, 
And  save  your  dow  ry.  I'm  a Dutchman,  1 ! 
Vor,  if  you  tiionght  me  an  Italian, 


You  would  be  diinn’d,  ere  you  did  this, 
)ou  whore:  [murder 

Thou  'Idst  tremble,  to  imagine,  tliat  the 
Of  father,  mother,  brother,  all  thy  race, 
Should  follow,  as  the  subject  of  uiy  juslict! 
Cel.  Good  sir,  have  patience. 

Corv.  Wliai  cocld'st  thou  propose 
Ix'ss  to  tliysclf,  than  in  this  heat  of  wrath, 
AndstuneVith  my  dishonour,  I should  strike 
This  sloef  into  thee,  witii  as  many  stabs, 

As  thou  wert  gaa’d  upon  with  goat'ah  eyes? 
Cel.  Alas,  sir,  bo  appeas’d  1 1 could  not 
think 

My  being  at  the  window,  should  more  now 
Move  your  impatience,  than  at  other  times. 
Corv.  No  ? not  to  seek  and  entertain  a 
parley. 

With  a known  knave?  beforea  multitude? 
You  were  an  actor  with  your  handkerchief; 
Which  he,  most  sweetly,  kist  in  tlie  receipt, 
And  might  (no  doubt)  return  it  with  a letter, 
And  point  the  place  where  you  might  meet: 
your  sister’s,  [the  turn. 

Your  mother’s,  or  your  aunt’s  might  serve 
Cel.  NViiy,  dear  sir,  wheu  do  1 make  tliese 
excuses  ? 

Or  ever  stir  abroad,  but  to  the  church? 

And  that  so  seldom 

Con*.  Well,  it  shall  be  less; 

And  thy  re*-trainl  before  was  liberty,  [me. 
I’o  what  I now  decree  : and  therefore  mark 
First  i w ill  have  this  baw'dy  light  darn’d  up: 
And  till’t  be  done,  some  two  or  three  yards 
oiT,  [chance 

I Ml  chalk  a line:  o’er  which,  if  thou  but 
1 o set  thy  desp’ratc  foot ; more  hell,  more 
horror,  [thee, 

More  wild  remorseless  rage  shall  seize  oo 
M'han  on  a conjurer,  that  had  heedless  left 
His  circle’s  satcMy  ere  his  devil  was  laid. 


” — lyiiilst  he 

H'ith  his  strained  miion,  and  his  hole  ok  faces, 

To  /lis  dru(''ltcltire  druus  ijour  itching  enrs."]  “ 1‘his,  says  Mr.  Upton,  can  hardly  be 
'*  tortured  into  any  kind  ol  meaning  ; but  the  pot  t thus  originally  gave  it: 
if  iih  his  strain'd  action,  and  his  dole  of  faeces,  A c.” 

A true  picture  of  a muunU  bank,  with  his  straiu’d  actimi,  and  bis  distributing  his  /frees,  or 
physical  dregs,  to  the  multitude.  M he  correction  is  ingenious;  but,  I thmk,  a very  easy 
meaning  may  be  assigned,  without  altering  the  text.  Dole  (//aces,  is  the  grimace,  or  change 
of  leatnres,  which  accompanied  the  action.  W e have  a parallel  expression  in  the  bcgin- 
tnngol  our  poet’s  S/anus : 

**  We  have  no  shift  of  faces.” 

//is  sq/ron  jeuftl,  uith  the  toad-ston  e i«  M.]  '[he  ioad-sionc  is  a kind  of  jewel,  which 
the  I rencli  call  la  crapaudine : it  is  commonly  said  to  be  engendered  in  the  head  of  a toad; 
but  moNt  probably  it  is  so  named  from  its  colour,  wliich  may  resemble  the  eyes  of  a toad, 
that  are  bright  ami  shining,  lo  liie  first  of  these  opinions  Shakspeare  alludes,  where  he  is 
speaking  ot  atiliction ; 

Sw  eet  are  the  uses  of  adversity, 

“ Syiiich,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomous, 

“ Wears  yet  a precious  jewel  in  its  iiead.” 


you  lUce  tr,  act  n.  sc.  i. 

Ctt  yti  a citt:rn,  lady  Vanity, 

.^nd  be  a dealer  with  the  virtuous  man.]  The  skilful,  or  learned  man,  the  virtuoso.  She 
is  called  lady  / unity,  in  allusion  to  the  old  plays  in  winch  vanity,  the  vice,  was  personized, 
and  a<*ie<f  a pan.  f he  mountebanks  were  attended  witli  rope-dancers  and  girls  that  played 
on  a ciUern.or  guitar. 
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Act  S.  Scene  0.]  VOLPONE; 

I bcD  hiTc's  a lock  which  1 w ill  hang  upon 
thee;  [backwards; 

And,  now  I tlt^nk  on%  I will  keep  tijee 
1 hy  iodginu  shall  be  backward;} ; thy  walks 
backwards;  [pleasure, 

Thy  prosp^'ct,  all  be  backwards ; and  no 
That  ihou  shall  know  but  backwards;  nay, 
since  you  force 

My  honest  nature,  know,  it  is  your  own 
Being  too  opi  n,  makes  me  use  you  thus, 
b ince  you  wdl  not  contain  your  subtil  nos- 
trils 

In  a sweet  room,  but  they  must  snuff  the  air 

Of  rank  and  sweaty  passengers One 

knocks.  \_Knock  xiithia. 

Away,  and  be  not  seen,  pain  of  thy  life; 

Nor  look  toward  the  window  : ii  thou  dost — 
(Nay,  slay,  hear  Uiis)  let  me  not  prosper, 
whore, 

But  I will  make  thee  an  anatomy, 

Dissect  thee  mine  own  self,  and  read  a 
lecture 

Upon  thee  to  the  city,  and  in  public. 

Away.  Who’s  there? 

Scr,  ’Tis  signior  Mosca,  sir. 

SCENE  VI. 

CorriHO,  i^fosca. 

Corv.  r^rct  him  come  in,  his  master’s  dead : 
tlicre’s  yet  [welcome, 

Some  good  to  help  the  bad.  ^ly  Mosca, 

I guess  your  news. 

Mot.  I fear  you  cannot,  sir. 

Corv.  Is’t not  his  death? 

Afot.  Katiier  the  contrary. 

Corv.  Not  his  recovery  ? 

Yes,  sir. 

Corv.  I am  curs’d, 

I am  bewitch’d,  niy  crosses  meet  to  vex  me. 
How  ? how  ? liow  ? how? 

Af»t.  W’hy,  sir,  w ith  Scoto’s  oil  I 
Corbaccio,  and  Voltore  brought  of  it, 

V\  hiUt  1 v\as  busy  in  an  inner  room 
Corv.  Death!  that  damn'd  mountebank ! 
but  for  the  law 

Now,  I could  kill  the  rascal : 't  cannot  be, 
His  oil  siiould  have  that  virtue.  Ha’  not  I 
Known  him  a coimnoo  rogue,  come  fid- 
ling  in 

To  tJic  Osteria,  with  a tumbling  w bore. 

And,  w hen  he  has  done  all  his  forc’d  tricks, 
been  glad  fin’t  ? 

Of  a poor  spoonful  of  dead  wine,  with  flics 
It  cannot  be.  .\ll  his  ingredients 
Are  a sheep's  gall,  a roasted  bitch’s  marrow, 
Some  few  sod  earw  igs,  pounded  caterpillers, 
A little  capon’s  grease,  and  fasting  spittle: 

I know  ’em  to  a dram. 

A/fis.  I know'  not,  sir,  [ears. 

But  some  on’t,  there,  they  pour'd  into  his 
Some  in  ins  nostrils,  and  recover'd  him  ; 
Applying  but  the  fncace. 
ton*.  Pox  o*  that  fricace.  j 

a\Jos.  And  since,  to  seem  the  uioreoflicious  I 


OR,  THE  FOX 

And  flatt'ring  of  his  health,  there,  they  have 

had  ^ 

(At  extreme  fees)  the  College  of  Physicians 
Consulting  on  him,  how  they  might  restore 
him  ; 

Where  one  would  have  a cataplasm  of  spices. 
Another  a flay’d  ape  clap’d  to  his  breast, 

A tiiird  w'ould  lia’  it  a do^.  a fourth  an  oil 
With  wild  cats’  skins  : at  last,  they  are  re« 
solv’d 

'I'hat  to  preserve  him,  was  no  other  means, 
But  some  young  woman  must  be  straight 
sought  out. 

Lusty  and  full  of  juice,  to  sleep  by  him  ; 
And  to  this  service  (most  unhappily. 

And  most  unwillingly)  am  1 now*  employ’d, 
Wiiich  here  I thought  to  pre-acquamt  you 
with, 

For  youradvicc,  since  it  concerns  you  most, 
BccauK',  I would  not  do  that  thing  might 
cross  [peiidciice,  sir : 

Your  ends,  on  whom  I have  my  whole  do* 
Yet,  if  I do  it  not,  they  may  delate 
Mv  slackness  to  mv  patron,  work  me  out 
Ol  his  opinion  ; and  tiiere  all  your  hopes. 
Ventures,  or  whatsoever,  are  alt  frustrate. 

I do  but  tcdl  you,  sir.  & sides  they  are  all 
Now  striving,  who  shall  first  present  him. 

therefore — [what: 

I could  entreat  )ou,  briefly  conclude some- 
Frevent  ’em  if  you  can. 

Corv.  Death  to  my  hopes ! 

This  is  my  villainous  fortune  ! best  to  hire 
Some  common  courtezan? 

Mot.  1,  1 thought  on  tliat,  sir. 

But  they  are  all  so  subtle,  full  of  art, 

And  age  again  doling  and  flexible. 

So  as — I cannot  tell — we  may  perchance! 
Light  on  a quean,  may  cheat  us  all. 

Corp.  'Tis  true.  [tricks,  sir, 

Afos.  No,  no:  it  must  be  one  that  lias  no 
Some  simple  thing,  a creature  made  unto  it ; 
Some  wench  you  may  command.  Ha’  you 
no  kinswoman  ? 

Godso — Tfiink,  think,  think,  think,  think, 
think,  think,  sir. 

One  o’  the  doctors  ofl'er’dthere  his  daughter. 
Corv.  liow! 

Afot.  Yes,  signior  Lupo,  the  physician. 
Corr.  His  daughter? 

Afos.  And  a virgin,  sir.  Why  ? alas. 

He  knows  the  state  of 's  body,  w hat  it  is ; 

1 hat  nought  can  warm  his  blood,  sir,  but  a 
fever; 

Nor  any  incantation  raise  his  spirit: 

A long  forgctlulness  hath  seiz’d  that  part. 
Besides,  sir,  who  shall  know  it  ? some  one  rr 
two~  [man 

Corr.  I pray  thee  give  me  leave.  If  any 
But  1 had  had  this  lurk — ^The  tiling  in  ’tseif, 

I know*,  is  nothing — Wherefore  should  not  I 
As  well  command  my  blood  and  my  affec- 
tions. 

As  this  dull  doctor?  In  the  point  of  honour, 
The  cases  arc  all  one  of  wife  and  daugiitci. 


Digitized  by  Google 


OH,  THE  FOX.  [Act  S.  Scene  1. 


Mas.  1 tresrhiiti  eWmin^*. 

Corr.  She  shall  do’t:  ’tis  done. 

Sllrtt,  if  this  doctor,  who  k not  enf^'d, 
UmeM 't  br  for  his  counsel  (which  is  no- 
thing) 

Offer  bis  daughter,  what  should  I,  that  am 
So  deeply  in  I I will  prevent  him : wretch ! 
Coretons  wn-tch"  I Mosca,  I hate  deter- 
min'd. 

Mas.  H ow,  air  I [wu  wot  of, 

Corn.  We'll  make  all  sure.  The  party, 
Shall  be  mine  own  wife,  Mosca. 

Mot.  Su-,  the  t ing 

But  that  1 would  not  seem  to  counsel  yon) 
should  have  mention'd  to  you  at  the  first : 
And  make  \ our  count,  you  have  cot  all  their 
throats. 

Why  I ’lis  diri  ctly  taking  a possession  I 
And  in  his  next  fit,  we  may  Ut  him  go. 

*Tis  but  to  pull  the  pillow  from  his  head. 
And  he  it  throttled;  't  had  been  done 
before. 

But  for  your  scrupulous  doubts. 

Coro.  I,  aplagueon't, 

My  conscience  tools  my  wit.  Well,  I'll  be 
brief,  [us : 

And  so  be  thou,  lest  thou  should  be  before 
Go  home,  prepare  him,  tell  him  with  what 
zeal 

And  willingness  I do  it : swear  it  was 
On  the  first  hearing  (as  thou  niay'st  do 
trulv) 

Mine  own  free  motion. 

Mot.  Sir,  I warrant  you. 

I’ll  so  possess  him  with  it,  that  the  rest 
Of  his  starv'd  clients  shall  be  banish'd  all ; 


And  only  you  receiv'd.  But  come  not,  sir, 
I'ntil  I send,  for  I have  something  else 
To  ripen  for  your  good  (you  must  not 
know't.) 

Core.  But,  do  not  you  forget  to  send  now. 
Mor.  Fear  not. 

SCENE  VII. 

Cortina,  Ctlia. 

Coro.  Where  are  you,  wife?  my  Celia? 
wife?  what  blubber  ng? 

Come,  dry  those  tears.  I think  thou 
thought'st  me  in  eanu-sl  ? 

Ha  ? by  this  light  1 talk'd  sb  but  to  try  thee. 
Methinks,  the  lightness  of  the  occasion 
Should  ha'  confirm'd  thee.  Come,  1 am 
not  jealous. 

Cel.  No? 

Coro.  Fahh  1 am  not,  I,  nor  never  was : 
It  is  a poor  unprofitable  humour. 

Do  not  1 know,  if  woiiien  have  a will. 
They'll  do  ’gainst  all  the  watches  o'  the 
world  ? [gold  1 

And  that  the  fiercest  spies  arc  tam’d  with 
Tut,  1 am  confident  in  thee,  thou  sh.alt  see’t: 
Aiidsee,  I’ll  give  the<-  cause  too,  to  believeit. 
Come,  kiss  me.  Go,  aud  make  tliee  ready 
straight. 

In  all  thy  best  attire,  thy  choicest  jewels. 
Put  'cm  ail  on,  and,  willr’eni,  thy  best 
looks : 

We  arc  invited  to  a solemn  feast, 

At  old  Volpone's,  where  it  shall  appear 
How  far  I’m  free,  from  jealousy,  or  frar. 


* Thcar  him  coMrNO.]  This  is  spoke  aside  by  Mosca,  who  over-hears  Corvino’s  last 
■words : and  he  means,  that  be  is  coming  into  the  plot  he  had  laid,  to  procure  his  wile  for 
Volpone. 

« ^If'relch! 

Coretcus  urclch  !']  How  finely  is  it  imagined  by  our  poet,  to  inakeCorviuo  see  the 
basely  covetous  character  of  the  physician,  and  yet  he  so  strangely  ignorant  of  his  own! 
Tills  IS  an  instance  of  our  comedian’s  great  insight  into  the  ciiaracters  of  mankind. 

Mr.  Upton. 


ACT  III. 


■SCENE  1. 

Mosca. 

IFEAU,  I shall  begin  to  grow  in  love 
VV  iih  iny  clear  self, and  my  most  pro>p’rou8 
parts, 

I'liev  do  so  spring  acnl  burgeon  ; 1 can  feci 
A wKimsv  i’  my  blood:  (I  know  not  hov.) 
success  Iiath  made  lire  wanton.  1 could 
sk‘j> 

Out  my  skin,  now,  like  a subtil  snake, 

! aui  so  limber.  O ! your  parasite 
U a most  preciiHis  thittg,  dropt  from  xbove. 


Not  bred  'mongst  clods  and  clod-pouU, 
here  u\  earth. 

I muse,  the  mystery  was  not  made  a science, 
it  is  so  liberally  priest ! almost 
AUthe  w ise  wor'd  is  little  else,  in  nature. 
But  parasites,  or  sub-parasites.  And,  yet, 

1 mean  not  those  that  have  your  ban?  luwo* 
art,  [house, 

To  know  who’s  fit  to  feed  'em;  have  no 
No  family,  imcarc,  and  tln  refore  mould 
I'alcs  lor  nien’s  cars,  to  bait  tliat  sense ; or 
get 

Kitchen-invention,  and  some  stale  receipts 
To  please  the  belly,  and  the  groin;  nor  ihosey 
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With  (heir  court  <^og-tricl^3,  that  can  fawn 
and  fictT, 

Maki*  their  revenue  out  of  legs  and  fares, 
Eccho  my  lord,  an  ' lit  k a’vay  a moth  : 

But  tour  fine  elegant  r.^'Cal,  titai  can  rise 
Ami  st^p  (almost  together)  like  an  arrow. 
Shoot  thro*  tire  a r as  uiu»b  y as  a star  ; 

Turn  shert  as  d*4h  a swallow  ; and  be  here, 
And  Ok  re,  a/td  lu  re,  and  yonder  all  at 
once ; 

Present  to  any  humour,  all  ocrasiou  ; 

And  change  a vi-utr,  sw  tfter  Inan  a thought ! 
7'liis  IS  the  creature  hatl  the  art  bom  with 
him ; 

Toils  not  to  learn  it,  but  doth  practise  it 
Out  of  most  excellent  nature  : and  such 
sparks 

Are  the  true  parasites,  others  but  their  Zani*s. 

SCENE  II. 

Mosca,  Bonario. 

Mo4.  Who’s  this  ? Bonario  ? old  Corbac- 
cio’s  son  ? 

The  person  1 was  bound  to  seek.  Fair  sir. 
You  are  happily  met. 

Boh.  That  emnutbe  by  thee. 

Mas.  Why,  sii?  [leave  me  : 

Bon,  Nay,  pray  thee  know  thy  way,  and 
i would  be  loUi  to  inte  rchange  discourse 
With  such  a m*ate  as  thou  art 
Mtis  Courteous  sir, 

Scorn  not  niy  poverty. 

Bon.  Not  I,  by.  heaven : [ness. 

But  thoushaltgive  me  leave  tohatc  thy  base* 
Mos.  Baseness  ? 

^0/1.  1,  answer  me,  is  not  thy  sloth 
JsuHicifnt  argument  ? thy  flattery? 

TJiy  means  of  feeding? 

lieav’n  be  good  to  me. 

Th  fse  iniputation!)  arc  Ioq  common,  sir, 

And  easily  stuck  on  virtue  when  she’s  poor; 
' Von  are  unequal  to  me,  and  howe’er 
Your  sentence  may  be  righteous,  yet  you 
are  not,  [censure : 

Yliat  ere  you  know  me,  thus  proceed  in 
St.  Mark  bear  witness  ’gainst  you,  ’tis  in 
human.  [and  good : 

Bon.  What  I does  he  weep  ? the  sign  is  soft 
1 do  repent  me  that  1 was  so  harsli. 

Afos.  'Tis  true,  that,  sway’d  by  strong  ne- 
cessity, 

I am  enforc’d  to  cat  my  careful  bread 
Witli  too  much  obsequy  ; 'tis  true,  beside, 

1 bat  I am  lam  to  spin  mine  own  poor 
raiment. 

Out  of  iny  mere  observance,  being  not  bom 
To  a free  fortune  : but  that  1 have  done 
Base  offices,  in  rending  friends  asunder. 


Dividing  families,  betraying  counsels. 
Whispering  false  lies,  or  mining  men  with 
praises. 

Train'd  their  credulity  with  prejudice,, 
Corrupted  clustity,  or  am  m love 
With  mine  own  tender  ease,  but  would  not 
ratiser 

Prove  the  most  rugged  and  laborious  course. 
That  might  redeem  my  present  i-stimation  ; 
Let  me  here  perish,  in  all  hope  of  goodness. 

Boh.  This  cannot  be  a j>ersonatcd  paMionl 
I was  to  blame,  so  to  mistake  thy  nature ; 
Prythce  forgive  me;  and  speak  out  thy  bu- 
siness. 

Afos.  Sir,  it  concerns  you  ; and  though 
I may  seem. 

At  first  to  malu*  a num  offence  in  manners. 
And  in  my  gratitude  unto  my  master ; 

Y'et,  for  the  pure  love,  which  1 hear  all  right, 
.\nd  hatred  of  the  wrong,  I must  reveal  it. 

I bis  very  hour  your  father  » in  purpose 

To  disinber  t you 

Bon.  How ! 

Afos.  And  thrust  you  forth. 

As  a mere  stranger  to  his  blood;  'tis true,  sir: 
t he  work  no  w ay  engagetb  me,  but,  as 
1 cl.iini  an  interest  in  the  general  stale 
Of  goodness  and  true  virtue,  which  I hear 
T’ abound  in  )uu ; and,  for  which  mere  re- 
spect. 

Without  a second  aim,  sir,  1 have  done  it. 
Bon.  This  tale  hath  lost  thee  much  of  the 
late  trust. 

Thou  hadst  w ith  me;  it  is  impossible: 

1 know  not  how  to  lend  it  any  tliought. 

My  father  should  beso  unnatural. 

Afos.  It  is  a confidence  that  well  becomes 
Y our  pie'y ; and  form'd  (no  doubt)  it  is 
From  your  own  simple  innocence : which 
makes  [But,  sir. 

Your  wrong  more  monstrous  and  abhorr’d. 
I now  will  tell  you  more.  Tills  very  minute. 
It  is,  or  will  be  doing : and,  if  you 
bhall  be  but  pleas’d  to  go  with  me,  I’U 
bring  you,  [where 

(I  dare  not  say  where  you  shall  sec,  but) 
Y our  ear  shall  be  a witness  of  the  dc  d ; 
Hear  yourself  written  bastard,  and  protest 
The  common  issue  of  the  earth. 

Bon.  I'm  maz'd  1 

Afos.  Sir,  if  1 do  it  not,  draw  your  just 
sword,  [face ; 

And  score  your  vengeance  on  my  front  aud 
Mark  me  your  villain ; you  have  too  much 
wrong. 

And  I do  sulfer  for  you,  sir.  My  heart 
Weeps  blood  in  anguish— 

Boa.  Lead.  1 tollow  thee. 


' You  are  unequal  In  me,  and  linxee'er 
Your  sentence  man  he  rifihteous,  yet  i/ou  are  vat, 

That  ere  t/  <a  know  me,  thus  proceed  in  censure.']  You  are  unequaf,  i.  e.  unjost ; do  not 
judge  equitably.  1 he  sentiment  itself  is  from  these  lines  of  Seneca  t 
Sui  siatuit  aliquid,  parte  imiiiditn  uiteri, 
jfiqaum  licet  staluerit,  load  eequus  fuit — MaDSa. 
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SCENE  in. 

yMpone,  iNVmo,  yindrogi/n'^t  Ctutrone. 
Vvlp.  M<»ca  stays  long  methinks.  Bring 
fnitii  y<mf  sports, 

And  help  to  make  liie  wretched  time  more 
sweet. 

**  Nan.  Dwarf,  fool,  and  eunuch,  well 
met  here  we  be. 

**  A question  it  w ere  now,  whether  of  ns  three, 

**  Bemg  all  the  known  <it  licatcs  of  a ricii 
in<')n, 

“ In  pleasing  him,  claim  the  precedency  can.^ 
**  ins.  I claim  for  myself. 

" /ind.  And  so  doth  Ih*'  took 
**  i\  an.  IS  foolish  indeed:  let  me  set 
yon  both  to  school. 

**  First  for  votir  dwarf,  he*s  little  and  witty, 
And  eveiy  thine,  as  it  is  little  is  pretty; 

“ Else  win  do  men  say  to  a creature  ot  my 
shape,  [little  ape  f 

So  soon  as  they  see  him,  it's  a pretty 

“And  why  a pretty  ape?  but  for  pleasing 
imitation  [fashion. 

“ Of  greater  nu*n’*  actions,  in  a ridicutons 

“ Be-side,  this  feat  body  of  mine  doth  not 
crave 

“ Half  the  meat,  drink,  and  cloth,  one  of 
your  bulks  will  have. 

' Adniit’your  fool's  face  be  the  mother  of 
laughter,  [after: 

**  Yet,  for  lus  brain,  it  must  always  conic 

“ And  though  tliat  do  feed  him,  it’s  a pitiful 
case, 

" His  body  is  beholding  to  such  a bad  face.” 
[One 

f'olp.  Who's  there?  my  couch;  away, 
look,  Nano,  sec : 


[Act  3.  Scene  3. 

Give  me  my  caps,  first go,  enquire. 

Now,  Cupid 

Send  it  be  Mosca,  and  with  fair  return. 

Nun  It  is  the  beauteous  maciam^— 
f'olp.  \Vouhbbe-~-  is  it  ? 

Nan.  I hesame.  « 

f'llp  Now  tonnentnn  me;  squire  her  in: 
For  she  will  enter,  or  dwell  here  lor  ever. 
Nay,  quickly,  that  my  fit  were  past.  I 
fear 

A second  hell  too,  that  my  lolhing  this 
W'ill  quite  expel  my  .nppctitc  to  the  other: 
Would  she  were  taking  now  her  tedious 
leave. 

Lord  how  it  threats  me  what  I am  to  suffer. 

S C E N E IV. 

Ladijt  folponCt  NunOf  Women  2. 

Lad^.  I tliank  you,  good  sir.  Tray  yoe, 
signify 

Unto  vour  patron,  T am  here.  '1  his  band 
Shews^not  my  neck  enough  (I  trouble  you, 
s r, 

f^l  me  request  you,  bid  one  of  my  women 
Come  hither  to  me.)  In  good  faith,  I am 
drest 

Most  favourably  to-day  ! It  is  no  matter : 
*Tis  well  enongii  *.  1/H>k,  sje  these  petu- 

lant things ! 

How  they  have  done  this  ! 

Vdp.  1 ilo  feel  the  fever 
F.nt’nng  in  at  mine  ears;  O,  fora  charm, 
l o fright  it  hence. 

hid.  Come  nearer : is  this  curl 
In  his  right  place  r or  this  r why  is  this  lughcr 
rhan  all  the  rest  ? You  ha'  not  wash’d  your 
I eyes,  yet  ? 


• — — /n  f^ood  faith,  I am  drrst 

J^lostfuTourubhi  is  no  tauiltr, 

*Tis  ivetl  cnowg/o]  L;idy  Would-be  is  setting  her  dress  in  order : but  the  pointing  must  be 
altered : 

, «»  - — 1 am  drest 

“ Most  favfiurabW  to-dav  ! Tt  is  no  matter; 

“ ’Tis  well  enough.” ^ — She  speaks  ironically:  aflei*wards  vhc  takes  her  maids  to 

task  about  her  head-dress;  and  hero  our  Earned  poet  has  plainly  JuvtKAL  in  view,  sat. 
vi.  4‘ti  : 

— — ^Is  this  curl 

“ In  his  right  place?  or  this?  why  is  this  higher 
“ '1  hail  all  the  rest?” 

So  Juvenal, 

/tUior  hie  quarc  cincinnus  ? 

And  a little  lower,  the  dwarf  says, 

« She’ll  beat  her  women, 

“ Because  her  nose  is  red.” 

, — esl  Ik  atipa  ptiella, 

Si  tibi  diipjicuit  nasus  tuus  7 , , , , , -r  l 

Juvenal  likewise  mentions  the  counsels  called  to  consult  on  the  lady  s dressing,  as  it  ner 
character  and  soul  were  concerned  in  the  determination. 

Tatty uumfama:  discritnen  agaiur, 

Aut  aninut. 

So  the  lad)  ot  our  poet, 

“ UalVd  you  lo  counsel  of  so  frequent  dressings. 

“ (Nan.  More  carefully  than  of  your  fame  or  hoaour.)” 
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Or  do  they  not  stand  even  i*  your  bead  > 
Where  is  vour  fellow  ? call  her. 

Nan.  Kow,  St  Mark 
Deliver  us  i anon,  she'll  beat  her  women, 
Because  her  nose  is  red. 

Im(L  I pray  you,  view 
This  tire,  forsooth  : arc  all  things  apt  or  no  ? 
from.  One  hair  a little  here,  sticks  out, 
forsooth.  [your  di  ar  sight. 

Lad.  Does’tso,  forsooth?  and  where  was 
When  it  did  sq,  forsooth?  What  now? 

bird-e\*d?  [mend  it. 

And  you  too  ? ' Pray  you  both  approach  and 
Now  (by  that  light)  I muse  yo’are  not 
ashain’d  ! [unto  you, 

1,  that  have  preach’d  these  things  so  oU 
Head  you  the  principles,  argu'd  all  the 
grounds. 

Disputed  every  fitness,  every  grace, 

Call’d  you  to  counsel  of  so  hei|uent  dres- 
sings*—— 

More  carefully  than  of  your  fame 
or  honour.) 

Aod.  Made  you  acquainted,  what  an  am- 
ple dow  ry  [unto  you, 

The  knowledge  of  these  things  would  be 
Able,  alone,  to  get  you  noble  husbands 
At  your  retuni : and  you  thus  to  neglect  it  ? 
Besides,  you  seeing  what  a curious  nation 
Th’  Italians  are,  what  will  they  say  of  me? 
The  English  iJSy  cannot  dress  herself ; 
Here’s  a fine  imputation  to  our  country  ! 
Well,  go  your  ways,  and  stay  i'  the  next 
room. 

This  fucus  w as  too  coarse  too,  it's  no  matter. 
Crood  sir,  you’ll  give  ’em  entertainment.* 


Folp.  The  storm  comes  toward  me. 

Imu.  How  docs  mv  Volpone  ? 

Folp.  T roubled  witli  noise,  I cannot  sleep ; 
I dreamt 

That  a strange  fur  cnterM,  now,  my  house. 
And,  with  the  dread,  ul  tempest  of  hei  breath, 
Did  tleiiv<  my  roof  asunder. 

Lad  (k  iievc  me,  and  1 
Had  the  nn  st  fearful  dream,  could  I re- 
member’t — 

Folp.  Out  on  my  fate  ; 1 ha’  given  her 
the  occasion 

Kow  to  torment  me  : she  will  tell  me  hers. 
Lad.  Methought,  the  golden  mediocrity, 

Polite,  and  delicate 

FoLp.  O,  if  you  do  love  me, 

No  more  : 1 sweat,  and  suifer,  at  the  mention 
Of  any  dream  ; feel  how  1 tremble  yet. 

Lad.  Alas,  good  soul ! tiie  passion  of  the 
heart.  [of  apples ; 

Seed-pearl  were  good  now,  boil’d  with  syrup 
T incture  ol  gold,  and  coral,  citrou-pills, 
Your  clicampane  root,  myrobalanes— 
Folp.  Ay  me,  I have  ta’eu  a grass-hopper 
by  the  wing'.  [inusiadel 

Ltid.  Burnt  silk,  and  amber,  you  have 
Go<ul  iThe  house—  * 

Folp.  You  will  not  drink,  and  part? 

Lad.  No,  fear  not  that.  1 doubt  we  shall 
not  get 

Some  Kiigiish  saffron  (lialf  a dram  would 
serve)  [mints, 

Your  sixteen  cloves,  a little  musk,  dry’d 

Bugloss,  and  bariey-mcal 

Folp.  tSbe’s  in  again  ; 

Before  1 feign’d  diseases,  now  I have  one. 


* Ay  me,  / luive  ta*en  a grass-hopper  by  the  We  had  the  same  expression  be- 

fore, in  the  dialogue  at  the  end  of  the  Poetaster. 

**  And  like  so  many  screaming  grass-hoppers 
**  Held  by  tiie  wings,  hll  every  ear  with  noise.’* 

Mr.  t’plon  has  the  following  observation  on  the  place  : T’liis  w as  a proverb  of  the  poet  Ar- 
chilochus, as  Lucian  tells  us  in  the  beginning  of  ois  Pseudologista : To  r»  Afxf^^ox^  <k«vo 
clt  Ttrltya  to  mitfm  oinri(Ai>pai’  For  the  faster  you  hold  them  by  the  w .ngs,  the  louder 
they  scream. — Bui  is  this  true  oi  grass-hoppers  ? Cteada  and  Trrh^  is  not  a grass-hopper,  for^ 
the  poet  describes  it  as  sitting  and  singing  ou  trees : however,  the  common  translations  must 
excuse  our  poet. 

* Lad.  Burnt  silk,  and  amber,  you  have  muscadel 

Good  i*  th*  !u)use  ■■  ■■  ■■ 

And  these  applied  With  a right  scarlet  cloth.'\  Burnt  silk,  says  Mr.  Symp^n,  seems 
to  be  an  old  ingredient;  and  such  perhaps  he  may  think  the  re$t  of  the  composition  : but 
our  poet,  I believe,  in  this  part  of  the  lady’s  character,  hath  shadowed  out  the  likeness  of 
those  goori  wives  in  his  own,  and  the  preceUing  times,  who  addicted  themselves  to  the  study 
and  profession  of  physick.  Most  of  these  ingredients  are  taken  from  some  very  choice  re* 
ceipu,  not  then  out  of  vogue,  and  are  the  same  we  meet  witii  in  the  works  of  our  earliest  prac- 
^ioners.  Such  were  Gilbertus,  and  John  of  Ciaddesden,  author  of  the  Rosa  Anglicana.  Had 
1 the  performances  of  these  w riters  at  hand,  1 should  probably  be  able  to  oblige  the  reader 
with  a more  particular  prescription : but!  must  content  myself  at  present,  with  producing 
*ome  extracts  which  occur  in  Dr.  Friend’s  History  of  Physick,  2d  vol.  Gilbertus  then 
**  acquaint  us,  that  burnt  silk,  especially  if  it  were  of  a purple  colour,  was  often  given  by 
**  old  nurses  in  a draught  or  cordial.  Fetulce pravincialts  dwH  purpuram  combustam  in  potu 
" -^militcr  pannus  tinctus  de  granoJ*  And  the  virtues  of  a rtglu  scarlet  cloth  were  field 
so  extraordinary,  that  Dr.  John,  by  wrapping  a patient  in  scarlet,  cured  him  of  the  small* 
pox,  without  leaviim  so  much  as  one  mark  in  his  tace  ; and  be  commends  it  for  an  excellent 
method  of  cure.  &pwtur  scarUtum,  et  involvatur  variolosus  totalUer,  sicut  cgojcci,  et  cst 
hona  cura. 

L 1 
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lad.  And  these  apply’d,  vilh  a right 
scarU  t doth— 

roip.  Another  flood  of  words ! a very 
torrent ! 

lad.  Shall  I,  sir,  make  you  a poultice  ? 
f^olp.  No,  no,  no, 

I’m  wry  well,>ou  need  prescribe  no  more. 
Lad.  i have'a  little  studied  physic  k ; but 
now. 

I’m  all  for  niusick.  save  i*the  forenoons, 

An  hour  or  two  for  painting.  I would  have  ! 
A lady,  indeed,  I’  have  all,  h Iters,  and  arts, 
Be  able  to  discourse,  to  write,  to  paint, 

But  principal  (as  IMato  holos)  your  musick 
(Am!  80  does  wise  Pythagoras,  I take  it) 

Is  your  true  rapture  ; when  there  U consent 
In  face,  in  voice,  and  clothes  : and  is,  indeed, 
Our  sex’s  chieh*8l  ornament. 

F'olp.  '1  he  poet. 

As  old  in  time  as  Plato,  and  as  knowing, 
Says,  that  your  highest  Icniale  grace  is  sW 
!ence\  ^ 

Lad.  M hich  your  poets?  Petrarch?  or 
Tasso  > or  Dante  ? 

Guarini  ? Ariosto  ? Arctine  ? 

Ciecodi  Hadria?  1 have  read  them  all.  ' 

Is  every  thing  a cause  to  my  de- 
struction ? [about  nu* ! 

Lad.  I think  1 ha*  two  or  three  of  ’em 
rolp.  '1  he  sun,  the  sea,  will  sooner  both 
stand  still,  [it. 

Than  her  eternal  tongue  ! nothing  can  ’scape 

Lad.  Here’s  Pastor  Fido 

rotp.  Profess  obstinate  silence; 

That's  now  my  safest. 

Lad.  All  ouV  English  writers, 

I mean  such  as  are  happy  in  th'  Italiai, 

\Vill  deign  to  steal  out  of  this  author, 
mainly ; 

Almost  as  much  as  from  Muntaigne  : 

He  has  so  modem  and  facile  a vein. 

Fitting  the  time,  and  catching  the  court -ear; 
Your  rctrarcb  is  more  passionate,  yet  he, 

In  <lays  of  sonneting,  trusted’em  with  much : 

■ Dante  is  hard,  and  few  can  understand  him. 
But,  for  a di'speratc  wit,  there’s  Aretine  I 

Only  his  pictures  arc  a little  obscene 

Y ou  moTK  me  not? 

f'olp.  Alas,  my  mind’s  perturb’d. 

Laa.  Why,  in  such  cases,  wc  must  cure 
omsclvts. 

Make  use  of  our  philosophy— 
f'tdp.  O’y  me. 

L(td.  Amf  as  we  find  our  passions  do  rebel, 
Encounter  ’em  with  reason,  or  divert  ’em. 
By  giving  scope  unto  some  other  humour 


[Act  3.  Scene  5. 

Of  lesser  danger:  as,  in  politic  bodies, 

'I  hcre’s  nothing  more  doth  overwhelm  the 
judgment, 

And  clniuisthe  understanding,  than  too  much 
Settling  and  fixing,  and  (as  ’twere)  subsuling 
Upon  one  object.  For  the  incorjvoratmg 
these  same  outw  ard  things,  into  that  paYt, 
hich  wc  call  mental,  leaves  some  certain 
farces 

That  stop  the  organs,  and,  as  Plato  sayj,  , 
Assassinates  our  knowledge. 

f^t  lp.  Now,  the  spirit 
Of  patience  help  me. 

ImJ.  Come,  in  faith,  I must 
Visit  vou  more  a-du)s;  and  make  you  well: 
ami  he  lusty. 

f'oip.  My  good  angel  save  me. 

Led.  'Mure  was  but  one  sole  man  in  all 
the  world, 

With  whom  I e’er  could  sympathize ; and  he 
Would  lye  you  often,  three,  four  hours  to- 
gether, [rapt 

To  hear  me  speak:  ami  bo  (sometime)  so 
As  he  would  answer  me  quite  from  the  pur* 
pise,  [discourse 

Dike  you,  and  you  are  tike  him,  just.  I’ll 
(And ’t  be  but  only,  sir,  to  bnng  you  sleep) 
How  wc  did  spena  our  time  and  loves  to- 
gotlier, 

for  some  s.'x  years, 
j f \ h.  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh,  oli,  oh. 

I Laa.  For  wc  were  coa'ianei,  and  brought 

1 up [rescue  me. 

k'ol.  borne  power,  some  fate,  j»ome  fortune 

SCENE  V. 

MotcUf  luidiff  yolpoue, 

.4/of.  Gcd  save  you,  madam. 

Jjid.  Good  sir. 

fotp.  Mcttca  ? welcome. 

Welcome  to  iny  redemption. 

Mvs.  Why,  sir? 
rotp.  Oh, 

Rid  me  of  lliissiny  torture,  quickly,  there; 
My  madam,  with  the  everlasting  voice ; 

'I  he  hells,  in  time  of  peslduice,  ne’er  made 
Dike  noise,  or  w ere  in  that  perjietual  motion ! 
The  cock-pit  comes  not  near  it.  All  iny 
house,  [breath. 

Rut  now,  steam’d  like  a bath,  with  her  thick 
A lawyer  could  not  have  been  heard;  uor 
scarce 

Anotlicr  w oman,  suc  h a Hail  of  words 
She  has  let  fall.  For  hell’s  sake,  rid  her 
hence. 


• — — ■ ■ T/ir  pnet 

j4s  old  in  time  as  Plato,  and  as  knffivin^. 

Says  that  our  highest jenudemce  is  siUnce.^  Here  is  a slight  error  in  the  text,  wJiich 
T correct  on  the  aulliority  of  the  first  folio  : tmr  highest,  should  be  read  your  highest.  'I'he 
poet  perhaps  is  Sophocle«, 

Pwai^i  1)  9<7T) 

Or  Euripi<i«**',  wiKun  the  Oracle  pronounced  the  Wiser, 

rwtfjju  otyyiTt,  rorw^^ovii* 

KaXAifev  * 
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Act  3.  Scene  7.] 

Mas.  Has  she  pri'scnted  ? 

/Wp.  O,  I do  not  care, 

Til  ulic  luT  absence,  upon  any  price, 

Wiilj  any  loss. 

MiUt.  Madam  — 

Lid.  I lia’  brought  your  patron 
A toy,  a cap  here,  of  mine  own  work  — 
A/os  ’’1  !S  well, 

I had  forgot  to  tell  yot^,  I saw  your  knight, 
Wlicre  you  w ould  little  think  it  — 

Lid.  Where? 

A/os.  Marry,  [apprehend  him. 

Where  yet,  ii'  you  make  haste,  you  may 
Rowing  upon  the  water  in  a gondola. 

With  the  most  cunning  cui  li/an  of  Venice. 
Lid.  Is’t  true? 

A/oi.  Pursue  ‘em,  and  believe  your  eyes: 
Leave  me,  to  make  your  gift.  I ’ knew, 
’twoiild  lake.  [licence, 

For  lightly,  they  that  use  themselves  most 
Are  btill  mostjealous. 

f'dp.  Mosca,  he.:rty  thanks, 

For  thy  quick  tiction,  and  delivery  of  me. 
Now  to  rny  hopes,  what  say’st  thou  ? 

Ltd.  Rut  do  you  hear,  sir  ? — 

Fo/p.  Again,  1 fear  a paroxysm. 

LuL  Which  way 
Row’d  they  together? 

Mos.  'I'oward  the  Rialto. 

Lad.  I pray  you  leml  me  your  dwarf. 

Mos.  I pray  you  take  him.  [fair, 

Your  hopes,  sir,  are  like  happy  blossoms. 
And  promist:  timely  fruit,  if  you  will  stay 
Rut  toe  maturing keep  you  at  your  couch^ 
Corlxiccio  will  arrive  straight,  with  the  will; 
When  be  is  gone,  IMi  tell  you  mure. 
yolp.  My  blood, 

My  spirits  are  return’d ; I am  alive : 

And  like  your  wanton  gamester,  at  Primero, 
Whose  thought  had  wlusper’d  to  him,  not 
go  less,  [counter. 

Methinks  1 lye,  ami  draw lor  an  en- 

SCENE  VI. 

Mo.<ica,  Bonnrio. 

Mos.  Sir,  here  conceal’d, *you  may  hear 
jdl.  Rut  pray  you 

Have  patience,  sir  ; the  same’s  your  father’s 
knodk‘;  [Onc  knocks. 

I am  compell’d  to  leave  you. 

Bon.  Do  so.  Yet 

Cannot  my  thought  imagine  this  a truth, 
g C E N E VII. 

d^fosca,  CorcinOf  Cciiu,  Bonario,  yolpone. 

. Mos.  Deatli  on  me ! you  are  come  too 
soon,  what  meant  you  ? 


Did  not  I say,  1 would  send? 

Core.  Y«s,  but  I fear’d 
Y’ou  might  forget  it,  and  then  they  prevent 
us.  [his  horns  ? 

Atos.  Prevent  ? did  e’er  man  haste  so,  for 
.V  courtier  would  not  ply  it  so,  for  a place. 
VV\-ll,  now  ihtTc  is  no  helping  it,  stay  here; 
I’ll  prrsentlv  return. 

Corr.  WhiTcare  >ou,  Celia? 

You  know  not  whereiore  1 have  brought 
you  hither  ? 

Cc\.  Not  w ell,  except  you  told  me. 

Core.  Now,  1 will ; , 

Hark  hither. 

Alos.  bir,  your  father  hath  sent  word, 

- [To  Bonarxo. 

It  will  be  half  an  hour  ere  he  come  ; 

.And  therefore,  if  you  please  to  walk  the 
while 

Into  that  gallery— s — at  the  upper  end. 
There  are  some  bof>ks  to  entertain  the  time : 
And  I’ll  take  cure  no  man  shall  come  unto 
you,  sir.  [this  fellow. 

Bon.  Yes,  I will  stay  there  ; I do  doubt 
Mos.  'Fhere,  he  is  far  enough ; be  can 
hear  noticing : 

And,  for  his  father,  1 can  keep  him  off. 

Corr.  Nay.  now,  there  is  no  starting  back, 
and  therefore, 

Resolve  upon  it:  I have  so  decreed. 

It  must  be  done.  Nor  would  I move’t  afore. 
Because  I would  avoid  all  slufts  and  tricks. 
That  might  deny  me. 

Cd.  bir,  let  me  beseech  vou. 

Affect  not  these  strange  triafs ; if  you  doubt 
My  chastity,  why,  lock  me  up  for  ever: 
Make  me  the  heir  of  darkness.  Let  me  live, 
Wlierc  1 may  please  your  fears,  it  not  your 
trust. 

Corv.  Believe  it,l  liave  no  such  humour,  I, 
All  that  I speak  I mean ; yet  I’m  not  mad  : 
Not  horn-mad,  see  you?  Go  to,  shew  your- 
Obedient,  and  a wite.  [self 

Cel.  O heaven  ! 

Corr.  I say  it, 

Do  so. 

Cii.  W;u4  this  the  train  ? 

Corr.  I’ve  told  you  reasons; 

Wtmt  the  physicians  have  set  down  ; how 
inuca  [arc; 

It  may  concern  me;  what  my  engagements 

My  means ; and  the  necessity  of  those 
means. 

For  my  recovery  : w herefore,  if  you  be 
Loyal,  and  mine,  be  won,  respect  my  ven- 
cW.  Before  your  honour?  [ture. 

Corv.  Honour?  T ut,  a breath ; [term 

There’s  no  such  thing  in  nature:  a mere 
Invented  to  awe  fools.  Wiiul  is  niy  gold 


* ILuvc  patieneCt  sir,  the  same's  your  FATHtKf  knocks.]  We  must  lead,  Mr,  Upton 
says, 

“ The  same’s  your  father's  knock.** 

This  knocking  you  now  hear,  is  >our  father’s.  Mosca  expected  it  to  be  so,  but  the  sequel 
will  shew  his  mjstakc.  Or  it  may  be  an  elliptical  expression,  **  The  same’s  your  fatJier  who 
knocks.” 

\ 


Digitized  by  Google 


3G0 


VOLPONE;  OR  THE  FOX. 


The  worse  for  touching?  clothes  for  being 
look’d  on  I [wretch, 

Why,  this  *8  no  more.  An  old  decrepit 
That  has  no  sense,  uo  sinew  ; takes  his  meat 
With  others’  hngrrs;  only  knous  to  gape, 
When  yon  do  scald  hi^  gums ; a voice,  a 
shalow ; 

And,  what  can  this  man  hurt  you  } 

Ccl.  Lord!  what  spirit 
Is  this  hath  entn  d hi  n ? 

rorr.  And  for  vour  fame. 

That’s  such  a jig;*  as  if  I would  go  tell  it, 
Cr>  lit  on  t]ie  ri.  zzal  who  siiall  know  it } 
But  he  that  cannot  speak  it,  and  this  fellow, 
Whose  lips  are  i’  my  pocket:  save  yourself, 
If  you’ll  procla  m’t,  \ou  may.  1 tnow  no 
Should  come  to  know  it.  [other. 

Cel.  Are  heaven,  and  saints,  then,  nothing^ 
Will  they  be  blind  or  stupid  ^ 

Core  How  ? 

Cel.  Good  sir, 

B»' jealous  still,  emulate  them ; and  think 
What  hate  they  burn  with  tow  ard  every  sin. 
Core.  I grant  you  : it  I thought  it  were  a 
sin, 

I would  not  urge  you.  Should  I oflft  r this 
To  some  young  Frenchman,  or  hoi  Tuscan 
blood, 

That  had  read  Aretine,  conn’d  all  his  prints, 
Knew  every  quirk  within  lust’s  labyrinth. 
And  were  protest  critick  in  lechery  ; 

And  1 would  look  upon  him,  and  applaud 
him. 

This  were  a sin:  bvit  here  ’tis  contrary, 

A pious  work,  mere  charity  for  physlck. 
And  honf'sl  polity,  to  assure  mine  ow  n. 

Cel.  O heaven!  canst  thou  sutler  such  a 
change?  [my  pride, 

Volp.  Thou  art  mine  honour,  Mosca,  and 
My  joy,  my  tickling,  my  delight!  Gobring 
Mo$.  Please  you  draw  netir,  sir.  [’em. 
Corr.  Come  on,  w hat — 

Yon  will  not  be  rebellious?  bv  that  light — 
Mos.  Sir,  signior  Corviuo,  here,  is  come 
r >lp.  Oil.  [to  see  you. 

Mos.  And  hearing  of  the  eomultaiion  had. 
So  lately,  tor  your  health,  is  come  to  offer. 

Or  rather,  sir,  to  prostitute 

Out.  'Thanks,  sweet  Mosca’. 

Mos.  Kreely,  unask’d,  or  unintreated  — 
Corv.  Well,  [love) 

Mns.  (As  the  true  fervent  instance  of  his 
His  ow  n iuost  fair  an<l  proper  w ife  ; the 

Only  of  price  in  Venice [beauty, 

Core.  ’Tis  well  urg’d  [preserve  you. 
JiJos.  To  be  your  coinfortnss,  and  to 
k'olp.  AUs.  Tin  past  already  ! P(ay  you, 
thank  him  [that. 

For  his  goo<l  care  and  promptness  ; but  for 


[Act  3.  Scene  7. 

’Tis  a vain  labour  e’en  to  fight  ’gainst  hea- 
ven ; 

Aj>plying  fire  to  a stone:  (iih,  uh,  uh,  uh.) 
Makin"  a dead  leaf  grow  again.  I take 
His  wishes  gently,  though;  and  you  may 
tell  him,  [is  hopeless! 

What  I have  done  for  him : marry,  my  state 
Will  him  to  pray  for  me;  an<ft’  use  his  for- 
With  reverence,  when  he  comes  lo’t.  [tune 
Mos.  Do  you  hear,  sir  ? 

Go  to  him  with  your  wife. 

r»rr.  Heart  of  my  father?  [come. 

Wilt  thou  persi'it  thus?  come,  1 pray  thee 
'Thou  seest  Vis  nothiug,  Celia.  By  this  hand, 

I shall  grow  violent.  Come,  do’t,  I say. 

Cel.  Sir,  kill  me,  rather:  I ^ill  take  down 
poison, 

Eat  burning  coals,  do  any  thing.— 
rurr  Bejiatnn’d.  [the  hair; 

(Heart)  I will  drag  thee  hence,  nome  by 
Cry  theca  stnimpel  through  the  streets; 

rip  up  [nose; 

Thy  moutn  unto  thine  ears ; and  slit  thy 

Like  a raw  rolchet Do  not  tempt  me, 

come,  [slave 

Yield,  1 am  loth — (Death!)  Twill  buy  some 
Whom  I will  kill,  and  bind  thee  to  him, 
alive;  [sing 

And  at  my  window  hang  you  forth,  aevi- 
borne  monstrous  crime,  which  I,  in  capital 
letters. 

Will  eat  into  thy  fiesh  with  aquafortfs. 

And  burning  cor’sives,  on  this  stubborn 
breast.  [do’t. 

Now,  by  tin-  biootl  thou  hast  incens’J,  Til 
Cel.  bir,  what  you  please,  you  may,  I am 
your  martyr.  [serv’d  it: 

Core.  Be  not  thus  obstinate,  1 ha*  not  de- 
'Think  who  it  is  intreals  you.  Pr’ythce, 
sweet ; [attires, 

(Good  f^uth)  thou  shall  have  jewels,  gowns. 
What  thou  wilt  think,  and  ask.  Do  but  go 
kiss  him  ; [suit. 

Or  touch  him,  but.  F»»r  my  sake.  At  my 
This  once.  No?  not?  I shall  remember 
this.  finy  undoing? 

Will  you  disgrace  me  thus  ? Do  you  thirst 
• Mos.  Nay,  gentle  lady,  be  advis’d. 
f.V>rr.  No,  no.  , 

Slie  has  watch’d  her  time.  God’s  precious, 
this  is  sktrvy, 

’lls  very  skirvy : and  you  are — 

Mos.  Nay,  good  sir. 

Corv.  An  errant  Locust,  by  heaven,  a Lo- 
cust ? [p^r’d, 

W'hore?  crocodile  I that  hast  thy  tears  pre- 
Expt  cling,  how  ihuu’U  bid  ’em  flow*. 

Mos.  Nay,  ’pray  you,  sir. 

She  will  consider. 


’ Corv.  Thanks,  sweet  ^fosca.'\  Here  is  a line  lost,  which  I have  inserted  from  the  old 

copy, 

Mos.  Freely^  unasked,  or  unintreated Cor.  fFclL 

• yin  errant  Iwustt  by  heaven,  a loaist ; whore, 

CrocodUe,  that  host  thu  tear.s  prepar'd, 

FipecUng,  how  thoui'i  bid'emjlou;.']  These  verses  should  thus  be  ordered  and  printed  ; 

An 
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Cfi.  ^VouUi  my  life  would  serve 
To  satisfy. 

Corr.  (S'death)  if  she  would  but  speak  to 
him. 

And  save  my  reputation,  *twere  somewhat; 
But  spitefully  to  alFcct  my  utter  ruin. 

Mof.  ],  now  you  ha’  put  your  fortune  in 
her  hands.  [her; 

Why  i*  faith,  it  is  her  n)odt.*stv,  I must  quit 
If  you  were  absent,  she  would-be  more 
coming; 

I know  it  : an<l  dare  undertake  for  her. 

What  woman  can  before  her  husband?  pray 
Let  us  depart,  and  leave  her  here.  [you, 

Corv.  Sweet  Celia, 

Thou  may’st  redeem  all,  yetr;  I’ll  say  no 
more : [there. 

If  not,  esteem  yourself  as  lost  Nay,  stay 

C'tl.  O God,  and  his  good  angels ! whi- 
ther, whither, 

Is  shame  fled  human  breasts?  that  with 
such  ease, 

Men  dare  put  oft'  your  honours,  and  their 
own  ? 

Is  that,  which  ever  was  a cause  of  life. 

Now  plac'd  beneath  Ahe  basest  circum- 
stance ? 

.\nd modesty  an  exile  made,  for  money? 
/o/y).  I,  in  Corvino,  and  such  earth-fed 
minds, 

[7/c  ItwpsoffroTH  his  couch. 
That  never  tasted  the  true  heav'n  of  love. 
Assure  thee,  Celia,  he  that  would  sell  thee, 
Only  for  hope  of  gain,  and  that  uncertain, 

He  would  have  sold  his  part  of  Paradise 
For  ready  money,  had  he  met  a cope-man*. 
Why  art  thou  maz’d  to  set*  me  thus  reviv’d? 
Rather  applaud  thy  beauties  miracle: 

’Tis  thy  great  work;  that  hath,  not  now 
al'.nr,  [shapes, 

Rut  sundry  times,  rais’d  me,  in  several 
And,  but  this  morning  like  a mountebank, 
d o see  thee  at  thy  window.  1,  before 


I would  have  left  my  practice,  for  thy  love. 
In  varying  figures,  I would  hare  contenrled 
With  the  blue  Proteus,  or  the  horned  Hood. 
Now  art  thou  welcome. 

Cei.  Sirf 

A'o/p.  Nay,  fly  me  not ; 

Nor  let  thy  false  imagination  [so: 

That  I was  bed-rid,  make  thee  think,  lam 
'Fhou  shah  not  find  it.  I am,  now,  as  fresh, 
.As  hot,  as  high,  and  in  as  jovial  plight, 

As  when  (in  that  so  celebrated  scene, 

At  recitation  of  our  comedy, 

For  entertainment  of  the  great  Valop)* 

I acted  young  Antinous;  and  attracted 
The  eyes  and  ears  of  all  the  ladies  present, 
T’  admire  each  graceful  gesture,  note,  and 
footing. 

SOKG. 

**  Come,  my  Celia,  let  us  prove, 

“ While  we  can,  the  sports  of  love 
**  Time  will  not  be  ours  for  ever, 

He,  at  length,  our  good  will  sever; 

**  Sp»  nd  not  then  his  gifts  in  vain, 

“ Suns,  that  set,  may  rise  again : 

“ But  if  once  we  lose  this  liglit, 

**  *Tis  with  us  perpetual  night. 

**  Why  slmubl  wp  defer  onr  joys  ? 

**  Fame  and  niinour  arc  but  toys. 

**  Cannot  we  delude  the  eyes 
**  Of  a few  poor  household  spies? 

" Or  his  easier  ears  beguile, 

**  *riius  removed  by  our  wile  ? 

**  ’'Fis  no  sin  love’s  fruits  to  steal ; 

**  But  the  sweet  thefts  to  reveal: 

To  be  taken,  to  be  seen, 

“ These  have  crimes  accounted  been.” 

Cei  Sotne  serene  blast  me  ”,  or  dire 
This  my  offending  face.  [lightning  strike 
rolp.  Why  droops  my  Celia? 

T hou  hast,  in  place  of  a base  husband,  found 


yin  errant  locust,  by  liearcn,  a locust  ! 

IVliore!  crocodile  f that 'hast  tbt/  tears  prepar'd, 

Expectini^  how  thou' It  bid  'emjioiu. 

Locust  is  not  the  mischievous  insect  so  named;  but,  if  I understand  our  learned  poet  right, 
he  calls  her  another  Jj>custa,  an  infamous  woman  skilful  in  poisoning,  who  assisted  Nero  in 
destroying  Brilannicus,  and  Agrippina  in  poisoning  Claudius.  In  the  same  sense,  y«renfl/; 

Instituilque  rudes  jnelior  Locustaprapinquns.  Sat.  i.  7i.~ Mr.  Uptok* 
hast  thj  tears,  &c,  T his  likewise  is  imitated  from  the  same  satirist : 

— — - — — Plorat 

Uberibus  semper  lacrymis,  semperqtie  paralis 
In  siatiotu!  suu,  aique  exspectantibus  lUam, 

^u  ijuhcat  manare  modo, — Sat  iv.  271. 

t he  met  a cope-m.sn  ] i.  e a chap-man.  So  Verstegan  in  the  word 

seapman  : for  this  wc  now  say  chapman ; which  is  as  much  as  to  say,  as  a merchant,  or 


cope-man. 

“ Come,  my  Cel.a,  let  us  prove, 

fPhile  we  can,  the  sports  nflave.‘]  This  song  is  imitated  from  Catullus:  it  is  also  in  th^ 
collection  of  our  authors  smaller  poems,  which  ne  calls  The  forest. 

*'  AVj/wr  SERENE  me.]  Serene  is,  here,  not  that  disorder  in  the  eyes  called 
menu,  which  often  occasions  blindness ; but  it  means  a calm,  moist,  warm  air,  or  evening, 
which  is  frequently  the  cause  of  blasts  or  blights.  Jonson  uses  the  same  w ord  again  in  hit 
epigrams; 

” W herever 
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A worthy  lover:  use  Ihy  fortune  well, 

With  secrecy  dnd  pleasure,  bee.  Dchold, 
VVlial  thou  art  queen  of;  not  in  elfpectation, 
As  I feed  others : hut  possess’d  and  crown’d, 
bee,  here  a rope  of  pearl ; and  each,  more 
oncnt  [rous’d : 

Than  tl;at  the  brave  /Egyptian  quern  <:a- 
Dissolve  and  drink  ’em  See,  a carbuncle, 
Mav  put  out  both  the  eyes  of  our  bt.  Mark ; 
A cliamond  would  have  bought  Loilia  Pau** 
iina, 

When  she  ratne  in  likt  stur-iif;ht,  hid  with 
jewels. 

That  Were  the  spoils  of  pn  vinccs'*:  take 
these,  [ear-ring 

And  wear,  and  lose  ’em  : yet  reunains  an 
'I'o  purch.isi-  them  again,  and  this  whole 
state. 

A gem  but  worth  a private  pnlrimony. 

Is  nothing : we  will  eat  such  at  u meal. 

^'he  heads  of  parrots,  tongues  of  nightin- 
gales 

The  brains  of  p acocks,  and  of  f striches  ^ 
Shall  be  mir  food  : and,  could  we  get  the 
phuMiix  [dish. 

(Hiough  nature  lost  her  kind)  she  were  our 
Ccl.  Goo<l  sir,  these  things  might  move  a 
mind  atfected 

M'ith  such  delights ; but  I,  whose  innocence 
Is  all  I can  think  wealthy,  or  worth  th’  en- 
joying, [beyond  it. 

And  which,  once  lost,  I have  nought  to  lose 
Cannot  be  taken  with  these  sensual  baits : 

If  you  have  conscience-  - 

yolp.  ’Tis  the  beggar’s  virtue  : 

If  thou  hast  w isdom,  hear  me,  f ’elia. 

Thy  baths  sluill  be  the  juice  of  July-ilowcrs, 
Spirit  of  roses,  ami  of  violets, 

1 he  milk  of  unicorns,  aiul  panthers’  breath 


Gatlicr’d  in  bags,  and  inixt  with  CnUn 
wines. 

Onr  drink  shall  be  prepared  gold  and  amber ; 
Which  we  wdl  take,  until  iny  roof  whirl 
■ round 

With  the  vertigo:  and  iny  dwarf  shall  dance, 
My  eunuchsing,  my  fool  make* up  theantick, 
Whilst  we  in  changed  shapes,  act  Ovid’s 
tales, 

riiou,  like  Eur<^a  now,  and  I like  Jove, 
I'hcn  I like  Mars,  and  thou  like  Erycine  ; 
So,  of  the  rest,  till  we  have  quite  run  through, 
Anti  wearied  all  the  fables  of  the  gods, 
riien  Will  1 have  thee  in  more  modern  forn«, 
Attired  like  some  sprightly  dame  of  France, 
Brave  Tuscan  lady,  or  proud  bpanish  beau- 
ty ; ■ 

Sometimes,  unto  the  Persian  sophy’s  wife ; 
Or  Die  grand-si gnior's  misiress ; and,  for 
change, 

To  one  of  our  most  artful  curtizans. 

Or  some  quirk  Negro,  or  cold  Russian  ; 
And  l will  meet  thee  in  as  many  shapes: 
Where  we  may  so  transfuse  our  wandering 
souls : [sure, 

Out  at  our  lips,  and  score  up  sums  of  plca- 

**  That  the  curious  shall  nut  know 
“ How  to  tell  them  as  they  flow  ; 

**  And  the  envious,  when  they  find 
“ What  their  numbtr  is,  be  pin’d.” 
Cci.  If  you  liave  tars  that  w ill  be  pierc’d; 
or  eyes, 

That  can  l>e  open’d ; a heart  may  be  touch’d ; 
Or  any  part,  that  yet  sounds  man  about  ytni : 
If  you  have  touch  of  lioly  saints,  or  heaven, 
Do  me  the  grace  to  let  me  ’scape.  If  not, 
Be  bountiful  and  kill  me.  You  do  know, 

1 am  a creature,  hither  ill  betray’d. 


** Wlierever  death  doth  please  t’  appear, 

beas,  screws,  swords,  shot,  sickness,  all  are  there.-— Epig.  32. 

Afid  it  U used  also  by  Daniel  in  the  same  sense : 

The  fogs  and  the  .inene  ofli  nd  us  more, 

**  Or  we  may  think  ro,  than  thev  did  before. — Queeu’s  Arcadia,  act  1.  sc.  I. 

'*  ' --/nr/,  each  more  orient 

Than  that  the  brave  queen  carous'd : 

Dissolve  and  drink  'I  he  .Eg)  ptian  qui  en  is  Cleopatra;  Uie  story  of  her  dissolv- 

ing a pearl  and  drinking  it,  is  well  known. 

W diamond  vjtndd liave  brought  iMullia  Paulina^ 
tVlken  s/te  came  «>i,  like  star-light  hid  with  jeicelsy 

That  wrre  the  spoils  of  provinces.']  We  must  first  reform  the  text  and  punctuation, 
and  then  explain  the  story.  Brought  should  be  bought;  Laullia  is  called  by  the  historians 
ZoUia;  and  the  comma  which  is  set  alter  came  in,  must  be  removed,  and  placed  at  star- 
light, The  verse  will  then  stand  thus: 

IPhen  she  came  in  like  starliglU,  hid  withjeicels. 

The  story  itself  is  from  Pliny:  ZoUia  Paulina,  quajuit  Caii  principis  matrona,  ne  serio 
quidem,  aut  solemni  carimoniarwn  aliquo  apparatu,  sed  v edif*crium  etiatn  sponsalium  ccend, 
vidi  smaragdis  margarilisque  tfpertam,  alterno  textufulgentibus,  totn  rajdte,  triniOus,  spied, 
aunbus,  collo,  mnnilibus,  digUisque.^-^Nec  dona  procUgi  pnnctpisfucrant,  sed  avUet  opes, 
provinciarum  scilicet  spoliis  partae. — L.  9.  3-  36. 

The  heads  of  parrots,  tongues  of  niiildingales, 

The  Ifrains  ofoeacocks,  and  of  estriches 

6lutll  be  our food.'\  '^I'his  Is  a strain  of  luxury  iaken  from  the  emperor  Hcliogabalus  : 
Comedit,  says  £lius  L^mpridius,  linguas  pavonum  4’  Ittscimurum : and  he  had  tlic  braini 
of  500  ostriches  to  furnish  out  a single  disL 
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Bv  one,  whose  shame  I would  forget  it  were. 
iT you  wdl  deign  me  neither  of  these  graces,  • 
Yet  feed  your  wrath,  sir,  rather  than  )our  < 
lust ; 

(It  is  a vice  comes  nearer  manliness) 

AihI  punish  that  unhappy  crime  of  nature, 
Which  you  mUcall  my  beauty  : liay  my 
lace. 

Or  poison  it  with  ointments,  for  seducing 
Your  blood  to  this  rebellion.  Kub  these 
hands, 

With  what  may  cause  an  eating  leprosie. 

E’en  to  my  bones  and  marrow  : any  tmng, 
That  may  disfavour  me,  save  in  my  honour. 
And  I will  kneel  to  you,  pray  tor  you,  pay 
down 

A thousand  hourly  vows,  sir,  for  your  health, 

Keport,  and  think  you  virtuous 

h'ip.  1 hink  me  cold, 

Frozen  and  impotent,  and  so  report  me  ? 

That  1 had  Nestor's  hernia,  tliou  would'st 
think 

I do  degenerate,  and  abuse  my  nation. 

To  plar  w itli  opportunity  thus  long : 

I should  have  done  the  act,  and  then  have 
paiHey’d. 

Yield,  or  I’ll  force  thee. 

CV/.  O ! just  God. 

y'olp.  In  vain [swine, 

Bon.  Forbear,  foul  ravishcr,  libidinous 
Free  the  forc'd  lady,  or  thou  dy'st,  impostor, 
[//c  ltai>5  out  jrom  itA*rc  AJu^ca  hud 
placed  him. 

But  that  Fill  loih  to  snatch  the  punishment 
Outol  the  hand  of  justice,  ttiou  should’st,  yU, 
Be  made  the  timely  sacrihce  ot  vengt  ante, 
Befon*  this  altar;  and  this  dross,  thy  idol. 
Lady,  let’s  quit  the  place,  tt  is  tne  tieu 
Of  villainy  ; fear  nought,  you  have  a guard : 
And  he,  ere  long,  sh.»ll  me  I h:s  ,,ust  rew  aid. 
yotp.  Fall  on  me,  root,  anil  bury  me  in 
rum ; 

Become  my  grave,  that  wert  my  shelter.  O ! 
1 am  unmask'd,  un^pirited,  unUone, 
Betray'd  to  beggary,  to  tnlamy — 

SCENE  VlII. 

MoscUf  P'olpone* 

Mas.  Where  shall  I run,  most  wretched 
shame  ot  men. 

To  beat  out  my  unlucky  brains  } 
yolp.  Here,  hea*. 

What ! dost  thou  bleed? 

Aios.  O that  Ills  wcU-driv'n  sword 
Had  been  so  courteous  to  have  cleft  me 
down  “ 


Vnto  the  navel,  e'er  I liv'd  to  see 
My  lite,  my  hopes,  my  spirits,  my  patron,  all 
T hus  desperately  engaged,  by  my  error. 
y Ip.  VVoe  on  thy  fortune. 

A/«i.  And  my  folltes,  sir. 
y -lp.  h*  hast  made  me  miserable. 

Afiis.  And  myself,  sir. 

Who  would  have  thought  he  would  hive 
hearken’d  so  ? 
ynlp.  Vt  hat  shall  we  do  ? 

Mos.  I know  not ; if  my  heart  [out. 
Could  e\p.at(‘  the  mischance,  i'ld  pluck  it 
Will  you  be  pleas’d  to  hang  me,  or  cut  my 
throat  ? [Romans, 

And  1*11  requite  you,  sir.  Let’s  die  like 
bince  we  have  liv'd  l.ke  Grecians. 
yi  lp.  Hark,  who’s  there  ? 

r 77<f^  knock  without. 

I hear  some  footing ; officers,  the  safti. 

Come  to  apprchi  lid  us  ; 1 do  tecl  the  brand 
Uissing  alreaitv  at  my  forehead  ; now, 

Mine  tars  are  boring. 

Mos.  I o your  couch,  sir,  you 
Make  that  place  good,  however.  Guilty  men 
Suspect  what  they  deserve  still.  Signior 
Corbacuo ! 

SCENE  IX. 

Corbaccio,  .1/  >acrt,  roltorCf  yolpone. 
Curb.  Wliy,  how  now,  Mosca? 

Mos.  O,  undone,  amazM,  sir.  * 

Your  son,  (1  know’  not  by  what  accident) 
Acquainted  with  >ourpurpose  to  my  patron, 

J oticlmig  your  will,  and  making  linn  your 
heir,  [drawn, 

Enter'd  our  house  with  violence,  lii»  sword 
boc^lit  lor  you,  call’d  ) ou  wretch,  unnatural, 
\ ow’d  he  would  kill  you. 

Corb.  .Me  ? 

A/oj.  \’es,  and  my  patron. 

CV;r6.  1 Ins  act  shall  disinherit  liim  indeed; 
Here  is  the  w ill. 

Mos,  ' Fis  well,  sir. 
t'oTb.  Right  and  well. 

Be  you  as  careful  now  for  me. 

Mos.  My  life,  sir, 

is  not  more  tender  d.  I am  only  yours. 
Corb.  How  does  he?  will  he  *uic  shortly, 
think’st  thou  ? 

Mos.  I fear  he'll  out-last  May. 

Corb.  'Fo-day  ? 

Atos.  No,  last  out  May,  sir. 

Corb.  Couid'st  thou  not  g(' him  a dram? 
Mos.  O,  by  no  means  sir. 

CV/r6.  Nay,  I’ll  not  bid  you. 
f oU.  T 1)  s IS  a knave,  1 see. 


That  I kid  Nestor's  hernia,  iknu  would'st  think.']  Alluding  to  these  lines  of  Juvenal; 
— — — quibus  incaidi  Jam  frigidus  avo 
Ixutmedtmtiatks,  if  Nesa^in^litmiaposstt. — bat.  vi.  334. 

»•  0 ikot  his  weU-driv'n  sioord 

Had  beta  so  covetous  to  (uive  cUjt  m down 

C'mo  the  navel.'i  T bo'  ctniious  carries  sjine  mcanine  with  it,  yet  certainly  courteous, 
the  reading  ol  the  old  folio,  is  tne  best  wu^.  'Fhe  hyperbole  ot  the  expression  may  be 
justified  by  parallel  passages  from  other  poets. 
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Mo3,  How,  signior  Voltore ! did  he  hear 
me  ? 

Foil.  Parasite.  [welcome — 

Mos.  Who’s  that?  O,  sir,  most  timely 
Folt.  Scarce, 

1 o the  discovery  of  your  tricks,  1 fear. 

You  ore  his  only  ? and  mine  also  ? arc  you 
not  ? 

Xfos.  Who?  I,  sir! 

Folt.  *^'00,  sir.  W^hat  device  is  tliis 
About  a will? 

Mos.  A plot  for  you,  sir. 

Folt.  Come,  [’em. 

Put  not  Your  foists  upon  me,  1 sliall  scent 
Mos.  l)id  you  not  hear  it? 

Folt.  Yes.  J hear,  Corbaccio 
Hath  made  your  patron  there  his  heir. 

Mos.  ’1  is  true. 

By  my  device,  drawn  to  it  by  my  plot. 

W ith  booe— 

Folt.  Your  patron  should  reciprocate  ? 
And  you  have  promis'd  ? 

Afos.  For  your  good,  I did,  sir.  [here, 
Nay  more,  1 told  his  son,  brought,  hid  him 
Where  he  might  bear  his  father  pass  the 
deed  ; 

Being  persuaded  to  it  by  this  thought,  sir. 
That  tlie  unnaturaJnes>,  first,  of  the  act, 
And  then  his  father’s  oft  disclaiming  in  him'^, 
(Which  1 did  mean  t’  help  on)  would  sure 
enrage  him 

To  do  some  violence  upon  his  p^nt, 

On  which  the  law  should  take  sufficient  hold. 
And  you  be  stated  In  a double  hope : 

Truth  be  my  comfort,  and  my  conscience, 
My  only  aim  was  to  dig  you  a fortune 
Out  of  these  two  old  rotten  sepulchres — " 


[Act  4.  Scene  1. 

(Folt.  I cry  thee  mercy,  Mosca.) 

Mos.  Worth  your  patience,  [change! 
And  your  great  merit,  sir.  And  see  the 
Folt.  Why,  what  success  ? 

Mos.  Most  hapless!  you  must  help,  sir.  • 
Whilst  we  expected  the  old  raven  in 
comes 

Corvino's  wife,  sent  hitherby  her  husband — 
Foil.  W hat,  with  a present  ? 

Mos.  No,  sir,  oil  visitation, 

(Pll  tell  )ou  how  anon :)  and  staying  long, 
i he  youth  be  grows  impatient,  rushes  to^i, 
Scizeth  the  lady,  wounds  me,  makes  her 
swear 

(Or  he  would  murder  her,  that  was  his  vow) 
'P*  adirm  iiiy  patron  to  have  done  her  rajK*: 
NMiich  how  unlike  it  is,  you  see ; and  hence 
With  that  pretext  he’s  gone  t’  accuse  bis 
futlur. 

Defame  my  patron,  defeat  you— — 

Folt.  VV  here’s  her  husband  h 
Let  him  be  sent  for  straight 
Mos.  Sir,  I’ll  go  fetch  him. 

FoU.  Bring  him  to  the  Scrutlneo. 

Afos.  Sir,  I will. 

Folt.  1 his  must  be  stopt. 

Afos.  O you  do  nobly,  sir. 

Alas,  ’twas  labour’d  all,  sir,  for  your  good ; 
Nor  was  there  want  of  counsel  in  the  plot : 
But  fortune  can,  at  any  time,  o’erthrow 
1 he  projects  of  a hundred  learned  clerks,  sir. 
i'orb.  What’s  that? 

FoU.  Wift  please  you,  sir,  to  go  along  ? 
Mos.  Patron,  go  in,  and  pray  for  our 
success. 

Folp.  Need  makes  devotion ; heaven 
your  labour  bless. 


And  then  hisfatkcFs  orx  disclaiming  i.s  him  ;]  A modern  writer  would  say, 
disclaiming  him ; but  1 suppose  the  phrase  to  be  elliptical ; and  expressed  at  large  it  w’ould 
be,  disclaiming  any  part  m him.  Our  poet’s  contemporaries  use  the  same  diction: 
FietchcTt 

**  • ' Thou  disclaim*st  in  me  ; 

**  Tell  me  thy  i\zme.**~~Philastcr.  Act.  II. 

'•  Afy  only  aim  tuas  to  dig  you  a fortwic 

Om  of  these  two  rotttn  sepulchres.'}  'I’he  expression  is  as  natural,  as  the  image  is  just : 
treasure  has  been  often  found  in  antient  monuments  and  sepulchres ; a title  eleguoUy 
given  to  Corbaccio  and  Volpotie. 

^ fFhilst  we  eipected  the  old  raven.}  i.e.  Corbaccio. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Politick,  Peregrine. 

Pol.  T TOLD  you,  sir,  it  was  a plot ; you 

X tee 

"What  observation  is.  You  mention'd  me 
For  some  instruction*  • 1 will  tdl  you,  sir. 


(Since  we  arc  met  here  in  this  height  of 
Penice) 

Some  few  particulars,  I have  set  down. 
Only  for  this  meridian,  ht  to  be  known 
Of  your  crude  traveller ; and  they  are  tbes*. 
X will  not  touch,  sir,  at  your  phrase,  or 
clothes. 
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Aet4.Scene  1.] 

For  they  are  old  ^ 

Per.  Sir,  I have  better. 

Pvi.  Pardon, 

I meant,  as  they  are  themes. 

• Per.  O,  sir,  proceed : 

I’Jl  slander  you  no  more  of  wit,  good  sir. 

Pol.  First,  for  your  garb  it  must  be  grave 
and  serii'us, 

Very  reserv’d  and  lockt  * ; not  tell  a secret 
On  any  terms,  not  to  your  father  ; scarce 
A fable,  but  with  caution:  make  sure  choice 
Both  of  your  company,  and  discourse  ; be- 
ware 

You  never  speak  a truth'—— 

PcTK  How  ? 

PoL  Not  to  strangers,  [most : 

For  those  be  they  you  must  converse  vtith 
Others  I would  not  know,  sir,  but  at  distance, 
bo  as  I still  might  be  a saver  in  ’em  : 

You  shall  have  tricks  d»e  past  upon  you 
hourly.  ^ 

And  then  for  your  religion,  profess  none, 
But  wonder  at  the  diversity  of  all ; [other 
And,  for  your  part,  protest,  were  there  no 
But  simpiy  the  laws  o*  th*  kind,  you  cpuld 
content  you. 

Nic.  Machi.ivei,  and  monsieur  iknlin,  both 
^Vere  ot  this  mind,  'ihcu  must  }ou  learn 
the  use 

And  handling  of  your  silver  fork  at  meals, 
The  metal  ot  your  glass : (these  are  main 
matters 

With  your  Italian  ;)  and  to  know  the  hour 
When  you  must  eat  your  melons  and  your 
tigs. 

Per,  Is  that  a point  of  state  too } 

Pol.  Here  it  is: 

For  your  Venetian,  if  he  see  a man 
Pre^terous  in  the  least,  he  lias  him  straigiit; 
He)  las ; be  stri|)s  him.  I'll  acquaint  you,  sir, 
1 now  have  liv’d  here,  ’tis  some  touilcen 
months : 

Within  the  first  week  of  my  landing  hero. 
All  took  me  for  a citizen  of  Venice, 

I knew  the  forms  so  well— 

Per.  And  nothing  else. 

Pol.  1 had  read  Contarene  took  me  a 
house, 

Dealt  with  my  Jews  to  furnish  it  with  move* 
ables— 

Well,  if  1 could  but  find  one  man,  one  man 


To  mine  own  heart,  whom  I durst  trust,  1 
would — 

Per.  What?  what,  sir? 

PoL  Make  him  ricli;  make  him  a fortune: 
He  should  not  think  again.  I would  com- 
mand it. 

Per.  As  how  ? * 

Pol.  W ith  certain  projects  that  I have, 
Which  I inav  not  discover. 

Per.  If  I had 

Hut  one  to  wager  with,  I would  lav  odds  now. 
He  tells  me  instantly. 

PoL  One  is  (and  that  [statu 

I care  not  greatly  who  knows)  to  serve  the 
Of  Venice  with  red  herrings  for  three  years, 
And  at  a certain  rate,  from  Kotterdam, 

W here  1 have  correspondence.  1 here's  a 
letter. 

Sent  me  from  one  o’  th’  states,  and  to  tliat 
purpose ; 

He  cannot  write  his  name,  but  that’s  hU 
mark. 

Per.  He  is  a diamlWr  ? 

PoL  No,  a cheesemonger.  [treat 

There  are  some  others  loo,  with  whom  1 
About  tho  same  neguciation  ; 

And  1 wtli  imduitake  it : for,  *tis  thus, 

1*11  do  t With  ease,  1 have  cast  it  all : your 

Carries  but  three  men  in  her,  and  a boy  ; 
And  she  shall  make  me  three  returns  a year : 
So  if  there  come  but  one  of  three,  I save ; 

If  two,  1 can  defalk ; but  this  is  now. 

If  my  main  project  fail.  ' 

Per.  T hen  you  have  others  ? [air 

PoL  I should  be  loth  to  draw  the  subtil 
Of  such  a place,  without  my  thousand  aims. 
I’ll  not  dissemble,  sir;  where-e’er  1 come, 

1 love  to  be  coiisiderativc  ; and  't.s  true, 

I have  at  my  free  hours  ihmigiit  upon 
borne  certain  goods  unto  tiie  suie  of  Venice, 
Which  I do  call  my  cautions ; and  sir,  which 
1 mean  (m  hci|}e  of  pension)  to  propound 
To  the  great  council,  Uten  unto  the  torty, 
So  to  the  ten.  My  meansare  madealready — 
Per,  By  whom  ? 

Pol.  bir,  one  that  though  his  place  b’  ob- 
scure % [He's 

Yet  he  can  sway,  and  they  will  hear  him. 
A CoumiandaUore. 

Per.  W hat,  a common  serjeant? 


* Ixviii  not  touch,  sir,  at  your  phrase,  or  clothes. 

For  tlteij  are  old,  &c.^  Jonson  witJi  much  humour  ridicules  the  stale  counsel  ami 
advices,  which  at  this  time,  when  travelling  to  Italy  was  so  much  in  vogue,  were  retailed 
by  every  pretender  to  a knowledge  of  the  world,  bir  Politick  is  well  versed  in  all  the 
exteriors  of  travelling,  which  he  considen  as  the  essence  of  knowing  men  and  manners. 

* Fery  reserv'd  and  Ivckt.']  T his  politician,  who  studied  only  appearances,  lias  trans- 
ferred to  modes  of  dress,  what  a real  statesman  prescribed  his  trieua  with  regard  to  his 
wptlments  and  opinions:  I pensieri  siretti,  ed  il  visa  scinlto,  was  tJie  advice  of  sir  Henry 
W'ottoii  to  Milton,  when  he  was  going  on  the  lour  of  Italy. 

' / had  read  Contareme.]  A treatise  deila  republica  ^ magistrati  di  I'enetia,  di 
Gasp.  Conianiii. 

* Sir,  that  though  his  place  b'  obscure.']  T'lie  sense  and  metre  are  both  defective  ; th.*^ 
restoration  of  a word,  drupt  in  the  last  edition,  supplies  both  : 

Sir,  one  that  tho>  his  place  6*  obscure. 

M m 
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Pei,  Sir,  such  ts  they  are,  put  it  in  their 
mouths, 

^Vhat  they  should  say,  sometimes,  as  well  as 
grfater, 

j*  I think  1 nave  iny  notes  to  shew  you 

. Ptr.  Good  sir.  [your  gen|ry, 

Pol.  Rut  you  shall  swear  unto  me,  on 
Not  to  anticipate—— 

Per.  1,  sir  ? 

Pol.  Nor  reveal 
A circumstance— 

My  paper  is  not  \ulh  me. 

Per.  O,  but  you  can  remember,  sir. 

Pol.  My  first  is 

Concerning  tinder-boxes.  You  must  know. 
No  family  is  here  without  Us  box. 

Now,  sir,  it  being  so  portable  a tiling, 

Put  case,  that  you  or  1 were  ill  afln  ted 
Unto  the  state,  sir,  with  it  in  our  j>ockets, 
Might  not  I go  into  the  Arsenal, 

Or  you  come  out  again,  and  none  the  w iser  ? 
Per.  Except  yourself,  sir. 

Pol.  Go  to  tin  11.  1 therefore 
Advertise  to  the  stab*,  how  fit  it  were, 

'I'hat  none  but  such  as  uere  known  p.  Iriols, 
Sound  lovers  or  their  country,  should  be 

81  tfer’d  [thciH? 

T’  enjoy  them  in  their  houses ; and  even 
Seal’d  at  some  office,  and  at  such  a hijiness 
As  might  not  lurk  in  pockets. 

Per.  Admirable  ! [resolv’d, 

Pol.  My  next  is,  how  t'  enquire,  ami  be 

Bv  present  demonstration,  whether  a ship, 
Newly  arriv’d  from  Soria',  or  from 
Any  suspected  part  of  all  the  Levant, 

Be  guilty  of  the  plague  : and  w here  they  use 
I’o  lie  out  forty,  fifty  days  sometimes,' 
About  the  •La;caretto,  for  their  trial, 
ril  save  that  charge  and  loss  unto  the  mer- 
chant. 

And  in  an  hour  clear  the  doubt. 

Per.  Indeed,  sir? 

Pol.  Or—  I will  lo^e  my  labour. 

Per.  ’My  faith,  that’s  much. 

Pol.  Nay,  sir,  conceive  roe.  ’Twill  cost 
me  in  onions, 

, Some  thirty  livres 

Per.  Which  is  one  pound  sterling. 

PoL  Beside  my  water-works:  (or  this  1 
do,  sir.  [walls ; 

First,  I bring  in  your  ship  ’twixt  two  brick- 
(Bul  those  the  state  shall  venture)  on  the  one 
I strain  me  a fair  tarpauling,  and  in  that 
I stick  my  onions,  cut  in  halves  ; the  other 
Is  full  of  loop-holes,  out  of  which  I thrust 
’I  he  noses  ol  my  bellows;  and  those  bellows 


[Act  4r.  Scene  9. 

I keep,  with  water-works,  in  perpetual  mo- 
tion, 

(Which  is  the  easiest  matter  of  a hundred.) 
Now,  sir,  your  onion,  which  doth  naturady 
Attract  th’  infection,  and  your  bellows  blow- 
ing 

The  air  upon  him,  will  shew  (instantly) 

By  his  chang’d  colour,  il  there  be  contagion, 
Or  else  remain  as  (air  as  at  the  first. 

Now  it  is  known,  ’tis  nothing. 

Per.  You  are  right,  sir, 

Pol.  I would  I hud  my  nbte. 

Per.  ’Faith,  so  would' I ; 

But  you  ha’  done  well  for  once,  sir. 

Pol.  Were  I (ulse,  [reasons 

Or  would  be  made  so,  I could  shew  you 
How  1 could  sell  this  state  now  to  the  'l  urk, 
’•‘pite  of  their  galleys,  or  their— 

Per.  'Pray  you,  sir  Pol. 

Pol.  1 have  ’em  not  about  me. 

Per.  'That  I fear’d. 

They  are  there,  sir. 

Pol.  No,  this  is  my  diary, 

Wherein  I note  my  ac  tions  of  the  dav. 

Per.  Pray  you  let’s  see,  sir.  What  is 
here.'  Notandum,  [standing, 
A rat  had  gnawn  my  spur-lei.thers ; notwitb- 
1 pul  on  new,  and  did  go  lorth  : but  first 
I threw  three  beans  overilic  threshold.  Item, 
I went  and  bought  two  Uxilh-^icks,  whereof 
one 

1 burst  immediately,  in  a discout*se 
W ith  a Dutch  merciiant,  ’bout  Ragion  del 
J?tato. 

From  him  I w’eiit  and  paid  a mocclnigo 
For  piecing  my  silk  stoc  kings ; by  the  way 
1 cheapen'd  sprats;  and  at  St.  Mark's  I 
urin’a. 

’Faith  these  are  politic  notes  ! 

Pol.  ?5ir,  I do  slip 

No  action  o(  my  lite  thus,  but  I quote  it*. 
Per.  Believe  me,  il  is  wise  I 
Pol.  Nay,  sir,  read  lorth. 

SCENE  II. 

Lady,  Nano,  JPomen,  PoHUck,  Peregrine. 
Lad,  Where  should  this  loose  knight  be, 
trow  ? sure  he’s  lious’d. 

Nan.  Why  then  he’s  fast. 

Lud.  I,  he  plays  both  witli  me [harm 
I pray  you  stay.  This  heat  will  do  more 
To  my  complexion,  than  his  heart  is  worth. 
(I  do  not  care  to  hinder,  but  to  take  him.) 
How  it  comes  offi! 

H'om.  My  masler’syondcr. 


» H^heiher  a ship 

Nevity  orr.T*<i/row  Soria.]  i.  e.  Syria,  which  is  so  called  by  the  Italians.  The 
city  Tyre,  from  whence  the  whole  country  Syria  had  its  name,  was  antieutly  called  Zur 
or  Zor ; and  since  the  Arabs  creeled  their  empire  in  the  East,  it  is  again  called  Snr,  and 
is  at  this  day  know  n by  no  other  name  in  those  parts.  Hence  the  Italians  formed  their  Soria. 
* ■ . ■ — / do  slip 

No  action  of  my  life  thus,  but  I quotk  sf.]  The  words  note  and  quote,  were  at  this 
time  svnonvmous  ; they  have  before  been  used  so  in  this  same  play. 

’ /,  he  plays  both  Vfith  me.]  #.  e.  both  fast  amp  loose. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Act  4.  Scene  8 ] VOLPONE ; OR,  THE  FOX. 


86/ 


Lad.  Whore  ? 

ff'om.  W ith  a young  gentleman. 

Ltd.  '1  hat  same's  the  party  ! [knight: 
Inman's  ap(>urt‘l.  'Pray  you,  sir,  jog  my 
1 will  be  tender  to  his  reputation. 

However  he  demerit. 

Pol.  My  lady! 

Per.  Where? 

, Pol.  'Tis  she  indectl,  sir ; you  shall  know 
her.  She  is. 

Were  she  not  mine,  a lady  of  that  merit. 
For  fashion  and  behaviour;  and  for  beauty 
1 durst  compare 

Per.  It  seems  you  are  not  jealous. 

That  dare  commend  her. 

Pol.  Nay,  and  for  discourse—  [that. 
Per.  Being  yoar  wife,  she  cannot  miss 
Pol.  Madam, 

He  Is  a gentleman,  'pray  you  use  him  fairly ; 
He  seems  a youth,  but  he  ts 
iMd.  None. 

Pol.  Y es,  one 

Has  put  his  face  as  soon  into  the  world 

Lad.  You  mean,  as  early  ? but  to-day  ? 
Pol.  How’s  this?  [me. 

Lad.  Why  in  this  habit,  sir.  you  apprehend 
W’ell,  masti-r  Would-be,  this  doth  not  be- 
come you ; [name 

1 had  thouglit  the  odour,  sir,  of  your  good 
Had  been  more  precious  to  you,  that  you 
would  nut  [honour ; 

Have  done  tins  dire  massacre  on  your 
One  of  your  gravity  and  rank  besides  i 
But  knights,  Isce,  care  little  for  the  oath 
They  make  to  ladies ; chietiy,  their  own 
ladies.  [my  knighthood,) 

Pol.  Now,  by  iny  spurs,  (the  svmbol  of 
(Ptr.  Lord,  how  his  brain  is  humbled 
for  an  oath !) 

Pol.  I reach  you  not. 
lad.  Right,  sir,  your  politic  [you. 

May  bear  it  through  thus.  Sir,  a word  witli 
I would  be  loti)  to  co,ntcst  publicly 
With  any  gentlewoman,  or  to  seem 
Froward,  or  violent,  (as  the  courtier  says) 

It  comes  too  near  rusticity  in  a lady. 

Which  1 would  shun  by  ail  means ; and 
however 

I may  deserve  from  master  Wotild-be,  yet 
Thave  one  fair  gentlewoman  thus  be  made 
The  uhkind  mstruinentto  wrong  another, 
And  one  she  knows  not,  I,  and  to  persevere  ; 
In  niy  poor  judgment,  is  not  warranted 
From  being  a solcecism  in  our  sex. 

If  not  in  manners. 

Pa".  How  is  this  ! 

Pol.  Sweet  madam, 

Come  nearer  to  yuur  aim. 


Lad.  Marry,  and  1 will,  sir.  , 

Since  you  provoke  me  with  youriaipudence. 
And  laughter  of  your  light  Ian  i-syren  herC| 
YourSporus,  your  Hermaphrodite— 
Per.  What’s  here  ? 

Poetic  fury,  and  historic  storms ! [worth, 
Pol.  The  gentleman,  believe  it,  is  of 
.\nd  of  our  nation. 

Lad.  I;  your  White-friars  nation? 

Come,  I blush  for  you,  master  Would-be,  I ; 
And  am  asliam'd  you  should  ba*  no  more 
forehead, 

Vhan  thus  to  be  the  patron,  or  St.  George, 
To  a lewd  harlot,  a base  fricatrice, 
female  devil,  in  a male  out-side.  | 

Pol.  Nay. 

An’  yon  be  such  a one,  I must  bid  adieu 
To  your  delights.  The  case  appears  too 
. liquid.  [siaie-face  ! 

iMd.  I,  you  may  carry’t  clear,  with  your 
But  for  your  carnival  concupiscence. 

Who  here  is  fled  for  liberty  of  conscience. 
From  furious  persecution  of  tlic  marshal. 
Her  will  1 disctplc. 

Per.  This  is  fine,  i*  faith  ! 

And  do  you  use  this  otlen  ? Is  this  part 
Of  your  wit’s  exercise,  'gainst  you  have 
occasion  ? 

Madam— 

Lad.  Go  to,  sir. 

Per.  Do  you  hear  me,  lady  ? 

Why,  if  your  knight  have  set  you  to  beg 
shirts,  [it 

Or  to  invite  me  home,  you  might  have  done 
A nearer  way  by  far. 

Lad.  I'his  cannot  w ork  you 
Out  of  mv  snare. 

Per.  VChy  ? am  I in  it,  then  ? 

Indeed  your  husband  told  me  you  were  fair, 
.\nd  so  you  are  ; only  vour  nose  mclincs  • 
(Tliat  side  that's  next  the  sun)  to  the  queen- 
apple.  [patience. 

Lad.  Tills  cannot  be  endur'd,  by  any 

S C E N E III. 

Mosca,  Lady,  Peregrine. 

Afos.  What  is  the  matter,  madam  ? 

Lad.  if  the  senate 

Right  not  niy  quest  in  thi-^,  I will  protest ’em 
To  all  the  world,  no  arisiocracv.  , 

Jllos.  What  is  the  injury,  lady  ? 

Lad.  Why,  the  cailet 

You  toUimeof,  here  I have  ta’eri  disguis’d. 
.Mas.  Who  ? this  ? what  means  yt^ur  lady- 
ship? the  creature 

I mention’d  to  you,  is  apprehended,  now, 
before  the  senate  : you  shall  sec  her— — 


• ■ , -^.Onlt/t/nur  nose  inclines 

(TfuU  side  thaCs  next  the  sun)  to  the  (juten-apple.')  This  burlesque  similuade  seems  to 
have  furnished  Sir  John  Suckling  with  a very  pretty  allusion,  in  his  description  of  Urn 
rural  bride: 

“ For  Ripenks  of  red  w*.re  mingled  there, 

“ Such  as  are  on  a Cathai in-pear, 

Vhe  side  that's  uex^  the  sun.’’ 
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lAd.  Where  ? [^lentleman, 

rn  brinj^  )*o\i  to  her.  This  young 
1 5a\v  him  land  ihi^  morning  at  Iht-  port. 

Jjid.  Is't  possible ! bow  has  iny  judgment 
wandi  r’d  ! 

Sir,  I must,blu««hing,  saytoyou,  I have  err'd; 
And  plead  your  pardon. 

/^cr.  ^Vhat,  more  changes  yet? 

Lad.  I liope  vo*  iu*  not  the  malice  to 
reiiiemoer 

A gentlcw  omuids  passion.  If  you  stay 
In  Venice  here,  please  you  to  use  me, 

Mojf.  Will  you  go,  madam  ? 

Lad.  ’Pray  you,  str,  use  me  ; in  faith, 

'I  he  more  you  sit  me,  the  more  I shall  con- 
Yon  have  forgot  our  (juarrel.  [ceive 

Per.  This  IS  rare  ! [Bawd  1 

Sir  Politick.  Would  be  ? no,  sir  iVditick 
To  bring  me  thus  arquamted  with  his  wife! 
\\’ell,  wise  sir  Pol,  since  you  have  practis'd 
thus  [head, 

I'pon  my  freshnian-ship,  I’ll  try  your  salt* 
W bat  pr(K>f  It  is  against  a counter-plot. 

S C K N E IV. 

roltore,  CoTbaccio,  Corcinoy  Mosi'a. 
PoU.  Well,  now  you  know  the  carriage 
of  the  business, 

Yonr  constancy  is  all  that  is  requir’d 
L*nto the saOty  of  it. 

Mo$.  Is  the  lie 

Safely  convi  y’d  amongst  us  ? is  that  sure  ? 
Knows  every  man  his  burden  ? 

Cnrv.  Yes. 

Mos.  Then  shrink  not. 

C’orr.  Rut  knows  the  advocate  the  truth  ? 
Mos.  O,  sir, 

no  means.  I devis’d  a formal  tale, 

Tiiat  sav’d  your  reputation.  But  be  valiant, 
sir.  [pleading 

Corv.  I fear  no  one  but  him,  that  this  his 
Should  make  liim  stand  for  a co-heir — — 
Co-halter  ! [noise  % 

Hang  him,  we  w ill  but  use  hts  tongue,  his 
As  we  do  croaker's  here. 

Corr.  1,  what  shall  he  do  ? 


[Act  4.  Scene  5. 

Mot.  When  wc  ha’  done,  you  mean? 
Core.  Yes. 

Mot.  Why,  why  we’ll  thinjc : 

Sell  him  for  Mummia,  he’s  half  dust  already. 
Do  you  not  smile  to  see  this  Buffalo, 

{To  FoUore. 

How  he  doth  sport  it  with  his  head? — I 
should, 

If  all  were  well  and  past.  Sir,  only  you 

[To  Corbaccio. 

Are  he  that  shall  enjoy  the  crop  of  all. 

And  these  not  know  for  whom  they  toil. 
Corv.  I,  peace. 

AIos.  But  you  sliall  cat  it.  Much  ! 

[To  Corvino. 

Worshipful  sir  [T/icn  to  foltore  again. 
“ Mercury  sit  upon  your  thundering  tongue, 
Or  the  French  Hercules,  and  make  your 
language 

.\%  cotiouering  as  his  club,  to  beat  along 
(As  witli  a tempest)  flat,  our  adversaries  ; 
But  much  more  yours,  sir. 

FoU.  1 1 ere  they  come,  ha’ done.  [sir, 
Mos.  I iiave  another  witness,  if  you  need, 
I can  pro<luce. 

Ftdt.  Who  is  it? 

Mos.  Sir,  I have  her. 

SCENE  V. 

j4voca4on  4,  Bonario,  Celia,  Foltore,  Ctr- 
baccio,  Com'no,  Motca,  Notario,  Com- 
m(ind4tdb*ri. 

Aroc.  1.  The  like  of  this  the  senate  never 
hc'anl  of. 

Aroc.  2.  *'rwill  come  most  strange  to 
them  w hen  we  report  it.  [hold 
Atoc.  4.  '1'hc  gentlewoman  has  been  ever 
Of  unreproved  name. 

Avoc.  3.  So  the  young  man. 

A'^oc.  4.  The  more  unnatural  part  that  of 
his  father. 

Avoc.  2.  More  of  the  husband. 

Avr.c.  1.  I not  know  to  give 
His  act  a name,  it  is  so  monstrous  ! 

Avoc.  4.  But  the  impostor,  he’s  a thing 
T’  exceed  example  ! [created 

Avoc.  1.  And  all  after-limes ! 


♦ It'e  tvill  but  use  his  tongue. 

As  tve  do  CROAKERS,  Acre.]  1 read  crackers,  that  is,  sc^uibs.  Mr.  Uptok. 

It  seems  to  be  a cant  term  given  to  Corbaccio,  since  Corvino  immediately  replies,  " 1, 

what  shall  he  do?”  If  this  is  the  sense,  it  should  he  w rote  croaker's,  i.  e.  nis  tongue  and 
noise  : and  this  meaning  seems  to  be  countenanced  by  whal  Mosca  afterwards  says  to  Cm- 
baccio,  *“  If  you  but  croak  a syllable,  all  comes  out.” 

Mos.  Buivouthidl  eat  it.  * 

Much  xvorsnipjul  sir."]  This  is  corruptly  printed;  the  true  reading  exhibited  by  the 
old  books  is  this,  But  you  shall  eat  it.  Much!”  that  is,  Much  good  may  it  do  you  ; 
elliptirally  and  ironically  spoken.  Other  instances  of  Uiis  use  of  the  word  muck,  liave  been 
remarked  bcHore.  , 

*'  A/ercury  sit  upon  your  thundering  tongue. 

Or  (he  French  Hercules.]  The  Gallic  or  Celtic  Nercf^et  was  the  symbol  of  elo- 
quence. Fucian  has  a treatise  on  this  TrcncA //ercr//cA,  surnained  Ogmius:  he  was  pic- 
tured drest  in  his  lion’s  skin ; in  hts  right  Iiand  be  held  his  club  ; in  his  left,  his  bow  : several 
very  small  chains  were  figured,  reaching  from  his  tongue  to  the  ears  of  crowds  of  men  at 
some  distance. 
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Act 4.  Scenes.] 

Avoc.  2. 1 never  heard  a true  voluptuary 
Describ’d,  but  him. 

Avoc.  3.  Appear  yet  those  were  cited  ? 
Not.  All  hut  the  old  magnifico,  Volponc. 
^roc.  1.  Why  is  not  he  here  ? 

Mas.  Please  your  fatherhoods, 
flere  is  his  advocate  : himself’s  so  weak, 

So  feeble—— 

Avoc.  4.  What  are  you  ? 

Bon.  His  parasite. 

His  knave,  his  pandar:  I beseech  the  court, 
He  may  be  forc’d  to  come,  that  your  grave 
eyes  [tures. 

Mav  bear  strong  wllnessof  his  strange  impos- 
Upon  my  faith  and  credit,  with 
your  virtues, 

He  is  not  able  to  endure  the  air. 

Axoc.  2.  Bring  him  however. 

Avoc.  3.  We  will  see  him. 

Avoc.  4 Fetch  him.  « [obeyM  ; 

FoU.  Your  fatherhoods’  ht  pleasures  be 
But  sure,  the  sight  will  rather  move  your 
pities, 

Than  indignation:  may  it  please  the  court. 
In  the  mean  time,  he  may  be  heard  in  me. 

I know  tiiis  place  most  void  of  prejudice. 
And  therefore  crave  it,  since  we  have  no 
reason 

To  fear  our  truth  should  hurt  our  cause. 
Avoc.  3.  bpeak  free. 

FoU.  Then  know,  most  honour'd  fathers, 
1 must  now 

Discover  to  your  strangely  abused  ears, 

The  most  prodigious  and  most  fronliess  piece 
Of  solid  impudence,  and  treachery, 

'Chat  ever  vicious  nature  yet  brouglit  forth 
To  shame  the  stale  of  Venice.  This  lewd 
woman 

fTliat  wants  no  artihdal  looks,  or  tears, 

I'o  help  the  vizor  she  has  now  put  on) 

Hath  long  been  known  a close  adulteress 
I'otliat  lascivious  youth  there;  not  suspected, 
I say,  but  known,  and  taken  in  the  act 
With  him;  and  by  this  man,  the  easy.  hus> 
band,  [now 

Pardon’d ; wh<)se  timeless  bounty  makeshim 
Stand  here,  the  most  unhappy,  innocent 
person  [cus’d. 

That  ever  man’s  own  goodness  made  ac- 
For  these  not  knowing  how  to  owe  a gift 
Of  that  dear  grace,  but  with  their  shame  ; 
being  plac'd 

So  *bove  all  powers  of  their  gratitutle  ”, 
Began  to  hate  the  benefit ; and,  in  place 
Of  thanks,  devise  t’  extirp  the  memory 


Of  such  an  act : wherein  1 pray  your  fa- 
therhoods [creatures, 

T’  observe  the  malice,  yea,  the  rage  of 
Discover’d  in  their  evils,  and  what  heart 
Such  take,  even  from  their  crimes.  But 
that  anon  [father. 

Will  more  appear.  This  gentleman,  the 
Hearing  of  this  foul  fact,  with  many  others. 
Which  daily  struck  at  his  too  tender  ears. 
And  griev'd  in  nothing  more  than  that  he 
could  not 

Preserve  himself  a parent,  (his  son’s  ills 
Growing  to  that  strange  Hood)  at  last  decreed 
To  disimierit  him. 

Avoc.  1 . These  be  strange  turns  ! 

Avoc.  2.  The  young  man’s  fame  was 
ever  fair  and  honest.  [vice. 

Foil.  So  much  more  full  of  danger  is  his 
That  can  beguile  so  under  shade  of  virtue. 
But,  as  I said,  (my  honour’d  sires)  his  father 
Having  this  settlecl  purpose,  (by  what  means 
To  him  betray’d,  we  know  not)  and  this  day 
Appointed  for  the  deed  ; that  parricide, 

(I  cannot  style  him  belter)  by  confederacy 
Prepanns  this  his  paramour  to  be  there. 
Enter’d  Volpone’s  house,  (who  was  the  man, 
Y our  fatherhoods  must  understand,  design’d 
For  the  inheritance)  tht  re  sought  bis  father : 
But  with  what  purpose  sought  he  him,  my 
lords  ? 

(I  tremble  to  pronounce  it,  that  a son 
Unto  a father,  and  to  such  a father, 

Should  have  so  foul,  felonious  intent) 

It  was  to  murder  him:  when  being  prevented 
By  his  more  happy  absence,  what  then  did 
he  ? [new  deeds ; 

Not  check  his  wicked  thoughts;  no,  now 
” (.Mischief  doth  ever  end  where  it  begins ;) 
An  act  of  horror,  fathers  ! he  dragg’d  forth 
I'he  aged  gentleman  that  had  there  lain 
bed-nd  [couch, 

Three  years  and  more,  out  off  his  innocent 
Naked  upon  the  Boor,  there  left  him  ; 

wounded  [pet, 

His  servant  in  the  face ; and  with  this  strum- 
I'lic  stale  to  his  forg’d  practice,  who  was  glad 
'I’o  be  so  active,  (I  shall  here  desire 
Y ou  r falhei'hoods  to  note  but  my  collections. 
As  most  rt'inarkable)  thought  at  once  to 
stop 

His  father’s  ends,  discredit  his  free  choice 
In  the  old  gentleman,  redeem  themselves, 
By  laving  infamy  upon  this  man, 

'I'o  whom,  with  blushing,  tliey  siiould  owe 
their  lives. 


” if'hose  TIMELY  bounty  m .ke.%  him  now 

Stand  here^  &r,]  'I'he  epithet  to  bounty  destroys  the  sentiment  intended ; the  Irue 
reading  is  timdrss,  i.  e ill-timed  bounty. 

” So  *bme  aU  others  of  thrir  i>rniitudc.'\  The  right  lection  given  by  the  folio,  “ So 
'bove  ail  poiv  n of  their  gratitude.”  • 

**  Misdvff  doth  end  where  it  But  the  reverse  of  this  seems  the  truer 

remark,  and  what  he  intended  to  say  ; naniely,  that  mischief  does  not  stop  where  it  first 
began,  or  set  out.  So  liiat,  notwitlutanding  the  authority  of  the  printed  books,  it  is  pro- 
bable we  should  read, 

.\fisclivf  doth  never  e idwhirc  it  b:^ins. 
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jivoe.  1.  What  proofs  have  you  of  this  ? 
Bon,  Most  honour’d  fathei'S, 

I humbly  crave,  th(Te  be  no  credit  given 
To  this  man's  mercenary  tongue. 

Avoc.  2.  Forbear. 

Bon,  His  soul  moves  in  his  fee. 

Avoc.  3.  O,  sir. 

Bon.  This  fellow,  f [Maker. 

For  six  sols  more,  wpuld  plead  against  his 
Avoc.  1.  You  do  fprgct  yourself. 

Foil.  Nay,  nay,  grave  fathers, 

Let  him  liave  scope  : can  any  man  imagine 
'I  bat  he  will  spare  his  accuser,  that  would 
Have  spar'd  his  parent  ? [not 

Avoc.  \.  Well,  produce  your  proofs. 

Ccl.  1 would  1 could  forget  1 were  a crea* 
FoU,  Signior  Corbaccio.  [ture. 

Avik.  4.  What  is  he? 

F It.  I'he  father. 

Avoc.  2.  Has  he  liad  an  oath  ? 

Not.  Yis. 

Coro.  What  must  I do  now  ? 

Not.  Your  testimony’s  crav'd. 

Cor6.  Speak  to  the  knave  ? [my  heart 
I’ll  ha’  uiy  mouth  first  stopt  w ith  earth  ; 
Abhors  his  knowledge  : 1 disclaim  in  him. 
Avoc.  1.  But  for  w hat  cause  ? 

Corb.  'I  hc  mere  portent  of  nature : 

He  is  an  uttcr^tranger  to  my  loins. 

Bon.  Have  they  made  you  to  this? 

C(frb.  I will  not  hear  thee, 

Monster  of  men,  sw  ine,  goat,  wolf,  parricide. 
Speak  not,  thou  viper. 

Bon.  Sir,  I will  sit  down. 

And  rather  w ish  m>  innocence  should  suffer. 
Than  1 resist  the  authority  of  a fatJier. 

FoU.  Signior  Corvino.  # 

Avoc.  8.  'I'nis  is  strange  ! 

Avoc.  1.  Wlio’sthis? 

Not.  1 he  hnsbaml. 

Avoc.  4.  Is  he  sworn  ? 

Not.  He  is. 

Avoc.  3.  Speak  then. 

Corv.  1 his  woman  (please  your  father- 
hoods) is  a whore, 

Of  most  hot  exercise,  more  than  a partrich, 

Upon  record 

Avoc,  1.  No  iiiore. 

Corv.  Neighs  like  a jennet. 

Not.  Preserve  the  honour  of  the  court. 
Corv.  I shall. 

And  modesty  of  your  most  reverend  cars. 
And  yet  I hope  that  I may  say,  these  eyes 
Have  seen  her  glow'd  unto  that  piece  of 
cedar,  [here 

That  fine  well-timber'd  gallant;  and  that 
I'he  letters  may  be  read,  tnorow  the  horn. 
That  make  the  story  perfect. 

A/fAf.  Excellent ! sir.  [there  ? 

Corv.  'I  hcreis  no  shame  in  this  now,  is 

A/oj.  None.  [onward 

Corv.  Or  it  1 said,  I hop'd  liiat  she  were 

1 o her  damnation,  it  there  be  a hell 


Greater  than  whore  and  woman : a good 
catholick 

May  make  the  doubt. 

Avoc.  3.  His  grief  hath  made  him  frantic. 
Avoc.  [.  Remove  him  hence. 

Avoc.  8.  Look  to  the  woman. 

[She  swoons. 

Core.  Rare!  prettily  feign’d!  again  I 
Avoc.  4.  Stand  from  about  her. 

Avoc.  i . Give  her  the  air. 

Avoc.  3.  What  ran  )ou  say  ? 

Mos.  My  wound  [receiv'd 

(May’t  please  your  wisdoms) speaks  for  me, 
In  aid  of  my  good  patron,  when  lie  mist 
Hissought-for  father,  when  that  well-tuught 
dame 

Had  her  cue  given  her,  to  cry  out,  A rape. 
Bon.  O most  laid  impudence**!  Fa- 
thers— 

Avoc.  3.  Sir,  be  silent ; [theirs. 

You  had  your  lieariiig  free,  so  must  they 
Avoc.  8.  1 do  begin  to  doubt  th’  impos- 
ture here. 

Avoc.  4.  This  woman  has  too  many  moods. 
Folt.  Grave  fatiiers. 

She  is  a creature  of  a most  profest 
And  prostituted  lewdness. 

Corv.  Most  impetuous ! 

Unsatisfied,  grave  fathers ! 

FoU.  May  her  feignings  [baited 

Not  take  your  wisdoms:  but  this  day  &he 
A stranger,  a grave  knight,  w ith  tier  loose 
eyes,  ['em 

And  more  lascivious  kisses.  'I'liis  man  saw 
Together  on  ll»e  water,  in  a gondola. 

A/w.  Here  is  the  lady  herself,  that  saw 
’em  too, 

Without ; wiio  then  had  in  the  open  streets 
Pursu’d  them,  but  tor  savmg  her  knight’.s 
•*  honour. 

Avoc.  \.  Produce  that  lady. 

Avoc.  8.  l.A;t  her  come. 

Avoc.  4.  'I  hese  things. 

They  strike  w ith  wonder. 

Avoc.  3.  I am  turn’d  a stone. 

SCENE  VI. 

AfoscUf  Ladyt  Avocatori,  & c, 

Mos.  Be  resolute,  madam. 

IaA.  1,  this  same  is  she. 

Out,  thou  camelion  hariot;  now  tliine  esa 
Vie  tears  with  the  llyxua.  Dar'st  thou  look 
Upon  my  wronged  taec  ? 1 cry  your  par- 
dons, 

I fear  I have  (forgettingly)  transgrest 

Against  the  dignity  of  the  court 

Avoc.  8.  No,  madam. 

Lad.  And  been  exorbitant-  ■ 

Avoc.  2.  You  liive  not,  lady. 

Avoc.  4.  These  proofs  are  strong. 

I.ud.  Purely,  1 had  no  |>ur[>ose 
To  scandalue  your  honours,  or  my  sexes. 


“ O mml  LAID  ym;mJ<rtcc  /]  /.  c.  ploltcJ,  designed,  or  well  ccnlrivcd ; asw  c now  say, 
'Phe  A:heuie  was  wel.  laid. 
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Act  4.  Scene  6.] 

j4voc.  3.  We  do  believe  it. 

Lad.  Surciv,  vou  may  believe  it. 

Avoc.  2.  Madam,  wc  do. 

Lad.  Indeed  you  may;  my  breeding 

Is^tiot  so  coarse 

Avoc.  4.  We  know  it 
Lad.  To  otfrnd 
With  pertsna*  y— — 

Avoc.  3.  Lady. 

Jjid.  Such  a presence ! 

No  surely. 

Avoc.  1.  We  well  think  it. 

Lad.  You  may  think  it. 

Avoc.X.  Let  her  o’ercoine  What  wit- 
nesses have  you, 

7*0  make  good  your  report? 

Bon.  Our  consciences. 

CV/.  And  heaven,  that  never  fails  the  in- 
nment. 

Avoc,  4.  I h^.'se  are  no  testimonies. 

Not  in  your  courts, 

Where  multitude  and  clamour  overcomes. 
Avoc.  1.  Nay,  then  you  do  wax  insolent. 
A'o/t  Here,  here, 

[^yt.lpone  is  brought  in  as  impotent. 
The  testimony  comes,  that  will  convince. 
And  put  to  utter  dumbness  their  bold 
tongues. 

See  here,  grave  lathers,  here’s  the  ravisher, 
The  rider  on  men’s  wives,  the  great  im- 
postor, 

The  grand  voluptuary  ! Do  you  not  think 
'I'hese  limbs  should  alfect  venery  ? Or  these 
eyes  [hands; 

Covet  a concubine?  pray  you  mark  these 
Are  they  nut  ht  to  stroke  a lady’s  breasts? 
Perhaps  he  doth  dissemble? 

Bojt.  So  he  does. 

F’olt.  Would  you  ha*  him  tortur’d? 

Bon.  1 would  have  him  prov’d. 
fWt.  Best  try  liiin  then  with  goads,  or 
burning  irons ; 

Put  him  to  the  strappado : 1 liave  heard 
*1  he  rack  hath  cur’d  the  gout ; ’faith,  give  it 
him, 

.And  help  him  of  a malady,  be  courteous. 

I’ll  undertake,  before  llu'se  honour’d  fatliers, 
He  shall  have  yet  as  many  lett  diseasi  s. 

As  she  has  known  adulterers,  or  thou  strum- 
pets. 

O my  most  equal  hearers,  if  these  deeds, 
Acts  of  this  bold  and  most  exorbitant  strain, 
May  pass  with  sutferance,  what  one  citizen 
But  owes  the  forteit  of  h s life,  yea,  fame, 
*i'o  him  that  dares  traduce  him?  which  of 
you 

Arc  safe,  my  honour’d  fathers  ? I would  ask 


(With  leave  of  your  grave  fadierboods)  if 
their  plot 

Have  any  face  or  colour  like  to  truth  ? 

Or  if,  unto  the  dullest  nostril  here, 

Itsinrll  net  rank,i'iui  mostabhorred slander? 
1 crave  your  care  of  this  good  gentleman. 
Whose  life  U n»uch  endanger’d  by  their 
fable  ; 

And  as  for  them,  1 will  conclude  with  this. 
That  vicious  pL-rsons,  when  thev’re  hot  ami 
flesh’d 

In  Impious  acts,  their  constancy  abounds : 
Damn’d  deeds  are  done  with  greatc*st  confi- 
dence. 

Avoc.  Take  ’em  to  cus'ody,  and  sever 
them.  [should  live. 

Avoc.  2.  *'ris  pity  two  such  prodigies 
Avoc.  1.  Let  the  old  gcmleman  be  re- 
turn’d with  care. 

I’m  sorry  our  credulity  bath  wrong’d  him, 
Avoc.' A.  'I'hese  arc  two  i features  ! 

Av'fC.  3.  I’ve  an  earthquake  in  me. 

Avoc.  2.  I tieir  shame  (even  in  their  cra- 
dles) fled  their  faces. 

Avoc.  A.  You've  done  a worthy  service 
to  the  state,  sir. 

In  their  discovery. 

Avoc.  1.  You  shall  hear,  ere  night. 

What  punishment  the  court  decrees  upon 
’em.  [like  you  it? 

roll.  \V  e thank  your  fatherhoods.  How 
Afos.  Rare.  [this ; 

I ’Id  ha’  your  tongue,  sir,  tipt  with  gold  for 
1 ’Id  ha’  you  be  the  Ijeir  to  the  whole  city; 
The  earth  I 'Id  have  want  men,  ere  you 
want  living:  [Mark’s. 

I hev’re  bound  to  erect  your  statue  in  St. 
Sighior  Corvmb,  1 would  liave  you  go 
And  shew  yourself,  that  you  have  conquer'd. 
Cars.  Yes.  [profess 

Mos.  It  was  much  better  that  you  should 
Yourself  a cuckold  thus,  than  thsd  the  other 
Should  have  been  prov'd. 

Corv.  Nay,  I consider’d  that: 

Now  it  is  her  fault. 

Mt)s.  Then  it  had  been  yours.  [still. 
Core.  True;  I do  doubt  this  advocate 
Afos.  I’faith  ydu  need  not,  1 dare  case 
you  of  that  care. 

Corb.  \ trust  thee,  Mosca. 

AJos.  As  your  own  soul,  sir. 

Corb.  Mosca. 

Afos.  Now  tor  your  business,  sir. 

Corb.  How  ? ha’  you  business  ? 

Afos.  Yes,  yours,  sir. 

Corb.  O,  none  else  ? 

Afos.  None  else,  not  I. 


Avoc.  1.  tvcll  think  it.  Lad.  You  may  think  it. 

Avo<;.  1.  Lei  her  overcome.']  There  never  was  a character  supported  with  more  propri- 
ety, than  this  of  Lady  Wouid-be.  She  comes  into  the  court  in  ail  the  violence  of  passion, 
an<l  having  vented  her  rage  in  a hasty  epithet  or  two,  she  relapses  into  her  usual  formality, 
unti  begins  to  compliment  tlie  judges.  Tired  with  her  breeamg  and  her  eloquence,  they 
are  obliged  not  to  give  her  a reply,  and  proceed  to  the  examination  of  the  other  parties. 
1 he  preceding  scene  is  a great  instance  of  the  power  of  avarice,  when  the  poet  brings  the 
father  and  the  husband,  to  bear  testimony  against  the  son  and  tlie  wife. 
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Corb»  Be  careful  then. 

Mo9.  Rest  you  with  both  your  eyes,  sir. 
Corb.  Dispatch  it 
Mo$.  Instantly. 

Corb.  And  look  that  all, 

Whatever,  be  put  in,  jewels,  plate,  moneyi. 
Household  stutf,  bedding,  curtains. 

M’'S.  Curtain-rings,  sir. 

Only  the  advocate’s  are  must  be  doducled. 
Coib.  I’ll  pay  him  now;  you’ll  be  too 
prodigal. 

Afo3.  Stf,  I must  tender  it 
Corb.  Two  cecc  hines  is  well. 

A/oi.  No,  six,  sir. 

Corb.  ’I'is  loo  much. 

Mos.  He  talk’d  a great  while  ; 

You  must  con  nder  Uwt,  sir. 

Corb.  Well,  there’s  three" 

A/oj.  I’ll  give  ii  him. 

Corb.  Do  so,  and  there’s  for  thee. 


Mos.  Bountiful  bones ! What  horrid 
strange  offence 

Did  he  commit  ’gainst  nature,  in  his  youth, 
Worthy  this  age  ? You  see,  sir,  how  I work 
Unto  your  ends : take  you  no  notice. 

yoU.  No, 

I'll  leave  you. 

Mos.  All  is  yours,  the  devil  and  all: 
Good  advocate.  Madam,  I'll  bringyou  home. 
Lad.  No,  I’ll  go  see  your  patron. 

Mos.  'I  hat  you  shall'not: 
ril  tell  you  why.  My  purposf  is  to  urge 
My  patron  to  reform  his  will ; and  for 
J Iw;  zeal  you  have  shewn  to-day,  whereas 
before  ' [now 

You  were  but  third  or  fourth,  you  sh.dl  be 
Put  in  the  first;  which  would  apj>ear  as 
begg’d, 

If  you  were  present.  1 herefore-— ^ 

Lad.  You  sliall  sway  r«'.c. 


A C T 


SCENE  I. 

roip’ifK. 

am  here,  and  all  this  brunt  is 

I ne’er  was  in  dislike  with  my  disguise 
1111  this  tied  moment ; here  'twas  good,  in 
private ; 

But  in  your  public,  cave  whilst  I breathe. 
'Fore  god,  iny  left  leg  ’gan  to  have  the 
cramp  ‘,  [struck  me 

And  I apprehended  straight  some  pow  er  had 
With  a (lead  palsie:  well,  1 aiust  be  merry, 
And  shake  it  off.  A many  ot  these  fears 
Would  put  me  into  some  villainous  disease, 
Should  they  come  tluck  upon  me : I'll  pre- 
vent ’em. 

Give  me  a bowl  of  lusty  wine,  to  fright 
'Fbis  humour  from  my  heart,  (hum,  hum, 
hum)  [//c  drinks, 

’'fis  almost  gone  already : I shall  conquer. 
Any  device  now,  of  rare  ingenious  knavery, 
That  would  possess  me  with  a violent 
laughter, 

Would  make  me  up  again.  So,  so,  so,  sa. 

[Drinks  a^ain. 

This  heat  is  life:  ’tis  blood  by  this  time: 
Mosca! 

S C IC  N E II. 

MoscOt  fWp  me,  Nano,  Castronc. 

Mos.  How  now,  sir } does  the  day  look 
clear  agaui  ? 


.\re  wc  recover’d,  and  wrought  out  of  error, 
Into  our  way,  to  see  our  path  before  us? 

Is  our  trade  free  once  more  ? 
y<  lp.  Exquisite  Mo-ca  ! 

Mos.  Was  it  notxarned  learnedly? 
yolp.  .And  stoutly. 

Good  wits  are  greatest  in  extremities. 

Mos.  It  were  a fully  bt‘vond  thought,  to 
trust 

Any  grand  act  unto  a cowardly  spirit: 

You  arc  not  taken  with  it  enough,  methinks. 
yotp.  O,  more  than  if  1 had  enjoy’d  the 
wench ; 

The  pleasure  of  all  woman-kind’s  not  like  it. 
Mos.  Wliy  now  you  speak,  sir.  Weniuiit 
here  be  fixt ; 

Here  we  must  rest ; this  is  our  master-piece : 
We  cannot  think  to  go  beyond  this. 

Fp/p.  I ruc, 

I'hou  hast  play’d  thy  prize,  my  precious 
Mosca. 

Mos.  Nay,  sir, 

To  gul|  the  court 

yolp.  And  quite  divert  the  torrent 
Upon  the  innocent. 

Mos.  Yes,  and  to  make 

So  rare  a musick  out  of  discords 

yofp.  Right.  [borne  it ! 

'Phatyet  to  ine’s  the  strangest ! how  th’  hast 
1 hat  thc*se  (being  so  divided  ’mongst  them- 
selves) 

Should  not  scent  somew  hat,  or  in  me,  or  thee, 
Or  doubt  their  own  side. 


’ *Fore  cod,  my  leg  ’gnn  to  have  cramp, 

./4nd  I appretiendcd  straight  Sfmcfxnvcr  had  siruck  me 

With  a Di.Av  PAUIE.]  .Alluding  to  a piece  ot  antient  superstition,  that  all  sudden 
consternations  of  mind,  and  sudden  pains  of  the  body,  such  as  craiinvs,  palpitations  ol  the 
heart,  4rc.  were  ominous,  and  presages  of  evil.  Hence  we  may  explain,  as  Mr.  Upton  re- 
marks, a passage  in  Plautus’s 

Scbel.  Timeo  quod  rerum  gesscrim  hie,  ita  dorsus  totus  prurit. 
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Act  5.  Scene  S.] 

AIos.  True,  they  will  not  sec’t. 

Too  much  light  blinds ’em,  1 think.  Each 
of ’em 

Is  so  po^sest  and  stuft  with  his  own  hopes, 
I'hat  any  thing  unto  the  contrary, 

Never  so  true,  or  never  so  apparent. 

Never  so  palpable,  they  will  resist  it 
f'ntp.  Like  a temptation  of  the  devil. 
A/ov.  Right,  sir.  [signiors 

Merchants  may  talk  of  trade,  and  yourgreat 
Of  land  that  yields  well ; but  if  Italy 
Have  any  glebe  more  fruitful  than  these 
fellows, 

f am  deceiv’d.  Did  not  your  advocate  rare  ? 
yolp.  O (my  m‘»t  honour'd  lathers,  my 
grave  fathers, 

Under  correction  of  your  fatherhoods, 

What  face  of  truth  is  here  ? If  these  strange 
deeds  [much  ado 

May  pass,  most  honour’d  fathers — ) I had 
'I’o  forbear  laughing. 

Mos.  ’ r seem’d  to  me,  you  sweat,  sir. 
f'olp.  In  troth,  I did  a little. 

Afos.  But  conless,  sir, 

Were  you  not  daunted  ? 

/'a/n.  In  good  faith,  I was 
A little  in  a mist,  but  not  dejected; 

Never,  but  still  myself. 

Mos.  1 think  it,  sir.  [this,  sir, 

Now  (so  truth  help  me)  I must  needs  say 
And  out  of  conscience  for  your  advocate. 
He  has  taken  pains,  in  faith,  sir,  and  deserv’d 
(In  my  poor  judgment,  I speak  it  under  fa- 
vour, 

Not  to  contrary  you,  sir)  very  richly 

Well — to  be  cozen  d. 

f'oip.  Troth,  and  I think  so  too. 

By  tliat  1 heard  him,  in  the  latter  end. 

Mos.  O,  but  before,  sir : had  you  heard 
him  first 

Draw  it  to  certain  heads,  then  aggravate. 
Then  use  his  vehement  ligun-s — I look’d  still 
When  he  would  shittashirt';  and  doing  this 

Out  ot  pure  love,  no  hope  of  gain 

yoip.  * I'is  right. 

I cannot  answer  him,  Mosca,  as  1 would. 
Not  yet ; but  for  thy  sake,  at  thy  entreaty, 

I w ill  begin,  ev’n  now,  to  vex  ’em  all. 

This  very  instant. 

Mos.  Good  sir. 

^oip.  Call  tike  dwarf 
And  eunuch  forth. 

Afos.  Castrone,  Nano. 

A cm.  Here. 

f'o/p.  Shall  we  have  ajig  now  ? 

AIos.  What  you  please,  sir. 


k'olp.  Go, 

Straight  give  out  about  the  streets,  you  two. 
That  I am  dead;  do  it  with  constancy, 
Sadly,  do  you  hear?  impute  it  to  the  grief 
Of  this  late  slander. 

Mas.  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 
yotp.  O, 

I shall  have  instantly  my  vulture,  crow, 
Raven  *,  come  Hying  hither,  (on  the  news) 
'Fo  peck  for  carrion,  my  she-w  olf,  and  all. 

Greedy  ami  full  of  expectation 

Mos.  And  then  to  have  it  ravish’d  from 
their  mouths?  [a  gown, 

Folp.  ’Ts  true ; 1 will  ha’  thee  put  on 
And  take  upon  thee,  as  thou  wert  mine  heir ; 
Shew  ’em  a w ill : open  that  clu*st,  and  reach 
Forth  one  of  those  that  has  the  blanks;  i’ll 
straight 
Put  in  thy  name. 

Mos.  It  w ill  be  rare,  sir. 

Folp.  I,  [deluded — 

When  they  cv’n  gape,  and  find  themselves 
Mos.  Yes. 

Folp.  And  thou  use  them  scurvily. 
Dispatch,  get  on  thy  gown. 

Mfts.  But  what,  sir,  if  tliey  ask. 

After  the  body  ? 

Folp.  Say,  it  was  corrupted.  [have  it 
Afot.  I’ll  say,  it  stunk,  sir ; and  w as  fain  to 
Coffin’d  up  instantly,  and  sent  away. 

Folp.  Any  thing,”  what  thou  wilt.  Hold, 
here’s  my  will. 

Get  thee  a cap,  a count-book,  pen  and  ink, 
Papers  afore  tnec  ; sit  as  thou  wert  taking 
An  inventory  of  parcels : i’ll  get  up 
Behind  the  curtain,  on  a stool,  and  hearken ; 
Sometime  peep  over,  see  how  they  do  look. 
With  what  degrees  their  blood  doth  leave 
their  faces ! 

O,  ’twill  afford  me  a rare  meal  of  laughter. 
Mos.  Your  advocate  will  turn  stark  dull 
upon  it. 

Folp.  It  will  lake  off  his  oratorv’s  edge, 
Mos.  But  your  Clarissinio,  old  round- 
back,  he  [touch. 

Will  crump  you  like  a hog-louse,  with  the 
Folp.  And  what  Corvino? 

Afos.  Of  sir,  look  for  him. 

To-morrow  morning,  w ith  aropeand  dagger, 
'I’o  visit  all  the  streets;  he  must  run  mad. 
My  lady  too,  that  came  into  the  court, 

I'o  bear  false  witness  for  your  worshi|>— 
Folp.  Y'es, 

And  kiss'd  me  ’fore  the  fathers,  when  my  fact 
Flow’d  all  with  oils. 

Mos.  And  sweat,  sir.  \N  hy  your  gold 


* - / looFd  still 

fFhcn  ht'wouid  shift  a shirt.']  Ihroughthe  violence  of  action,  accoin))anying  his  elo- 

aucnce.  The  modem  Italian  preachers  arc  known  to  use  great  vehemence  of  gesture  in 
leir  declamatory  harangues;  and  perha|)s  it  may  be  equally  so  with  the  advocates  at  the 
bar.  Nor  was  it  otherwise  with  the  advocates  ot  old  : the  death  ot  the  great  orator  flor 
ternius,  was  occasioned  by  a cold  be  got,  alter  pleading  with  bis  usual  energy  and  warmtk 
in  behalf  of  a client. 

• / shall  have  instantly  my  vulture,  crow, 

Raven,  &c.J  VoUorc,  Corvino, Oorbaccio. 

N n 
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Is  such  another  med'eino,  it  dr'.rsup 
All  those  offensive  savours ; it  iranstorns 
The  most  deformed,  and  ri-siores'em  lovelv. 
As  ’twere  the  strange  l oetical  girdle*.  Jove 
Could  not  invent  t’  himsHf  a shroud  more 
subUr 

To  pas'!  AcriMu>  pikirds  It  !s  the  thing 
Make**  all  the  world  hiT  grace,  tier  youth, 
her  beaut  y. 

/Wp,  I think  slic  loves  me. 

Ail*.  ho ? the  iady, sir ? 

She’s  jealous  of  vou. 

Dost  thou  say  so? 

A/ns.  Hark! 

Tlu  re’s  some  already. 
rolp.  Look. 

Mas.  It  is  the  vulture ; 

He  has  the  quickest  scent. 

/' Vp.  I’ll  to  my  place, 

*1  Iiou  to  thy  posture. 

Mos.  1 am  set. 
yolp.  But,  Mosca, 

Play  the  artificer  now,  torture  ’em  rarely. 

SCENE  III. 

yoUorc,  AfoscOf  Corhaccin^  Corvinoj 
Lady,  /'olpone. 
yoU,  How  now,  my  Mosra? 

Mas.  Turkey  carpels,  nine— 
y nit.  Taking  an  invt  ntory  ? that  is  well. 
Aios.  1 wo  suits  of  bedding,  tissue— 
yoit.  Where’s  the  will  ? 

Let  me  read  that  the  while. 

Corb.  So,  set  me  down, 

And  Ret  wii  home. 

Loit.  Is  he  come  now,  to  trouble  us? 
Afos.  Of  cloth  of  gold,  two  more— 
Corb.  Is  it  done,  Mosca  ? 

Alas.  Of  several  velvets,  eight——- 
y<)lt.  1 like  liis  care. 

Corb.  Ivost  thou  not  hear? 

Corr.  Ha  ? is  the  hour  come,  Mosca? 

/ olp.  I,  now  they  muster. 

lynlf^nc  peeps  from  behind  a traverse. 
Corv.  VV  hat  does  the  advocate  here, 

Or  this  Corbaccio  ? 

Corb.  \Miat  do  these  here? 

Lad.  Mosca? 

Is  his  thread  spun  ? 

Afos.  Eight  ciiests  of  linen— 
yoip.  O, 

My  fine  dame  Would-be  too! 

Corv.  Mosca,  the  will,  [hence. 

That  I may  shew  it  these,  and  rid  ’em 
AIos.  Six  chests  of  diaper,  four  of  damask 
— 'Phere. 

Corb.  Is  that  the  will  ? 

Afos.  Dow'ii-beds  and  bolsters— 
f’olp.  Rare! 

Be  busy  still.  Now  they  begin  to  flutter: 


[Act  2.  Scene  S* 

They  never  think  of  me.  Look,  see,  see, 
sec? 

How’  their  swift  eyes  run  over  the  long  deed. 
I’nto  the  name,  and  to  the  legacies, 

W hut  is  bequeath’d  them  there— 

' Af  >s.  'l  en  suits  of  hangings — 

f olp.  1,  i*  tluir  garters,  Mosca.  Now 
their  hojjes 
Are  at  the  gasp. 

rolt.  Mosca  the  heir ! 

Cfyrb.  What's  tliat? 

yolp.  My  advocate  is  dumb ; look  to  my 
merchant,  [is  lost. 

He  has  heard  of  some  strange  storm,  a ship 
He  faints;  my  lady  will  swoon.  Old  glazeo- 
eyes, 

He  hath  not  reach’d  his  despair  yet. 

Corb.  All  these 

Ar'c  out  of  hope  ; I’m,  sure,  the  man. 

Cnrv.  But  .Mosca 

Mos.  Tw  o cabinets 

C'lfT.  Is  this  in  earnest  ? 

Afos.  One 
Of  ebony 

Corv.  Or  do  you  but  delude  me? 

Afos.  I'he  other,  mother  of  pearl — I am 
very  busy.  [me— 

Good  faith,  it  is  a fortune  thrown  upon 
Item,  one  salt  of  agat — not  my  seeking. 
Lad.  Do  you  hear,  sir? 

Afos.  A perfum’d  box — ’Pray  you  for- 
bear, 

You  sec  I ’m  troubled — made  of  an  on>*x — 
Jad.  How  ! [at  leisure 

Afos.  \ o-morrow  or  next  day,  1 shall  be 
To  talk  with  you  all. 

Corv.  Is  this  my  large  liopcs  issue? 
fjid.  Sir,  I must  have  a fairer  answer. 
Afos.  Madam  ! [house. 

Marry,  and  shall : ’pray  you,  fairly  quit  my 
Nay,  raist  no  tempest  with  your  looks;  but 
heark  you, 

Remember  what  )Our  ladyship  offer’d  me 
To  put  you  in  an  heir;  go  to,  think  on’t: 
And  what  you  said  e’en  your  best  madams 
did  [Enough. 

For  maintenance ; and  why  not  you  ? 
Go  home,  and  use  the  poor  sir  Pol  your 
kniuht  well,  [choly. 

For  fear  I tell  some  riddles : go,  be  melan- 
yolp.  O,  my  fine  devil ! 

C'-rr,  Mosca,  pray  you  a word. 

Afos.  Lord  ! vVill  not  you  take  your  dis- 
patch hence  yet  ? [example. 

Methinks  (of  all)  you  should  have  been  tb’ 
Why  should  you  stay  here?  with  what 
thought,  what  promise? 

Hear  you?  do  you  not  know,  1 know  you 
an  ass?  [wittol, 

And  that  you  would  most  fain  have  been  a 
if  fortune  would  have  let  you  ? Uiat  you  are 


* — — ft  transforms 

1 he  most  dejormed,  and  restores  Vm  lovely, 

_ -ds  *tzvere  the  strange  poetiral  p;ird(r.'\  'I’his  is  literally  from  the  dialogue  of  Lucian^ 
intituled  Callus:  Mcr«v9m  rw  tmtf  • ooifi7i«0f  luironurof. 
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Act  5.  Scene  4.] 

A declared  cuckold,  on  good  terms?  TIhs 
Ptari, 

lou’Usa\,wasyoiirs?  Right:  this  diainoiid? 
I’ll  not  den)  *t,  but  th<ink  you.  Much  h tc 
else?  [works 

It  may  be  so.  Why,  think  that  tiiese  good 
May  help  to  hide  your  had  : i 'li  not  bclray 
you ; 

Although  you  be  but  extraordinary 
And  have  it  only  ui  title,  itsnfficeth. 

Go  home,  be  nu  lancholy  Um*,  or  m .d. 
yolp.  Rare  Mosra!  how  b<»  villainy  be- 
comes h m ! [joi*  me ! 

yolt.  Crrtaiii  he  doth  dilude  all  these 
Corb.  Mosca  the  hmr  ? 
yf'ip.  O h.s  tour  have  found  it. 

Corb.  I’m  cuzm’d,  cheated,  by  a para- 
site slave ; 

Harlot,  Ih  hast  gull  d me. 

Mos,  Yes,  >ir.  J>t' p ) our  mouth. 

Or  I shall  draw  tiic  only  to<<tn  is  left. 

Are  not  you  he,  tha'  fi.tliy  covetous  wretch, 
ith  the  tnree  iegr,  tiiat  here,  in  hope  of 
prey. 

Have  any  time  this  three  years  sni.filt  al^out, 
itii  your  most  grov’ling  n^se,  and  would 
have  hird 

Me  to  the  pois’ning  of  my  patron,  sir? 

Are  net  you  he  that  hi  Ve  to-day  in  court 
Proh-ss’u  the  disinhrnting  ot  > our  >on  ? 
Perjur’d  yoursclt  ? Go  liomc,  and  uie,  and 
slink  ; 

If  you  but  croak  a *^yllable,  all  comes  out : 
Away,  and  call  your  porters,  go,  go,  stink. 
y^p.  Excellent  varlet ! 
yolt.  Now,  my  faithful  Mosca, 

I find  thy  constancy. 

Afw.  air? 
yol.  Sincere. 

Mos.  A table  [blcsome. 

Of  ^orpliyry — I marble  you’  II  be  thus  trou- 
foit.  Nay,  leave  off  now,  they  are  gone. 
Mos,  Why?  who  arc  you?  [mercy, 
What?  who  (lid  send  for  you?  O,  cry  you 
Reverend  sir!  good  faith',  I’m  griev’d  for 
you. 

That  any  chance  of  mine  should  thus  defeat 
YOur  (I  must  needs  say)  most  deserving 
travails: 

But  1 protest,  sir,  it  was  cast  upon  me, 

And  I could  almost  w ish  to  be  without  it, 
But  (hat  the  will  o’  th’  dead  must  be  ob- 
serv’d. 

Marty,  my  joy  is  that  you  need  it  not ; 

You  nave  a gift,  sir,  (thank  your  education) 
W ill  never  let  you  want,  while  there  are  men, 
And  malice,  to  breed  causes.  \N  ouid  I had 
But  half  the  like,  for  all  my  fortune,  sir. 

If  1 have  any  suits  (as  I do  hope, 
ihinas  being  so  easy  and  direct,  I shall  not) 

I wilfmake  bold  with  your  obstreperous  aid, 
(Conceive  me)  for  your  fee,  sir.  In  mean 
time,  [conscience 

You  that  have  so  much  law,  I know  ha’  the 
Not  to  be  covetous  of  what  is  mine,  [ht  Ip 
Good  sir,  I thank  you  for  my  plate;  'twill. 


To  set  up  a young  man.  Good  faith,  you 
look*  [purge,  sir. 

As  you  were  costive ; best  go  home  and 
yolp.  Did  liim  cal  lettuce  well;  my  witty 
mischi  f, 

Lt  l me  embr«ce  tnee.  O that  1 could  now 
I ransiorm  thee  to  a Venus — Mosca,  go, 
straight  take  my  habit  of  Clari>simo, 

And  walk  the  streets,  be  seen,  torment  ’em 
more : 

W’e  mu«it  pursue,  as  well  as  plot.  Who  would 
Have  K,>t  this  feast? 

M s.  I ooubt  it  w ill  lose  them. 

P'olp.  iny  recovery  siiali  recover  all. 

I bat  I could  now  imt  thmk  on  some  disguise 
I o meet  'em  in,  and  ask  'em  ({uestiuns : 

How  1 would  V X ’em  still  at  every  tum! 
Afos.  air,  I can  fit  you. 
y^itp.  Canst  thou  ? 

A/ot.  \ es,  I know 

One  o’  tbeX'Omiuaiidadori,  sir,  so  like  you ; 
Him  Will  [ straight  make  druuk,  and  oring 
)Kju  his  habit.  [brain! 

yolp.  A rare  disguise,  and  answering  thy 
O,  1 Will  be  a sharp  disease  unto  'em. 

Mos.  Sir.  you  must  look  for  curses—— 
yo^-  ’Till  they  iiurst; 

The  rox  fares  ever  best  when  he  is  curst. 

SCENE  IV. 

PeregrinTf  Mercatori  3,  fyonian.  Politick. 

Per.  Am  I enough  disguis’d  ? 

Mtr.  1.  1 warrant  you. 

Per.  All  mv  ambition  is  to  fright  him  only. 
Mcr.  2.  If  you  could  ship  him  away, 
'twere  excellent. 

Ater.  3.  'loZant,  or  to  Aleppo? 

Per.  Yes,  and  ha’  his 
Adventures  put  i’  th*  book  of  voyages, 

And  bis  gull’d  story  register’d  for  truth. 
Well,  gentlemen,  when  I am  in  a while, 

An<i  that  you  think  us  warm  in  our  dis- 
Know  your  approaches.  [course, 

A/cr.  1.  I rust  it  to  our  care. 

Per.  Save  you,  fair  lady.  Is  sir  Pol  within  ? 
//  om.  1 do  not  know',  sir. 

Per.  ’Pray  you  say  unto  him. 

Here  is  a merchant,  upon  earnest  business. 
Desires  to  speak  w ith  him. 
l/om.  I will  see,  sir.  . 

Per.  ’Pray  you. 

I see  the  Cinuly  is  all  female  iicre. 

/Pool.  He  says,  sir,  he  has  weighty  affairs 
of  state,  [time 

That  now  ro(iuire  him  whole;  some  other  . 
You  may  possess  him. 

Per.  ’Pray  you  say  again, 

If  thi>sc  require  him  whole,  these  will  exact 
him,  [be 

Whereof  1 bring  him  tidings.  What  might 
li;S  grave  affair  of  state  now  ? how  to  m^e 
Hotognian  sausages  here  in  Venice,  sparing 
Cue  o’  th’  ingreuients. 

« /yom.  bir,  he  says,  he  knows 
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[Act  5.  Scene  4. 


By  your  word,  tidings,  that  you  are  no 
And  tlierefore  wills  you  stay.  [statesman, 
Per.  bwcet,  pray  you  return  him ; 

1 have  not  read  so  many  prodamations. 
And  studied  them  for  w ords,  as  he  has  done; 
— - here  he  deigns  to  come. 

Pol.  Sir,  1 must  crave 
Your  courteous  pardon.  There  hath  chanc’d 
(to-day) 

Unkind  disaster  *twixt  my  lady  and  me, 
Aiid  I was  penning  my  apology 
'I'o  give  hersatisiaction,  as  you  came  now. 
Per.  J5»r,  I am  griev’d,  1 bring  you  worse 
disaster; 

The  gentleman  you  met  at  th’  port  to-day, 
I'hat  told  you,  he  was  newly  arriv’d—' 
Pot.  I,  was 
A fugitive  punk } 

Per.  No,  sir,  a spy  set  on  vou  ; 

And  he  has  made  relation  to  tlie  senate, 
'rhat  vou  protest  to  him  to  have  a plot 
To  sell  the  state  of  Venice  to  the  '1  iirk. 
pot.  O me ! 

Per.  For  which,  warrants  are  sign’d  by 
this  time, 

Toapprehend  you,  and  to  search  your  study 

For  papers 

Pol.  Alas,  sir,  I have  none,  but  notes 

Drawn  outof  play-bcKjks 

Per.  All  the  belter,  sir. 

Pol.  And  some  essays.  What  shall  Ido? 
Per.  Sir,  best 

ConVey  yourself  into  a sugar-chest, 

Or,  if  you  could  lie  round,  a frail  were  rare. 
And  I could  send  you  aboard. 

Pol.  5>ir,  1 but  talk’d  so. 

For  discourse-sake  merely. 

[ yy/<7/  knock  mihout. 
Per.  Hark,  they  are  there. 

Pol.  I am  a wretch,  a wretch. 

Per.  What  will  you  do,  sir? 

Ha’  you  ne’er  a curran-butt  to  leap  into? 

1 hoy’ll  put  you  to  the  rack,  you  must  be 
sudden. 

Pol.  Sir,  1 have  an  inginc 

(Afer.  3.  Sir  Politick  Would-be? 

Aicr.  M here  is  he?)  [time. 

Pol.  1 liat  1 have  thought  upon  before 
Per.  \\  hat  is  it  ? 

Pol.  (1  shall  ne’er  endure  the  torture.) 
^^a^rv,  it  is,  sir,  of  a tortoise-shell. 

Fitted  for  these  extremities:  ’pray  you,  sir, 
help  me. 

Here  I’ve  a place,  sir,  to  put  back  my  legs, 
(Please  you  to  lay  it  on,  sir)  with  this  cap, 
And  my  black  gloves.  I’ll  lie,  s*r,  like  a 
tortoise, 

Till  they  are  gone. 

Per.  'And  call  you  this  an  ingine? 

Pul.  Mine  ow’M  device  — 

Good  sir,  bid  my  wife’s  women 
'i’o  burn  mv  papers. 

Mtr.  1.  Vvherc’s  he  hid? 


Afer.  3.  We  must 
And  w ill  sure  find  iiim. 

Afer.  2.  Which  is  his  study? 

Afer.  1.  What 
Arc  you,  sir  ? 

Per  I am  a merchant  that  came  here 
To  look  upon  this  tortoise. 

A/er.  3.  How'  ? 

Aler.  \.  St.  Mark! 

What  boast  is  this? 

Per.  It  is  a fish. 

Mer.  2.  Come  out  here. 

Per.  Nay,  you  may  strike  him,  tir,  and 
tread  upon  him: 

He’ll  bear  a cart. 

Mer.  I-  W hat,  to  run  over  him  ? 

Per.  "^’es,  sir. 

A/er.  3.  I.et’8jurnp  upon  him. 

Afer.  2.  Can  he  not  go  ? 

Per.  He  creeps,  sir. 

A/er.  1.  Let’s  s<*e  him  creep. 

Per.  No,  good  sir,  you  will  hurt  him. 
Afer.  2.  (Heart)  1 will  see  him  creep,  or 
prick  his  guts. 

Afer.  3.  Come  out  here. 

Per.  Pray  you  sir,  (creep  a little.) 

Afer.  1.  Forth. 

A/tr.  2.  Yet  farther. 

Per.  (ioml  sir,  (creep.) 

Afer.  2.  W e’H  see  his  legs. 

[They  pull  of  the  thell  and  discover  him. 
Afer.  3.  Godso,  he  has  garters* 

A/er.  I.  I,  and  gloves ! 
j1/cr.  2.  Is  this 
Your  fearful  tortoise  ? 

Per.  Now,  sir  Pol,  we  are  even  ; 

For  your  next  project  I shall  be  prepar’d: 

1 am  sorry  for  the  funeral  of  your  notes,  sir. 
Afer.  1.  ’'Pwere  a rare  motion  to  be  seen 
in  Fleet-street. 

Mer.  2.  I,  P the  'rcnn. 

Afer.  1.  Or  Smith-field  in  the  fair. 

Afer.  3.  .Methink.s 'tis  but  a melancholy 
sight. 

Ptr.  Farewell,  mod  politic  tortoise. 

Pol.  Where’s  my  lady  ? 

Knows  she  of  this? 

IVom.  1 know  not,  sir.  ' 

Pol.  Enquire. 

O,  I shall  be  the  fable  of  all  feasts, 

* The  freight  of  iheGazetli,  ship-boys’  tale ; 
And,  w hich  is  worst,  even  talk  for  ordinaries. 
/Fom.  My  lady’s  come  most  melancholy 
home. 

And  says,  sir,  she  w ill  straight  to  sea,  for 
physick. 

Pol.  And  I,  to  shun  this  place  and  clinic 
for  ever, 

Creeping  with  house  on  back,  and  think  it 
well 

To  shrink  my  poor  head  in  my  politic 
shell. 


* The  freii'ht  of  the  GAZV.TTi.'^  The  subject  of  the  newspapers.  “This  whole  scene 
“ seems  to  be  impertinent,  and  mternipt  the  story.” — Mr.  Upton.  ^ 
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SCENE  V. 

FolponCt  Mosca. 

\The  first  in  the  habit  of  a Cnmmandadore ; 

the  otiter  of  a Clarissimo.'] 

. yolp.  Am  I then  like  him  ? 

Mos.  O,  sir,  you  are  he ; 

No  man  can  sever  you. 

Good. 

Afos.  But  what  am  I ? 
yoip.  *Fore  heaven,  a brave  Ciariisimo, 
thou  becom’st  it. 

Pity  thou  wert  not  born  one. 

Aios.  If  1 hold 

My  made  one,  ’twill  be  well. 

‘/’olj).  ri)  go  and  sec 
What  news  lirst  at  the  court. 

A/os.  Do  so.  My  fox 
Is  out  o’  his  hole,  and  ere  he  shall  n'-enter, 
ril  make  him  languish  in  his  borrow’d  case, 
Except  he  comes  to  composition  with  me: 
Androgyne,  Castrone,  Nano. 

Here.  [sport. 

Afos.  Go,  recreate  yourselves  abroad;  go. 
So,  now  I have  the  keys,  and  am  posscst 
Since  he  will  needs  be  dead  afore  his  time. 
I’ll  bury  him,  or  gain  by  him.  1 am  liis 
heir, 

And  so  will  keep  me,  till  he  share  at  least. 
To  cozen  him  ot  all,  were  but  a cheat 
Well  plac'd;  no  man  would  construe  it  a 
sin : [fox-trap. 

Let  bis  sport  pay  for’t;  this  is  call’d  the 

S C E N £ VI. 

Corbaccio,  Cord  no,  t-'otpone. 

Corb.  They  say,  llie  court  is  set. 

Core.  We  must  maintain 
Our  first  tale  good,  for  both  Our  reputations. 
Corb.  Why?  mine’s  no  tale:  my  soh 
would  there  have  kill’d  me. 

Corv.  Thai’s  true,  Iliad  forgot;  mine  is. 
But  for  your  will,  sir.  [I’m  sure. 

Corb.  I,  I’ll  come  upon  him 
For  that  hereafter,  now  his  patron’s  dead. 

^ignior  Corvino ! and  Corbaccio ! 
Much  joy  unto  you.  . [sir, 

Corv.  Of  what  ? 
yolp.  'I  he  sudden  good 

Dropl  down  upon  you 

Corb.  Where? 

Folp.  (And  none  knows  how.) 

From  old  V^olpone,  sir. 

Corb.  Out,  errant  knave. 
yolp.  Let  not  your  too  much  wealth,  sir, 
make  you  furious. 

Corb.  Away,  thou  varlct. 
yolp.  Why,  sir? 

Corb.  Dost  tliou  mock  me  ? 
yolp.  You  mock  the  w’orld,  sir; 

Did  you  not  change  wills? 

Corb.  Out,  harlot. 
yolp,  O ! belike  you  are  the  man, 
Signior  Corvino?  ’faith,  you  carry  it  well ; 


You  grow  not  mad  withal:  I love  your 
spirit : 

You  are  notovcr-lcavcn’d  with  your  fortune. 
You  should  ha’  some  would  swell  now,  like 
a w ine-fat,  [sir  ? 

W’ith  such  an  autumn — Did  he  gi*  you  all, 
Corv.  Avoid,  you  rascal. 
yolp.  Troth,  your  wife  has  shewn 
Herself  a very  woman : but  you  are  well, 

Y ou  need  not  care,  you  have  a good  estate. 
To  bear  it  out,  sir,  better  by  this  chance : 
Except  Corbaccio  have  a share. 

Corb.  Hence,  varlet. 
yolp.  You  will  not  be  acknown,  sir; 
why,  ’tis  wise.  [semble. 

Thus  do  all  gamesters,  at  all  games,  dit* 
No  man  will  seem  to  win.  Here  comes  my 
vulture. 

Heaving  his  beak  up  i’  the  air,  and  snufiing. 

SCENE  VII. 

yoUorCf  yolpone. 

ypU.  Outstript  thus,  by  a parasite!  a 
slave!  [crumbs! 

Would  run  on  errands,  and  make  legs  for 

Well,  wliat  I’ll  do 

f 'olp.  'I'he  court  stays  for  your  worship. 

I e’en  rejoice,  sir,  at  your  worship’s  happU 
ness. 

And  that  it  fell  into  so  learn’d  liands. 

That  understand  the  fingering 

yoU.  What  do  you  mean  ? [ship, 

yolp.  I mean  to  be  a suitor  to  your  wor- 
For  the  small  tenement,  out  of  reparations. 
That  at  the  end  of  your  long  row  of  houses. 
By  the  Piscaria:  it  was  in  Volpone’s  time, 
Your  predecessor,  ere  he  grew  diseas’d, 

A handsome,  pr«  tty,  custom’d  bawdy-house. 
As  any  was  in  Venice,  (none  disprais’d) 
Butted  with  him;  his  body  and  that  house 
Decay’d  together. 

you.  Come,  sir,  leave  your  prating. 
yolp.  Why,  if  your  worship  give  me  but 
your  hand, 

That  I may  ha*  the  refusal,  I have  done. 
’I'is  a mere  toy  to  you,  sir,  candle-rents, 
Asyour  learn’d  worship  knows  — 
roll.  What  do  I know? 
yolp.  Marry,  no  end  of  your  wealth,  sir; 
God  decrease  it. 

yolt.  Mistaking  knave  ! what,  mock’st 
. thou  my  mistbrtune  ? 

yolp.  His  blessing  on  your  heart,  sir, 
would  ’iwere  more. 

(Now,  to  my  first  again,  at  the  next  conier.) 

SCENE  VIII. 

Corbaccio,  Corvino,  ('Afojca  passant), 
yolpone. 

Corb.  See,  in  our  habit ! see  the  impu- 
dent varlct ! 

Corv.  That  1 could  shoot  mine  eyes  at 
him,  like  guusioucs. 

yolp.  But  is  this  true,  sir,  of  the  parasite? 
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Corh.  Again,  t’ aHl’ct  us ! n ouster  ! 

In  ^00(1  Uitu,  s»r, 

Pm  htullily  gric  v*<l,  a biard  of  y»  iir  crave 
Ifiijiih  Llir'jfk'»l 

Should  bt*  bO  ovtT-reLch‘d.  1 uv\«r 
That  parasite's  hair;  meluuught  his  n- s- 
should  Coztn:  [promise 

There  sti’.l  as  somewhat  ih  his  lool.,  cid 
The  bane  of  a Clarissimu. 

Cnrb.  Ktiave^ 

AW/J.  Melhinhs 

Yet  you,  ll.at  are sotraded  V the  world, 

A wiUv  men  h.mt,  the  fine  bird,  Cervino, 
That  have  such  moral  emblems  on  your 
name,  • [your  cheese. 

Should  Dot  have  sung  your  shame,  anddropt 
To  lei  the  fox  laugh  at  your  emptiness. 
Cori\  Si’ jal),  yott  thuik  the  privilege  of 
the  nUce, 

And  your  reu  saury  cap,  that  seems  (to  me) 
Nail’d  to  your  jolt-head,  with  those  two  cec- 
chme«. 

Can  warrant  your  abuses;  come  you  hitlur: 
You  shall  perceive,  sir,  1 dare  be<ti  you; 

approach.  [lour  well*, 

^olp.  No  haste,  sir,  I do  kn<»w  your  va- 
Since  you  durst  publish  wlul  you  are,  sir. 

Corv.  I’arry, 
rid  speak  w iih  you. 

f ’olp.  Sir,  sir,  anotluT  time  ■ — 

Corv,  Naj , now. 

Ao/p.  O (5od,  sir!  1 were  a wise  man. 
Would  stand  the  fury  of  u distracted  cur- 
Corb.  VV  hat,  come  again  ? [kold. 

\_Mtma  v^alks  by  them, 
f'olp.  Upon ’em,  Mosca;  save  me. 

Corb.  Tin*  air’s  infected  w here  he  breathes. 
Corv.  Let’s  fly  liim. 

A'o/p.  Excellent  basilisk  ! turn  upon  the 
vulture. 

SCENE  IX. 
roUore,  Xfoscif  Folpone. 

VoU.  Well,  flesii-fly,  it  is  summer  with 
Your  winter  will  come  on.  [y^ti  now  ; 

d/oj.  Gooil  advocate,  [thus  ; 

Pr’ythee  not  rail,  nor  threaten  out  ol  pl«ce 
Thou’lt  make  asolorcisin  (as  madam  says.) 
Get  you  a biggen  more;  yourbram  breaks 
loose. 

Volt.  Well,  sir. 


rolp.  M ould  you  have  me  beat  the  inso- 
lent slave  ^ 

I brow  d rt  upon  his  6rst  good  clothes? 

r it  I 'bissame 
U doubtless  smnefamiiiar» 
f%np.  ^ir,  the  court. 

In  troth,  stays  for  you  ; I am  mad,  a mule, 
i hat  never  read  Ju'.tuiiaii,  should  get  up, 
.And  r dc  an  advocate.  Had  you  no  (juirk 
l o avoid  gulluge,  sir,  by  such  a creature? 

I hope  you  do  but  ji-st;  he  has  not  done’t : 
l li.s ’s  but  confederacy,  to  blind  the  rest. 
You  a e the  heir? 

roU.  A strange  offiriom, 

Troublesome  knave!  thou  dost  torment  me. 
I’oip.  1 know 

U cannot  be,  sir,  that  you  should  be  cozen’d; 
’ i IS  not  within  the  wit  of  man  to  do  it ; 

You  are  so  w;se,  so  prudent;  and  ’tis  lit 
I'hat  wealth  and  wisdom  still  should  go  to- 
gether. 

S C E N E X.  , 

Avneatori ^,NoUlrin,  Commandadoret  Bom- 
rio ; Celia,  Corbaccio,  Corrino,  roltore, 
folpone. 

Avoc.  J.  Are  all  the  parties  here? 

Not.  All  but  the  advocate. 

AT^c.  2.  And  here  he  comes. 

Av  >c.  I.  riien  bring ’em  forth  to  sentence. 
Colt.  O,  my  11  ost  honour’d  fathers,  let 
your  mercy 

Once  win  upon  your  justice,  to  forgive  — 

I am  distracted  — 

f'olp.  What  will  he  do  now  ?) 

roU.  O, 

I know  not  wliich  t’  address  myself  to  first ; 
Whether  your  Uthcrlioods,  or  these  inno- 
cents— 

(Corr.  M'dl  he  betriiy  him&elf  ?) 
f'oU.  M horn  equally 

1 h.tve  abus'd*,  out  of  most  covetous  ends — 
(Torr.  The  man  is  mad ! 

C i h.  Manat’s  that  ? 

Corv.  lie  is  possost.) 
yolt.  For  w h.cii.now  struck  in  conscience, 
here  1 prostrate 

Myself  at  your  offended  feet,  for  pardon. 
Avoc.  1,  2.  Arise. 

Cel.  O heav’n,  how  just  thou  art! 
f'olp.  1 am  caught 
r my  own  noose  — 


* You  shall  perceive,  sir,  / do  know  your  valour  wU.'\  A line  U lost,  and  two  different 
speeches  .joined  together.  1 have  corrected  it  trom  the  old  books,  where  it  stands  in  this 
manner : 

You  shall  perceive,  sir,  I dure  beat  you  ; approach, 

Volp.  Ao  haste,  sir;  / do  know  your  vaUmrweU,  &c* 

* Volt  '■  ■ whom  eyuatiy 

I have  abused,  by  my  ja/sc  accusation,']  This  indeed  it  sense  ; but  a different 
reading,  and  a verse  more,  exiiibited  by  thv  litst  copy,  gives  the  poet’s  true  sentimenti  in  a 
much  more  spirited  manner ; there  the  w hole  stands  thus : 

— ■ I ■ I ■ ■■  -■  ]f  nom  equaily 

I have  ahus^d,  out  most  ftn  ttous  ends  ■ 

(Corv.  The  man  is  mad ! Corb.  ffhui'sthutt  Corv»  iitiipotsest,'^ 

Volt  For  wliich  now  struck  in  conscience,  Ac* 
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Core.  Be  constant,  sir : nought  now 
Can  help,  but  impudence. 

^voc.  1.  Speak  forward. 

Com.  Silence.  [thers, 

Fnlt.'li  is  not  passion  in  me,  reverend  fi- 
But  only  conscience,  conscience,  my  good 
sires,  [ra.sile. 

That  makes  me  now  tell  truth.  That  pit- 
That  knave  hath  been  the  instrument  of  all. 
Aroc.  Where  is  that  knave?  fetch  him. 
Folp.  I go. 

Cnrv.  Grave  fathers, 

This  man’s  distracted  ; he  contest  it  now: 
For  hoping  to  be  old  Volpone’s  hcii'. 

Who  now  IS  dead 

Avoc.  3.  How  I 

Avne.  2.  Is  Volpone  dead  ? 

Corn.  Dead  since,  grave  fathers 

Bon.  O sure  vengeance  I 
Avoc.  1.  Stay, 

Then  he  was  no  deceiver. 

Foil.  O no,  none  : 

The  parasite,  grave  fathers. 

Con;.  He  d^  speak 

Out  of  mere  envy,  ’cause  the  servant’s  made 
The  thing  he  gap’d  for:  please  your  father- 
nooth. 

This  is  the  truth,  though  I’ll  not  justify 
The  other,  but  he  may  be  some-deal  faulty. 
Folt,  I,  to  your  hopes,  as  well  as  mine, 
Corvino: 

But  I’ll  usemodesty.  Pleaseth  your  wisdoms. 
To  view  these  certain  notes,  and  but  con- 
fer them ; 

.\s  I hope  favour,  they  shall  speak  clear 
truth. 

Core.  The  devil  has  enter’d  him  I 
Bon.  Or  bides  in  you. 

Avoc.  4.  We  have  done  ill,  by  a public 
officer  * 

To  send  for  him,  if  he  be  heir. 

Avoc.  2.  For  whom  ? 

Avoc.  4.  Him  that  they  call  the  parasite. 
Avoc.  3.  ’Tis  true. 

He  is  a man  of  great  estate,  now  left. 

Avoc.  4.  Go  you,  and  learn  his  name,  and 
say,  the  court  [ing 

Entreats  his  presence  here,  but  to  the  clear- 
Of  some  few  doubts. 

Avoc.  3.  The  same’s  a labyrinth  ! 

Avoc.  I.  Stand  you  unto  your  first  report. 
Com.  My  state. 

My  life,  my  lame 

(Bon.  Where  is’t?) 

Corv.  Are  at  the  stake. 

Avoc.  1.  Is yoursso too?  < 

Corh.  The  advocate’s  a knave. 

And  has  a forked  tongue 

{Avoc.  3.  Speak  to  the  point.) 

Corb.  So  is  the  parasite  too. 

Avne.  I.  Tliis  is  confusion. 

Foil.  I do  beseech  your  fatherhoods,  read 
but  those. 

Com.  And  credit  notliing  the  false  spirit 
hath  writ : 

It  cannot  he,  but  he’s  possest,  grave  fatliers. 


SCENE  XI. 

Folpone,  Xano,  Androgynn,  Castrone. 

Folp,  I'o  make  a snare  for  mine  own 
neck  ! and  run 

My  head  into  it,  w.lfully  I with  laughter  I 
Vt'licn  1 had  ni'wly  ’scap’d,  was  free,  and 
clear  I 

Out  of  mere  w antonness  ! O,  the  dull  devil 
Was  in  this  brain  ol  mine,  w hen  1 devis’d  it. 
And  Mosca  gave  it  second  ; he  must  now 
Help  to  sear  up  this  vein,  or  w e bleed  dead, 
llownow!  who  let  you  loose?  whither  go 
you  now  ? [lings  ? 

What,  to  buy  gingerbread,  or  to  drown  kit- 
A««.  Sir.  master  Mosc»caH'd  us  out  of 
doors, 

.^nd  bids  us  all  go  play,  and  took  the  keys. 
And.  Ye*. 

Folp.  Did  master  Mosca  take  the  keys? 
why,  so  I 

I’m  farther  in.  These  are  my  fine  conceits! 
1 must  be  merry,  with  a misch  ef  lo  me! 
What  a vile  wretch  was  1,  that  coulil  not 
bear  [,  hets  I 

My  fortune  soberly  ? I must  ha’  my  crot- 
And  my  conundrums ! Well,  go  you,  and 
seek  him  : 

His  meaning  may  be  truer  than  my  fear. 
Bid  him,  he  straight  come  to  jiic  to  the 
court ; 

Thither  will  I,  and,  ift  be  possible, 

Unscrew  my  advocate,  upon  new  hopes; 
When  I provok’d  Him,  then  I lost  myself. 

SCENE  XII. 

Avocutnri,  kc. 

Avoc.  I.  These  things  c.in  ne’er  be  re- 
concil’d. He  here 

Professeth,  that  tile  gentleman  was  wrong’d. 
And  that  the  gentlewoman  was  brought 
thither. 

Forc’d  by  her  husband,  and  there  left. 

Folt.  .Most  true.  [pf-ty  1 

Cel.  How  ready  is  heav’n  to  those  that 
Avoc.  1 . But  that 

Volpone  would  have  ravish’d  her,  he  holds 
Utterly  false,  knowing  his  impotence. 

Corv.  Grave  fathers,  he’s  possest ; again, 

1 say, 

Possest : nay,  if  there  be  possession. 

And  obsession,  he  has  both. 

Av’c.  3.  Here  comes  our  officer. 

Folp.  I'he  parasite  will  straight  be  here, 

rave  fathers. 

You  might  invent  some  other 
name,  sir,  varlet. 

Avne.  3.  Dill  not  the  notary  meet  him  ? 
Folp.  Not  that  I know. 

Avoc.  4.  H is  coming  will  clear  all. 

Avoc.  2.  Yet,  it  is  misty. 

Foil.  May’t  please  your  fatherhoods 

Folp.  Sir,  the  parasite 

[Co/p.  uhisj^s  the  Advoc. 
Will’d  me  to  tell  you,  that  his  master  lives. 
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That  you  are  still  the  man,  your  hopes  the 
And  this  was  only  a jest—  [same ; 

How? 

Sir,  to  try 

If  you  were  firm,  and  how  you  stood  afl’ccted. 
fV)//.  Art*  sure  he  lives'? 
yolp.  Do  1 live,  sir? 

Fd/f.  O me  ! 

I was  too  vi<ilent. 

rolp.  Sir,  you  may  redeem  it : 

They  said,  you  were  possest  ; fall  down, 
and  seem  so  : [man  ! 

I’ll  help  to  make  it  good.  God  bless  the 
[^f'oltore  fails. 

(Stop  your  wind  hard,  and  swell)  see,  see, 
see,  see  I' 

He  vomits  crooked  pins ! his  eyes  are  set. 
Like  a dead  hare’s  hung  in  a poulterer's  shop ! 
• His  mouth’s  running  away  ! Do  you  see, 
Now,  His  in  Im  belly*  ' [signior  ? 

{Cftrv.  I,  the  devil  1) 
rolp.  Now  in  his  throat. 

(Corr.  1.  1 perceive  it  plain.) 
f'olp.  ’H’wili  out,  ’twill  out,  stand  clear. 
See  where  it  flies. 

In  shape  of  a blue  toad,  w ith  a bat’s  wings  ! 
Do  you  not  see  it,  sir  ? 

Corb.  What?  I think  I do. 

Core.  ’H  is  too  manifest. 

rolp.  Look  ! he  comes  t*  himself ! 

roit.  Where  am  I ? 

rolp.  lake  good  heart,  the  worst  is  past,  sir. 
You  are  dispossest. 

jivoc.  1.  VV hat  accident  is  this? 
f Aooc.  2.  Sudden,  and  full  of  wonder ! 
Avoc.  3.  if  he  w ere 
Possest,  as  it  appears,  all  tliis  is  nothing. 
Core.  He  has  been  utu-ji  subject  to  these 
ills. 

Avoc.  1.  Shew  him  that  writing;  do  you 
know  it,  sir  ? [not. 

I'olp.  Deny  it,  sir,  forswear  it,  know  it 
Voil.  Yes,  1 do  know  it  well,  it  is  my  hand; 
But  all  that  it  contains  is  false. 

Bon.  O practice ! 

Axoc.  2.  What  maze  is  this  ! 

Avoc.  1.  Is  he  not  guilty  then. 

Whom  you  there  name  the  i>arasitc  ? 


rolt.  Grave  fathers, 

No  more  th.in  his  good  patron,  old  Voipone. 
Avoc.  4.  hy,  he  is  dead. 
ril/.  O no,  my  honour’d  fathers. 

He  lives 

Avoc.  1.  How!  lives? 
roll.  Liv«. 

Axoc.  2.  H'his  is  subtler  yet ! 

Avoc.  3.  You  said  he  was  dead. 
roil.  Never.  ^ 

Avoc.  3.  You  said  so. 

Coro.  1 heard  so. 

Ax(K.  4.  Here  comes  the  gentleman, 
make  him  way. 

Axoc,  3.  A stool.  [dead, 

Avoc.  4.  A proper  man ; and,  were  ^'oipone 
A fit  match  for  my  daughter. 

Avoc.  3.  Givi;  Tiim  way.  [cate 

rolp.  Mosca,  I was  a’ most  lost;  the  advo- 
Had  bi  tray'll  all ; but  now  it  is  recover’d ; 

All’s  o*  the  hinge  again Sav,  1 am  liv  ing. 

What  busy  knave  is  this  ! most  re- 
verend lathers, 

I sooner  had  aUended  your  grave  pleasures, 
Hut  iliat  my  order  for  the  funeral 

Of  my  dear  patron  did  require  me 

{f  ’olp.  Mosca !)  [lleinan. 

Mos.  Whom  1 intend  to  bury  like  a gen- 
rolp.  1,  quick,  ami  cozen  me  of  all. 
Avoc.  2.  Still  stranger  ! 

More  intricate ! 

Avoc.  1.  And  come  about  again ! 

Avoc.  4.  it  is  a match,  my  daughter  is 
bestow’d. 

(Mas.  Will  you  gi’  me  half? 
f 'olp.  First  I’ll  be  bang’d. 

A/os.  1 know 

Your  voice  is  good,  cry  not  so  loud  ^.) 
Avoc.  t.  Demand 

H'he  advocate  ; Sir,  did  you  not  affirm  ; 
\*olpoue  was  alive  ? 

folp.  Yes,  and  he  is ; [half.) 

This  gentleman  told  me  so,  (thou  shall  have 
AJos.  Whose  drunkard  is  this  same? 
speak  some  Uiat  know  him  : 

I never  saw  his  face.  (1  caunot  now 
Afford  it  you  so  cheap. 
rolp.  No  ?) 


' ///j  mouth*s  running  away.]  Mr.  Simpson  imagines  it  should  be, 

' “ His  mouth’s  running  ciu’ry.” 

Wc  arc  to  suppose,  that  Voltore  feigned  a violent  couvulsion,  and  distorted  his  mouth  as 
much  as  possibly  he  could : 1 think  Uierefore  the  present  expression  more  huiiK>rous  and 
pertinent,  and  have  retained  it  in  the  text,  on  the  authority  of  all  the  editious. 

* . ■■  / know 

Your  voice  it  good,  cry  not  so  loud.^  From  the  MostcUaria  of  Plautus,  as  Mr.  Upton 
too  remarks; 

Tr.  Sao  ie  bond  esse  voce,  ne  clanta  nimis. 

I cannot  now  a fm'd  it  you  so  cheap.  Volp.  Ao^]  'Hicre  is  true  comic  humour  in 
these  dealings  betw  een  Mosca  and  Voipone  : and  one  cannot  help  observing,  that  at  a time 
so  critical  to  them  both,  the  covetousness  in  their  tempers  defeats  their  several  designs. 
An  instance  of  great  decorum  in  the  poet,  whose  intention  was  to  display  an  inherent  avarice 
in  every  human  breast.  I do  not  see  w hy  Mr.  Dryden  should  say  there  are  two  actions  in 
this  play ; the  first  naturally  ending  with  the  fourth  act ; the  second  forced  from  it  in  the 
fifth.  The  action  indeed  is  somelning  varied,  but  it  still  tends  to  the  disappointment  and 
mortification  of  the  pretenders  to  Volpoue’s  wealth.  Yet,  as  he  adds,  the  ooguise  of  VoU 

pone, 
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yinoc.  1.  What  say  you  ? 
yoU.  The  officer  told  me. 

Volp.  I did,  grave  fathers,  [life, 

And  will  maintain  he  lives,  u ilh  mine  own 
And  that  this  creature  told  me.  (1  was  bom 
With  all  goorl  stars  my  enemies.) 

Mos.  Most  grave  lathers. 

If  such  an  insolence  as  this  must  p.iss 
Upon  me,  I am  silent : ’twns  not  this 
For  which  you  sent,  I liope. 

Avoc.  S.  7'ake  him  away. 

(Folp.  Mosca !) 

Avoc.  3.  Lei  him  be  whipt. 

{yolp.  Wilt  thou  betray  me } 

Cozen  me .’) 

Avne.  3.  And  taught  to  bear  himself 
Toward  a person  of  bis  rank. 

Avoc.  4.  Away. 

it/(W.  1 humblv  thank  your  fatherhoods. 
y<>lp.  Soft,  sod,  whipt? 

And  lose  all  that  I have  ? If  I confess, 

It  cannot  be  much  more. 

Atoc.  4.  Sir,  are  you  married  ? 
y olp.  They’ll  be  ally'd  anon  ; 1 must  be 
resolute : 

The  fox  shall  here  uncase. 

(il/oj.  Patron.) 
yolp.  Nay,  now. 

[He  putt  of  his  disguise. 
My  ruins  shall  not  come  alone ; your  match 
I'll  hinder  sure : my  substance  shall  not 
glue  you. 

Nor  screw  you  into  a tamtly. 

{Mos.  Why,  patron!) 
yolp.  1 am  Volponc,  and  this  is  my  knave; 
This,  nis  own  knave : this,  avarice’s  fool : 
This,  a chimera  of  wittal,  fool  and  knave  : 
And  reverend  fathers,  since  we  all  can  hope 
Nought  but  a sentence,  let’s  not  now  de- 
You  liear  me  brief.  [spair  it. 

’’  Con.  May  it  please  your  fatherhoods 

Com.  Silence.  [racle. 

Atoc.  I.  1 he  knot  is  now  undone  by  mi- 
Avoc,  2.  Nothing  can  be  more  clear. 
Atoc.  3.  Or  can  more  prove 
'Jlicse  innocent 

Atoc,  I.  Give  them  their  liberty. 

Bon.  Heaven  could  not  long  let  such 
gross  crimes  be  hid.  [get  riches, 
Atoc.  2.  If  this  be  held  the  higb-way  to 
May  I be  poor. 

Atoc.  3. 1'hat’s  not  the  gain,  but  torment. 
Atoc.  I.  Thescpossciswealth,  assickmen 
pr^ess  fevers. 

Which  trulier  may  be  said  to  possess  them. 
Atoc.  2.  Disrobe  that  parasite. 

Con.  Mos.  Most  honour'd  fathers. 

Atoc.  1 . Can  you  plead  aught  to  stay  the 
course  of  justice? 

(f  you  can,  speak. 


Con.  yolt.  We  beg  favour. 

Cel.  And' mercy. 

Avoc.  I.  You  hurt  your  innocence,  suing 
for  the  guilty. 

Stand  forth ; and  first,  the  parasite.  You 
appear  [plotter, 

T’  have  been  the  ebiefest  minister,  it  not 
In  all  these  lewd  impostures ; and  now, 
histly. 

Have  with  your  impudence  abus’d  the  court. 
And  habit  of  a gentleman  of  Venice, 

Being  a fellow  of  no  birth  or  blood;  [whipt; 
For  which  our  sentence  is,  first,  thou  be 
Then  live  perpetual  prisoner  in  our  galleys. 
yolt.  I thank  you  tor  him. 

Mqs.  Bane  to  thy  wolvish  nature. 

Atoc.  1.  Deliver  him  to  the  Saffi.  Thou, 
Vobone, 

By  blood  and  rank  a gentleman,  canst  not 
fall  [thee 

Under  like  censure;  but  our  judgment  on 
Is,  that  thy  substance  all  be  straight  con- 
fiscate 

To  th’  hospital  of  th’  Incurabili. 

And  since  the  most  was  gotten  by  imposture. 
By  feigning  lame,  gout,  palsy,  and  such  dis- 
eases. 

Thou  art  to  lie  in  prison,  crainpt  with  irons. 
Till  thou  be’st  sick  and  lame  indeed.  Re- 
move him. 

yolp.  This  is  call’d  mortifying  of  a fox. 
Atoc.  1.  Thou,  Voltore,  to  take  away  the 
scandal  [fession. 

Thou  hast  given  all  worthy  men  of  thy  pro- 
Art  banisht  from  their  fellowship,  and  our 
stale. 

Corbaccio,  bring  him  near.  We  here  possess 
Thy  son  of  all  thy  state,  and  confine  thee 
To  the  monastery  of  San’ Spirit  o ; 

Where,  since  thou  know’st  not  how  to  live 
well  here. 

Thou  shall  be  leam’d  to  die  well. 

Corb.  Ha  I what  said  he  ? 

Com.  You  shall  know  anon,  sir. 

Atoc.  1.  Thou,  Corvine,  shaft 
Be  straight  imbark’d  for  Uiiiie  own  house, 
and  row’d  [nal. 

Round  about  Venice,  through  the  grand  ca- 
Wearing  a cap,  w itli  fair  long  asses  ears. 
Instead  of  horns ; and  so  to  mount  (a  paper 

Pinn’d  upon  thy  breast)  to  the  Berlina " 

CofT.  Yes,  ' [fish. 

And  have  mine  eyes  beat  out  with  stiriking 

Bruis’d  fruit,  and  rotten  eggs ’Tis  well. 

I’m  ^d 

I shall  not  see  my  shame  yet. 

Atoc.  1 . And  to  expiate 
Thy  wrongs  done  to  thy  wife,  thou  art  to 
send  her 

Home  to  her  father,  with  her  dowry  trebled: 


psme,  though  not  suited  to  his  character,  as  a crafty  or  covetous  penon,  agreed  well  enough 
with  that  of  a voluptuary  ; and,  by  it,  the  poet  gained  the  end  at  which  he  aimed,  the  pu- 
nishment of  vice,  and  the  reward  of  virtue,  both  which  that  disguise  produced. 

“ ■ Andso  to  mount 

To  the  BBBUNA.]  i.  e.  to  the  pillory.  ' 

O 0 
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And  these  are  all  Tour  jadgments. 

C^ll.  Honour’d  fathers.) 

• jivoc.  I.  Which  may  not  be  revok’d. 
Now  you  begin, 

When  crimes  are  done,  and  past,  and  to  be 
punish’d,  [thini. 

To  think  what  your  crimes  are  : away  w itii 
Let  all  that  see  these  vices  thus  rewarded. 
Take  heart,  and  lovetostudy  ’em.  M.scbiefe 
feed  [bleed/ 

Like  beasts,  till  they  be  fat,  and  then  they 


[Act  5.  Scene  12. 

f'olpoae. 

“ The  seasoning  of  a play,  is  the  applause. 
" Now,  though  the  fox  be  punismd  by  the 
laws,  [due, 

"He  yet  doth  hope,  there  is  no  suit  ’ring 
“ For  any  fact  which  he  hath  done  ’gainst 
you ! [stands : 

“ If  there  be,  censure  him  ; here  he  doubtful 
“ If  not,  fare  jovially,  and  clap  your  hands.” 


VOLPONE;  OB,  THE  FOX. 


This  Comedy  was  first  acted  in  the  year  1605, 


By  the  King’s  Majesty’s  Servants. 


The  principal  Comedians  were. 


Bicr.  Burbsdce. 
Her.  Condel. 
WiL.  Slv. 


loH.  Hemincs. 
Jon.  I.OVVIN. 
Alex.  Cooke. 
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EPICGENE ; OR,  THE  SILENT  WOMAN, 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Morose,  a Gentleman  that  laces  no  Noise. 
Daup.  Eugenie,  a Knight,  hit  Nephew. 
Cleri.mont,  « Genitemaii,  his  Friend. 
True-wit,  umther  Fnend. 

Epiccene,  a young  Gentleman,  suppos’d  the 
iitnU  H o • an. 

JoH.  Dajw,  a Knight,  her  Sercant. 
Amorous  La-Foole,  a Knight  alto. 

Thom.  Otter,  a Land  and  Sea  Captain. 


CuTBEARD,  a Barber. 

Mute,  o.ie  yf  Morose  hit  Servants. 

.Mad.  Haughty,  t 

Mad.  Centaure,  t ladies  Collegiates.  • 
Mrs.  Mavis,  ) 

Mrs.  I'rvsty,  the  Lady  /Jaughty’s  IFoman, 
Mrs,  Otter,  the  Captain’s  IFife. 
Pretenders. 


Parson. 

' ^ Paces. 

Servants. 


SCENE,  London. 


PROLOGUE. 


" TRUTH  says,  of  old  the  art 'of  making 
plays 

“ Was  to  content  the  people ' ; and  their 
praise, 

**  Was  to  the  poet  money,  wine,  and  bays. 

But  in  this  age,  a sect  ot  writers  arc, 

“ That,  only,  for  particular  likings  care. 

“ And  will  taste  nothing  that  is  popular. 

**  With  such  we  mingle  neither  brains  nor 
breasts ; [^teasts, 

**  Our  wishes,  like  to  those  make  public 

**  Are  not  to  please  the  cook**  taste  but 
the  guests. 

Yet,  if  Uiose  cunning  palates  hither  come, 

" They  shall  find  guests  entreaty,  and 
good  room ; 

“ And  though  all  relish  not,,  sure  there 
will  some, 

“That,  when  they  leave  their  sejils,  shall 
make  *ein  say, 

“ Who  wrote  that  piece,  could  so  have 
wrote  a play  : [w  ay. 

•*  But  that,  he  Liiew,  this  was  the  better 


" For,  to  present  all  custard,  or  ail  tart, 

“ And  have  no  other  meats  to  bear  a part, 
“ Or  to  want  bread,  and  salt,  were  but 
coarse  art. 

“ The  poet  prays  ^you  then,  with  better 
thought  ' 

“Tosit;  and,  when  his  cates  are  all  in 
brought, 

“ Though  there  be  none  far-fet,  there 
will  dear-bought, 

“ Be  fit  for  ladies : :»ome  for  lords,  knights, 
'squires ; 

- “ Some  for  your  wailiDg-wcncb,  and  city- 
wires  ; 

“ Some  for  your  men,  and  daughters  of 
White-friers 

" Nor  is  it,  only,  while  ypu  keep  your  seat 
**  Here,  tiiat  his  least  will  last;  but  you 
shall  eat  [meat : 

“ A week  at  ord’naries,  on  his  broken 
“ If  his  muse  be  irui, 

“ Who  commends  ncr  to  you,** 


* Tniih  says,  of  old  tht:  art  of  making  plays 

ifas  tocontent  Mcpcnp/c.]  We  may  just  remark  this  is  from  Terence,  m (lie  pro  ogur 
<0  the  Andrian : 

Id  sibi  negoti  credidit  solum  dari, 

Popido  ut  plaeerent,  quasfecisset  fabuiat. 
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liPICfENE;  OB,  THE  SILENT  WOMAN.  [Act  1.  Scene  I. 


ANOTHER. 


"THE  ends  of  *11,  who  for  the  scene  do 
write  *, 

" Are,  or  should  be,  to  profit  and  delight 

" Ana  still  ’t  bath  been  the  praise  of  all 
best  tunes, 

“ So  persons  were  not  touch’d,  to  tax  the 
crimes. 

” Then,  in  this  play,  which  we  present  to- 
night, 

• Ami  make  the  object  of  your  ear  and 
sight. 


" On  forfeit  of  yourselves,  think  nothing  true: 

" Lest  so  yoii  make  the  maker  to  judge 
you. 

" For  he  knows,  poet  never  credit  gain’d 

" By  writing  trutns,  but  things  (like  truths) 
well  feign’d. 

“ If  any  vet  will  (with  particular  slight 

" Of  application)  wrest  wliat  he  doth  write ; 

" And  that  he  meant,  or  him,  or  her,  will 
say: 

“ They  make  alibel,  which  he  made  a play." 


’ The  milt  of  ull,  uho  fnr  the  scene  do  tvrile.']  Here  is  a marginal  note  in  the  first  folio, 
w liich  tells  us  this  second  prologue  was  occasioned  by  some  persons’  impertinent  e.vception. 
'I'he  poet  acquaints  us  in  nis  dedication,  the  play  had  given  unjust  offence,  and  had  raised 
him  enemies  by  the  representation  of  it.  We  may  suppose  these  enemies  were  the  authors 
ot  the  joke,  handed  down  to  us  by  tradition  ; that  he  might  well  call  his  comedy  the  Si/enl 
U'oiiiaii,  .is  there  was  not  a man  in  the  house  to  give  it  a plaudite. 


A C T I. 


.S  t E N E I. 

{jUrin  ont,  Boijt  True^ii'ii. 
I'/fr.TT.V  yoi!  got  the  song  yet  perfect, 
Xx  I'ga'  you,  boy  r 
l//eaimts  out  makhg  himself  ready, 

Jloy.  sir. 

CU  r.  1-ct  lue  hear  It.  [dse. 

Boy,  ^ ou  shall,  sir;  but  i’faith  let  nobody 

Clrr,  W hy,  I pray  ? 

Boy.  It  will  get  you  the  dangerous  name 
of  a poet  in  town,  sir ; bp>idt*s,  me  a pertect 
ileal  of  ill-will  at  the  mansion  you  wot  of, 
whose  lady  is  the  argument  of  it,  \\  here  now 
1 am  the  welcomesi  th.ng  under  a man  that 
comes  tlicre. 

CVer.  I think,  and  above  a man  too,  if 
the  truth  were  lackt  out  of  \ou. 

Boy.  No  taith.  I’ll  conl«s  before,  sir. 
I'he  gentlewomen  play  with  me,  and  throw 
me  o'  the  bed,  and  carry  me  in  to  iny  lady ; 
and  she  kisses  me  with  her  oil’d  face,  and 
puls  a peruke  o’  my  head;  and  asks  me  an*. 
1 will  wear  her  gown  ? and  1 say  no:  and 
then  she  hits  me  a blow  o’  the  car,  and  calls 
me  innocfjit,  aud  his  me  go. 

CUr.  m)  marvel  if  the  door  be  kept  shut 
against  your  master,  when  the  entrance  is  so 

easy  to  you well,  sir,  you  shall  go  there 

no  more,  lest  1 be  fain  to  seek  your  voice  in 
my  lady's  rushes,  a fortnight  hence#  Sing, 
>n . sings. 

Tru.  Why,  here*s  the  man  that  can  melt 


away  his  time,  and  never  feels  it ! What 
between  his  mistress  abroad,  and  his  cnglc 
at  home,  bigh  fare,  soft  lodging,  fine  clothes, 
and  his  hdcHe  ; he  thinks  the  hours  ha*  no 
wings,  or  the  day  no  po>t-horse.  Well,  sir 
gallant,  wore  you  struck  with  the  plague 
this  minute  ‘,  or  condemn'd  to  any  capital 
punishment  to-morrow,  you  would  begin 
then  to  think,  and  value  every  particle  o* 
your  time,  esteem  it  at  the  true  rale,  and 
give  all  for’t. 

CUr.  Why,  w hat  s’.jould  a man  do  ? 

7'ra.  Why,  notlung ; or  that,  w hich  when 
*lis  done,  is  as  idle,  weai  ken  after  the  next 
liorse-racc,  or  hunting-match,  lav  wagers, 

Praise  * Puppy,  or  Pepper-o.rn,  White-toot, 
Vanklin  ; swear  upon  Wliilemain's  i)arty  ; 
speak  aloud,  that  my  lords  may  hear  you; 
\ isit  my  ladies  at  night,  and  be  able  to  give 
’em  ihe  character  ot  every  bowler  or  beUer 
u’  the  green.  'PlK-se  be  the  things  wherein 
your  fashiunable  men  exercise  lliemsi  Ives, 
ami  1 for  company. 

CUr.  Nay,  it  I liave  thy  authority,  I’ll 
not  leave  yet.  Come,  the  other  arc  con-*i- 
deratiuiis,  wlicn  we  come  to  have  groy 
heads,  and  w<-ak  hams,  moist  eyes,  and 
shrunk  members.  W e*ti  think  on  ’em  then  ; 
then  w c’ll  pray  and  fast. 

Iru.  I,  and  destine  only  that  time  of  age 
to  goodnes!),  which  our  want  of  ability  will 
not  let  us  employ  in  evil  ? 

CVer.  W'iiy,  then  *lis  time  enough. 


* lyellf  sir  gallant,  itm*  you  struck  v.ith  ihe  plague  this  minute,’^  This  is  supposed  to  br 
tian.<acted,  during  tlie  plague  at  London. — Mr.  Upton. 

* Horses  of  Ibe  time. 
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Tru.  Yfs;  as  if  a man  should  sleep  all 
the  term,  and  think  toelTect  his  busiiiessthe 
last  day.  O,  Cleriinont,  tnis  time,  because 
it  is  an  mcorpureal  tiling,  aiul  not  subject  to 
sense,  \vc  mock  ounlelves  the  fincliest  out 
of  it,  with  vanity  and  misery  indeed ; not 
seeking  an  end  of  wretchedness,  but  only 
diangmethe  matter  stilL 

CUr.  i^ay,  ihou’lt  not  leave  now — 

Tru.  See  but  our  common  disease  ! with 
what  justice  can  we  complain,  that  ^reat 
men  w ill  not  look  upon  us,  nor  be  at  leisure 
to  give  our  atfuirs  such  dispatch  as  we  ex- 
pect, when  we  will  never  do  it  to  ourselves : 
nor  hear,  nor  regard  ourselves. 

Citr.  Koh,  thou  hast  read  Plutarch’s  mo- 
rals, now,  or  some  such  tedious  fellow ; 
and  it  shows  so  vilely  with  thee  : ’fore  god, 
’twill  spoil  thy  wit  utterly.  Talk  to  me  of 
pins,  ami  feathers,  and  ladies,  and  rushes, 
and  such  things : and  leave  this  stoicitie 
alone,  till  thou  inak’st  sermons. 

Tru.  Well,  s.r  ; if  it  will  not  take,  I have 
Icarn’d  to  lose  as  little  of  my  kiudness  as  I 
can.  I’ll  do  good  to  no  man  against  his 
will,  certainly.  When  were  you  at  the  col- 
lege ? 

Cicr.  VV  hat  college  ? 

Tru.  As  if  you  knew  not ! 

Cicr.  No  faith,  1 came  hut  from  court  yes- 
terday. 

Tru.  Why,  is  it  not  arriv’d  there  yet,  tlie 
news  r A new  touiulation  sir,  here  i*  the 
town,  of  ladies,  tliat  call  themselves  the  Col- 
legiates,  an  order  between  courtiers  and 
couiUry-madams,  that  live  from  tlieir  hus- 
bands; and  give  enteitniuinent  to  ail  the 
wits,  and  braveries  o’  the  lime,  as  they  call 
’em:  cry  down,  or  up,  what  they  like,  or 
dislike  in  a brain  or  a fashion,  with  most 


masculine,  or  rather  hermaphroditic^  an- 
thority  ; and  every  day  gain  to  their  col* 
lege  some  new  probationer. 

C/er.  Who  is  the  president  ? 

Tru.  The  grave  and  youthful  matron,  the 
lady  Haughty. 

CUr.  A pox  of  her  autumnal  face,  her 
piec’d  beauty  ; there’s  no  man  can  be  ad- 
mitted till  she  be  ready,  now-a-.!ays,  till  she 
has  painted,  and  perfum’d,  and  washt,  and 
scour'd,  but  the  boy  here;  and  him  she 
wipes  her  oil’d  lips  upon,  like  a sponge. 
1 have  made  a song,  i pr’ythee  hear  it,  o* 
the  subject. 

SONC.^ 

“ Still  to  be  neat,  still  to  be  drest, 

**  As  you  were  going  to  a feast  * ; 

Still  to  be  powderd,  still  perfum’d : 

**  Lady,  it  it  to  be  presum’d, 

**  Though  art’s  hid  causes  are  not  found, 

**  All  is  not  sw'cet,  all  is  not  sound. 

" Give  mp  a look,  give  me  a face, 

**  I'liat  makes  simplicity  a grace ; 

**  llobes  loosely  flowing,  hair  as  free  : 

**  Such  sweet  neglect  more  taketh  me, 

'I'han  all  th’  adulteries  of  art ; 

**  I'hey  strike  mine  eyes,  butnot  my  heart.” 

Tru.  And  I am  clearly  o’  the  other  side  : 
1 love  a good  dressing  before  any  beauty  tu 
the  world.  O,  a woman  is  tlien  hke  a de- 
licate garden ; nor  is  there  one  kind  of  it ; 
she  may  vary  every  hour;  lake  often  coun- 
sel of  her  glass,  and  choose  the’best^  If 
site  have  good  ears,  show  ’em  ; good  hair, 
lay  it  out ; good  legs,  wear  short  clothes  ; 
a good  hand,  discover  it  often : practise 


* Stilt  to  be  ueatt  still  to  be  drest. 

As  you  isn  e goiwg  to  a feast,  &c.]  This  elegant  little  madrigal  is  a very  liappy  imita' 
lion  from  tlie  foDowiug  Latin  poem ; 

Semper  muiiditiiiSf  semper,  Basilissa,  dccores, 

Sanper  enmpositus  arte  recenie  comas, 

Et  compins  semper  cultus,  unteuenUtfjue semper, 

Omnia  sollicitd  omipta  riaere  manu, 

Aon  OHIO.  A^eglectim  nuhi  $e  qua  comit  arnica 
Se  det : tt  ornatus  siniplicitate  valet. 

Tincula  ue  cures  capitis  discussa  soluti, 

A'ec  Ceram  in  faciem : met  hnbet  ilia  suum. 

Fingcre  se  semper,  non  est  co'tjiJere  amori ; 
i^uid  quod  sxpe  decor,  citin  proliibetur,  adest  f 

*I'he  learned  may  hnd  these  verses,  amon^t  those  which  are  printed  at  the  end  of  the 
Furiorum  edition* of  Petronius.  Mr.  Upton  imagines  there  are  some  passages  faulty  in  thi» 
poem  : I have  given  it,  as  1 lind  it  in  the  notes  of  Colomesius  on  some  passages  of  Quioti- 
Han,  printed  in  his  Opuscula  ; he  tells  us.  Hi  versus  sic  irgendi  sunt,  licet  alio  abeat  ingenio- 
iissimus  A'lCtlaus  Heinsius  ndOvidium.  I'om.  i.  p.  394. 

* .^V)r  is  there  one  kind  of  it ; she  may  vary  every  hour  ; take  often  counsel  of  her  glass, 
and  choose  the  best.']  Aor  is  there  one  kind  of  it,  i.  e.  dressing.  This  and  some  more  of 
the  following  speeches  arc  imitated  from  Ovid,  Art.  Amand.  1.  3. 

Aec  genus  oriuUus  umim  est : quod  quamque  decebit, 

Higat,  ct  spdculu.n  cousulat  ante  suwn. 

Many  passatres  in  tliis  play  are  imitations  from  Ovid,  and  the  sixth  satire  of  Juvenal  t 1 slialJ 
»^ke  notice  only  ol  the  most  s'tik'ag  and  material. 
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an^  art  to  mend  breath,  cleanse  teeth,  re- 
pair eye-brows ; paint,  and  profess  it. 

tier.  How  ? publicly  ? 

Tru.  The  doing  of  it,  not  the  manner: 
that  must  be  private.  Many  things,  that 
seem  foul  i*  toe  doing,  do  please,  done. 
A lady  shouid,  indeed,  study  her  faci , 
when  we  think  she  sleeps ; nor  when  the 
doors  are  shut,  should  men  he  enquiring  ; 
all  is  sacred  within,  then.  Is  it  for  us  to  see 
their  perukes  put  on,  their  false  teeth,  their 
complexion,  their  eye-brows,  tbeir  nails? 
You  sec  giidi  rs  will  not  w<^,  but  inclos’d. 
They  mtist  not  discover,  how  little  serves, 
with  the  help  of  art,  to  adorn  a great  deal. 
How  long  did  the  canvass  hang  afore  Ald- 
gatc?-  Were  Uie  people  suffer’d  to  s<*e  the 
city’s  Love  and  tharity,  while  tlu*y  were 
rude  stt^ne,  before  they  were  painte<l  and 
burnish’d*?  No:  no  more  should  servants 
approach  their  mistresses,  but  when  they 
arc  complete,  and  finish’d. 

C/ct*.  Well  said,  iny  True-wit. 

Tru.  And  a w ise  lady  will  keep  a guard 
always  upon  the  place,  that  she  may  do 
things  securely.  * 1 once  followed  a rude 
fellow  into  a chamber,  w here  the  poor  ma- 
dam, for  haste,  and  troubled,  snatch’d  at 
her  peruke  to  cover  her  baldness  ; and  put 
U on  the  wrong  way. 

Clcr.  O pre^igy  ! 

Tru.  And  the  unconscionable  knave  held 
her  in  compliment  an  hour  w ith  that  reverst 
face,  when  1 still  look’d  when  she  should 
talk  from  the  t’other  side. 

Cicr.  Why  ? thou  should’st  ha’  relievM 
her. 

Tru.  No  faith,  1 let  her  alone,  as  we’ll 
let  this  argument,  if  you  please,  and  pass  to 
another.  \N  hen  saw  you  Dauphine  Eu- 
genie? 

tier.  Not  these  throe  days.  Shall  \vc  go 
to  him  this  morning  ? he  is  very  melan- 
cholic. 1 hoar. 

Tru.  Sick  o*  the  uncle?  is  he  ? I met 
that  stiff  piece  of  lormality,  his  uncle,  yos^ 
terday,  with  a huge  turbant  of  night-caps 
on  his  head,  buckled  over  his  cars. 

C/cr,  O,  that’s  his  cudom  when  he  walks 
abroad.  He  can  endure  no  iioUo,  man. 


Tru.  So  I have  heard,  fiut  U the  disease 
so  ridiculous  in  him  os  it  is  made?  Ihev 
say  he  lias  been  upou  divers  treaties  wiin 
tile  fish-wives,  and  orange-women  ; and  ar- 
ticus  propounded  between  tuem:  many, 
the  chimney-sweepers  w ill  not  b«*  drawn  iu. 

Cler.  No,  nor  the  broom-men : they 
stand  out  stifHy.  He  cannot  endure  a cus- 
tard-monger, he  sw'oons  if  he  hear  one 

Tru.  Metbinks  asniithshouid  bo  ominous. 

Cler.  Or  any  hammer-man.  A brazier 
is  not  suffer’d  to  dwell  in  the  parish,  nor 
an  armourer.  He  would  have  han^d  a 
powterer’s  ’prentice  once  on  a Shrovc- 
Tuesday’s  not,  for  being  o’  that  trade, 
when  the  rest  were  quiet  ^ 

Tru.  A trumpet  should  fright  him  terribly, 
or  the  hau'boys. 

tier.  Out  of  his  senses.  The  waights  of 
the  city  have  a pension  of  him  not  to  come 
near  that  ward.  'I'his  youth  practis'd  on 
him  one  night  like  the  bellman  ; and  never 
left  till  he  had  brought  him  down  to  the 
door,  with  a long  sword ; and  there  left  him 
flourishing  with  the  air. 

Hoy.  \\  hy,  sir,  he  hath  chosen  a street  to 
lie  in,  so  narrow  at  both  ends,  that  it  will 
receive  no  coachi’S,  nor  carls,  nor  any  of 
these  common  noises  : and  therefore  wf 
that  love  him,  devise  to  bring  him  in  such 
as  we  may,  now  and  then,  lor  his  exercise, 
to  breatlie  him.  He  would  grow  resty  else 
ill  his  ease;  liis  virtue  would  rust  without 
action.  1 entreated  a bear-ward,  one  day, 
to  come  down  with  the  dogs  of  sonic  four 
parishes  that  way,  and  I tiiank  him  he  did; 
and  cried  his  games  under  master  Morose’s 
window;  till  he  was  sent  crying  away,  with 
his  head  made  a most  bleeding  s^icctacic  to 
the  muititiide.  And,  another  time,  a fencer 
marching  to  his  prize,  had  his  drum  most 
(ngicall)  mil  through,  fur  taking  Uiat  street 
in  fiis  way,  at  niy  request. 

Tru.  A good  wag.  How  does  he  for  the 
bells  ? 

Clcr.  O,  i’  the  Queen’s  lime,  be  w as  wont 
to  go  out  of  town  every  Saturday  at  ten 
o’cJock,  or  on  holy-day  eves.  Hut  now, 
hy  reason  of  the  sickiieirf,  the  piTpeluily  of 
ringing  has  made  hini  devise  a room,  with 


^Gilders  xvill  not  zvork'  but  inclos'd — IIoiv  long  did  the  canvass  hau*^  of  re  Ahve  at  f- 1 
ff'ere  the  people  sujhr'd  to  see  the  city's  Love,  onif  Charity,  zchile  they  ivcre  rude  sione, 
btfore  they  were  painted  and  burnish'a  f ] 1 he  poet,  witli  Ovid  in  liis  eye,  alludes  to  his  own 
times  : 

Aurea  qu(Z  pendent  ornato  Agna  thcatro ; 

Inspire,  qudm  tenuis  bractea  Ugna  tegut. 

'Fhc  city’s  Love  and  Charity  were  images  set  up  m the  front  of  AlJgate,  w hicli  Stow,  1 thinK 
tells  us  was  upwards  of  tw  o years  in  building. 

* / once  tollovfcd  a rude  fellow  into  a chamber,  where  the  poor  madam,  for  haste,  snatched 
at  her  peruke,  and  put  it  on  the  zerottg  ZLay."]  'I  bis  ami  w hat  loilows,  as  Mr.  Upton  observes, 
is  improved  wdii  comic  humour  from  the  following ; 

Dictns  tram  cuidam  subito  venisse  pudld’, 

TurUda  pcrcersas  induit  Jla  comas. 

’ for  beJng.o'  that  trade,  when  the  rest  acre  quiet.]  'I'lie  old  copies  rea'l  quit,  i.  e.  dis- 
charged from  working,  and  goncto  divert  Uieir.selvcs. 
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double  walls,  and  treble  ceilings ; the  win- 
dows close  shut  and  calk’d : and  there  he 
Jives  by  camde-light.  He  turned  away  a 
man  last  week,  lor  having  a pair  of  new’ 
sho-  s that  creak’d.  And  this  kllow  waits 
on  mm  now  in  tej»ni»-court  socks,  or  slippers 
soal’d  with  wool : and  they  talk  each  to 
other  in  a trunk,  bee,  wlio’  comes  here  ? 

SCENE  II. 

Lkiuphine,  Truc~xvit,  Clerimont, 

Daup.  How  now!  what  ail  you,  sirs? 
dumb? 

Tru.  Struck  into  stone,  almost,  ! am 
here,  with  laics  o*  thine  uncle  I There  wa? 
never  such  a prodigy  heard  of. 

Daup.  I would  you  would  once  lose  this 
subject,  my  masters,  tor  my  sake.  I'hcy 
art  such  as  you  are,  that  have  brought  me 
into  that  predicament  1 am  with  him. 

Tru.  iJow  is  that  ? 

baup.  Marry,  that  he  will  disinherit  me. 
No  more.  He  thinks,  I,  and  my  company, 
are  authors  of  all  the  ridiculous  acts  and 
monuments  are  told  of  him  •. 

Tru.  ’Slid,  I would  be  the  author  of  more 
to  vex  him  ; that  purpose  deserves  it : it 
gives  thee  law  of  plaguing  him.  Dl  tell 
thee  what  1 would  dlo.  1 would  make  a 
false  almanack,  get  it  printed ; ami  then 
ha’  him  drawn  out  on  a coronation-day  to 
the  Tower-wharf,  and  kill  him  with  the 
noise  of  the  ordnance.  Disinherit  thee  I he 
cannot,  man.  Art  not  thou  uext  of  blood, 
and  his  sister’s  son  ? 

Daup.  I,  but  he  will  thrust  me  out  of  it, 
he  vows,  and  marry. 

Tru.  How!  that’s  a more  portent*.  Can 
he  endure  no  noise,  and  w ill  venture  on  'a 
wife? 

Cler.  Yes,  why  thou  art  a stranger,  it 
seems,  to  his  best  trick,  yet.  lie  has  em- 
ploy’d a fellow  this  half  year  all  over  Eng- 
land to  hearken  him  out  a dumb  woman ; 
be  she  of  any  funn,  or  any  <|ualiiy,  so  she 
be  able  to  hear  children:  her  silence  is 
dowry  enough,  he  says. 

Tru.  But  I trust  to  Ood  he  has  found  none. 

Cler.  No,  but  he  has  heard  of  one  that’s 
lodg’d  i’  the  next  street  to  him,  who  is  ex- 
ceedingly soft-spoken ; thrifty  ot  her  speech; 
that  spends  but  six  words  a-day.  And  her 
he’s  about  now,  and  shall  have  her. 


Ti'u.  Is’t  possible  1 who’s  his  agent  i’  the 
business  ? 

CUt.  Marry,  a barber  ; one  Cutbeard,  an 
honest  fellow,  one  that  tells  Dauphinc  all 
here. 

Tru.  Why,  you  oppress  me  with  wouder! 
a woman,  and  a buibcr,  and  love  no 
noise  \ 

Cler.  \ es,  faith.  The  fellow  trims  him 
silently,  and  has  not  the  knack  with  his 
sneers  or  his  fingers  ; and  ttftit  continency  in 
a barber  he  thinks  so  eminent  a virtue,' as  it 
has  made  him  chief  of  his  counsel. 

Tru.  h the  barber  to  be  seen  ? or  tlie 
w ench  ? 

Cler.  Yes,  that  they  are. 

Tru.  I priy  tliee,  Dauphiue,  let’s  go  thi- 
ther. 

Cler,  1 have  some  business  now : I can- 
not i’  faith. 

Tru.  You  shall  have  no  business  shall 
make  you  neglect  this,  sir  : we’ll  make  her 
talk,  believe  it;  or  if  she  will  not,  we  can 
give  out,  at  least  so  much  as  shall  interrupt 
the  treaty:  we  will  break  it.  Thou  art  bound 
in  conscience,  wlien  he  suspects  thee  with- 
, out  cause,  to  torment  him. 

Daup.  Not  I,  by  any  means.  I’ll  give  no 
suftrage  to’t.  He  shall  never  have  that  piea 
against  me,  that  I opposed  the  least  phaiit’sy 
I of  his.  Let  it  lie  upon  my  stars  to  be  guilty, 
j ril  be  innocent. 

j Tru.  Y’es,  and  be  p'.>or,  and  beg;  do,  in- 
j nocent : when  some  groom  of  h>s  has  got 
I h^i  an  heir,  or  this  oarber,  if  he  himself 
! cannot,  innocent!  i pr’y  thee,  Ned,  where 
lies  she  ? let  him  be  innocent  still. 

Cler.  Why,  right  over  against  the  bar- 
ber’s ; in  the  house  where  sir  John  Daw 
lies. 

Tru.  Y ou  do  not  mean  to  confound  me  I 

Cier.  Why? 

Tru.  Does  he  that  would  marry  her  know’ 
so  much  ? 

CUr.  i cannot  tell. 

Tru.  ’Twere  enough  of  imputation  to 
her  with  him. 

Cler.  W hy  ? 

Tru.  The  only  talking  sir  i’  the  town ! 
Jack  Daw  ! An’  he  teach  her  not  to  speak~ 
Ood  b’  w’  you.  [ have  some  business  too, 

Cler.  Will  you  not  go  thither  then  ? 

7>«.  Not  wth  the  danger  to  meet  Daw, 
for  mine  ears. 


* He  thinks  /,  and  my  company,  are  authors  of  all  the  ridiculous  acts  and  monuments 
ore  told  of  Aim.]  Mr.  Upton  imagines  that,  by  the  acts  and  monuments,  Uie  poet  hints  at 
/'ox’s  book,  as  he  plainly  nad  done  before  in  Every  man  out  his  hmnour.  The  audience, 
^ these  descriptions  of  Morose,  are  well  prepared  for  him  when  he  makes  his  entrance. 
The  poet  has  taken  pains  to  bring  us  acquainted  with  bb  principal  characters,  before  they 
make  their  appearance  in  person:  and  tbb  rule  he  learnt  by  conversing  with  his  classic 
meters.  What  is  said  with  regard  to  the  cliaractcr  of  Moroae,  is  equally  true,  when  ap- 
plied to  those  of  Daw’,  La-Foole,  and  the  collegiate  ladies;  all  whkn  we  hear  described 
before  wc  see  them. 

* ThaTs  a more  portent.']  A greater  prodigy : much  and  more  had  these  acceptatioei  in 

«ur  author’s  days.  ^ • 
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Cfer,  VV^hy  ? 1 thought  you  two  had  been 
upon  very  good  terms. 

Tru.  ^ t*9,  of  keeping  distance. 

Cicr.  1 hey  say,  he  is  a very  good 
scholar. 

7rv.  I,  and  he  says  it  first.  A pox  on 
him,  a fellow  tliat  pretends  only  to  learning, 
bu}S  titles,  and  uothing  else  of  books  iu 
him. 

Clo'.  TJie  world  reports  him  to  be  very 
learned.  a 

Trtt,  I am  sorry,  the  world  should  so 
conspire  to  belie  him. 

( /er.  Good  faith,  I have  heard  very  good 
things  come  from  him. 

7ru.  You  may.  There’s  none  so  despe- 
rately ignorant,  to  deny  that:  would  (hty 
were  his  own.  God  b’  w'  you,  gentlemen. 

Cla\  3 hi5  is  very  abrupt  i 

SCENE  m. 

Dauphint,  Clerimont,  Boy. 

Daup.  Come,  you  are  a strange  open 
man,  to  tell  every  thing  thus. 

CUr.  Why,  believe  it,  Dauphine,  Truc- 
wit’s  a very  honest  fellow. 

Daup.  1 think  no  other : hut  this  frank 
nature  of  his  is  not  for  secrets. 

CUr,  Nay  then,  you  are  mistaken,  Dau- 
phine : I know  where  he  has  been  well 
trusted,  and  discharg’d  the  trust  very  truly, 
and  heartily. 

Daup.  I contend  not,  Ned  ; but  with  the 
fewer  a business  is  carried,  it  is  ever  the 
safer.  Now  we  are  alone,  if  you’ll  go 
thither,  I am  for  you. 

Cler.  When  were  you  there  ? 

Davp,  Last  night : and  such  a decameron 
of  sport  fallen  out,  Roccace  never  thought 
ot  the  like.  Daw'  doifs  nothing  but  court 
her ; and  the  wrong  way.  He  would  lie 
with  her,  and  praises  her  modesty  ; d»*8ires 
that  she  w’ouhi  talk,  and  be  free,  and  com- 
mends her  silence  in  verses;  which  he  reads 
and  swears  are  the  best  that  ever  man  made. 
Then  rails  at  his  fortunes,  stamps,  and  mu- 
tinies, why  be  is  not  made  a counsellor, 
and  call’d  to  affairs  of  state. 

Cler.  I pr’ythee  let's  go.  1 would  fain 
partake  this.  Some  water,  boy. 

Daup.  We  are  invited  to  dinner  together, 
he  and  1,  by  one  that  came  thither  to  him. 
Sir  La-Foole- 

Cler.  O,  that’s  a precious  mannikin. 

Daup.  Do  you  know  him  ? 

CUr.  1,  and  he  will  know'  you  too,  if  e’er 
he  saw  you  but  once,  tho’  you  should  meet  ' 


him  at  church  in  (he  midst  of  prayers.  He 
is  one  of  the  braveries,  though  lie  be  none 
o’  the  wits.  He  will  salute  a judge  upon 
the  bench,  and  a bishop  in  the  pulpit,  a 
lawyer  when  he  is  pleading  at  the  bar,  and 
a lady  when  she  is  dancing  in  a masque, 
and  put  her  out.  lie  does  give  plays,  and 
suppers,  and  invites  his  guests  to  em,  aloud 
out  of  his  window,  as  they  ride  by  in 
coaches.  He  has  a lodging  in  the  Strand 
for  the  purpose:  or  to  watch  when  ladies  are 
gone  to  the  China-houses,  or  the  Exchange, 
that  he  may  meet  ’em  by  chance,  and  give 
’em  presents,  some  two  or  three  hundred 
pounds  worth  oi  toys,  to  be  laught  at.  He 
is  never  without  a spare  banquet,  or  sweet- 
meats in  his  chamoer,  for  their  women  W 
alight  at,  aiul  come  up  to  for  a bait. 

Daup.  Excellent ! he  w as  a hue  youth  last 
night,  but  now  he  is  much  finer ! wiiat  is  lus 
Chr:siian  name  r 1 liu’  forgot. 

Oer.  Sir  Amorous  J..a-h  oole. 

Boy.  The  gentleman  is  lierc  below  thru 
owns  that  name. 

Cler.  ’Heart,  he’s  come  to  invite  me  to 
dinner,  1 hold  my  life. 

Daup.  Like  enough:  pr’v  tlicc,  let’s  ha' 
him  up. 

CUr.  Boy,  marslial  him. 

Bap.  With  a truncheon,  sir? 

CUr.  Away,  1 beseocli  jou.  i’ll  make 
him  tell  us  his  pedigree  now  ; and  what  meat 
be  hat  to  dinner;  and  who  are  his  guests; 
and  the  whole  course  of  his  fortunes  with  a 
breath. 

SCENE  IV. 

Jm-FooU,  Clcrimont^  Dauphine. 

Lu-h\  Save,  dear  sir  Dauphine,  honour^l 
masUT  Clerimont. 

CUr.  Sir  Amorous!  ^ou  have  very  much 
honested  my  lodging  with  your  pn*sence. 

La-F.  Good  faith,  it  is  a hnc  lodging  ! al- 
most as  delicate  a lodging  as  mine. 

Cler.  Not  so,  sir. 

La-F.  Excuse  me,  sir,  if  it  were  i*  the 
Strand,  I assure  you.  1 am  come,  master 
Clerimont,  to  entreat  jou  to  wall  upon  two 
or  tlirce  ladits,  to  dinner,  to-day. 

CUr.  How,  sir!  wait  upon  them?  did  you 
ever  see  me  carry  dishes  ? 

Lo'F.  No,  sir,  dispense  with  me ; I meant, 
to  bear  ’em  company. 

Cler.  O,  that  1 will,  sir:  the  doubtfulness 
of  your  phrase,  believe  it.  sir,  would  breed 
ou  a quarrel  once  an  hour,  with  the  terrible 
oys,  it  you  should  but  keep  ’em  feiiowship 
a clay 


The  doubtfulneet  o*  your  phrase,  beliete  it,  sir,  would  breed  you  a quarrel  once  an  liour 
xoitk  the  TERRIBLE  BOYS,  ij  you  should  keep  *em  fellowship  a day.‘\  'I'hcse  terrible  boys  are 
mentioned  in  the  Alchemist,  act  iii.  sc.  3. 

**  /Cast.  Sir,  not  so  young,  but  i have  heard  some  speech 
“ Of  the  ant^y  hoys,  and  seen  ’em  take  tobacco.” 

A citation  from  W’ibon*/  life  of  King  James  will  make  the  allusion  here  sUll  more  nianifc-sl. 
“ I’he  king  minding liis  sports,  many  riotous  demeanours  crept  into  the  kingdom  ; divers 

’ sects 


Digitized  by  Google 


28*> 
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La^F.  It  shouUl  be  extremely  against  my 
will,  sir,  if  I contested  with  any  man. 

ClcT.  1 believe  it,  sir ; where  hold  you  your 

feast? 

La-F.  At  Tom  Otter’s,  sir. 

Dauii.  4’om  Otter?  what’s  he? 

La-t.  Captain  Otter,  sir;  he  is  a kind  of 
gamester,  but  he  has  had  command  both  by 
sea  and  by  land. 

Duup.  O,  then  he  is  animul  an^phibium . 

I.a  F.  l,sir:  his  wife  was  the  rich  China- 
woman, that  the  coiTticrs  visited  so  often; 
that  gave  the  rare  entertainment.  She  com- 
mands all  at  liome. 

Cler.  'I  hen  slie  is  captain  Otter. 

Lu'F.  You  say  very  well,  sir;  she  is  my 
kimwoinan,  a l.a-Foole  by  the  iiiother-side, 
and  will  invite  any  great  ladies  fur  iny  sake. 

Diiup.  Not  of  the  La-Fooles  of  Essex  ? 

ljU’h'.  No,  sir,  the  La-Fooles  of  J>ondon. 

CUr.  Now  , he’s  in, 

La-F.  'I  hey  all  come  out  of  our  house, 
the  I..a-FooIes  of  the  north,  the  i-a-Fooles  of 
the  west,  the  La-Fooles  of  the  east  and 
south — we  are  as  ancient  a family  as  any  is 
in  Europe — but  I myself  am  descended  line- 
ally of  the  Frtncli  La-Fooles — and,  we  do 
bear  for  our  coal  yellow,  or  or;  checker’d 
flcure,  and  guifs,  aiul  some  three  or  tour  co- 
lours more,  which  is  a very  noted  coat,  and 
has,  sometimes,  been  solemnly  worn  by  di- 
vers nobility  of  our  house — but  let  that  go, 
anti()uity ' is  not  respected  now'—  1 had  a 
brace  ot  fat  does  sent  me,  , gentlemen,  and 
half  a dozen  of  pheasants,  a dozen  or  Iw  o of 
odw  its,  and  some  other  fowl,  w hich  1 w ould 
ave  eaten,  while  they  are  good,  and  in  good 
company — there  will  be  a great  lady  or 
two,  my  lj<Jy  Haughty,  mv  lady  Centaurr, 
mistress  Dol  Mavis — and  they  come  o’  pur- 
pose, to  see  the  silent  gentlew  oman,  mistress 


Epicoine,  that  honest  sir  John  Daw  ha^'  pro- 
mis’d to  bring  hither — and  then,  mistress 
7 rusty,  niy  lady’s  won  an,  will  be  there  loo, 
and  this  honourable  knight,  sir  Daiiulune, 
with  yourself,  master  Clcrimonl—  and  we’ll 
be  very  merry,  and  have  fidlers,  and  dance 
— I have  been  a mad  \t:ig  in  my  lime,  attd 
have  spent  some  crow  ns  since  I was  a page 
in  court,  to  iny  lord  Eottv,  and  after,  my 
lady’s  gentleman-usher,  who  got  me  knight- 
ed in  Ireland,  since  it  ^Jeased  my  elder 
brother  to  die—'*  I had  as  fair  a gold  ierkin 
on  that  dav,  as  any  worn  in  the  island-voy- 
age, or  at  Cadiz,  none  disprais’d,  and  I came 
overin  it  hither, skew’d  myselflo  my  friends 
in  court,  and  after  went  down  to  my  ten.ads 
In  the  country,  and  surveyed  iny  lands,  let 
new  leases,  touk  their  money, spent  it  in  the 
eye  o’  the  land  here,  upon  ladies— .uul  now 
I cun  take  up  at  my  pleasure. 

Daup.  Can  you  lake  up  ladies  sir? 

Cltr.  O,  let  him  breathe,  he  has  not  re- 
cover’d. 

Daup,  Would  I were  your  half  in  that 
commodity. 

Jm-F.  No,  sir,  excuse  me:  I meant  mo- 
ney, which  c-in  take  up  any  thing.  1 have 
another  guest  or  two,  to  invite,  and  say  as 
much  to,  gentlemen.  I’ll  take  my  I .ivc 
abruptly,  in  hope  you  will  not  fail — ^Your 
servant 

Daup,  We  will  not  fail  you.  sir  precious 
La-Foole ; but  she  shall,  that  your  ladies 
come  to  see : if  1 liave  credit,  afore  sir 
Daw. 

Cler.  Did  you  ever  hear  such  a wdnd- 
sucker,  as  tins? 

Daup.  Or  such  a rook  as  the  other ! that 
will  betray  his  mistress  to  be  scen‘^  Come, 
’tis  time  we  prevented  it. 

Cler.  Go. 


sects  of  vicious  persons,  going  under  the  title  of  roaring  boys,  bravadoes,  roysters,  See. 
commit  many  insolencies ; the  streets  swarm,  night  and  day,  with  bloody  quarrels,  private 
duels  toinenleil.  See. — Mr.  I^pion. 

" / bad  as  fair  a gold  jeikin  on  that  day,  as  any  zvas  worn  in  the  island-voyage,  or 
of  Cadiz,  none  dispraisUL']  7 his  i.dand-vf>yage  was  undertaken  1585,  sir  Francis  Drake 
being  admiral,  with  a fleet  of  one  and  twenty  sail,  and  with  above  two  thousand  volunteers 
aboard:  thev  went  to  Hispaniola,  and  there  made  themselves  masters  of  Uie  town  of  5>t. 
Domingo.  7 he  other  adventure  here  mentioned,  was  undertaken  in  15^5,  w hen  the  earl 
of  Essex  and  sir  Walter  Raleigh  bunit  the  Indian  fleet  at  i udiz,  consisting  of  lorty  sail,  and 
brought  home  immense  treasures.  It  w as  the  fashion  in  the  reign  of  queen  Elizabeth,  for 
the  young  adventurers  to  go  abroad  with  tine  furnitures  and  dresses,  stTking  their  various 
fortunes.  ^ 

iluchu  ROOK  QStheotherltbatwillbctrayhisM\sTt.Rtolf€seen.'\  7'he  roojt  here  meant 
was  sir  John  Daw,  who  bad  no  master  to  betray:  but  he  pretended  to  make  love  to  Epi- 
coenc,  who  w'as  to  be  a party  at  the  h^ast:  and  as  she  is  the  person  intended,  1 have  made 
no  scruple  to  change  the  master  into  mistress,  which  alteration  has  also  the  sanction  of  thc- 
first  folio. 
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EPICCKNE;  OR,  THE  SILENT  WOMAN.  [Act  2.  Scene  f. 


A C 'J’  II. 


SCENE  [. 

^forosCf  Mute. 

Alor.  /CANNOT  I,  y<  t,  tind  out  a friore 
couipt'tuiious  method,  than  by 
this  trunk,  to  save  my  servants  the  labour 
of  spec*  h,  and  ftiine  cuis  the  discord  of 
sounds?  Let  me  see:  all  discourses  but  my 
own  afllicl  me,  they  seem  harsh,  impertiniMit, 
and  irksome.  Is  it  not  |<ossibie,  that  thou 
shouid'sl  answer  me  by  signs,  and  i appre* 
hend  thee,  fellow?  Speak  not,  thougli  I ques- 
tion you.  You  have  taken  the  ring  ofl'from 
tiie  street-door,  as  I bade  you?  answer  n.e 
not  by  speech,  but  by  silence;  unless  it  be 
othenv  isc  (— ) very  good,  [y//  the  brea-  his 
slill  the  f<  lima  makes  It^s  or  And, 

oil  have  fastened  on  a thick  quilt,  or  flock- 
ed on  the  out-side  of  the  door ; that  if  they 
knock  with  their  daggers,  or  with  brickliats, 
they  can  make  no  noise?  but  with  your  leg, 

your  answer,  unless  it  be  othersvise : ( ) 

very  good.  '^Lhis  is  not  only  fit  modesty  in 
a servant,  but  good  stale  and  discretion  in 
a master.  And  you  have  been  with  Cnlbeard 

the  barber,  to  have  him  come  tome?  ( ) 

good.  And,  ho  w ill  come  presently  ? an- 
swer me  not  hut  w.ih  your  h g,  unless  it  be 
otherwise : if  it  be  otherwise,  shake  your 
head,  or  shn  g.  (— ) So.  Your  Italian, 
and  Spaniard,  arc  wise  in  thc^se ! and  it  is  a 
frugal  and  comely  gravity.  Ilci\  long  will 
it  be  ere  Culbeard  come  ? sUy,  if  an  hour, 
hold  up  y our  whole  hand  ; it  hall  an  hour, 
two  fingei'S  ; if  a quarter,  one  : (— ) good: 
half  a quarter?  ’tis  well.  And  have  you 
given  him  a key,  to  come  in  without  knock- 
ing? (- — ) good.  And,  is  the  lock  oil’d, 
and  the  hinges,  to-day  ? (— ) good.  And 
the  quilting  of  the  stairs  no  where  worn  out 

and  bare?  ( ) very  good.  1 see,  by 

much  doctrine,  ami  impulsion,  it  may  be  ei- 
fccled  ; stand  by.  'i  he  i uik,  in  this  divine 
discipline,  is  admirable,  exceeding  ail  the 
potrututisot  the  earth;  still  waited  on  by 
mutes;  and  all  his  commands  so  executed; 
yea,  even  in  tht:  war,  (as  1 have  heard)  and 
m his  marched,  most  of  his  charges  and  di- 
rections given  by  signs,  and  with  silence':  an 
exquisite  art ! and  1 am  heartily  ashamed,  and 
angry  oftcntinu-s,  that  the  pruices  of  Chris- 
tendom should  suffer  a l^rbarian  to  tran- 


scend’em in  so  higha  |X)int  of  felicity.  1 will 
practise  it  hereafter.  How  now  ? oh  I oh ! 
w hat  villain  ? w hat  prodigy  of  mankind  ts 
that?  look.  Oh!  cut  his  throat,  cut  his 
throat:  what  murderer,  hell-hound,  devil 
can  this  be  ? 

[One  xainds  a hom  without  again. 

Mut.  It  is  a post  from  the  court 

Mor.  Out,  rogue,  and  must  thou  blow  thy 
horn,  too  ? 

Mut.  .Mas,  it  is  a post  from  the  court,  sir, 
that  says,  he  must  speak  with  y ou,  pain  of 
death 

i1/or.  Pain  of  thy  life,  be  silent. 

S C E N E II. 

True-ii'itj  MorosCf  Cutbeard. 

Tru.  By  your  leave,  sir,  I am  a stranger 
here:  is  yuui  name ma.stcr  Morose?  Fishes! 
Pyth.igoreans  all  ? 'I’liis  is  strange.  What 
say  \ou,  sir;  nothing  ? Has  Harpocrat«*s  been 
here  w ith  his  club,  among  you  ? Well,  sir,  I 
will  believe  you  to  be  the  man  at  this  time; 
I Will  venture  upon  you,  *ir.  Your  friends 
at  courv  commend  Vm  to  you,  sir 

C Mor.  O men ! O manners ! was  tlicrc 
' ever  such  an  impudence?) 

Tru.  And  arc  exiremdy  solicitous  for 
• you,  sir. 

' Mm:  Whose  knave  are  you  ? 

Iru.  Mine  own  knave,  andyour  compeer, 
sir. 

j Mor.  Ft  tch  me  my  sword 

j Tru.  You  shall  taste  the  one  half  of  my 
1 *1  do  (groom), and  you  tlie  other, 

if  you  stir,  sir:  be  patient,  I charge  yon,  in 
the  king’s  name,  and  hear  me  without  insur- 
rection. I hey  say,  you  are  to  marry?  to 
marr)  ! do  you  mark,  sir? 

Mor.  I low  then,  rude  companion  ! 

Tru.  Marry,  your  friends  do  wonder,  sir, 
the  i hames  being  so  near,  wherein  you  may 
drown  so  handsomely ; or  London-bridge, 
at  a low  fall,  w ith  a fine  leap,  to  hurry  you 
dow  n the  stream ; or,  such  a delicate  steeple 
i’ the  town,  as  Bow,  to  vault  from;  or,  a 
braver  height,  as  Paul’s;  or  if  you  affected 
to  do  it  nearer  home,  and  a shorter  way,  an 
excellent  garret-window*  into  the  street ; or, 
abeam  in  the  said  garret,  with  this  lialter, 
[//e  shtrut  .m  a nalier.']  which  they  liavc 


* Yea,  cceti  in  the  vxjr  (os  I hare  heard ) and  in  his  marches,  most  of  his  charges  and  direc~ 
tions  given  by  signs,  and  with  siUnce.~\  A little  enlargement,  perhaps,  of  the  reports  of  tra- 
▼ellei^ ; but  the  exact  discipline  and  order  observed  in  the  'I'urkish  army,  is  remarked  by 
Busbequius  in  these  words:  Tideham  summo  ordine cujusque  corporis  rmlites  suis  locis  dis- 
tributos,  et  ((juodvixeredat,  ijui  nnstratis  militi<e  consuetudinem  novitj  stwimum  erat  siien' 
tium,  summa  quits,  rixa  nulla,  nullum  cujusquam  insolcnsjacium,  sed  ne  vox  quidetH  aid  n* 
tuiaiio  per  iasciviatn  aut  cbrictatem  emissa. — BussEquit  Epist.  3. 
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lent,  and  desire,  that  youwould  sooner  com- 
mit your  mve  head  to  this  knot,  than  to 
the  wedlock  noose;  or,  take  a little  subli- 
mate, and  go  out  of  the  world  like  a rat ; or, 
arty  (as  one  said)  with  a straw  i’  your  a — : 
any  way,  rath<  r than  follow  this  goblin  ^la- 
trimonv.  Alas,  sir,  do  you  ever  think  to 
find  a chaste  wife  in  these  times  > now  r when 
there  are  so  many  in.isciucs,  plays,  Puritan 
parlees',  mad  folks,  and  other  strange  sights 
to  be  seen  daily,  private  and  public  ? If  you 
had  liv’d  in  king  Etlieldred’s  time,  sir,  or 
Edward  the  Confessor,  you  might,  perluj>s, 
have  found  one  in  some  cold  country  ham- 
let, then,  a dull  frosty  wencli,  would  have 
been  contented  with  one  man : now,  they 
will  as  soon  be  pleas’d  with  one  leg,  or  one 
eye  I’ll  tell  you,  sir,  the  monstrous  liazards 
you  shall  run  w ith  a w ife. 

Afor.  Good  sir  ! have  I ever  cozen’d  any 
friends  of  yours  of  their  lands  ? bought  llieir 
ossessions?  taken  forfeit  of  their  mortgage? 
egg'd  a reversion  from  ’em  ? bastarded  their 
issue  ? wliat  have  I done,  that  may  deserve 
this  ? 

Tru.  Nothing,  sir,  that  I know,  but  your 
itch  of  marriage. 

Mnr.  Why?  if  I had  made  an  assassinate 
upon  vour  father ; vitiated  your  mother;  ra- 
vished your  sisters — 

Tru.  1 would  kill  you,  sir,  I would  kill 
yon,  if  yovi  bad. 

Afor.  Why  ? you  do  more  in  this,  sir  : it 
were  a vengeance  centuple,  for  all  facino- 
rous  acts  that  couUl  be  nam’d,  to  do  that 
you  ilo 

Trit.  Alas,  sir,  I am  but  a messenger : 
I but  tell  )ou,  what  you  must  liear.  It 
seems,  your  friends  arc  careful  after  your 
soul’s  health,  sir,  and  would  have  you  know 
the  danger  (but  yon  may  do  your  pleasure 
for  all  them  ; I persuade  not,  sir)  if,  after 
you  are  inarned,  your  wife  do  run  away 
with  a vaulter,  or  the  IVencimian  that  walks 
upon  ropes,  or  iiim  that  dances  the  jig,  or  a 
fencer,  for  his  skill  at  hi>  weapon  ; why  it  is 
not  tlieir  fault,  they  have  discharged  their 


consciences ; when  you  know  what  may 
happen.  Nay,  suffer  valiantly,  sir,  for  i 
must  tell  you  all  the  perils  that  you  are  ob- 
noxious to.  If  she  be  fair,  young  and  ve- 
grtous,  no  sweet-meats  ever  drew  more 
dies ; all  the  yellow  doublets  and  great  roses 
P the  tow’ti  will  be  there.  If  foul  and 
crooked  she’ll  be  with  them,  and  by  those 
doublets  and  roses,  sir.  If  rich,  and  that 
you  marry  her  dowry,  not  her,  she’ll  reign 
tn  your  house,  as  imperious  as  a widow.  If 
noble,  all  her  kindred  wffl  be  your  tyrants, 
if  fruitful, ^as  proud  as  May,  and  humorous 
as  April ; she  must  have  licr  doctors,  her 
nudwives,  her  nurses,  her  longings  every 
hour;  though  it  be  for  the  dearest  morsel 
uf  man.  If  learned,  there  was  never  such 
a parrot ; all  your  patrimony  will  be  too 
little  for  the  gvle^t5  that  must  t>e  invited,  to 
hear  her  speak  Latin  and  Greek  ; and  you 
must  ive  with  her  in  those  languages  too,  if 
YOU  will  please  her.  If  precise,  you  must 
feast  all  the  silenced  brethren,  once  in  three 
days  ; salute  the  sisters  ; entertainlhe  whole 
family,  or  wood  of  ’em';  and  hear  long- 
w indt.d  exercises,  singings  and  catechizings, 
which  you  are  not  given  to,  and  yet  must 
give  for ; to  please  the  zealous  matron  your 
wife,  who,  for  the  holy  cause,  will  cozen 
you  over  and  above,  Vou  begin  to  sweat, 
sir  ? But  this  s not  half,  i’  faitk  : you  may 
do  your  pleasure,  notwitlistanding,  as  I said 
before,  I come  not  to  persuade  you.  Upon 
my  faith,  master  serving-man,  ifyou  do  stir, 
I will  beat  you. 

[The  Mute  is  stealing  axcay, 

Mor.  O,  what  IS  my  sill ! what  is  in  v sin ! 

Tru.  I’hen,  if  you  love  your  wife,  or 
raliicr  doat  on  her,  sir;  O,  how  she’ll  tor- 
ture you  ! and  take  pleasure  i*  your  tor- 
ments ! you  shall  lye  with  her  but  when  she 
list<;  siie  will  not  hurt  her  beauty,  her 
complexion;  or  it  must  be  for  that  jewel,  or 
that  puarl  when  she  does;  every  half-hour’s 
pleasure  must  he  bought  anew,  and  with 
the  same  pain  and  charge  you  woo’d  her  at 
first.  Then  you  must  keep  what  servants 


* Puritan  parlees.]  The  reading  of  edition  1640,  and  the  subsequent  copies:  the  first 
folio  of  16 16  gives  it  Puritan  preachings. 

’ A’oty  they  ivill  as  soon  be  pleas'd  with  one  Icgy  or  one  eye."]  The  preceding  parts  of  this 
speech,  and  the  whole  scene,  are  imitated  from  the  sixth  satire  of  Juvenal ; ia  which  he  rails, 
as  Mr.  Upton  expresses  it,  w-ith  the  most  scurrilous  acrimony  against  women  atid  matri- 
mony. 

Terre  potes  domimm  stdeh  tot  rcstibus  tillantt 

Cum  pateant  alta  caligantesque  fenestra^ 

Cum  tihi  ticinum  se  pnebeal  Jimitiusmns? — Juv.  sat.  vi.  30. 

I shall  not  point  out  every  distinct  allusion  of  our  author,  but  leave  it  as  matter  of  amuse- 
ment to  the  learned  reader,  to  compare  the  copy  and  original  together. 

' 7/  PRECISE,  you  must  entertain  the  whole  family  or  wt'OD  of  ’em.]  If  precise — a Preci- 
sian, us  they  were  called,  or  Puritan.  The  other  expression  occurs  in  the  Alchemist ; 

Affected 

By  the  whole  family  or  wood  of  you.” — Act.  3.  sc.  2. 

ITood  here  signifies,  as  siha,  or  Tah,  sonuUmes,  i.  e.  a stock  of  things,  or  plenty  of  matter 
brought  together. 
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she  please;  what  company  she  will  ; that 
t'rieiKi  must  not  visit  you  without  her  licence; 
and  him  she  loves  mi»t,  she  will  seem  to 
hate  eaKcrhest,  to  decline  your  jealousy; 
or,  feipi  to  he  jealous  of  you  lirst ; and  tor 
that  cause  go  live  with  [ler  she-friend,  or 
cousin  at  the  college,  that  can  instruct  her 
in  all  the  mysteries  of  writing  letti'rs,  cor- 
rupting servants,  taming  spies ; where  she 
must  have  that  rich  gow  n for  such  a great 
day  ; a new  one  for  the  ne\t ; a richer  for 
the  third  ; he  serv'd  in  silver ; have  the 
chamher  lill'd  with  a succession  (d'  grooms, 
footmen,  ushers,  and  othi  r messengers ; 
besides  embroiderers,  jewellers,  tire-uoiiieii, 
sempsters,  feather-men,  perfumers;  whilst 
she  feels  not  how  the  land  drops  away,  nor 
the  acres  melt ; nor  foresees  the  change, 
when  the  mercer  has  your  woods  for  tier 
velvets ; never  weighs  what  her  pride  costs, 
sir : so  she  may  kiss  a page,  or  a smooth 
chin,  that  has  the  despair  pf  a heard ; he  a 
stateswoman,  know  all  the  news,  what  was 
done  at  Salisbury,  what  at  the  Hath,  what  at 
court,-  what  in'progress';  or,  so  she  may 
censure  poets  and  authors,  and  sides,  and 
compare  ’em  ; Uaincl  with  Spenser,  Jonson 
with  the  t’other  youths  and  so  forth*;  or 
be  ti'.oughl  cunning  in  controversies,  or  the 
verv  knots  of  divinity;  and  have  often  in 
liei'  month  the  slate  of  the  question  ; ami 
then  skip  to  the  mathematii  ks,  and  de- 
mon-tration : and  answer,  in  religion  to 
one,  in  state  to  another,  in  bawdry  to  a 
tliird. 

A/or.  O,  O ! 

Tru.  All  fhis  is  very  true,  sir.  And  then 
her  going  in  ijisguise  to  that  conjiirer,  and 
this  cunning  woman:  where  llie  first  ques- 
tion is,  how  soon  you  shall  die!  next,  it 
her  present  servant  love  her ! next,  if  she 
shall  have  a new  servant ! and  how  many  ? 
which  of  her  family  would  make  the  best 
h.rwd,  male  or  female!  what  precedence 
she  shall  have  by  her  next  inateli!*and  sets 
down  the  answers,  and  believes  ’em  above 


the  scriptnri-s.  Nay,  perha]W  she’ll  study 
the  art. 

.1/or.  Centle  sir,  ha’  you  done!  ha’  you 
had  your  pleasure  o’  me  ? I’ll  think  of  these 
things. 

7r«.  Yes,  sir;  and  then  comes  reeking 
huiiie  of  vapour  and  sweat,  with  going  a- 
foot,  and  lyes  in  a month  of  a new  face,  all 
oil,  and  birdlime ; and  rises  in  asses  milk, 
and  is  cleans'd  with  a new  fiieus:  God 
b’  w’you,  sir,  One  thing  more  (w  hich  1 liad 
almost  forgot.)  This  loo,  with  whom  you 
are  to  marry,  may  have  made  a conveyance 
of  her  virginity  aforchand,  as  your  wise 
widows  do  of  their  stales,  before  they  marry, 
in  trust  to  some  friend,  sir:  who  can  tell! 
or  if  she  liavo  not  done  it  yet,  she  may  do, 
upon  the  wedding-day,  or  the  night  bclore, 
and  antedate  you  cuckold.  1 he  like  has 
hei  n lieard  ot  in  nature.  ’Tis  no  devis’d 
impossible  thing,  sir.  God  h’  w’  vou  : I’ll 
be  belli  to  leave  this  rope  with  you,  sir,  for 
a reineinliraiice.  f arewell.  Mute. 

A/or.  (tome,  ha’  me  to  my  chamher: 
blit  lirst  shut  the  iloor.  O,  shut  the  door, 
sliiit  the  door ; is  he  come  again ! 

[T/ic  hnrn  again. 

Cut,  ’ Tis  1,  sir,  your  barber. 

A/or.  O Guthi'ard,  Cutbeard,  Ciitbeard  1 
here  has  been  a cut-throat  with  me:  help 
me  into  iny  bed,  and  give  me  physick  with 
thy  counsel. 

s c E N E nr. 

Dai’c,  CUrimnut,  Diiupbinit,  lipicane. 

Daxi\  Nay,  an’  she  will,  let  her  refuse  at 
her  own  charges:  tis  nothing  to  me,  gen- 
tlemen. Hut  she  will  not  he  invited  to  tb< 
like  feasts  or  guests  every  day. 

tier.  O,  by  no  means  site  [I'haj  dissuade 

may  not  refuse to  stay  lierprimlehi. 

at  home,  if  you  love  vour  reputation. 
“ ’iSlight,  you  are  iiiviteil  thither  o’  pur- 
pose to  be  seen,  and  lauglit  .at  by  the 


• A'lirra  all  the  unvs,  uhal  xvas  done  at  SAUsnuRV,  tr/inf  in  progress.]  c//  .'Salisbury, 

«;j.  at  the  tune  of  their  horse-races : tl'luit  in  progress when  the  king  werd  his  progress 

to  Scotland,  or  elsew  here. 

* .S'Ae  0.01/  censure  pacts,  and  authors,  and  stiles,  and  cnmparc  ein  ; Daniei,  xlHii 
Spenser,  iottios  zcilh  the  t’other  youth,  and  so JoTib.'\  This  is  still  from  Juvenal, 
though  humorously  applied  loins  own  limes.  1 his  is  arlful,  says -Mr.  Upton,  and  an  in- 
eemoiis  ridicule  on  the  bad  taste  of  women : for  Daniel  was  no  more  to  be  compared  with 
%paiscr,  than  Decker,  as  our  pod  Ihovight,  was  to  he  brought  into  a comparison  with  hini- 
seil : loi-  ’ns  Decker  tic  hints  at  bv  Ihe  t'other  youth.  And  yd  this  comparison  was  really 
made  by  those  who  complimented'  Daniel  on  the  facility  of  his  genius:  this  we  learn  from 
the  tollowiiig  epigram  ot  Fit/.-Geonrey  ; 

Speuseruni  si  quis  nostrum  vclit  t<ssc  Afaroncm, 

I'u,  Danule,  mild  Aaso  Uritamius  eris  : 

Sin  ilium  poitiis  1'h.etmm  Telit  esse  Hritunmim, 

Turn,  liamete,  niihi  lu  .Uiiro  nosier  eris, 

Ail  Pheebo  uUerius ; si  quidforet,  itiud  haberci 
.Spenscrus,  Phechus  tii,  Dannie,  fores. 

2idppe  loqiu  /‘heebus  aiperet  se  more  liritanno, 

J/aud  scio  quo potcial,  ni  Telit  ore  tuo. — Epig.  Oxon.  8vo.  IGOI. 
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lady  of  tlic  college,  and  h«TM>adows.  This 
trumpeter  hath  proclaim’d  you. 

Danp.  You  sliall  not  go : let  him  be 
laught  at  in  your  stead,  for  not  bringing 
you  : ami  put  him  to  his  extemporal  faculty 
of  fooling  and  talking  loud  to  satbfy  the 
company. 

r/er.  He  will  suspect  us,  talk  aloud. 
’Pray,  niislress  Epicerne,  let’s  see  your 
verses,  we  have  sir  John  Daw’s  leave  : do 
not  conceal  your  servant's  merit,  and  your 
own  j^lories. 

Kpi.  'riiey’ll  prove  my  servant’s  glories, 
if  you  have  his  leave  so  soon. 

/)aup.  His  vain  glories,  lady  ! 

/Mm.  bhew  ’em,  shew  ^cin,  mistress,  I 
dare  own  ’em. 

£pi.  Judge  you,  what  glories  ? 

JJaiv.  Nay,  I’ll  read  "cm  myself,  loo: 
Ln  author  must  recite  his  own  works.  It  is 
a madrigal  of  modesty. 

.Motkst,  and  fair,  for  fair  and  good  are  near 
“ Neighbours,  how  e’er. — ’* 

Daup.  Wry  good. 

Cter.  I,  is*t  not  ? 

i)aiv.  “ No  noble  virtue  ever  w as  alone, 

*'  But  two  ill  one.” 

Hnup.  Excellent! 

( icr.  That  again,  I pray,  sir  John. 

Oanp.  It  has  something  in’t  like  rare  wit 
and  -^ensc. 

Clcr.  IVacc. 

“ No  noble  virtue  ever  was  alone, 
But  two  in  one. 

**  riicn,  wlien  1 praise  sweet  modesty,  I 
pjraisc 

**  Bright  beauty’s  rays : 

*'  And  having  prais’d  both  beauty  and 
modesty, 

**  1 have  prais’d  thee.” 

Danp.  Admirable! 

CYcr.  Uow'  it  chimes,  and  cries  tink  i* 
•ihe  close,  divinely ! 

Doup.  1,  ’tis  bencca. 

Cter,  No,.  I think  *tls  Plutarch. 

Dun'.  The  Dor  on  Plutarch  and  Seneca, 
I hate  it : they  are  mine  own  imaginations, 
by  that  liglit.  1 wonder  those  fellows  have 
such  credit  w ith  gentlemen  ! 

Cter.  They  are  very  grave  aulliors. 

Da-j:.  Grave  asses!  mere  essayists!  a few 
loose  sentences,  and  that’s  all.  A man 
would  talk  so,  lus  whole  age  : 1 do  utter  as 
good  tilings  every  hour,  it  they  were  col- 
lected ami  observ’d,  as  either  of  ’em. 

Daup,  indeed  I sir  John  ? 

Cter.  lie  must  needs,  living  among  the 
wits  and  braveries  too. 

Daup.  1,  and  being  president  of  ’em,  as 
he  is. 

IJnv:.  I'here’s  Aristotle,  a mere  common- 
place fellow  ; Plato,  a discourser ; I hucy- 
dides,  and  Livie,  tedious  and  dry  ; Tacitus, 


an  entire  knot : sometimes  worth  (he  unty- 
ing, very  seldom. 

Cter.  What  do  you  think  of  tl^  poets,  sir 
John  ? 

Daiv.  Not  worthy  to  be  nam’d  for  authors, 
llomer,  an  old  tedious  prolix  ass,  talks  of 
curriers,  and  chines  of  ncef.  Virgil,  of 
dunging  of  land,  and  bees.  Horace,  of  1 
know  not  what. 

Clcr.  I think  so. 

Daw.  And  so,  Pindarus,  Lycophron, 
Anacreon,  Catullus,  Seneca  the  tragedian, 
Lucan,  Propertius,  I'lbullus,  Martial,  Ju- 
venal, Ausonius,  Matius,  Politian,  Valerius 
Klaccus,  and  the  rest 

Cter.  What  a sack  full  of  their  names  he 
has  got  I 

Daup.  .And  how  he  pours  them  out ! Po- 
lititin,  with  Valerius  Klaccusj 

CUr.  \N  as  not  the  character  right  of  him  ? 

Daup.  As  could  be  made,  i*  faith. 

Da’jj.  And  Persius,  a crabbed  coxcomb, 
not  to  be  endur’d. 

Daup.  \\  by  ? whom  do  you  account  for 
authors,  sir  Jolm  Daw  ? 

Daw.  Syntagmajuris  civilis.  Corpus  juris 
civilis.  Corpus  juris  canonici,  the  king  of 
Spain’s  bible. 

Daup.  Is  the  king  of  Spain’s  bible  an  au- 
(Iior? 

Clcr.  Yes,  and  Syntagma,  sir, 

Daup.  Wliat  was  that  Syntagma,  sir  ? 

Daiu.  A civil  lawyer,  a Spaniard. 

Daup.  Sure,  Corpus  was  a Dutchman. 

Cter.  I,  both  Uie  Corpuses,  I knew  ’em  : 
they  were  very  cor|>uIent  authors. 

Daw).  And,  then  there’s  VatabUis,  Pom- 
onatius,  Symancha ; the  other  are  not  to 
c receiv’d,  within  the  tliought  of  a scholar. 

Daup.  ’Korc  god,  you  nave  a simple 
leam’d  servant,  lady,  in  titles. 

Cter.  I wonder  lliat  he  is  not  called  to  the 
helm,  and  made  a counsellor ! 

Daup.  He  is  one  extraordinary. 

Cter.  Nay,  but  in  ordinary ! to  say  truth, 
the  state  wants  such. 

Daup.  Why,  that  will  follow. 

Clcr.  I muse  a mistress  can  be  silent  to 
the  dotes  of  such  a servant 

Daiv.  ’ Pis  her  virtue,  sir.  I have  written 
somewhat  of  her  silence  too. 

Daup.  In  verse,  sir  John? 

Clcr.  What  else? 

Daup.  Why?  how  can  you  justify  your 
own  being  ot  a poet,  th.ytso  slight  all  the  old 
poets  ? 

Daw.  Why,  every  man  that  writes  in 
verse,  is  not  a poet ; you  have  of  the  wits  that 
write  verses,  and  yet  are  no  |>octs:  they  are 
poets  that  live  by  it,  the  poor  fellows  that 
live  by  it. 

Daup.  Why,  would  not  you  live  by  your 
verses,  sir  Jolm  ? 


^ / mute  a mistress  can  hr  silent  to  the  dotes  oJ such  a sercartt."}  I'o  the  endowment®,  or 
good  qualities;  he  designs  it  as  an  English  word,  Uiough  it  is  pure  Latin. 
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Cler.  No,  ’twere  pity  he  should.  A 
knight  live  by  his  verses  ! he  did  not  make 
’em  to  that  end,  I hope. 

Daup.  And  yet  the  noble  Sidney  lives  by 
hiS)  and  the  noble  family  not  asham  d. 

Clcr.  1,  he  profest  himself ; but  sir  John 
Daw  has  more  caution ; he’ll  not  hinder  his 
own  rising  i’  the  state  so  much  ! Do  you 
think  lie  will } your  verses,  good  sir  John, 
and  no  poems ! 

**  Silence  in  woman,  is  like  speech 
in  man ; 

**  Deny’l  who  can.” 

Dtiup.  Not  I,  believe  it : your  reason,  sir. 

Daxu.  ” Nor  is’t  a tale, 

“ That  female  vice  should  be  a virtue  male, 
**  Or  masculine  vice  a female  virtue  be  : 

**  You  shall  it  see 
**  Prov’d  with  increase  ; 

**  1 know  to  speak,  and  she  to  hold  her 
peace.” 

Do  you  conceive  me,  gentlemen  ? 

Daup.  No,  faith;  how  mean  you  with 
increase,  sir  John } 

Daw.  Why,  with  increase  is,  when  I 
court  her  for  the  common  cauK*  of  man- 
kind, and  she  says  nothing  but  consetdire 
videtur ; and  in  tune  js  f^rax'ida. 

Daup.  1 hen  this  is  a ballad  of  procreation } 

CUr.  A madrigal  of  procreation;  you 
mistake. 

Epi.  ’Pray  jou  give  me  my  verses  again, 
servant. 

Daw.  If  you’ll  ask  ’em  aloud,  you  shall. 

CUr.  See,  here’s  I’ruc-wit  again. 

SCKNE  IV. 

CUrimontt  True^wit,  Danpinnef  Catbeard, 
Daw,  Epicane. 

Clcr.  Where  hast  thou  been,  in  the  name 
of  madness,  thus  accoutred  with  thy  iiom  ? 

Tru.  Where  the  sound  of  it  might  liave 

ierc’d  your  senses  with  gladness,  nad  you 

ecn  in  ear-reach  of  it.  Daiiphinc,  fall  dow  n 
and  worship  me  ; I have  forbid  the  banes, 
lad  ; I have  been  with  thy  virtuous  uncle, 
and  have  broke  the  match. 

Daup.  You  ha*  not,  1 hope. 

Tru.  Yes,  faith  ; an’  thou  should’st  hope 
otherwise,  I should  repent  me : this  hom 
got  me  entrance  ; kiss  it.  I had  no  other 
way  to  get  in,  but  by  feigning  to  be  a post ; 
but  when  I got  in  once,  I prov’d  none,  but 
rather  the  contrary,  turn’d  him  into  a post, 
or  a stone,  or  what  is  sliffer,  with  thundering 
into  him  the  Incommodities  of  a wife,  and 
rtie  miseries  of  marriage.  If  ever  Gorgon  were 
seen  in  the  shape  of  a woman,  he  hath  seen 
her  in  my  description.  1 have  put  him  ofTo’ 
that  scent  for  ever.  Why  do  you  not  ap- 
plaud and  adore  me,  sirs  ? why  stand  you 
mute  ? are  you  stupid  ? you  are  not  worthy 
o’  the  benefit. 

Daup.  Did  not  I tell  you  } Mischief ! 

Clcr,  I would  you  had  plac’d  this  benefit 
somewhere  else. 


Tru.  Why  so  ? 

Clcr.  ’Slight,  you  have  done  the  most 
inconsiderate,  rash,  weak  thing,  that  ever 
man  did  to  his  friend. 

Daup.  Friend ! if  the  most  malicious 
cnoniy  I have,  had  studied  to  inflict  an 
injury  upon  me,  it  could  not  be  a greater. 

Tru.  Wherein,  for  god’s-sake  ? Gentle- 
men, come  to  yourselves  again. 

/Jaup.  But  r presag'd  thus  inudi  afore  to 
you. 

Clcr.  Would  my  lips  had  been  solder’d 
when  I spake  oii’t ! ^Slight,  what  mov’d 
you  to  be  thus  impertinent  ? 

Tru.  My  masters,  do  not  put  on  this 
sirange  face  to  pay  nry  courtesy  ; olf  with 
this  vizor.  Have  good  turns  done  you,  and 
thank  ’em  this  way  ^ 

Daup.  ’Fore  heav’n,  you  have  undone 
me.  I’hat  which  1 hare  plotted  for,  and 
been  maturing  now  these  four  months,  you 
have  blasted  in  a minute:  now  1 am  lost,  1 
may  speak.  This  gentlewoman  was  lodg’d 
here  by  me  o’  purpose,  and,  to  be  put  upon 
my  uncle,  hatn  profest  this  obstinate  silence 
f6r  iny  sake,  being  my  entire  friend,  and 
one  that  for  tlie  requital  of  such  a fortune  as 
to  marry  him,  would  have  made  me  very 
ample  conditions ; when*  now,  all  my  hopes 
are  utterly  miscarried,  by  this  unlucky  ac- 
cident. 

Cler.  Thus  *tis,  when  a man  will  be  iguo- 
raiilly  otlici<nis,  do  services,  and  not  know 
his  why:  I wonder  what  courteous  itch 
possestyou!  you  never  did  absurdcr  part 
i’  your  life,  nor  a greater  trespass  to  friend- 
ship  or  humanity. 

Duup.  Faith,  you  may  forgive  it  best; 
’twas  your  cause  principally. 

Clcr.  1 know  it,  would  it  had  not. 

Daup.  Ilownow,  Cutbeard ? whatnews? 

Cut.  I'he  best,  the  l.appiest  that  ever  was, 
sir.  'I  here  has  been  a mad  genth  man  with 
your  uBcie  this  luomiug,  (1  think  diis  be 
the  gentleman)  that  has  almost  talk’d  him 
out  of  his  wits,  with  threatening  him  from 
marriage ’ 

Duup.  On,  1 pry  thee. 

Cut.  And  your  unde,  sir,  he  thinks  ’twas 
done  by  your  procurement ; therefore  he 
will  see  the  party  you  wot  of  presently ; 
and  if  he  like  her,  he  says,  and  that  she  be 
so  indioing  to  dumb,  as  I have  told  him,  he 
swears  he  will  marry  her  to-day,  instantly, 
and  not  defer  it  a minute  longer. 

Daup.  Excellent!  beyond ourexpectation! 

Tru.  Beyond  our  expectation  I By  this 
light,  I knew  it  would  be  thus. 

Daup.  Nay,  sweet  True-wit,  forgive  me. 

Tru.  No,  1 was  ignorantly  oflicious,  im- 
pertinent : this  was  uie  absurd,  weak  part 

CUr.  Wilt  thou  ascribe  tiiat  to  merit  now, 
w^as  mere  fortune  ? 

Tru.  Fortune ' mere  providence.  F- 
tune  liad  not  a Anger  in’t.  1 saw  it  most 
necessarily  m nature  fail  out  so : my  genius 
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is  never  fiilse  to  me  in  these  things.  Shew 
me  how  it  could  be  otherwise. 

Duup.  Nay,  gentlemen,  contend  not,  *tis 
wei!  now. 

Tru.  Alas,  I let  him  go  on  with  inconsi- 
derate, and  rash,  and  what  he  pleas’d! 

Cler.  Away,  tbon  strange  justifier  of  thy- 
self, to  be  wiser  than  thou  wert,  by  the 
event 

I'm,  Event ! by  this  light,  thou  sbalt 
never  persuade  me,  but  I foresaw  it  as  well 
as  the  stars  themselvc*s. 

Daup.  Nay,  gentlemen,  ’tis  well  now  : 
do  you  two  entertain  sir  John  Daw  with 
discourse,  while  I send  her  away  with  in- 
structions. 

Tru.  ril  be  acquaiidcd  with  her  first,  by 
your  favour. 

CUr.  Master  True-wit,  lady,  a friend  of 
ours. 

Tru.  I am  sorry  I have  not  known  you 
sooner,  latiy,  to  celebrate  this  rare  virtue  of 
your  silence. 

Cicr.  Faitii,  an*  you  had  come  sooner, 
you  should  ha’  seen  and  heard  her  well- 
celebrated  in  sir  John  Daw  ’s  madrigals. 

Tru.  Jack  Daw,  God  save  you  ; when 
saw  you  La-Foole  ? 

Dull'.  Not  since  last  night,  master  'I'rue- 
wit. 

Tru.  I’liat's  a miracle ! I thought  you  two 
ha<l  been  inseparable. 

Daxv.  He’s  gone  to  invite  his  guests, 

Tru.  Godso ; 'tis  true!  wliat  u false 
memory  have  I towards  that  man ! 1 am 
one  : I met  him  ev*n  now,  upon  that  he 
calls  his  delicate  tine  black  horse,  rid  into 
foam,  with  posting  trom  place  to  place,  and 
|>erHon  to  person,  to  give  ’em  the  cue 

CUr.  Ijcat  they  should  forget } 

Iru.  Yt*s:  there  was  never  |>oor  captain 
took  more  pains  at  a muster  to  shew  men, 
than  he,  at  this  meal,  to  shew  friends. 

Daiv.  It  is  bis  quarter-tVast,  sir. 

t ier.  \Vhat ! do  veu  say  so,  sir  John  ? 

Tru.  Nay,  Jack  Daw  will'not  be  out,  at 
the  be-.t  friends  he  has,  to  the  talent  of  his 
wit:  where’s  his  mistress,  to  hear  and  ap- 
plaud him  ? ii  she  gone  ? 

Daw.  Is  mistress  Epicoene  gone  > 

CU'v.  Gone  afore,  with  sir  Dauphine,  1 
warrant,  to  the  place. 

Trtt.  Gone  afore  ‘ that  were  a manifest 
injury,  a disgrace  and  a half ; to  refuse  him 
at  such  a festival-time  as  this,  being  a 
bravery,  and  a wit  too. 


Clrr.  Tut,  he’ll  sw'allow  it  like  cream  j 
he’s  betterread  in  Jure  Civili,  than  to  esteem 
any  thing  a disgrace,  is  oft'er’d  him  from  a 
mistress. 

Daxv.  Nay,  let  her  e’en  go ; she  shall  sit 
alone,  and  be  dumb  in  her  chamber  a week 
together,  for  John  Daw,  I warrant  her:  docs 
she  refuse  me? 

eVtr.  No,  sir,  do  not  take  it  so  to  heart  ; 
she  dors  not  refuse  you,  but  a iittlc  neglects 
YOU.  Good  failli,  Truc-wit,  you  were  to 
blame,  to  put  it  into  his  head,  that  she  docs 
refuse  liim. 

Tru.  Sir,  she  docs  refuse  him  palpably, 
however  you  mince  it.  -^Vn’  I w’cre  as  he, 

I would  swear  to  speak  ne’er  a word  to  her 
to-day  for’t. 

I'kiw.  By  this  light,  no  more  I will  not ! 

Tru.  Nor  to  any  body  else,  sir. 

Iktvj.  Nay,  I will  not  say  so,  gentlemen. 

Cler.  It  had  been  an  excellent  happy  con- 
dition for  the  company,  if  you  could  have 
draw  n him  to  it. 

Jkiiv.  I ’ll  be  very  melancholic,  i*  faith, 

C'lcr,  As  a dog  it  1 w ere  as  you,  sir  John. 

Tru.  Or  a snail,  or  a hog-lousc:  I would 
roll  myself  up  for  this  day  ; in  trotli  thev 
should'  not  unwind  me. 

Paw.  By  this  pick-tooth,  so  F will, 

CUr.  ’'1  IS  well  done:  he  begins  already 
to  be  angry  with  his  teeth. 

Daw.  NVillyou  go,  gentlemen  ? 

tier.  Nav,  you  must  walk  alone,  if  vou 
be  right  melancholic,  sir  John. 

Tni.  Y’e<,  sir,  we’ll  dog  you,  w'c’U  follow 
you  afar  olV. 

t ier.  Was  there  ever  such  a tw  o yards  of 
knighthood  measur'd  out  by  lime,  lobe  sold 
to  lairghter? 

Tru.  A mere  talking  mole!  hang  him: 
no  imishrome  was  ever  so  fri‘sh*.  A fellow 
so  utterly  nothing,  as  lie  knows  not  what  he 
would  be. 

CVrr.  Ijft ’s  follow  him  : but  first  let’s  go 
to  Dauphiiie,  he ’s  hovering  about  tlie  house 
to  hear  what  news. 

Tru.  Content. 

SCENE  V. 

Morose,  Epiatnc,  Cutbeard,  Mute. 

Mor.  Welcome,  Cutbeard;  draw  near 
witii  your  fair  charge : and  in  her  ear  softly 

intreat  her  to  unmask,  ( ) So.  Is  the 

idoor  shut?  ( — ) Enough.  Nou’,  Cut- 
beard, with  the  same  di<?ciplinc  I use  to-iny 


* A mere  talking  mole  ! hang  him  ; no  mushrome  xvae  ever  to  fresh."]  Mr.  Upton  says,  it 
should  have  been  printed  moiUr;  but  the  present  reading  gives  us  as  humorous  an  idea  : 
alluding  to  the  opinion  that  the  mole  has  no  eyes.  And  the  tame  appellation,  I find,  was 
given  to  one  of  the  emperors,  whtch  an  ingenious  French  writer  takes  notice  of,  in  his  de- 
^ncc  of  the  elegant  and  easy  Voiture.  Et  cet  Empereur,  qai  fut  surnommS  la  'Faupe  Ba- 
biliarde,  ii'cust  peid^tlre  pai  loiU  ti  adroitement  que  celle-of.  The  other  expression  is  taken 
from  the  Bacchu  of  Plautus ; 

— Nihil  sapil, 

Nec  untit ; tanti  ett,  quanii  est  fungus  putridus. 
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family,  I will  question  you.  As  I conceive, 
Cutboai'd,  this  fi'cnllcwoman  is  she  xou  have 
provided,  and  brougiat,  in  hope  she  w ill  fit  me 
in  the  plate  and  (u  i^ou  of  a u ife  ? ans\\  er  me 
nc>t  but  with  your  leg,  unless  it  cun  be  other- 
wise: ( ) Very  well  done,  Cutheard. 

1 conceive  besidt*s,  Cutbeard,  you  have 
been  pre  acquainted  with  her  birth,  educa- 
tion, and  qualities,  or  else  you  would  not 
prefer  her  to  my  acceptance,  in  the  weighty 
consequence  of  marriage.  ( )'rhis  1 con- 

ceive, Cutbeard.  Answer  me  not  but  with 

your  leg,  unless  it  be  otherw  ise.  ( ) Very 

well  done,  Cutbeard.  Give  aside  now  a 
little,  and  leave  me  to  examine  her  condi- 
tion, and  aptitude  to  my  affi-ction.  {^/ie  c;nts 
about  her  and  ri'ni's  //er.]  She  is  exceetling 
fair,  and  of  a spe<  ial  gooil  favour ; a sweet 
comjiosition  or  harmony  of  limbs ; her  tem- 
er  of  beauty  has  tiie  true  height  of  mv 
lood.  The  knave  hath  exceedingly  well 
fitted  me  without : 1 w ill  now  try  her  w ith- 
in. Come  near,  fair  gentlewoman;  {^sfie 
curfsics:]  let  not  my  behaviour  seem  rude, 
tho’  unto  you,  being  rare,  it  may  haply  ap- 
pear strange.  ( ) Nay,  lady^  you  may 

speak,  though  Cutbeard  and  my  mun  miglit 
not ; for  of  all  sounds,  only  the  sweet  voice 
of  a fair  lady  has  the  just  length  of  mine 
ears.  I beseech  you,  say,  lady,  out  of  the 
first  fire  of  meeting  eyes  (thev  say)  love  is 
stricken  : do  you  feel  any  suc}i  motion  sud- 
denly shot  into  you,  from  any  part  you  see 

in  me?  ha,  lady?  ( ) [C'wriVc.]  Alas, 

lady,  these  answers  by  silent  curfsies  from 
you,  are  too  courtless  and  simple.  1 have 
ever  had  my  breeding  in  court ; and  she 
that  shall  be  my  wife,  must  be  accomplished 
w ith  courtly  and  audacious  ornaments.  Can 
you  speak,  lady  ? 

JCpi.  Judge  you,  forsooth. 

[ SAe  speaks  snjtlt/. 

A/or.  What  say  you,  lady  ? Speak  out, 
1 beseech  you. 

f.pi.  Ju^ge  you,  forsootli. 

Mnr.  O’  my  juilgmen‘,  a divine  softness! 
but  can  you  naturallv,  lady,  as  1 enjoin  these 
by  doctrine  and  imiustry,  refer  y ourself  to 
the  sean  h cf  my  judgment,  and  (not  taking 
pleasure  in  your  tongue,  w hich  is  a woman’s 
chiefest  pleasure)  think  it  plausible  to  an- 
swer me  by  silent  gestures,  so  long  as  my 
speeches  jump  right  with  what  you  con- 
ceive? ( ) [f  nrt’ifr.j  Exci.llent!  di- 

vine ! if  it  were  possible  slie  should  hold  out 
thusi  Peace,  Culbe.ird,  thou  ait  made  for 
ever,  as  thou  ha?t  made  if  this  felicity 


have  lasting:  but  I will  try*  her  fetthcr. 
Dear  Ia<iy,  I am  courtly,  I tell  you,  and  1 
must  have  mine  ears  banqueted  with  plea- 
sant and  witty  conferences,  pretty  girds 
scoffs,  and  tlalliance  iiv  her  that  I mean  to 
cliuse  for  my  bed-pheere’.  The  ladies  in 
court  think  it  a most  desperate  impair  to 
their  <]uickncss  of  wit,  and  good  carnage,  it 
they  cannot  give  (xrcasion  for  a man  to  court 
Vm  ; and  wlien  an  amorous  discourse  is  set 
on  foot,  minister  as  good  matter  to  Cinilinue 
it,  ns  himself:  and  do  you  alone  so  inucli 
iiiiii  r.from  all  them,  that  wluit  they  (with  so 
imich  circumstance)  aifect  ami  toil  for,  to 
seem  learu’d,  to  seem  judicious,  to  seem 
s'iiarp  and  conceited,  you  can  bury  in  your 
Self  will)  silence,  and  ratlurtrust  your  grace;* 
to  the  lair  conscience  of  virtue,  than  to  the 
world’s  or  your  own  prcKlaiiiation? 

Epi.  I should  be  sorry  else. 

Mar.  hat  say  you,  lady?  good  lady, 
speak  out. 

Epi.  I should  be  sorry  else. 

AU)r.  1 hat  sorrow’  doth  fill  me  with  glad- 
ne  -*.  O Morose ! thou  art  happy  above 
mankind ! pray  that  thou  inay’st  contain  thy 
self.  I will  only  put  her  to  it  once  more, 
and  it  sliall  be  with  the  utmost  touch  and 
test  of  their  sex.  Hut  liear  me,  fair  lady; 

I do  also  love  to  see  her  w liom  I shall  choose 
for  niv  heifer,  to  be  the  first  and  principal  in 
ail  fasliions,  precede  all  the  dames  at  court 
by  a fortnight,  havecouncil  of  laylors,  lincn- 
ers,  lace-women,  embroiderers,  ami  sit  with 
’em  sometimes  tw  ice  a day  upon  !■  rcnch  in- 
telligences, and  then  come  forth  varied  like 
nature,  or  oftener  than  she,  and  better  by  the 
help  of  art,  lier  emulous  servant.  This  do  I 
affect : and  how  will  you  be  able,  lady,  with 
this  frugality  of  speech  to  give  the  manirolil 
(but  necessary)  instructions,  for  that  bodice, 
these  sleeves,  those  skirls,  this  cut,  that 
stitch,  this  embroidery,  that  lace,  this  wire, 
tht>se  knots,  that  ruff,  those  roses,  this  girdle, 
that  fan,  the  t’other  scarf,  these  gloves? 
Ha  I what  say  you,  lady? 

Epi.  I’ll  leave  it  to  you,  sir. 

;1/or.  How,  lady  ? pray  you  rise  a note. 

Epi.  I leave  it  to  wisdom,  and  vou,  sir. 

Mor.  Admirable  creature!  1 w'lll  trouble 
vou  no  more  : 1 will  not  sin  against  so  sweet 
a sjuiplicitY.  Let  me  now  be  !>oUl  to  print 
on  those  divine  lips  the  seal  of  being  mine. 
Cutbeard,  I give  thee  the  lease  of  thy  house 
free ; thank  me  not,  but  with  tfiy  leg. 

( ) I know  what  thou  would’st  say'*, 

she’s  poor,  and  her  friends  deceased.  She 


* / must  haxie  mine  (ars  Ininqucit  d with  pleasant  and  witty  c mferences,  pretty  girds,  sayfs, 
U7id  dallianr:  in  htr  Ichusejor  my  bed-tkef-RE.]  Banqueted  w*th  pleasant  conjcrenccs,  ycry 
elegantly  f.xoresst'd  from  Elut(7  de  repub.  tei»eat  xoytn  naXm.  Hence  Cicero,  Cogitationuni 
honart.m  tpula: — ^Discrndi  tpilus.  1 or  hut'phetie,  we  must  read  bedfere,  i.  e.  bcd-com- 
pan;on.  ^o Jere  is  used  m t»ur  old  poets  : the  word  we  had  from  the  Danes. — Mr.  Upton. 

Thank  me  mi  but  wuktt‘'y  leg.  (— — ) ] ^V  Ilerc  this  break  is  (— ) Cutbeard  shakes 
his  head,  which  .Morose  interprets,  I know  what  thou  would'st  say,  &c.  I'his  is  taken  from 
the  Aulularia  of  Plautus ; 
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has  brought  a wealthy  dowry  in  licr  silence, 
Cutbeara;  and  in  respect  of  her  poverty, 
Cutbeard,  I shall  have  her  more  loving  and 
oi>edicnt,  Cutbeard.  Go  thy  and  get 
roe  a minister  presently,  with  a toft  low  voice, 
to  marry  us;  and  pray  liim  he  will  not  be 
impertinent,  but  brief  as  he  can ; away  : 
softly,  Cutbeard.  Sirrah,  conduct  your 
mistress  into  the  dining*rooni,  your  now 
mistress.  O my  felicity  ! how  shall  1 be 
reveng'd  on  mine  insolent  kinsman,  and  Ins 
plots  to  friglit  me  from  inatTying!  'Ihis 
night  1 will  get  an  licir,  and  thrust  him  out 
of  my  blood,  like  a stranger.  He  would  he 
knighted,  forsooth,  and  thought  by  that 
means  to  reign  over  me,  his  title  must  do  it: 
no,  kinsman,  I will  now  make  you  bring  me 
the  tenth  lord’s,  and  the  sixteenth  lady’s 
letter,  kinsman;  and  it  shall  do  you  no 
goo<l,  kinsman.  Your  kuighthood  itself 
shall  come  on  its  knees,  and  it  shall  be  re> 
jected  ; it  shall  be  sued  for  its  fees  to  exe- 
cution, and  not  bo  redeem’d  ; it  shall  cheat 
at  the  twelve-penny  ordinary,  it  knight-hood, 
for  its  diet,  all  the  term-time,  and  tell  tales 
for  it  in  tlie  vacation  to  the  hostess;  or  it 
knighthood  shall  do  worse,  take  sanctuary 
in  Coleharbour,  and  fast.  It  shall  fright  all 
its  friends  with  borrowing  letters ; and  when 
one  of  tile  fourscore  had  brought  it  knight- 
hood ten  shiMings,  it  knighthood  shall  go  to 
the  Cranes,  or  the  Bear  at  the  Bridge-foot, 
and  be  drunk  in  tear  ; it  shall  nut  have  mo- 
ney to  discharge  one  tavert.-rcekoning,  to 
mvitc  the  old  creditors  to  forbear  it  knight- 
hood, or  the  new  , that  should  be,  to  trust  it 
knighthood.  It  sliall  be  the  tenth  name  in 
the  bond  to  take  up  the  cmnmodit)  of  pip- 
kins and  stone-jugs;  and  the  part  thereof 
shall  not  turiiish  it  knighthood  forth  for  the 
attempting  of  a baker’s  widow',  a brown  ba- 
ker’s widow.  It  shall  give  it  knighthood’s 
name  for  a stallion,  to  all  gainesom  citizens’ 
wives,  and  be  refusM,  when  the  master  of  a 
dancing-school,  or  (how  do  you  call  him) 
the  worst  reveller  in  the  tow  n is  taken : it 
shall  want  clothes,  and  by  reason  of  that, 
wit,  to  fool  the  lawyers.  It  shall  not  have 
hope  to  repair  itself  liy  Constantinople,  Ire- 
land, or  Virginia  ; but  the  best  and  last  for- 
tune to  it  knighthood  shall  be,  to  make  Del 
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Tear-sheet,  or  Kate  Common  a lady,  and  sw 
it  knighthood  may  eat. 

SCENE  VI. 

7/'tfe-u/7,  Daup}^nct  CUrhn'JiU,  Culbeuni. 

Truf.  Are  you  sure  he  is  not  gone  by? 

D.iup.  No,  I stay’d  in  lire  siiop  ever 
since. 

- Cler.  But  he  may  take  the  other  end  of 
the  lane. 

Daup.  No,  1 told  him  I would  be  here  at 
this  tMul : I appointed  him  hither. 

Tru.  What  a b.'irbarian  it  is  to  stay  then  ! 

Daup.  Yonder  he  comes. 

Cla\  And  his  charge  left  behind  him, 
which  is  a very  gooil  sign,  Dauphiiii*. 

Daup.  How  now,  Cutbeard,  succeeds  it, 
or  no? 

Cut.  Past  unagination,  ^Wtrunnia  stcumit ; 
you  could  not  have  pray’d  to  have  had  it  so 
well : saltat  scnex\  as  it  is  i’  the  proveib,  he 
does  triumph  iu  his  felicity,  admirt's  the 
party  ! he  has  given  me  thV  lease  of  my 
Iiouse  too  ! and  I am  now  going  fur  a silent 
minister  to  marry  ’em,  and  away. 

" Tru  ’Slight,  get  one  o’  the  silenc’d  mi- 
nisters; a zealous  brother  would  torment 
him  purely. 

Cut.  Cum  prmVcWo,  sir. 

Daup.  O,  by  no  means;  let’s  do  nothing 
to  liindor  it  now:  when  ’tis  done  and  finish- 
ed, 1 am  for  you,  for  any  device  of  vexa- 
tion. 

Cut.  And  th.it  shall  be  within  this  half 
hour,  upon  my  dexterity,  gentlemen.  C‘on- 
trive  what  jou  can  in  the  mean  turn*,  b-.iuis 
avihus. 

CUv.  How  the  slave  doth  Latin  it ! 

Tru.  It  would  be  made  a jest  to  posterity, 
sirs,  this  day’s  minlj.  if  ye  will. 

CUr.  lU-slirew  Jiis  heart  that  will  not,  I 
pr»»nouiice.  ^ 

Daup.  And  for  my  part.  W hat  is’t? 

i'ru.  'I'o  translate  all  L:i-l  Vole’s  company, 
and  his  feast  thither,  to-day,  to  celebrate 
this  bride-ale. 

Daup.  I,  marry  ; hut  how  wil’l  he  done? 

Tru.  rU  undertake  liie  directing  of  all 
the  lady-gn**sls  ili.thtT,  and  then  the  meal 
must  follow. 


Me. FJus  cupio filiam 

yirginem  m\hi  desjionilcri — Verba  iiefa.  iaSf  soror: 

‘Scio  quid  dictura  e4,  haiic  essepauixrvm.  //ifc  pauper  phictl. 

This  passace  is  to  be  interjireted  exactly  atler  the  same  imumer,  w ith  that  above. 

Tru.  ge/  one  o/  t/ic  silenc’d  minksteus.]  Alluding  to  the  nonconformist 

clergy  silenCd  in  the  year  it>04,  alter  the  llampton-court  conferenee.  Mr.  Pierce  in  liis 
Vindication  of  the  dUstnterSt  first  part,  p.  lo4,  observes  from  Culdmiooti,  “ lliat  in  the 
“ v'cotid  year  of  king  James,  three  lumdrcfl  ministers  were  either  silenee«l,  or  di  prived  of 
**  their  benefices,  or  I’xcoimnuniealed,  or  cU'it  into  prison,  or  forced  to  leave  tlieir  own 
**  country,”  But  Dr.  fieylin,  and  Mr.  Kouhs,  (HajliiCs  histori/ nj  the  prisfjpteriuus, 
book  xi.  p.  372.  Tnuiis's  bi&tory  of  v.ickcd  plots  of  the pretemhd  saiuts,  p.  6'J.)  in  answer 
to  Mr.  Calderwood,  tell  us,  “ riiai  onl\  iort)-nine  were  deprived  upon  all  occasions,  as  ap- 
“ pears  by  the  roils  brought  in  to  archbishop  Bancrott  before  his  death  ; whii  h,  m a realm 
containmg nine  tiiousand  parishes,  was  no  areal  matter.”-— Dr.  Grey. 
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CUr.  For  god's  sake,  let’s  effect  it;  it 
vriL  be  an  excellent  comedy  of  affliction,  so 
many  several  noises. 

Daup.  But  are  they  not  at  the  other  place 
already,  think  you  ? 

Tru.  ril  wa'iTant  yo\i  for  the  college- 
honours:  one  o*  their  faces  has  not  the  pri- 
ming colour  laid  ou  yet,  nor  the  other  her 
smock  sli  t-k’d. 

CUr.  O,  hut  they'll  rise  earlier  than  ordi- 
nary to  a feast. 

Tru.  Rest  go  see,  and  assure  ourselves. 

Cicr.  Who  knows  the  house  ? 

Tr«.  ril  lead  you  ; were  you  never  there 
yet } 

Davp.  Not  I. 

Cicr.  Nor!. 

Tru.  VN  here  ha'  you  hv’d  tlien  ? not  know 
Tom  Otter ! 

Cler.  No:  for  god’s  s:.ke  what  is  he  ? 

Tru.  An  excellent  animal,  ec|ual  with 
your  Da\vor  La-Foole,  il  not  transcendent; 
and  docs  Latin  it  as  much  as  your  barber; 
he  is  his  w ifc’s  subjec  t,  he  calls  her  princess, 
and  at  buch  times  as  thc.>c;  follow  s her  up 


and  down  the  house  like  a page,  with  his  hat 
off,  paitly  for  heat,  partly  for  reverence. 
At  this  instant  he  U marshalling  of  bis  bull, 
bear,  and  horse. 

Daup.  What  be  those,  in  the  name  of 
spin  nx  ? 

aru.  \^  hy,  sir,  he  has  been  a great  man 
at  the  bear-garden  in  his  time;  and  fn>m 
that  subtle  sport  has  ta'en  the  witty  deno- 
mmatiem  of  his  ehief  carousing  cups.  One 
he  calls  his  bull,  another  his  bear,  another 
I’.is  horse.  And  tiien  he  has  his  lesser  glasses, 
that  he  calls  his  deer  and  his  ape ; and  seve- 
ral degrees  of  them  too;  and  never  is  well, 
nor  thinks  any  entertainment  perfect,  till 
these  be  brougiil  out,  and  set  o'  the  cup- 
board. 

Cler.  For  god’s  love  we  should  miss  this, 
if  we  should  not  go. 

Tru.  Nay,  he  Las  a thousand  things  as 
good,  that  will  speak  him  all  day.  He  will 
rail  on  his  wife,  with  certain  common  places, 
behind  her  back  ; and  to  her  face-  - 

iJuHp.  No  more  of  him.  Let’s  go  see 
him,  1 petition  you. 


lyfmt  be  those,  in  the  name  of  sphvnx?]  In  the  name  of  i^^orance.  The  description 
of  this  sphi/iix,  and  iJr*  inteiprc;talion  assigned,  wc  may  take  from  a note  of  our  poet  on  a 
passage  in  his  mas(|ue  intituled,  lAKe  freed  from  ignoratce  andfoUy.  *'  Ry  this  tphunx  was 
“ understood  ignorance,  w ho  is  always  the  enemy  of  love  and  beauty,  ami  lies  stilfin  wait 
to  entrap  them.  For  which  antiquity  hath  given  her  the  upper  parts  and  face  of  a wo- 
**  man,  the  nelhcT  parts  of  a lion,  and  Uie  wings  of  an  eagle;  to  shew  her  fierceness,  and 
“ swiftness  to  evil,  where  she  hath  power.” 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. 

OUtr,  Mrt-  Otter,  True  uit,  Clerimont, 

' Danphine. 

Olt.  XT  AY,  good  princess,  hear  me  pauca 
x\  x)erba. 

Mrs.  Ott.  Bv  that  light.  I'll  ha’  you 
chain'd  up,  witfi  your  bull-ilogs  and  bear- 
dogs,  if  you  be  not  civil  tlie  sooner.  I ’ll 
«end  you  to  kennel,  i’  faith.  You  were  best 
bait  me  with  your  bull,  he,ir,  and  horse  ? 
Never  a time  that  the  conrtiers  or  collegiates 
come  to  the  boose,  but  you  make  it  a 
Shrove-tuesday ! I would  have  you  get  your 
Whitsontidc  velvet-cap,  ami  your  staff  i’ 
your  hand,  to  entertain  ’em  ; yes  in  troth, 
do. 

OU.  Not  so,  princL'ss,  neitlicr  ; but  under 
correction,  sweet  princess,  give  me  leave 
^Tlicse  things  I am  known  to  the  cour- 
tiers by : it  is  reporlid  to  them  for  my  hu- 
mour, ami  they  receive  it  so,  and  do  expect 
It.  'I'om  Otter’s  bull,  hear,  and  horse,  is 
known  all  over  England,  in  riritm  natura. 

Mrs.  Ott.  ’Fore  me,  I will  na  ture  ’em 
over  to  Paris-garden,  and  na-ture  you  thi- 
ther too,  if  you  pronounce  ’em  again.  I«  a 


l>ear  a fit  beast,  or  a bull,  to  mix  in  society 
witli  great  ladies  t Think  i’  your  discretion, 
in  any  ^od  polity. 

Olt.  The  horse  then,  good  princess. 

Mrs.  Olt.  Well,  I am  contented  for  the 
horse  ; they  love  to  be  well  liors’d  I know : 
I love  it  mvself. 

Ou.  And  it  is  a delicate  fine  horse  this. 
Poetarum  Pegasus.  Under  correction, 

princess,  Jupiter  did  turn  himself  into  a 

taunts,  or  bull,  under  correction,  good 
princess. 

Afrs.  Ott.  By  my  integrity,  I’  11  send  you 
over  to  the  bank-side,  Pll  commit  you  to 
the  matter  of  the  garden,  if  I bear  but  a syl- 
lable more.  Must  my  house  or^ny  roof  be 
polluted  with  the  scent  of  bean  and  bulls, 
when  it  is  perfum’d  for  great  ladies  ? is  ^is 
according  to  the  instrument,  when  1 married 
you  ? that  1 would  be  princess,  and  reign  in 
mini-  own  house ; and  you  would  be  my 
subject,  and  obey  me?  What  did  you  bring 
me,  should  make  you  thus  peremptory?  Do 
I allow  you  your  half-crown  a day,  to  spend 
where  you  w ill,  among  your  gamesters,  to 
vex  and  torment  me  at  s’ucli  times  as  these  ? 
Who  gives  sou  your  muinteuance,  I pray 
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you  ? \rho  allows  you  your  horse-meat  and 
man’s-meat  I your  tliree  suits  of  ap|jarel  a 
year?  your  four  pair  of  stockings,  one  silk, 
three  worsted  ? your  clean  linen,  your  bands 
and  cuffs,  when  1 can  get  you  to  wear  ’em  ? 
’tif  mar'le  you  ha’  them  on  now.  Who 
graces  you  with  courtiers  or  great . person- 
ages, to  speak  to  you  out  of  their  coaches, 
and  come  home  to  vmir  house?  Were  you 
ever  so  much  as  look'd  upon  hy  a lord  or  a 
lady,  before  I married  you,  but  on  the 
Easteror  Whitson  holy-days  ? and  then  out 
at  the  banqueting-house  window,  wIil'h 
Ned  Whiting  or  George  Stone  were  at  the 
stake ' ? 

Tru.  (For  god’s  sake,  let’s  go  stave  her 
off  him.) 

Mn.Ott.  Answer  me  to  that.  And  did  not 
1 take  you  up  from  thence,  in  an  old  greasy 
buff-double{,  with  points,  and  green  velvet 
sleeves,  out  at  the  elbows?  you  forget  this. 

Tru.  (She’ll  worry  him,  it  we  help  not  in 
time.) 

Mrs.  Ott.  O,  here  are  some  o’  the  gal- 
lants 1 Go  to,  behave  yourself  distinctly, 
and  with  good  morality  ; or,  1 protest,  i’ll 
take  away  your  exhibition. 

SCENE  II. 

True<L'it,  Mrs.  Otter,  Otter,  Cleri- 
mont,  Dttuphine,  Cutbeard. 

Tru.  By  your  leave,  fair  mistress  Otter, 
I’ll  be  bold  to  enter  these  gentlemen  in  your 
acquaintance. 

’ Mrs.  Ott,  I shall  not  be  obnoxious,  or 
dithcil,  sir. 

Tru.  How  docs  my  noble  captain  ? is  the 
bull,  bear,  and  horse  in  rerum  nuturu  still  ? 

Ott.  Sir,  sic  risum  superis. 

Mrs.  Ott.  I would  youwould  but  intimate 
’em,  do.  Go  your  ways  in,  and  get  toasts 
and  butter  made  fur  the  woodcock:  that’s 
a fit  province  for  you. 

Cler.  Alas,  what  a tyranny  is  this  poor 
fellow  married  to ! 

Tru.  O,  but  the  sport  will  be  anon,  when 
we  get  him  loose. 

Daup.  Dares  he  ever  speak  ? 

Tru.  No  Anabaptist  ever  rail’d  with  the 
like  licence : but  mark  her  language  in  the 
mean  time,  I beseech  you. 

Mrs.  Ott.  Gentlemen,  you  are  very  aptly 
come.  My  cousin,  sir  Amorous,  will  be 
here  briefly. 

Tru.  In  good  time,  lady.  Was  not  sir 
John  Daw  here,  to  ask  for  him,  and  the 
company  ? 

Airs.  Ott.  I cannot  assure  you,  Mr.  I'mc- 
v«it.  Here  was  a very  inelwcholy  knight 


in  St  ruff,  that  demanded  my  subject  for 
some  body,  a gentleman,  I think. 

Cler.  I,  that  was  he,  lady. 

Mrs.  Ott.  But  he  departed  straight^  1 can 
resolve  you. 

Daup.  What  an  excellent  choice  phrase 
this  lady  expresses  in  ! 

Tru.  O,  sir  ! she  is  the  only  authentical 
courtier,  that  is  not  naturally  bred  one,  in 
the  city. 

Mrs.  Olt.  You  have  taken  that  report 
upon  trust,  gentlemen. 

Tru.  No,  I assure  you,  the  court  governs 
it  so,  lady,  in  your  behalf. 

Mrs.  Vtt.  1 am  the  servant  of  the  court 
and  courtiers,  sir. 

Tru.  They  are  rather  your  idolaters. 

Mrs.  Ott.  Not  so,  sir.” 

Daup.  How  now,  Cutbeard  ? any  cross  ? 

Cut.  O,  no,  sir,  amnia  frene.  ’Twas  never 
better  o’  the  hinges,  all’s  sure.  1 have  so 
pleas’d  him  with  a curate,  that  he’s  gone 
to’t  almost  witli  the  delight  he  hopes  for 
soon. 

Daup.  What  is  he  for  a vicar  ? 

Cut.  One  that  has  catch’d  a cold,  sir,  and 
can  scarce  be  heard  six  inches  off ; as  if  he 
spoke  out  of  a bulrush  that  were  not  pickt, 
or  his  throat  were  full  of  pith:  a fine  quick 
fellow,  and  an  excellent  barber  of  prayers. 

I came  to  tell  you,  sir,  that  you  might  om- 
nem  mmere  lapidem  (as  they  say)  be  ready 
will)  your  vexation. 

Daup.  Gramercy,  honest  Cutbeard ; be 
thereabouts  with  thy  key  to  let  us  in. 

Cut.  I will  not  fail  you,  sir:  ad  nmnum. 

Tru.  Well,  I’ll  go  watch  inv  coaches. 

Cler.  Do ; and  we'll  send  Daw  to  you, 
if  you  meet  him  not. 

Mrs.  Ott.  Is  .Mr.  Tru  e-wit  gone  ? 

Daup.  Yes,  lady,  there  is  some  unfortu- 
nate business  fallen  out. 

Mrs.  Ott.  So  1 judged  by  the  physiogno- 
my of  the  fellow  that  came  in ; and  1 had 
a dream  last  night  too  of  the  new  pageant, 
and  my  lady  Mayoress,  which  is  always  very 
ominous  to  me.  1 told  it  my  lady  Haughty 
t’other  day,  when  her  honour  came  hither  to 
sec  some  China  stuffs;  and  she  expounded 
it  out  of  Arteniidorus,  and  1 have  found  it 
since  very  true.  It  has  done  me  many 
affronts. 

Cler.  Your  dream,  lady  ? 

Mrs.  Ott.  Yes,  sir,  any  thing  1 do  but 
dream  o'  the  city.  It  stain’d  me  a damask 
table-cloth,  cost  me  eighteen  pound,  at  one 
time,  and  burnt  me  a black  sattin  gown,  as 
I stood  by  the  fire,  at  my  lady  Centaur's 
chamber  in  the  college,  another  lime.  A 
third  time,  at  the  lord's  masque,  it  dropt  all 


‘ Jf'/ien  Ned  W hitinc  or  Geokce  Stone  zeere  at  the  stake.']  Two  noted  bears  of  that 
age,  who  went  by  the  names  of  their  owners.  So  in  the  ll'idme  cf  tTatling-street,  act  iii.  a 
fellow,  who  has  just  escaped  from  the  hands  of  the  bailitfs,  says,  " How  many  dogs  do  you 
“ think  1 had  upon  me?  almost  as  manv  as  Georpe  .Umte  the  bear.” 

‘ Mrs.  Ott  I shall  not  be  obnoxious.]  The  old  editions  read,  /t  shall  not  be  obno.\iou>. 
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my  wire  and  my  rufT  with  wax-candle,  Aat 
T couhl  not  go  to  the  banquet.  A fourth 
tune,  as  I wa>  taking  ccach  to  go  to  Ware, 
to  meet  a frit-nd,  it  dash’d  me  a new  suit  all 
over  (a  crinuoii  saltin  doublet,  and  black 
velvet  'kirls)  willi  A brewer’s  horse,  that  I 
was  fain  to  go  in  and  ?*hift  me,  and  kept  my 
chamber  a k ash  of  (bvs  for  (it.*  anguish  ot  It. 

Dfitti'.  'I'hese  were  dire  mischances,  lady. 

CUr.  I would  not  dwell  in  the  city,  an* 
Mwerc  so  fatal  to  nu*. 

Oft.  Yi  1,  sir;  but  I do  lake  advice 
of  my  doctor  lo  <lream  of  it  as  little  as  I 
can. 

Daup.  You  do  well,  mistress  Otter. 

^/rs.  Oit.  Will  it  please  you  to  enter  the 
house  faiUier,  gentlemen  > 

And  jour  favour,  lady:  but  we 
stay  to  speak  witli  a knight,  sir  John  Daw, 
who  is  here  come.  Wc  shall  ioliow  you, 
lady. 

.t/rv.  Olt.  Ai  your  own  lime,  sir.  It  is 
my  cousin  sir  Amorous  his  feast 

D>ntp.  I know  it,  lady. 

Mrs.  Oil  And  mine  together.  But  it  is 
for  his  honour,  and  therefore  1 take  no  name 
of  it,  more  ihoii  of  the  place. 

Dtiiip.  You  are  a bounteous  kinswoman. 

^!vs.  Ott.  Your  servant,  sir. 

SCENE  III. 

Clerimanty  Datr,  Za-fWr,  Dauphine^  Otter. 

CUr.  Why,  do  not  you  know  it,  sir  John 
Daw } 

Ddii'.  No,  I am  a rook  if  I do, 

CUr.  ril  tell  you  then;  she’s  married  by 
th's  time.  And  w hereas  you  were  put  i*  th* 
head,  that  she  was  gone  witli  sir  Dauphine, 
I assure  you,  sir  Dauphine  luis  been  the  no- 
blest, ImiK’stcst  frieiul  to  you,  that  ever  gen- 
tleman of  your  quality  coid<l  boast  of.  lie 
has  disiOYiTctl  Uk*  whole  plot,  and  made 
your  mistress  so  ac  knowledgiug,  ami  imlced 
so  ashamed  cf  her  injurj'  to  you,  that  she 
desires  vou  to  forgive  h'er,  and  hut  grace 
her  wetUling  w ith  your  priNencc  lo-dav  — 
She  is  to  be  married  to  a very  good  foilunr, 
she  says,  his  uncle  old  Morose:  and  she 
wilMinein  private  toted  you,  that  she 
shall  be  able  to  do  you  mere  favours,  and 
with  more  security  now  than  before. 

Dnxv.  Did  she  say  so,  i*  faith  ? 

( Ur.  Why,  wliat  do  you  think  of  me,  sir 
John  ! ask  sir  Dauphine. 

Ac;-.  Nay,  I believe  jou.  Good  sir 
Dnuphinc,  did  <hc  desire  me  to  forgive  her? 

CUr.  I assure  you,  sir  John,  she  did. 

tMii'.  Nav  then,  1 do  with  all  my  heart, 
.tnd  1 11  be  Jovial. 

CUr.  Yes,  for  look  you,  sir,  this  was  the 
injury  to  you.  Di-Fo6le  intended  this  feast 
to  honour  her  bridal  <lay,  and  made  you 


the  property  to  invite  the  college  ladies,  and 
promise  to  bring  her:  and  then  at  the  lime 
^he  wcu  d have  appear’d  (as  his  friend)  to 
have  given  you  the  dor.  Whereas  now,  sir 
Dauphine  has  brought  her  to  a feeling  of  it, 
with  this  kind  of  s.itisfaction,  that  you  shall 
bring  all  the  ladies  to  the  place  where  she 
is,  and  be  very  jovial;  ana  tliere,  she  will 
have  a dinner,  which  shall  be  in  your  name : 
and  so  disappoint  La*Foolc,  to  make  you 
good  again,  and  (as  it  were)  a saver  i’  the 
main  \ 

Dmjj.  As  I am  a knight,  1 honour  her, 
and  forgive  her  heartily. 

Gitr.  About  it  then  presently.  True-wU 
is  gone  before  to  confront  the  coaches,  and 
to  accpiaint  you  with  so  much,  if  he  meet 
you.  Join  with  him.  and  ’tis  well.  See, 
here  comes  your  antagonist,  but  take  you 
no  notice,  but  be  very  jovial 

iM-f.  .Are  the  U<Iiescoine.  sfr  John  Daw, 
and  your  mistress?  Sir  Dauphine!  you  arc 
exceeding  welcome,  and  honest  ma.sterCle- 
rimont.  Where’s  my  cousin?  did  you  sec 
no  collegiates,  gentlemen  ? 

Daup.  Collegiates ! do  you  not  hear,  sir 
Amorous,  how  you  are  abus’d? 

I/t-F.  How, sir! 

CUr.  AVill  you  speak  so  kindly  to  sir 
Jplm  Daw,  that  has  done  you  such  an  af- 
front ? 

La-F.  Wherein,  gentlemen?  let  me  be  a 
suitor  to  you  to  know,  I beseech  you  ! 

CUr.  Why,  sir,  his  mistress  is  marrietl  to- 
day to  sir  Dauphine's  uncle,  your  cousin's 
neighbour,  and  he  has  diveried  all  the  ladies, 
anti  ail  your  company  thiilur,  lo  frustrate 
your  provision,  and  stick  a disgrace  upon 
you.  He  was  here  now  to  have  entic’d  us 
away  from  you  too:  but  we  told  him  his 
own  1 think. 

ia’F.  Has  sir  John  Daw  wrong’d  me  so 
inhumanly  ? 

Ihiup.  He  has  done  it,  st  Amorous,  most 
maliciously  and  treacherously;  but  if  vou’il 
be  rul’d  b^‘  us.  you  shall  quit  him  i’  faith. 

Id'F.  (»ood  gentlemen  ! Til  niukeone, 
believe  it.  Uow,  I pray  > 

Daup.  Marry,  sir,  get  me  vour  pheas.inls, 
and  your  godwits,  and  your  bevt  meat,  and 
disii  it  in  silver  dishes  of  your  cousin’s  pre- 
seiitlv,  and  say  nothing,  but  clap  me  a clean 
towel  about  you,  like  a sewer;  and  bare- 
headed, march  afore  it  with  a goml  confi- 
dence, (’tis  but  over  the  way,  liard  by)  and 
we’ll  second  you,  where  you  shall  set  it  o’ 
the  Iioard,  and  bid  ’em  welcome  to’t,  which 
shall  show  ’tis  yours,  and  disgrace  his  pre- 
paration utterly : and  for  your  cousin, 

whereas  she  should  be  troubled  here  at  Immc 
With  care  of  making  and  giving  welcome, 
she  shall  transfer  all  that  labour  thither,  and 
be  a principal  guest  lierself,  sit  rank’d  with 


* .4ud  ( fl.T  it  nrre)  a saver  V the  mam.] 
mau,  though  exliibited  by  all  the  editions, 


Certainly  litre  is  a ItUcr  lost  at  the  press ; and 
should  be  read  main. 
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the  (.'oUege-honoun,  and  be  honour’d,  and 
have  her  iiealth  drunk  as  often,  as  bare,  and 
as  loud  as  the  bi'st  of ’em. 

Ln-F.  I’ll  go  tell  her  presently.  It  shall 
be  done,  that’s  resolv’d. 

t’/rr,  i thought  he  would  jjot  hear  it  out, 
but  ’tuould  take  him. 

Danp.  Well,  there  be  guests  and  meat 
now,  how  shall  we  do  for  imisick? 

CVer.  T he  smell  of  the  venison,  going 
through  the  street,  will  invite  one  noise  oT 
fkllers  or  other. 

DttHp.  1 w'ould  it  would  call  ihc  trumpet- 
ers thither. 

Cler.  Faith  there  is  hope;  they  have  in- 
telligence of  all  feasts.  There’s  good  cor- 
respondence betwixt  them  and  the  London 
cooks,  nis  twenty  to  one  but  wc  have  ’em. 

Daup.  * Twill  be  a most  solemn  day  for 
my  uncle,  ^and  an  excellent  fit  of  mirth  for 
us, 

tier.  I,  if  wc  can  hold  up  the  emulation 
betwixt  Foolc  and  Daw,  and  never  bring 
them  to  expostulate. 

Daup,  'lut,  Halter  ’em  both,  (as  Truc- 
wit  says)  and  you  may  take  their  under- 
standing in  a purse-net.  I'hey’ll  believe 
themselves  to  be  just  such  men  as  we  make 
’em,  neither  more  nor  U*ss.  'They  have  no- 
* thing,  not  the  use  of  their  senses,  but  by 
tradition.  , 

dcr.  See  I sir  Amorous  lias  his  towel  on 
already.  Have  you  persuaded  your  cousin? 

[//e  cntcr.i  like  a server. 

La-F.  Yes,  *tis  very  feasible:  she’ll  do 
any  thing,  she  says,  rather  than  the  La- 
Fooles  shall  be  disgrac’d. 

Daup.  She  is  a noble  kinswoman.  It  will 
he  li  a pest’ling  device,  sir  .Amorous  ! it 
will  puuml  all  your  enemy’s  practices  to 
powiUT,  and  blow  him  up  w;th  his  own 
mine,  his  own  train. 

Jjt-F.  Nay,  we’ll  give  fire,  1 warrant 
you. 

C/er.  But  you  must  carry  it  privately, 
without  any  noise,  and  take  iu»  notice  by 
any  me.'ins 

Ou.  (Jentlemcn,  my  princess  says  you 
ahall  havcnil  h<  r silver  dishes, /.t'/watV  ; and 
•lie’s  gone  to  alter  her  tire  a hltle,  and  go 
w.ih  y{/u 

Clrr.  .\iid  yourself  too,  captain  OttiT. 

By  any  means,  sir. 

Oil.  Yes,  sir,  1 do  mean  it:  but  [ would 
entreat  my  cousin  sir  .Amorous,  and  you, 
gentlemen,  to  be  suitors  to  my  princess, 
tliut  I may  carry  my  bull  iuul  niy  bear,  as 
well  as  my  liorsc. 

r/tT.  J h;U  you  shall  do,  captain  Otter. 


sol 

* La^F.  My  cousin  will  never  consent,  gen- 
tlemen. 

Daup,  She  must  consent,  sir  Amorous,  to 
reason. 

La~F.  Why,  she  says  they  arc  no  deco- 
rum among  ladies. 

Ott.  But  thpy  are  decora,  and  that’s  bet- 
ter, sir. 

C/er.  I,  she  must  hear  argument.  Did 
not  Pastphac,  who  was  a queen,  love  a bull? 
and  was  not  Calisto,  the  mother  of  Areas, 
turn’d  into  a bear,  and  made  a star,  mistress 
Ursula,  i’  the  heavens  ? 

Ott.  O god ! that  I could  have  said  as 
much ! I will  have  these  stories  painted  x* 
the  bear-Mrclen,  ex  Ovidii  metamc^hosi. 

Daup.  Where  is  your  princess,  captain  ? 
pray  be  our  leader. 

Ott.  That  1 shall,  sir. 

Cler.  Make  haste,  good  sir  Amorous, 

SCENE  IV. 

Morose,  Epicatne,  Parson,  Cutbeard. 

J/nr.  Sir,  there’s  an  angel  for  yourself, 
and  a brace  of  angels  for  your  cold.  Muse 
not  at  this  manage  of  m\  bounty.  It  is  fit  w*e 
should  thank  fortune,  (fouble  to  nature,  for 
any  benefit  she  confers  upon  us  ; besides,  it 
is  your  imperfection,  but  my  solace. 

[I'he  parson  speaks  as  having  a cold. 

Par.  1 thank  your  worship ; so  it  is  mine, 
now. 

Afor.  W'hat  says  he,  Cutbeard? 

Cut.  lie  says,  pnssto,  sir,  whensoever 
your  woi^hip  needs  him,  he  can  be  ready 
with  the  like.  He  got  this  cold  with  sitting 
up  late,  and  singing  catches  with  cloth- 
workers  *. 

Afor.  No  more.  I thank  him. 

Par.  God  keep  your  worship,  and  give 
you  much  joy  with  your  fair  sjiousc.  (Umh, 
uinh.)  l//e  coughs. 

Mor.  O,  O,  stay  Cutbeard  ! let  him  give 
me  five  shillings  ot  my  money  back.  As  it 
is  bounty  to  reward  benefits,  so  it  is  equity 
to  mulct  injuries.  I will  have  it.  What  says 
he } 

Cut.  He  cannot  change  it,  sir. 

Afor.  It  must  he  chang’d. 

Cut.  Cough  again. 

A/nr.  Wljat  says  he  ? 

Cut.  Ilo  w ill  cough  out  the  rest,  sir. 

Par.  (Umh,  umh,  umh.)  [„4gnin. 

Mor.  Away,  away  with  him,  stop  his 
mouth,  away,  I forgive  it.' 

fpi.  Fy,  ivta  ter  Morose,  that  you  will 
use  mis  vii)ieiK  e to  a man  of  the  church. 

Afar.  How  f 


’ //c  gr#/  this  cold  v.ith  sifting  vp  /nte,  and  sinking  cntcltcs  with  clotii-workers.]  I'he 
Proti  stiuits,  w ho  came  over  into  Lngiami,  from  Handers,  and  brougi.t  with  them  tin*  wool- 
h'ji  manutactory,  were  much  given  to  singing  at  llieir  work.  And  to  tins  custom  of  theirs 
Fjistart' allmles,  1 w ouM  1 were  a weavt'r ; I could  sing  psaitu«,  and  all  manm  r of  songs.” 
( First  f,art  oj  Htnr';  IV.  act  2.)  Thcs6  are  the  people  whom  our  .nuthcr  here  calls  ctcM- 
vvorkcri. 
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Epi.  It  doet  not  become  your  gravity,  or 
breeding,  (as  you  pretend  in  court)  to  nave 
offer’d  tins  outrage  on  a waterman,  or  any 
more  boisterous  creature,  much  less  a man  of 
his  civil  coat. 

Mot.  You  can  speak  then  ! 

Epi.  Yes,  sir. 

Mor.  Speak  out,  I mean. 

Epi.  I,  sir ; why,  did  you  think  you  had 
married  a statue } or  a motion  only  ? one  of 
the  French  puppets,  with  tiie  eyes  turn’d 
with  a wire  ? or  some  inrtocent  out  of  the 
hospital,  that  would  staud  with  her  hands 
thus,  and  a playse  mouth  and  look  upon 
you. 

Mor.  O immodesty ! a manifest  woman ! 
what,  Cutbeard? 

Epi.  Nay,  never  quarrel  with  Cutbeard, 
sir.  It  is  too  late  now.  1 confess  it  doth  bate 
somewhat  of  the  modesty  I had,  when  1 writ 
simple  ma  d;  but  1 hope  1 shall  make  it  a 
stock  still  competent  to  the  estate  and  dig- 
nity of  your  w ife. 

Mor.  She  can  talk  ! 

Epi.  Yes  indeed,  sir. 

AInr.  W hat,  sirrah.  None  of  my  knaves 
there  } where  is  this  impostor  Cutbeard  ? 

Epi.  bpcak  to  him,  fellow,  speak  to  him. 
I’ll  have  none  of  this  coacted,  unnatural 
dumbness  in  my  house,  in  a family  where  I 
govern. 

Afor.  She  is  my  regent  already ! I have 
married  a Penthesilea,  a Semiramis,  sold 
my  liberty  to  a distaff'. 

SCENE  V. 

True-xvii,  Aforose,  Epiazne. 

Tru.  Where’s  master  Morose  ? 

A/or.  Is  he  come  again  ! Lord  have  mer- 
cy upon  me. 

Tru.  1 wish  you  all  jo%,  mistress  Epi- 
ccene,  with  your  grave  and  honourable 
match. 

Epi.  I return  you  the  thanks,  master 
True-w  it,  so  friendly  a wish  deserves. 

A/or.  She  has  acquaintance  too  I 

J'ru.  God  save  you,  sir,  and  give  you  all 
contentment  in  your  fair  choice,  here.  Be- 
fore I was  the  bird  of  night  to  you,  the  owl ; 
but  now'  1 am  the  nu'ssenger  of  peace,  a 
dove,  and  bring  you  the  glad  wishes  of 
many  friends  to  the  celebration  of  this  good 
hour. 

Af»r.  What  hour,  sir> 

7r«.  ^’our  marriage-liour,  sir.  I com- 
mend YOur  resolution,  (that  notwithstanding 
all  the  dangers  i laid  afore  you,  in  the  voice 


of  a night-crow)  would  yet  go  on,  and  be 
yourself.  It  shews  you  are  a man  constant  to 
your  own  ends,  and  upright  to  your  purpo- 
ses, that  would  not  be  put  off*  with  left- 
handed  cries  \ 

Afor.  How  should  you  arrive  at  the  know- 
lodjge  of  so  much  } 

Jru.  Why,  did  you  ever  hope,  sir,  commit- 
tingjthe  secrecy  of  it  to  a barl>er,  that  less  than 
the  whole  town  should  know  it  ? you  might 
as  well  ha*  told  it  the  conduit,  or  the  bake- 
house, or  the  infantry  that  follow  the  court, 
and  with  more  secunty.  Could  your  gravity 
forget  so  old  and  noted  a remnant,  as,  lippu 
ei  tontoribua  notumf  Well,  sir,  forgive  it 
yourself  now,  the  fault,  and  l>e  communica- 
ble with  your  friends.  Here  will  be  three 
or  four  fashionable  ladies  from  the  college 
to  visit  you  presently,  and  tlieir  train  of  mi- 
nions and  followers. 

Afor,  Barmy  doors  ! bar  my  doors!  where 
are  all  my  eaters  } my  mouths  now  } bar  up 
my  doors,  you  varleis. 

£pj.  He  is  a varlet  that  stirs  to  such  an 
office.  Let  ’em  stand  open.  I would  see 
him  that  dares  move  his  eyes  toward  it.  Shalt 
I have  a barri(  ado  made  against  my  friends, 
to  be  barr’d  of  any  pleasure  they  can  bring 
in  to  me  with  their  honourable  visitation  ^ 

Afor.  O Amazonian  impudence  ! 

Tru.  Nay,  faith,  in  this,  sir,  she  speaks  but 
reason : and  methinks  is  mure  cniitmcnt  than 
you.  Would  you  go  lo  bed  so  presently, 
sir,  aforenoon  ? a man  of  your  head  ami  hair 
should  owe  more  to  that  reverend  cevcinoiiy, 
and  not  mount  the  marriage-Ut*d  like  a town- 
bull,  or  a mountain-goat;  but  slav  the  due 
season ; and  ascend  it  then  with  religion  and 
fear.  'I'hose  delights  are  to  be  steejH.nI  in 
the  humour  and  silence  of  the  night ; ami 
give  the  day  to  other  open  pleasures,  and 
jollities  of  feasting,  of  musick,  of  revels,  of 
discourse  : we’ll  have  all,  sir,  that  may  make 
your  Hymen  high  and  happy. 

A/or.  O iny  torment,  my  torment! 

Tru.  Nay,  if  you  endure  the  first  half 
hour,  sir,  so  tediously,  and  w ith  this  irksome- 
ness ; what  comfort,  or  iiope,  can  this  fair 
gentlewoman  make  to  herself  hereaffer,  in 
me  consideration  of  so  many  years  as  are  to 
come 

Mor.  Of  my  affliction.  Good  sir,  depart, 
and  let  her  do  it  alone. 

Tru.^  1 have  done,  sir. 

Afor.  'I'hat  cursed  barber! 

Uhl.  (Yes,  faith,  a cursed  wretch,  indeed, 
sir.) 

Mor.  I have  married  his  ciltcni,  llialS 


* pfaysr  mouth.']  ;\  mouth  drawn  all  on  one  side.  Mr. 'I  heobald  queries  the  expres- 
sion, and  jiroposis  / iih-Jacc,  w hich  occurs  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  ; Init  the  expression 
there,  i>  to  be  eNpi;'njed  by  this  phrase  of  Jonsun. 

.•  U'/ifU  ijouU  u.ri  hr  pill  ojf  li'/rh  lkft-imnoki>  cries.]  Inauspicious  rr  unlucky  cries; 
agreeable  lo  Iheseuue  td  the  Latin  iirvus,  and  alluding  t*>  ihat  verjr  ot  \ :*^il*. 

Sicpc  sinistra  cui'a  j.rirdijif  tib  Hire  cornii; 
as  he  had  call’d  himself  the  ni^ht’Crow  before. 
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common  tu  all  men  Some  plague  above 
the  plague 

Tru.  (.VII  Eg)pfsten  plagues.) 

Afnr.  Revenge  me  on  him. 

Iru.  n’is  very  well,  sir.  If  you  laid  on 
a curse  or  two  more.  I’ll  assure  you  he’ll 
bear  ’em.  As,  that  he  may  get  the  pox  with 
seeking  to  cure  it,  sir ; or,  that  while  he  is 
curling  another  man's  hair,  his  own  may 
drop  off ; or,  for  burning  some  male-bavrd’s 
lock,  he  may  Jiave  his  brains  beat  out  w ith 
the  curling'iron. 

Mor.  No,  let  the  wretch  live  wretched. 
May  be  get  the  itch,  and  ins  shop  so  lousy, 
as  no  man  dare  come  at  him,  nor  he  come 
at  no  man. 

Tru.  (I,  and  if  he  w ould  swallow  all  his 
bolls  for  pills,  let  not  them  purge  him.) 

Afor,  Let  his  warming-pan  be  ever  cold. 

Tru.  (.-V  per])etual  trust  underneath  it, 
sir) 

Afor.  Let  him  never  hope  to‘  see  hre 
again. 

Tru.  (But  in  hell,  sir.) 

A/irr.  ills  chairs  be  always  empty,  his  scis* 
sars  rust,  and  his  combs  mouli(  in  their 
cases. 

Tru.  Very  dreadful  that!  (And  may  he 
lose  the  invention,  sir,  of  carving  lanterns  in 
paper.) 

Afor^  Let  there  be  no  bawd  carted  that 

ear,  to  employ  a bason  of  his : but  let  him 

c glad  to  eat  his  sponge  for  bread. 

I ru.  And  drink  lotium  to  it,  and  much 
good  do  him. 

Afor.  Or  for  want  of  bread 

J'ru.  Eat  ear-wax,  sir.  I’ll  help  you.  Or, 
draw  his  own  teeth,  and  add  tnein  to  the 
lute-string. 

Alor.  No,  beat  the  old  ones  to  powder, 
ajid  make  bread  of  them. 

Tru.  (Yes,  make  meal  o’  the  mill-stones.) 

A/or.  May  all  the  botches  ami  burns  that 
he  has  cured  on  others,  break  out  upon 
iiiin  I 

Tru.  And  be  now  forget  the  cure  of  ’em 
in  himself,  sir ; or,  if  he  do  remember  it,  let 
him  ha’  scrap’d  all  his  linen  into  lint  for’t, 
and  iiave  not  a rag  left  him  for  to  set  up 
with. 

Afor.  Let  him  never  set  up  again,  but 
have  the  gout  in  his  hands  for  ever.  Now, 
no  more,  sir. 


Tru.  O that  last  was  too  high  set ! you 
might  go  less  with  him,  i’faith,  and  be  re« 
veng’d  enough : as,  that  he  be  never  able 
to  new-paint  nis  pole— - 

Afor,  Good  sir,  no  more,  1 forgot  my* 
self*. 

Tru.  Or,  want  credit  to  take  up  with  a 

comb-makcr 

Afor.  No  more,  sir. 

Tru.  Or,  having  broken  his  glass  in  a 
former  despair,  fall  now  into  a mu^  greater, 

of  ever  getting  anotm-r 

Afor.  I beseech  you,  no  more. 

Tru.  Or,  that  he  never  l>e  trusted  with 
trimming  of  any  but  chimney-sweepers—*- 
JVor.  Sir 

Tru.  Or,  may  he  cut  a collier’s  throat 
with  his  razor,  by  cbance-meciley,  and  vet 
be  bang’d  for  it. 

Afor,  I will  forgive  him,  rather  than  hear 
any  more.  I beseech  you,  sir. 

SCENE  VI. 

D<etv,  Morojirf  True'tiit,  Haughty,  Centaure, 
Afazis,  Trusty. 
iMzv.  This  way,  madam. 

A/or.  O,  the  sea  breaks  in  upon  me  1 an- 
other hood  ! an  inundation  ! I snail  be  over- 
whelm’d with  noise*.”  It  beats  already  at 
iny  slmres.  I feel  an  earthquake  in  myself 
foi’t. 

Daw.  ’Give  you  joy,  mistress. 

Afor.  Has  she  servants  too  I 
Daw.  I have  brought  some  ladies  here 
tu  see  and  know  you.  My  lady  Haughty, 
[SAe  kissctOianscTtraiiyas  heprcientst'irm.^ 
this  my  lady  Centaure,  mistress  Dol  Mavis, 
mistress  Trusty,  iny  lady  IlaughtCs  wo- 
man. Where’s  your  husOaml  ? U l’sseehim  : 
can  he  endure  no  noise  ? U t me  come  to 
him. 

Afor.  What  nomenclator  is  th.s  I 
Tru.  Sir  John  Daw,  sir,  your  wilt’s  ser- 
vant, this. 

A/or.  A Daw,  and  her  servant ! O,  ’t»s 
decreed,  ’tis  decreed  of  me,  an’  she  have 
such  servants. 

Tru.  Nay,  sir,  you  must  kiss  the  lailies, 
you  must  not  go  away,  now  ; the  y come  to- 
ward you  to  seek  you  out. 

ffau.  I’  faith,  master  Morose,  would  you 
steal  a marriage  thus,  in  the  midst  ot  so 


’ f luive  married  his  citterh,  tIuiTs  common  to  aU  men.]  i.  e.  his  ciitern-wmch ; one  fit 
to  attend  him  with  a cittern  or  guitar,  if  ever  lie  should  commence  quack,  and  mount  a 
stage.  There  is  an  explanatory  passage  in  the  Tox, 

**  Get  you  a ciUt  rn,  lady  vanity. 

And  be  a dealer  with  the  virtuous  man.” 

• Good  sir,  no  wore,  /forgot  miisttf]  I his,  as  Mr.  Upton  justly  observes,  is  a very  fine 
instance  of  the  suspense  of  character.  Morose,  through  the  impetuous  des;rc  of  rexenge, 
for  a while  acts  out  of  his  real  character. 

’ Mor.  O,  the  sea  breaks  in  upon  ute / another  flt>od!  an  inundation  f / shall  he  ovcriLhefm'd 
with  noise.']  1 his  is  artfully  and  very  judiciously  managed  by  the  poet,  to  have  the  sevrral 
noises  gradually  rise  upon  Morose,  Iruni  the  speaking  ol  his  mistress,  the  congratulations  of 
'i  rue-wit,  with  the  collegiate  ladies,  to  the  chorus  of  drums  and  trumpets. 
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many  friends,  and  not  acquaint  us?  Well, 
IM  kiss  you,  notwithstanding  the  justice  of 
rnyquiiirel:  you  shall  give  me  leave,  mis- 
tresH,  to  use  a becoiniug  familiarity  with 
your  hi.shdnd. 

Epi.  Your  ladyship  docs  me  an  honour  in 
it,  to  let  me  know  he  is  so  worthy  of  \our 
favour  : as  you  have  done  both  him  and  me 
grace,  to  visit  so  unprepar’d  a pair  to  enter- 
tain you. 

Mor.  Compliment!  compliment! 

Epi.  But  I must  lay  the  burden  of  that 
upon  my  sers  ant  hero. 

Hau.  it  shall  not  need,  mistress  Morose; 
VC  will  all  bear,  rather  Uian  one  shall  be 
opprest. 

Mor.  I know  it : and  you  will  teach  her 
U»c  faculty,  if  slic  be  to  learn  it. 

Hau.  U this  the  silent  woman  r 

ten.  Nay,  she  has  found  her  tongue  since 
she  wasmamed,  master  True-wit  says. 

Hau.  O,  master  '1‘rue-wit  ’ save  you. 
What  kind  of  creature  is  your  bride  here  ? 
she  speaks,  methinks  I 

Tru.  Yes,  madam,  believe  it,  she  is  a 
gentlewoman  of  very  absolute  behaviour, 
and  of  a good  race. 

Hau.  And  Jack  Daw  told  us,  she  could 
not  speak. 

7ru.  So  it  was  carried  in  plot,  madam,  to 

{>ut  her  upon  tliis  old  fellow’,  by  sir  Dauphine, 
)is  mphevv,  and  one  or  two  inon.*  of  us:  but 
she-  is  a woman  of  an  excellent  assurance, 
and  an  extraordinary  happy  wit  and  tongue. 
You  sliall  sec  her  make  rare  sport  with  iJaw’ 
ore  night. 

Hau.  And  be  brought  us  to  laugh  at 
her! 

Tru.  That  falls  out  often,  madam,  that  he 
that  thinks  himself  the  master-wit,  is  the 
master-fool.  I assure  your  ladyship  ye  can- 
not laugh  at  her. 

Hau.  No,  we’ll  have  her  to  the  college; 
an*  she  have  wit,  she  shall  be  one  of  us; 
shall  she  not,  Centaurc?  we’ll  make  her  a 
collegiate. 

Cen.  Yes  faith,  madam,  and  Mavis,  and 
she  will  set  up  a side. 

Tru.  Believe  it,  madam,  and  mistress 
Mavis  she  will  sustain  her  part. 

Mar.  ril  tell  you  that,  when  1 havetalk’d 
with  her,  and  try'd  her. 

Hau.  Use  her  very  civilly.  Mavis. 

Mav.  So  1 will,  madam. 

Mor.  Blessed  minute ! that  they  would 
whisper  thus  ever! 

Tru.  In  the  mean  time,  madam,  would 
but  your  ladyship  help  to  vex  him  a little  : 
you  know  his  disease,  talk  to  him  about 
the  wedding  ceremonies,  or  call  for  your 
gloves,  or- 

Hau.  Let  me  alone.  Centaure,  help  me. 
Master  Bridegroom,  where  are  you  ? 

Afor.  O,  it  was  too  miraculously  good  to 
last ! 

Hatu  We  see  no  ensigns  of  a wedding 


here ; no  character  of  a bridale : where  be 
our  scarves  and  ourgloves?  I pray  you, give 
’em  us.  Let’s  know  your  bride’s  colours, 
and  yours  at  least. 

Cen.  Alas,  madam,  fie  lias  provided 
none. 

Mor.  Had  1 known  your  ladyship’s  pain- 
ter, L would. 

Hau.  He  has  given  it  you,  Centaure,  i* 
faith.  But,  do  >ou  hear,  master  Morose,  a 
jest  will  not  absolve  you  in  this  mahner?  You 
that  have  suck’d  the  milk  of  the  court,  and 
from  thence  have  been  brought  up  to  the  very 
strong  meats  and  wine  of  it ; been  a courtier 
from  the  biggen  to  the  niithi-cap,  (as  we 
may  say  :)  and  you  to  olTeiid  in  such  a high 
point  or  ceremony  as  this ! and  let  your 
imptials  want  all  marks  of  solemnity ! how 
much  plate  liave  you  lost  to-day  (if  you  had 
but  regarded  your  profit),  what  gilts,  what 
friends,  through  your  mere  rualicilv  t 

Aftfr.  Madam 

Hau.  Pardon  me,  sir,  1 must  insinuate 
your  errors  to  you;  no  gloves?  no  garirrs^ 
no  scarves  ? no  epithalamium  ? no  masque  r 

Daxv.  Yes,  madam,  I’ll  make  an  qiitha- 
lumiuni,  1 promise  my  mistress,  1 have 
begun  it  already:  will  vour  ladyship  hear 
it? 

Hau.  I,  good  Jack  Daw  . ' 

Mor.  VVill  it  please  your  ladyship  com- 
mand a chamber,  and  be  private  with  your 
friends  ? you  siiall  have  your  choice  of 
rooms  to  retire  to  after  : my  whole  house  is 
yours.  I know  it  hath  bei  n your  ladyship's 
errand,  into  the  city  at  other  times,’  how- 
ever now  you  have  been  unhappiK  diverlcd 
upon  me : but  I shall  be  loth  to  break  any 
honourable  custom  your  ladyship’s.  An<l 

therefore,  good  madam 

Epi.  Come,  you  arc  a rude  bridegroom, 
to  entertain  ladies  ot  lionour  in  this  fashion. 

Ctu.  He  is  a rude  groom  indeed. 

Tru.  By  tliat  liglil  you  deserve  1o  be 
grafted,  and  have  your  horns  reach  uom 
one  side  ol  the  island  to  the  other.  Do  not 
mistake  me,  sir ; 1 but  speak  this  to  give  the 
ladies  some  heart  again,  not  for  any  malice 
to  vou. 

Afor.  Is  this  your  bravo,  ladies  ? 

Tru.  As  God  help  me,  if  you  uitcr  such 
another  word.  I’ll  take  mistress  bride  in, 
and  begin  to  you  in  a very  sa«i  cup;  do  you 
see  ? Go  to,  know  your  friends,  and  sudi 
as  love  you. 

SCENE  VII. 

Clerimonlt  Aforost,  True-xvit,  Dauphine, 
La-l'oole,  Otter,  Mistrtss  OtUr,  &c. 

Cler.  By  your  leave,  ladies.  Do  you 
want  any  musick  ; 1 have  brought  you  \a* 
ricty  of  iioisi's.  Play,  sirs,  all  of  you. 

[.UwrtcX:  of  all  sorts. 

Mor.  O,  a plot,  a plot,  a plot,  a plot,  upon 
me  ! this  day  1 shall  be  iheir  auvil  to  work 
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on,  tliey  will  grate  me  asunder.  'Tis  worse 
thu  the  noise  of  a saw. 

Cler.  No,  they  are  hair,  rosin,  and  guts. 
I can  give  you  the  receipt. 

Tru.  Peace,  boys. 

Cler.  Play,  I say. 

Tru.  Peace,  rascals.  You  see  who’s  your 
friend  now,  sir?  take  courage,  put  on  a mar- 
tyr’s resolution.  Mock  down  all  their  at- 
temptings  with  patience.  ’Tis  but  a day, 
and  I would  suffer  heroically.  Should  an 
ass  exceed  me  in  fortitude  ? no.  You  betray 
your  infirmity  with  your  hanging  dull  ears, 
and  make  them  insult:  bear  up  bravely, 
and  corjtantly.  Look  you  here,  sir,  what 
honour  is  done  you  unexpected,  by  your 
nephew;  a wedding-dinner  come,  and  a 
knight-sewer  before  it,  for  the  more  reputa- 
tion : and  fine  Mrs.  Otter,  your  neighbour, 
in  the  rumpiortail  of  it. 

r'oole  pastet  over,  sexeing  the  tneai. 

Mor.  Is  that  Gorgon,  that  Medusa  come? 
hide  me,  hide  me. 

Tru.  1 warrant  you,  sir,  she  w ill  not  trans- 
form you.  Look  upon  her  with  a good  cou- 
rage. Pray  you  entertain  her,  and  conduct 
your  guests  in.  No  ? Mistress  bride,  will  you 
intreat  in  the  ladies?  your  bridegroom  is  so 
shame-fac’d,  here 


Epi.  Will  it  please  your  ladyship,  ma- 
dam ? 

Hau.  With  the  benefit  of  your  company, 
mistress. 

Epi.  Servant,  pray  you  perform  your 
duties. 

Daw.  And  glad  to  be  commanded,  mis- 
tress. 

On.  How  like  you  her  w it.  Mavis  ? 

Mut.  Very  prettily,  absolutely  well. 

Af.  OU.  ’Tis  my  place. 

Muv.  You  shall  pardon  me,  mistress 
Otter. 

A/.  Ott.  Why,  I am  a collegiate, 

Mav.  But  not  in  ordinary. 

M.  Ott.  But  I am. 

Mav.  We’ll  dispute  that  within. 

Cler.  Would  this  had  lasted  a little  longer. 

Tru.  And  that.they  had  sentfor  the  heralds. 
Captain  Otter,  what  news? 

Ott.  1 have  brought  my  bull,  bear,  and 
hor.:e,  in  private,  and  yonder  are  the  trum- 
peters w ithout,  and  the  drum,  gcntleiiieii. 

r The  drum  and  trumpets  sound. 

Mor.  O,  O,  O. 

Ott.  And  we  will  have  a rouse  in  each  of 
them,  anon,  for  bold  Britons,  i’  faith. 

Mor.  O,  O,  O. 

All.  Follow,  follow,  follow. 


A C 


SCENE  I. 

True^wit,  Clerimont,  Dauphine. 

Tru.  TXTAS  there  ever  poor  bridegroom 
W so  tormented  ? or  man  indeed  ? 

CUr.  I have  not  read  of  the  like  in  the 
chronicles  of  the  land. 

Tru.  Sure,  he  cannot  but  go  to  a place  of 
rest,  after  all  this  purgatory. 

Cler.  He  may  presume  it,  1 think. 

Tru.  The  spitting,  the  coughing,  the 
laughter,  the  sneezing,  the  farting,  dancing, 
noise  of  the  musick,  and  her  masculine  and 
loud  commanding,  and  urging  the  whole 
family,  makes  him  think  he  has  married  a 
fury. 

Cler.  And  she  carries  it-up  bravely. 

Tru.  I,  she  takes  any  occasion  to  speak: 
that’s  the  height  on’t. 

Cler.  And  how  soberly  Dauphine  la- 
bours to  satisfy  him,  that  it  was  none  of  his 
plot! 

Tru.  And  has  almost  brought  him  to  the 

' Daup.  0,  hold  me  up  a little,  /shall  go  a 
with  laughing. 


IV. 


faith,  i’  the  article.  Here  he  comes.  Where 
is  he  now  ? what’s  become  of  him,  Dau- 
phinc  ? 

Daup.  O,  hold  me  up  a little,  I shall  go 
away  i’  the  jest  else'.  He  has  got  on  nis 
whole  nest  of  night-caps,  and  lock’d  himself 
up  i’  the  top  of  the  house,  as  high  as  ever 
he  can  climb  from  the  noise.  I peep'd  in 
at  a cranny,  and  saw  him  sitting  over  a cross- 
beam o’  the  roof,  like  him  o’  the  sadler’s 
horse  in  Fleet-street,  upright : and  he  will 
sleep  there.. 

Cler.  But  where  are  your  collegiates? 

Daup.  Withdrawn  with  tlie  bride  in 
private. 

Tru.  O,  they  are  instructing  her  i’  the 
college-grammar.  If  she  have  grace  with 
them,  she  knows  all  their  secrets  instantly. 

Cler.  Methinks,  the  lady  Haughty  looks 
well  to-day,  for  all  my  dispraise  of  her  i’ 
the  rooming.  1 think  1 shall  come  about  to 
thee  again,  I'rue-wit. 

' Tru.  Believe  it,  I told  you  right.  Wo- 
men ought  to  repair  the  losses,  time  and 
years  have  made  i’  their  features,  with  dres 

ay  i’  the  jest  else.)  I shall  faint,  or  fall  down 

R r 
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And  an  intHlipcnt  woman,  if  she 
>now  byben  if  the  \vzit  defect,  will  be 
most  curious  to  hide  it:  and  it  becomes  her. 

If  she  bi  short,  lit  her  yt  much,  lest  whin 
she  stands,  she  be  thought  to  sit.  If  she  have 
an  ill  foot,  let  her  wear  her  gow  n the  longer, 
and  her  shoe  the  tb.nni  r.  If  a fat  hand, 
and  scald  nails,  let  her  carve  the  le^s,  and 
act  in  gloves.  If  a sour  breuth,  let  her 
never  discourse  fasting,  and  alwa)s  talk  at 
her  distance.  If  she  have  black  and  rugged 
teeth,  let  her  offer  the  less  at  laughter,  espe- 
cially if  she  laugh  wi(ie  am!  open. 

( Icr.  0,  yon  shall  have  some  women, 
when  they  laugh,  you  would  think  they 
bray’d,  it  is  so  rude  ami 

7Vw.  I,  and  others,  that  will  stalk  i’  their 
gait  I ke  an  estru  h,  and  take  huge  strides.  1 
cannot  endure  such  a sight.  1 love  measure 
i’  the  feet,  and  number  i'  the  voice  : they 
arc  g(  nth  m sses,  that  oUcntimes  draw  no 
Ji*s>  than  the  lace. 

Datp  How  cani’st  thou  to  study  these 
crra»urcs  so  exac'ly  ? I would  thou  would’st 
make  me  n prohei<  nt. 

Iru.  Yes,  but  you  must  leave  to  live  i’ 
your  chdinber  then  a month  together  upon 
Amadis  dc  Gr.ule,  or  Don  Quixote,  as  you 
arc  wont;  and  come  abroad  where  the 
matter  is  frequent,  to  c ourt,  to  tiltings,  pub- 
lic shows,  and  feasts,  to  plays,  and  church 
sonictinics thither  they  come  to  shew  liicir 
new  tires  too,  to  see,  and  to  be  seen.  In 
these  places, a man  shall  6nd  w hom  to  Jove, 
wlwm  to  play  w ith,  wliom  to  touch  once, 
whom  to  hold  ever  *.  The  variety  arriMs 
his  judgment.  A wench  to  please  a man 
comes  not  dow  n dropping  from  the  exiling, 


SILENT  WOMAN.  [Act  4.  Scene  1. 

as  he  lies  on  his  back  droning  a tobacco-pipe. 
He  must  go  where  sin*  is. 

Dnup.  I es,  and  be  never  the  nearer. 

Tru.  Out,  heretick.  That  difhclencc 
makes  thee  worthy  it  should  be  so^. 

Clcr.  He  sajs  true  to  y ou,  Dauphiae. 

/ aup.  Why'? 

7ru.  A man  should  not  doubt  to  over- 
c:omc  any  woman.  I liink  he  can  vanquish 
*em,  and  he  shall  : for  though  they  deny, 
their  desire  is  to  be  tempted.  Puielope 
herself  cannot  hold  ont  long.  Ostend,  you 
saw,  was  taken  at  lust'.  You  must  perse- 
vere, and  hold  to  your  purpose.  1 hey 
would  solicit  us,  but  that  they  are  afraid. 
Howsoever,  they  wish  in  their  hearts  we 
should  solicit  them.  Praise ’em,  Hatter  ^eni, 
you  shall  nevtr  want  eloquence  or  trust: 
even  the  chastest  dt  light  to  fe^l  theiuselvts 
that'way  rub’d.  ith  pra'ws  you  must 
mix  kisses  too.  If  they  take  them,  they’ll 
lake  more.  '1  hough  they  strive,  they  would 
be  overcome. 

r/cr.  O,  but  a man  must  beware  of  force. 

Tru.  It  is  to  them  an  acceptable  violence, 
and  has  oft-linK*s  the  place  ot  the  greatest 
courtesie.  She  that  might  have  been  forc’d, 
and  you  let  her  go  free  without  touching, 
though  then  she  seem  to  thank  you,  will 
ever  hate  you  alter  ; ami  glad  i’  the  face, 
is  assuredly  sad  at  the  heai't. 

Clcr.  Uut  all  women  arc  not  to  be  taken 
all  w ays  *. 

Tru.  *Th  true ; wo  more  than  all  birds, 
or  all  fi dies.  If  you  appear  l<^arncd  loan 
ignorant  wench,  or  jocund  to  a sad,  or  witty 
to  a foolish,  w hy  she  pn.-scntly  begins  to  niiv 
trust  herself.  You  must  approach  them  i‘ 


* True.  Bclici'c  iC  I told  ]/ou  right,  ff  'omm  ought  to  repair  the  Itmcs  time  and  j/cart 
hare  made  T t/tdr featuns,  xiith  dressings."]  “ True-w  it  here  resumes  the  subject  of  ladies’ 
**  dre'ssings,  fee.  w hicli  he  held  with  Clcriinont  above,  in  act  1.  sc.  1.  and  our  learned  come- 
“ dian  cannot  ea»iU  part  with  the  pleasure  he  finds  in  translating  and  imitating  Ovid  ; though 
**  the  audience,  peniat>s,  may  timik  the  business  and  actum  ot  the  play  is  hereby  loo  much 
**  inlermpied.” — Mr.  Upton. 

^ ITfiom  iQpUty  witn,  iihnm  to  touch  once,  uhom  to  htdd  crer.]  This  is  still  from  Ovid ; 
itiic  tnx'tuus  yutnl  ames^  yuod  ludtre possis, 

Su'>dffue  stmel  tuuguSt  nuodyuc  tcncrc  relis. 

* That  DIFFERENCE  makes  thee  ivoilng  it  should  he  ^o.]  The  first  folio  gives  us  here  the 
truereatling;  it  should  be,  Viat  did'idencc  makes  thee  worthy  it  should  be  so,  which  is  a 
proper  reply  to  w hat  Dauphine  sain  before, 

‘ PtSkLQftherselfcannotholdhng.  you  saiv,  was  taken  at  last.] 

Terelopru  per sta  modo,  tanpore  rincest 

Capta  riws  sero  captu  tarticn. 

But  in  these  imitations  of  Ovi  ‘,  our  poet  very  judiciously  has  his  eye  upon  his  own  times: 
alluding  to  the  long  siege  of  Ostaidj  w hich  lield  out  three  years  and  three  months,  and  w as 
•t  last  taken  by  the  niarctuis  bpino’a,  after  the  slaughter  of  a hundrc*d  and  twenty  thou- 
sand men  on  both  sid<-s.  ' 

* Hut  all  V.  omen  are  not  to  betaken  always.]  The  original  is, 

■ ■ - — 'ivnt  dtv<rsu  pm  liis 

J'eeiota;  twtU  animtut  ncyyc  i/dlle  v taiis. 

This  shews  the  text  is  comipieil,  ami  that  it  should  he  read,  yill  women  are  not  to  be  taken 
•M  ways.  A parallel  corruption  occurs  in  biiakspeaio's  rwt(/lh  dSigfU^  where  sir  loby, 
speaking  of  Sir  Andrew  Aguec  heck,  says,  “ He  has  all  the  good  gills  of  naturt' to  which 
Maria  replies,  lie  hath  indeed  almost  naiuraly^  where  1 apprehend  it  should  be  all  most 
natural. 
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their  own  height,  th»ir  own  line ; for  the 
contrary  mak«>  man),  that  tear  to  commit 
themselves  to  nolxJe  and  worthy  fellows, 
run  into  the  eiuoraces  ol  a rascal.  If  slie 
love  wit,  give  verses,  though  you  borrow 
’em  of  a ir.end,  or  buy  ’em,  to  have  good. 
If  vak?ur,  talk  of  your  sword,  afui  be  fre- 
quent in  the  mention  of  quarrel-*,  though 
you  be  staunch  in  fighting.  If  activity,  l)c 
seen  o’  your  Barhury  often,  or  leaping  over 
stool i,  for  the  credit  of  } our  back.  If  she 
love  good  clothes  or  dressing,  have  your 
learned  council  about  you  every  morning, 
your  French  tuvlor,  barber,  iinencr,  A'c. 
Let  your  powder,  vour  glass,  and  your 
comb  be  your  dearest  aei(uimtancc.  'fake 
more  care  for  the  ornamenl  of  your  head, 
than  the  safety;  and  wish  the  common- 
wealth rather  troubled,  than  a hair  about 
you.  'I  hat  will  take  her.  Then  if  she  be 
covetous  and  crav.ng,  do  you  promise  any 
thing,  and  perform  sparingly  ; so  shall  you 
keep  her  in  app«  tile  still.  .Seem  as  you 
would  give,  but  be  like  a barren  field,  lhat 
ieids  little  ; or  unlucky  dice  to  foolish  and 
oping  game'le^^.  Let  your  gifts  be  slight 
and  dainty,  rather  than  precious.  Let  cun- 
ning be  above  cost,  Give  ciuTries  at  time 
of  year,  or  apricots : ind  say,  they  were 
sent  you  out  o*  the  country,  though  you 
bought ’em  in  Cheapside.  .'\dmire  h<  r tires, 
like  her  in  all  fashions ; compare  her  in 
every  habit  to  some  deity;  invent  excellent 
dreams  to  fiatter  her,  and  riddles ; or,  if 
she  be  a great  one,  perforin  always  the  se- 
cond parts  to  her’;  like  what  she  liki-s, 
praise  whom  she  praises,  and  fail  not  to 
make  the  household  and  servants  yours, 
yea  the  whole  family,  and  salute  ’em  hy 
their  names,  (’lis  but  tight  cost,  if  you  can 
purchase  ’em  so,)  and  make  her  physician 
your  pensioner,  and  her  chief  woman.  Nor 
will  it  be  out  of  vour  gain  to  make  love  to 
her  too,  so  she  follow,  not  usher  her  lady’s 
pleasure.  All  blabbing  is  taken  away,  when 
she  comes  to  be  a part  of  the  crime. 

Dmip,  On  what  courtly  lap  hast  thou 
late  slept,  to  come  forth  so  suuden  and  ab- 
solute a courtiing } 

Tru.  Good  faith,  I should  rather  question 
you,  lhat  are  so  heark’ning  after  these  mys- 


teries. I begin  to  suspect  your  diligence, 
Dauphine.  Speak,  art  thou  in  love  in 
earnest  ? 

DuHp.  Yes,  by  my  troth,  am  I ; ’twere 
ill  diiseinbling  beiore  thee. 

Tru.  With  which  of  ’em,  [ pr’ylhee  } 

Oiiup.  With  all  the  collcgiates, 

Cicr,  Out  on  tine.  We’ll  keep  you  at 
home,  believe  it,  i'  the  stable,  ao‘  you  be 
such  a stallion. 

Tm.  No ; I like  him  well.  Men  should 
love  wisely,  and  all  women  ; some  one  for 
the  face,  and  let  her  pleasj  the  eye ; ano- 
ther for  the  skin,  ana  let  her  please  the 
touch ; a third  for  the  voice,  and  let  her 
please  the  ear ; and  wl  ere  the  ob  ects  mix, 
let  the  seDsi*s  so  too.  I'huu  w'ould’st  think 
it  strange,  if  I should  make  ’em  all  in  love 
wuh  thee  afore  night ! 

Daup.  1 would  say,  thou  hadst  the  best 
philtrg  i’  the  world,  and  could'st  do  more 
than  madam  Medea,  or  doctor  Foreman  *. 

Tru.  If  I do  not,  let  me  play  the  moun- 
tebank for  my  meat,  whilellive,  and  llie 
bawd  for  my  drink. 

Daup.  bo  be  it,  I say. 

SCENE  IL 

Ottei\  Cirri  uontf  Daiv,  Dauphinr,  Morose^ 
Truc-xvitf  La-Foolc,  Mrs.  Otter. 

Otl.  O lord,  gentlemen,  bow  my  kniglits 
and  1 have  mist  you  here  ! 

Cirr.  Why,  captain,  what  service?  what 
service  ? 

Ott.  To  see  me  bring  up  my  bull,  bear, 
and  horse  to  fight. 

Dull;.  Yes  faith,  the  captain  says  we  shall 
be  his  dogs  to  bait  ’em. 

Daup.  A good  employment. 

Tru.  Come  on,  let^s  sec  your  course 
then. 

IjJ'F.  I am  afraid  my  cousin  will  be  of- 
fended, if  she  come. 

Oit.  Be  afi'aid  of  nothing.  Gentlemen,  I 
have  plac’d  the  drum  and  the  trumpets,  and 
one  to  give  ’em  the  s'gn  when  you  are 
ready.  1 lore’s  mv  bull  lor  myself,  and  my 
bear  for  sir  John  l^aw,  and  my  horse  for  sir 
Amorous.  Now  set  your  foot  to  mine,  and 
yours  to  his,  and 


’ Or,  tf  she  be  a great  ohc,  pcrJ'oj^  (iku4tys  the  sccurtd parts  to  her.'] 

Fartrs  ilia  poUniis  Ui'ut. 

But,  as  Mr.  Upton  remarks,  w hether  she  be  grait  or  little,  it  alters  not  the  case  at  all.  I 
**  am  afraid  then,  (says  he,)  that  our  poet  did  not  here  rightly  understand  his  author.  Ix  t 
**  the  whole  farce  be  so  managed,  says  Ovid,  that  your  niUtrcss  may  seem  to  carry  all 
**  before  her:  yield  to  her  in  her  disputes;  be  you  the  vanquished,  and  she  the  victor.” 
This  is  the  force  of  Ovid’s  \vord>.  Joii'on  has  expri'ssed  it  by  a metaphor,  taken  from  tlic 
stage,  where  a less  principal  character  acting  in  subordination  to  the  first,  and  forwarding 
ail  bis  designs,  was  said  sceunJus  fuirtrs  agtre. 

^ And  could  si  do  more  than  madam  Medea,  or  doctor  Forfman.^  He  was  a famous  as- 
trologer and  reputed  magician  ; the  person  concerned  with  Mrs.  'I  urner  at  the  instance  of 
the  countess  of  Essex,  ami  used  charms,  spells,  and  philtring  potions,  to  debilitate  the  earl 
her  husband,  and  to  inflame  the  passion  of  the  viscount  Roemster,  her  gallant.  £achard*s 
kut,  qf  Engiandt  vol,  1.  p.  931. — Dr.  Grey. 
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La-F.  Pray  God  my  cousin  come  not. 

OtI.  St.  George  and  St.  Andrew  I Fear 
no  cousins.  Come,  sound,  sound.  Et  rauco 
tlrepuerunl  cornua  cantu. 

Tru.  Well  said,  captain,  i’failh;  well 
fought  at  the  bull. 

Cier.  Well  held  at  the  hear. 

Tru.  Low,  low,  captain. 

Daup.  O,  the  horse  has  kickt  off  his  dog 
already. 

La-F.  I cannot  drink  it,  as  I am  a knight. 

Tru.  Godso,  olT  with  his  spurs,  some- 
body. 

Im-F.  It  goes  against  my  conscience.  My 
cousin  will  be  angry  with  it. 

Daia.  1 ha’  done  mine. 

Tru.  You  fouglit  high  and  fair,  sir  John. 

Her,  At  the  head. 

Daup.  Like  an  excellent  bear-dog. 

Cler.  You  take  no  notice  of  the  business, 
I hope? 

Da',v.  Not  a word,  sir  : you  see  we  are 
jovial. 

Ou.  Sir  Amorous,  you  must  not  equivo- 
cate. It  must  be  pull’d  down,  for  all  my 
cousin. 

Cler.  ’Sfoot,  if  you  take  not  your  drink, 
they’ll  think  you  are  discontented  with 
something  ; you’ll  betray  all,  if  you  take 
the  least  notice. 

La-F.  Not  I,  I’ll  both  drink  and  talk 
then. 

Ou.  You  must  pull  the  horse  on  his 
knees,  sir  Amorous;  fear  no  cousins.  Jacta 
eti  aim. 

Tru.  O,  now  he’s  in  his  vein,  and  bold. 
The  least  hint  given  him  of  his  wife  now, 
will  make  him  rail  desperately. 

Cler.  Speak  to  him  of  her. 

Tru.  Do  you,  and  I’ll  fetch  her  to  the 
hearing  of  it. 

Dattp.  Captain  Hc-Otter,  your  She-Otter 
is  coming,  your  wife. 

OU.  Wile!  liar.  Titivililium'.  There’s 
no  such  thing  in  nature.  1 confess,  gentle- 
men, 1 have  a cook,  a laundress,  a house- 
drudge,  that  serves  my  necessary  turns,  and 
goes  under  that  title : but  he’s  an  ass  that 
will  be  so  uxorious  to  tie  bis  affections  to 
one  circle.  Come,  the  name  dulls  appetite. 
Here,  replenish  again  ; another  bout.  Wives 
are  nasty  sluttish  animals. 

Daup.  O,  captain. 

Ou.  As  ever  the  earth  bare,  tribus  rerbis. 
Where’s  master  True-wit  ? 

Daw.  He’s  slipt  aside,  sir. 

Her.  But  you  must  drink  and  be  jovial. 

Daw.  Yes,  give  it  me. 

Ea-F.  And  me  too. 

Daw.  Let’s  be  jovial. 

La-F.  As  jovial  as  you  will. 


[Act  4.  Scene  2. 

OU.  Agreed.  Now  you  shall  ha’  the 
bear,  cousin,  and  sir  John  Dau'  the  horse, 
and  i’ll  ha’  the  bull  still,  bound  Tritons  o’ 
the  Thames.  Nunc  est  bibendum,  nunepede 
libera 

Mor.  A’illains,  murderers,  sons  of  tlie 
earth,  and  traitors,  what  do  you  there  ? 

IMorose  speaks  from  above,  the  trumpets 
sounding. 

Cler.  O,  now  the  trumpets  have  wak’d 
him,  we  shall  have  Ids  company. 

Ou.  A wife  is  a scurvy  efogdogdo,  an  un- 
lucky thing,  a very  foresaid  bear-whelp, 
without  any  good  fashion  or  breeding ; mala 
bestia. 

{His  wife  is  brought  out  to  hear  him. 

Daup.  Why  did  you  marry  one  then, 
captain  ? 

OU.  A pox 1 married  with  six  thou- 

sand pound,  L I was  in  love  with  that.  I 
ha’  not  kist  my  fury  these  forty  weeks. 

Cler.  The  more  to  blame  you,  captain. 

Tru.  Nay,  Mrs.  Otter,  hear  him  a little 
first. 

OU.  She  has  a breath  worse  than  my 
grandmother’s,  prqfectb. 

Mrs.  Ou.  O treacherous  liar  ! Kiss  me, 
sweet  master  True-wit,  and  prove  him  a 
slandering  knave. 

Tru.  I’ll  rather  believe  you,  lady. 

Ott.  And  she  has  a peruke  that’s  like  a 
pound  of  hemp,  made  up  in  shoe-threads. 

Mrs.  OtI.  O viper,  mandrake  ! 

OU.  A most  vile  face ! and  yet  she 
spends  me  forty  pound  a year  In  mercury 
and  hogs-bones.  .411  her  teeth  were  made 
i’  the  Black-friers,  both  her  eye-brows  i’  the 
Stranil,  and  her  hair  in  Silver-street.  Every 
part  o’  the  town  owns  a piece  of  her. 

Mrs.  Ou.  1 cannot  hold. 

Ott.  She  takes  herself  asunder  still  whea 
she  goes  to  bed,  into  some  twenty  boxes ; 
and  about  next  day  noon  is  put  together 
again,  like  a great  German  cluck  ; and  so 
comes  forth,  and  rings  a tedious  ’larum  to 
the  whole  house,  and  then  is  quiet  again  for 
an  hour,  but  for  her  quarters.  Ha’  you 
done  me  right,  gentlemen  ”? 

•1/rj.  Ott.  No,  sir.  I’ll  do  you  right  with 
niy  quarters,  with  my  quarters. 

[d'/ic  fulls  upon  him,  and  beats  him. 

OU.  O,  hold,  good  princess. 

Tru.  Sound,  sound. 

Cler.  A battle,  a battle. 

.Mrs.  OU.  You  notorious  stinkardly  bear- 
ward,  does  my  breath  smell  ? 

Ou.  Under  correction,  dear  princess. 
Look  to  my  bear  and  my  horse,  gentlemen. 

Afrs.  Ou.  Do  1 want  teeth,  and  eye- 
brows, thou  bull-dog  ? 

Tru.  Sound,  sound  still. 


• H'ife!  Buz.  Titivilitium.]  This  last  is  a word  of  no  signification,  taken  from  Plautus, 
and  so  used  here.  < 

'•  //«’  i/ou  done  me  right,  gentlemen  ?]  That  is,  in  drinking  ofif  tlieir  cups ; it  is  spoke  to 
Oaw  and  La-Foole. 
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Ott.  No,  I prote»t,  under  correction. — 

Airs,  Ott.  l,  now  you  arc  under  correc- 
tion, you  protest : but  you  did  not  protest 
before  correction,  sir.  Thou  Judas,  to  oiler 
to  betray  thy  princess  ! I’ll  make  thee  an 
example — 

[Morose  descends  with  a long  sword, 

Mor,  1 will  have  no  such  examples  in 
my  house,  lady  Otter. 

Mrs.  Ott.  An 

Mor.  Mrs.  Mary  Ambree,  your  exam- 
les  are  dangerous  Rogues,  hell-hounds, 
tentois,  out  of  my  doors,  you  sons  of  noise 
and  tumult,  begot  on  an  ill  May-day,  or 
when  the  gally-foist  is  afloat  to  Westmin- 
ster *'!  A trumpeter  could  not  be  conceiv’d 
but  then. 

Daup.  What  ails  you,  sir  ? 

Mor.  'j'hey  have  rent  my  roof,  walls, 
and  all  my  windows  asunder,  with  their 
braren  throats. 

Tru.  Best  follow  him,  Dauphinc. 

Daup.  So  I will. 

Cler.  Where’s  Daw  and  La-Foole  ? 

Ott.  They  are  both  run  away,  sir.  Good 
gentlemen,  help  to  pacify  my  princess,  and 
speak  to  the  great  ladies  forme.  Now  must 
1 go  lie  with  the  bears  this  fortnight,  and 
keep  out  o*  the  way,  till  njy  peace  be  made, 
for  this  scandal  sne  has  taken.  Did  you 
not  see  my  bull-head,  gentlemen  ? 

Cler.  Is’t  not  on,  captain  ? 

Tru.  No  ; but  he  may  make  a new  one, 
by  that  is  on. 

Ou.  O,  here  ’tis.  An’  you  come  over, 
gentlemen,  and  ask  for  'fbm  Otter,  we’ll 
go  down  to  Ratcliff,  and  have  a course 
rfaitii,  for  all  these  disasters.  I'here  is 
bona  spes  left. 

Tru,  Away,  captain,  get  off  while  you 
arc  well. 

Cler.  1 am  glad  we  arc  rid  of  him. 

Tru.  You  had  never  been,  unless  we  had 
put  his  wife  upon  him.  Hts  humour  is  as 


tedious  at  last,  as  it  was  ridiculous  at 
first. 

SCENE  III. 

Haughtif,  Mrs.  Otter,  Mavis,  Daw,  La- 

Toole,  Centaure,  Epicane,  True-wit,  Cfc- 

rimont. 

Ilau.  We  wonder’d  why  you  shriek’d  so, 
Mrs.  Otter. 

Mrs.  Ott.  O god,  madam,  he  came  down 
with  a huge  long  naked  weapon  in  both  his 
hands,  and  looted  so  dreadfully  I sure  he’s 
beside  himself. 

Mav.  Why,  what  made  you  there,  Mrs. 
Otter? 

Mrs.  Ott.  Alas,  Mrs.  Mavis,  I was  chas- 
tising my  subject,  and  thought  nothing  of 
him. 

Daw,  Faith,  mistress,  you  must  do  so  too. 
Learn  to  chastise.  Mistress  Otter  corrects 
her  husband  so,  he  dares  not  speak,  but 
under  correction. 

La-F.  And  with  his  hat  off  to  her : ’twould 
do  you  good  to  see. 

Hau,  In  sadness,  ’tis  good  and  mature 
counsel;  practise  it.  Morose.  I’ll  call  you 
Morose  still  now,  as  i call  Centaure  and 
Mavis  ; we  four  will  be  all  one. 

Cen.  And  you’ll  come  to  the  college,  and 
live  with  us  ? 

Hau.  Make  him  give  milk  and  honey. 

Mav.  Look,  how  you  manage  him  at  first, 
you  shall  have  him  ever  after. 

Cen.  Let  him  allow  you  your  coach  and 
four  horses,  your  woman,  your  chamber- 
maid, your  page,  your  gentleman-usher, 
your  French  cook,  and  four  grooms. 

Hau.  And  go  with  us  to  Uedlam,  to  the 
china-houses,  and  to  the  exchangl;. 

Cm.  It  will  open  the  gate  to  your  fame. 

Hau,  Here’s  Centaure  has  immortaliz’d 
herself,  with  taming  of  her  wild  male. 

Mav.  1,  she  has  done  the  miracle  of  tlie 
kingdom. 


" Mrs.  Mary  Ambrek,  your  examples  are  dangerous."]  Mary  Ambree  is  the  heroine  of 
an  old  ballad  ; she  was  at  the  siege  of  Gaunt:  and  is  mentioned  by  our  poet,  in  his  masque 
/railed.  The  Fortunate  Isles. 

“ Her  you  sliall  see, 

**  But  credit  me. 

That  Mary  Ambree, 

**  Who  marched  so  free 
1 o the  siege  of  Gaunt, 

**  And  deatli  could  not  daunt, 

**  As  the  ballad  doth  vaunt, 

**  Were  a braver  wight, 

**  And  a better  sight.” 

She  is  mentioned  also  in  Fletcher’s  Scornficl  Lady,  act  5,  sub  finefn  : 

My  Mary  Ambree,  had  1 but  seen  into  you, 

**  You  should  have  had  another  bed-fellow.” 

“ Sons  of  noise  and  tumult,  be^ot  on  an  ill  May-day,  or  when  fAe  Gallv-poist  ir 
aftoal  to  IFestminster.]  Alluding  to  the  sports  which  were  antienlly  used  on  May-day: 
and  particularly  to  the  insurrection  of  the  apprentices  in  London,  against  foreigners  ana 
aliens,  upon  May-day  1517;  which  on  thataccount  was  afterwards  called  £ri7 

Tlic  Gally-Jmst  is  the  city-barge,  wliich  was  used  upon  the  lord-mayor’s  day,  when  m 

was  sworn  into  bis  oilice  at  W estmin'jter. 
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Epi.  But,  ladifi,  do  you  count  it  lawful  to 
have  such  plurailly  ot  servants,  and  do  ’em 
all  graL-es  > 

Hau.  Why  not  ? why  should  women  de- 
ny their  favoms  to  men  i arc  they  the 
poorer,  or  the  worse  ? 

Ddiv.  Is  the  1 liaines  the  lest  for  the 
dyers’  water,  nustress? 

La-F.  Or  a torch  for  lighting  many 
torches  **  ? 

Tru.  Well  said,  La-Foole  ; what  a new 
one  he  has  got  ? 

Cen.  '1  iiey  arc  empty  losses  women  fear 
in  this  kind. 

FJau.  Besides,  ladies  should  be  mindful 
of  the  approach  of  age,  and  let  no  tune  want 
his  due  use.  I he  best  of  our  days  pass 
fifit. 

A/wc.  Wo  are  rivers,  that  cannot  be  call’d 
back,  madam  : she  that  now  excludes  lier 
lovers,  may  live  to  lie  a forsaken  beldam, 
in  a frozen  bed. 

Ccn.  ’Tis  true.  Mavis:  and  who  w'ill 
wait  on  us  to  coach  then  ? or  write,  or  tell 
us  the  news  then?  make  anagrams  of  our 
names,  and  invite  us  to  the  Oock-pii,  and 
kiss  our  hands  all  the  play -time,  and  draw' 
their  weapons  for  our  honoun? 

Hau.  Not  one. 

Di(u:>  Nay,  my  mistress  is  not  altogether 
unintelligent  of  these  things;  here  be  in 
presence  have  tasted  of  her  lavours. 

Clcr.  Mhat  a luighing  hobby-horse  is 
this ! 

Epi.  But  not  w ith  inti  nt  to  boast  ’em 
again,  servant.  And  have  \ou  those  excel- 
lent receipts,  madam,  to  keep  yourselves 
from  bearing  of  children? 

Hau.  O yes.  Morose  : how  should  wc 
maintain  our  youth  and  beauty  else  ? Many 
births  of  a woman  make  her  old,  as  many 
crops  make  the  earth  barren. 

SCENE  IV. 

Morose,  Dauphine,  True-wit,  Epicame,  Cie- 

rimont,  Daw,  Hauqktij,  Li-Foole,  Cen- 

taure,  Ma\is,  Mrs.  Otter,  Trusty. 

Mor.  O my  cursed  angel,  that  instructed 
me  to  this  fate  ! 

Daup.  Why,  sir  ? 

Mor.  That  I should  be  seduced  by  so 
foolish  a devil  as  a barber  will  make  I 

Daup.  1 would  I had  been  worthy,  sir, 
to  have  partaken  your  counsel ; you  should 
never  have  trusted  it  to  such  a minister. 

Mor.  Would  I could  redeem  it  with  the 
loss  of  an  eye,  (nephew)  a band,  or  any 
other  member. 


Daup.  Marry,  God  forbid,  sir,  that  you 
should  geld  ) ourself,  to  anger  your  wife. 

M»>r.  So  it  would  rid  me  of  her  ( and, 
that  I did  supererogatory  penance  in  a bd- 
try,  at  Westminster-hall^  i’  the  cock-pit,  at 
the  tall  of  a stag,  the  Tower-wharf,  (what 
place  is  there  cKc  ?)  London-bridic,  Paris- 
aarclcn,  Bi!lin^s:;ate,  wh-ii  the  noises  are  at 
their  height,  and  loudest.  Nay,  1 wouid  sit 
out  a play,  that  were  noth’ng  but  lights  at 
sea,  drum,  trumpet,  and  target  ! 

D<wp.  I hope  there  shall  be  no  such  need, 
sir.  1 dke  patience,  good  uncle.  This  is 
but  a day,  and  ’tis  well  worn  too  now. 

Mor.  (3,  ’twill  be  so  for  ever,  nephew,  I 
foresee  it,  for  ever.  Strife  ami  tumult  are 
the  dowry  tiiat  comes  with  a wife. 

Tru.  1 told  you  so,  sir,  and  you  would 
not  believe  me. 

Mor.  Abs,  do  not  rub  those  wounds, 
master  Truew  it,  to  blood  again  ; ’twas  my 
negligence.  Add  not  affliction  lo  allliction. 
I have  perceiv’d  the  clfect  of  it,  too  late,  in 
madam  Otter. 

Epi.  How  do  you,  sir? 

A/or.  Did  you  ever  hear  a more  unneces- 
sary question  ? as  if  she  did  not  sec  ! Why, 
1 do  as  you  see,  empress,  empn-ss. 

Epi.  You  are  not  well,  sr!  you  look 
very  dl  ! something  has  distcmpci^d  you. 

Afor.  O horrible,  monstrous  inpertinen- 
cics ! would  not  one  of  these  liavc  serv’d, 
do  you  think,  sir  ? would  not  one  of  these 
/lave  serv’d  ? 

Tru.  Yes,  sir ; but  these  are  but  notes  of 
female  kindness,  sir;  certain  tokens  that 
she  has  a voice,  sir. 

.Mor.  O,  is’t  so  ? conic,  and  be  no  other- 
wise-—What  say  you  ? 

Epi.  How  do  you  feci  yourself,  sir? 

Mor.  Again  that  ! 

Tru.  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  you  would  be 
friends  with  your  wile  upou  unconscionable 
terms;  her  silence 

Epi.  'Hiey  say  you  are  run  mad,  sir, 

AJfrr.  Not  for  love,  i assure  you,  of  you  j 
do  you  sec  ? 

Lpi.  O lord ! gentlemen,  lay  hold  on 
him,  for  god’s  sake.  Wiiai  shall  1 do  ? who’s 
his  physician  (can  you  tell  ?)  that  knows  the 
state  of  his  body  best,  that  I might  send  for 
him.  Good  sir,  speak ; I’ll  send  for  one  of 
my  docton  e sc. 

Afar.  What,  to  poison  me,  that  1 might 
die  intestate,  and  leave  you  possest  of  alt  ? 

Epi.  l»rd,  how  idU  he  talks,  and  how 
his  eves  sjnirklc ! he  looks  green  about  the 
tempfes ! do  you  see  what  blue  spots  he  has  ? 


Is  the  Thames  the  less  for  the  dyers'  xmter,  mistress  ? 

La-F.  Or  a torch  for  lighting  7n«ny  torches  ?]  I'he  poet  is  loth  to  part  with  his  favou- 
rite Ovid,  but  introduces  him  where  he  has  any  opportunity : 

Quid  retet  apposito  lumen  dc  lamine  sumi, 

Quisre  caw>  vastus  in  mare  serxet  aquas  f 

^ ffe  looks  green  about  the  temples  ! do  you  see  iihat  blue  sports  he  has  f ] This,  as  Mr. 
Upton  remarks,  is  a plain  imitation  of  the  following  passage  in  tlie  Alenceclani  of  Plautus : 

Mul 


Act  4.  Scene  4.]  EPICCENE;  OR,  THE  SILENT  WOMAN. 


Cler.  I,  *tis  melancholy. 

Epi.  Gentlemen,  for  heaven’s  sake, 
counsel  me.  Ladies!  servant,  )OU  have 
read  Pliny  and  Paracelsus ; neVr  a wor<l 
now  to  comfort  a poor  ceiHleuomau  ? Ay 
me ! what  fortune  nad  I,  to  marry  a dis- 
tracted man  ? 

Aiic.  ril  tell  you,  mistress— 

Tru.  How  rarely  she  holds  it  up  ! 

Mar.  What  mean  you,  p,entlemen  ? 

f.pi.  What  will  you  tell  me,  servant  > 

Dniv.  'I  be  disease  in  Greek  is  called 
tkvtia,  in  I^tin  insunia,  furor,  vcl  ecstasts 
mciaiichniica,  that  is,  when  a man 

fj  melaitcnoUco  evadit  Junaiic'uS. 

Mor.  Shall  1 have  a lecture  read  upon 
me  alive  ? 

Daw.  But  he  may  be  but  plirendicus  yet, 
mistress ; and  phre  iCtis  is  only  delirium, 
or  so. 

Epi,  I,  that  is  for  the  disease,  servant ; 
but  what  is  this  to  the  cure  ? We  are  sure 
enuu^h  of  the  disease. 

Afor.  Let  me  go. 

Tru,  Why,  we’ll  entreat  her  to  hold  her 
peace,  sir. 

Mftr.  O no,  labour  not  to  stop  her.  She 
is  like  a conduit-pipe,  that  will  gush  out 
With  more  lorcc  when  she  op'.'iis  again. 

l/au.  rU  till  you.  Morose,  you  must 
talk  divinity  to  him  altogether,  or  inorul 
philosophy. 

La-E\  (,  and  there’s  an  excellent  book 
of  moral  philosophy,  madam,  of  llevnard 
the  fox,  and  ail  the  beasts,  called  Done’s 
philosophy. 

Cen.  I here  is  indeed,  sir  Amorous  La- 
Fooic. 

Afor.  O misery ! 

La-f.  I have  read  it,  my  lady  Centaurc,. 
all  over  to  my  cousin  iiere. 

Mrs.  Ott.  1,  and  ’lis  a very  good  book  as 
any  is,  of  the  moderns. 

Daxv.  4'ut,  he  must  have  Seneca  read  to 
him,  and  Plutarch,  and  the  antieuts;  the 
modems  arc  not  for  lliis  disease. 

CUr.  Whv,  you  dUcommehded  them  too, 
to-day,  sir  John. 

Daw,  I,  in  some  cases:  but  in  these  they 
are  best,  and  Ar.stotle’s  ethicks. 

A'fav.  Say  you  so,  sir  John  ? I think  you 
arc  deceiv’d  ■ you  took  it  upon  trust. 

liou.  Where’s  irusty,  my  woman?  1*11 
end  this  d:dV  rence.  1 pr'ythee,  Otli  r,  call 
her.  Her  father  and  motherw  tTe  both  mad 
when  tlwy  put  her  to  me. 

Mor,  r think  so.  Nay,  gentlemen,  I am 
tame.  I'his  is  but  an  exerc  ise,  1 know,  a 
marriage-ceremony,  which  I must  . ndiire. 

Halt.  And  one  ol  them  (I  know  uot 
which)  was  cured  w ith  the  sick  man’s  salve. 


m 

and  the  other  with  Green’s  groat’s-wortli  of 
wit. 

Tru.  A very  cheap  cure,  madam. 

Huu.  1,  ’tis  very  teasible. 

Mrs.  Ott.  My  lady  call’d  for  you,  mis- 
tress 'I'rusty : you  must  decide  a contro- 
versv. 

//««.  O,  Trusty,  which  was  it  you  said, 
youi  father,  or  your  mother,  that  was  cured 
with  the  sick  man’s  salve  ? 

!rus.  My  mother^  madam,  with  the 
salve. 

Tru.  Then  it  was  the  sick  woman’s  salve? 

Trus.  And  mv  father  with  the  groat’s- 
worth  of  wit.  But  there  was  other  means 
us'd;  we  had  a preacher  that  would  preach 
lolk  asleep  still ; and  so  they  were  prescrib’d 
to  go  to  church,  by  an  old  woman  that  was 
their  physician,  ihnce  a-wcek  ■■  — 

Ept.  '"Po  sleep? 

Irus.  Yes,  forsooth:  and  every  night  they 
read  themselves  asleep  on  those  books. 

Epi.  Good  faith,  it  stands  with  great  rea- 
son. I would  1 knew  where  to  procure 
these  books. 

Mor.  O ! 

La-F.  I can  help  you  with  one  of  ’em, 
mistress  Morose,  the  groat’s-worth  of  wit. 

Epi.  Lull  shall  disfuruish  you,  sirAnm- 
rous : can  you  spare  it  ? 

La  F.  O* VOS,  for  a week,  or  so;  ril<read 
it  myself  to  him. 

Epi.  No,  I must  do  that,  sir;  that  must 
be  iny  office. 

Mor.  Oh,  oh  \ 

Epi.  Sure  be  would  do  well  enough,  if  be 
could  sleep. 

Mor.  N'o,  I should  do  well  enough,  if 
you  could  sleep.  Have  I no  friend,  that 
w ill  make  her  drunk,  or  give  her  a little 
laudanum,  or  opium  ? 

Tru.  Why,  sir,  she  talks  ten  limes  worse 
in  her  sleep. 

Mor.  Howl 

Cler.  Do  you  not  know  tbat,  sir  ? never 
ceases  all  night. 

Tru.  And  snores  like  a porcpisce. 

Mor.  O redeem  me,  fate ; redeem  me, 
fate.  For  how  many  causes  may  a man  be 
(hvorc’d,  nephew  r 

Daitp,  i know  not,  truly,  sir. 

Tru.  Some  divine  must  resolve  you  in 
that,  sir,  or  canon-lawyer. 

Afor.  1 will  not  rest,  I will  not  think  of 
any  other  hope  or  comfort,  till  1 know. 

Cler.  Ala.s,  poor  man! 

Tni.  You’ll  make  him  mad  indeed, 
ladies,  if  you  pursue  this. 

Hau.  No,  we’ll  let  him  breathe  now,  a 
quarter  of  an  hour,  or  so. 

Cler.  By  my  faith,  a large  truce. 


Mul.  nden'  til  illi  oaUos  lirere  t ul  vindis  exoritur  color 
Ex  umporibvs  utque  Jrontc,  ut  ocvlu*cintillant,  vide! 

It  may  be  just  necessary  to  meution,  that  sporUhe  spots  is  the  blunder  of  the  last  edition. 
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Hau.  Is  that  his  keeper,  that  is  gone  with 
him } 

Daw.  It  is  his  nephew,  madam. 

Lort'.  Sir  Daiiphine  Eugenie. 

Cen.  He  looks  tike  a verj  pitiful  knight — 

Daw.  As  can  be.  This  marriage  has  put 
him  out  of  all. 

He  has  not  a penny  in  his  purse, 
madam — 

Daw.  He  is  ready  to  cry  all  this  day. 

la-F.  A vtTv  shark ; he  set  me  i’  th’ 
nirk  t’other  nignt  at  Primcro. 

Trv.  How  these  swabbers  talk ! 

CUt.  1,  Otter’s  wine  has  swcll’d  their  hu- 
mours above  a spring-tide. 

Hau.  Good  Morose,  let's  go  in  again.  I 
like  your  couches  e.xcceding  well ; we’ll  go 
lie  and  talk  there. 

I wait  on  you,  madam. 

Tru.  ’Slight,  1 will  have  ’em  as  silent  as 
wgns,  and  their  post  too,  ere  1 ha’  clone. 

Do  you  hear,  lady-bride?  1 pray  thee  now, 
as  thou  art  a noble  wench,  continue  this  dis- 
course of  Oauphine  within  ; but  praise  him 
exceedingly;  mamity  him  with  all  the 
height  of  anection  thou  canst ; (I  have  some 
purpose  in't ;)  and  but  beat  off  these  two 
roots.  Jack  Daw,  and  his  fellow,  with  any 
discontentment  hither,  and  I’ll  honour  thee 
forever. 

£pi.  I was  about  it  here.  It  angred  me 
(o  the  soul,  to  hear  ’em  begin  to  talk  so 
malepert. 

Tru.  Pray  thee  perform  if,  and  thou 
winn’st  me  an  idolater  to  thee  everlasting. 

Epi.  Will  you  go  in  and  hear  me  do’t  ? 

7rit.  No,  I’ll  stay  here.  Drive  ’em  out 
of  your  company,  ’tis  all  1 ask ; which  can- 
not be  any  way  better  done,  than  by  extol- 
ling Dauphine,  whom  they  have  so  slighted. 

Epi.  1 warrant  you  ; you  shall  expect  one 
•f  ’em  presently. 

CUr.  What  a cast  of  kastrils  are  these,  to 
hawk  after  ladies  thus ! 

Tni.  I,  and  strike  at  such  an  eagle  as 
Dauphine. 

Ckr.  He  will  be  mad  when  we  tell  him. 

Here  he  comes. 

SCENE  V. 

Clerimont,  True-wit,  Dauphine,  Daw, 

/jt-Foole. 

Cler.  O sir,  you  are  welcome. 

Tru.  Whereas  thine  uncle .’ 

Daup.  Run  out  of  doors  in’s  night-caps, 
to  talk  with  a casuist  about  his  divorce.  It 
works  admirably. 

TVu.  Thou  would’st  ba’  said  so,  an’  thou 
hadst  been  here  !.  The  ladies  have  laugh’d 

“ (fthey  do  not  incite  thee,  and  he  ready  to  eearch/ot  thee,take  the  mortgage  of  my  wit.} 
The  sense  here  it  not  defective  indeed,  but  is  much  improved  by  restoring  the  word  scratch, 
the  reading  of  the  first  edition,  instead  of  search,  the  error  of  the  later  copies. 

'*  You  two  shait  be  the  chorus  behind  the  arras,  and  whip  out  between  the  acts  and  speak.} 
A kind  of  sneer,  at  Mr.  Upton  supposes,  on  his  contemporary  Shaktpeare  ; and  we  hive  a 
sarcasm  of  the  same  kind  above,  where  Morose  says,  " t could  sit  out  a play,  that  were 
nothing  but  fights  at  sea,  drum,  trumpet,  and  target.” 


at  thee  most  comically,  since  thou  went’st, 
Dauphine. 

Cler.  And  ask’d,  if  thou  wert  thine  uncle’s 
ke«ier  ? 

Tru.  And  the  brace  of  baboons  answer’d. 
Yes ; and  said,  thou  wert  a pitiful  poor  fel- 
low, and  didst  live  upon  posts,  and  hadst 
nothing  but  three  suits  of  apparel,  and  some 
few  benevolences  that  the  lords  ga’  thee  to 
fool  to  ’em,  and  swagger. 

Daup.  1-ct  me  not  live.  I’ll  beat  ’em ; 
I’ll  bind  ’em  both  to  grand  madam’s  bed- 
posts, and  have  ’em  bailed  with  monkej-s. 

Tru.  Thou  shall  not  need,  they  shall  be 
beaten  to  thy  hand,  Dauphine.  1 have  an 
execution  to  serve  upon  ’em,  1 warrant  thee 
shall  serve ; trust  my  plot. 

Daup.  1,  you  have  many  plots  ! so  you 
had  one4a  make  all  the  wenches  in  love 
with  me. 

Tru.  Why,  if  I do  it  not  yet  afore  night, 
as  near  as  ’tis,  and  that  they  do  not  every 
one  invite  thee,  and  be  ready  to  scratch  for 
thee,  fake  the  mortgage  of  my  wit 

Cler.  ’Fore  god.  I’ll  be  his  w itness  thou 
shall  have  it,  Dauphine  : thou  shall  be  his 
fool  for  ever,  if  thou  dost  not. 

Tru.  Agreed.  Perhaps  ’twill  be  the 
better  estate.  Do  you  observe  this  gallery, 
or  rather  lobby  indeed  ? Here  arc  a couple 
of  studies,  at  each  end  one  : here  will  1 act 
such  a tragi-comedy  between  the  Guelphs 

and  the  Ghibellincs,  Daw  and  La  Foolc 

which  of  ’em  comes  out  first,  will  I seize  on; 
(you  two  shall  he  the  chorus  behind  the 
arras,  and  whip  out  between  the  acts  and 
speak  '*.)  If  1 do  not  make  ’em  keep  the 
peace  for  this  remnant  of  the  day,  if  not  of 

the  year,  1 have  failed  once f hear  Daw 

coming : hide,  and  do  not  laugh,  for  god’s 
sake. 

Daw.  Which  is  the  way  into  the  garden, 
trow  ? 

Tru.  O,  Jack  Daw ! 1 am  glad  1 have 
met  with  you.  In  good  faith,  1 must  have 
this  matter  go  no  further  between  you  : I 
must  ha’  it  tmten  up. 

Daw.  What  matter,  sir  ? between  whom  ? 

Tru.  Come,  you  disguise  it,  sir  Amorous 
and  you.  If  you  love  me.  Jack,  you  shall 
make  use  of  your  philosophy  now,  for  this 
once,  and  deliver  me  your  sw'ord.  This  is 
not  the  wedding  the  Centaures  were  at,  tho’ 
there  be  a slie-onc  here.  The  bride  has 
entreated  me  I w ill  sec  no  blood  shed  at  her 
bridal:  you  saw  her  whisper  me  ere-while. 

Daw.  As  I hope  to  finish  Tacitus,  I intend 
no  murder. 


:git;2F  o,  G.tOgle 
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Tru.  Do  you  not  wait  for  sir  Amorous  r 

Da'j;.  Not  I,  by  my  knighthood. 

• Tru.  And  your  scholarship  too? 

Dun'.  And  my  scholarship  too. 

Tru.  Go  to,  then  I return  you  your  sword, 
and  ask  you  mercy  ; but  put  it  not  up,  tor 
you  will  be  assaulted.  1 understood  that 
vou  had  apprehended  it,  and  \^alk’d  here  to 
brave  him  ; and  that  you  had  held  your  life 
contemptible,  in  regard  of  your  honour. 

Duzv.  No,  no;  no  such  thing,  I assure 
you.  He  and  I parted  now,  as  good  friends 
as  could  be. 

Tru,  Trust  not  y ou  to  that  visor.  I saw- 
him  since  dinner  with  ujiother  face  : I have 
known  many  men  in  iny  time  vex’d  with 
losses,  with  deaths,  and  with  abttses ; but 
so  otlended  a wight  as  sir  Amorous,  did  1 
never  sec  or  read  of.  For  taking  away  his 
cui*sts,  sir,  to-day,  that’s  the  cause  ; and  he 
declares  it  behind  your  back  with  such 

threatenings  and  contempts He  said  to 

Dauphine,  you  were  the  arrant’st  ass— 

Daw  I,  he  may  say  his  pleasure. 

Tru.  And  swears,  you  are  so  protested  a 
coward,  that  he  knows  you  will  never  do 
him  any  manly  or  single  right ; and  there- 
fore he  will  taxe  his  course. 

Daw.  I’ll  give  lum  any  satisfaction,  sir — 
but  fighting. 

Tru.  I,  sir;  but  who  knows  what  satis- 
faction he’ll  take  ? blood  he  thirsts  for,  and 
blooi.1  he  will  have;  and  thereabouts  on 
you  he  will  have  rt,  who  knows  but  himself? 

Duw.  L pray  you,  master  1 rue-tit,  be 
you  a mediator. 

Tru.  Well,  sir,  conceal  yourself  then  in 
this  study  till  I return.  Nay,  you  must  be 
content  to  be  lock’d  in ; for,  for  mine  own 
reputation,  I would  not  have  you  seen  to  re- 
ceive a public  disgrace,  while  I have  the 
matter  in  managing.  [//c  puts  him  up.! 
Godso,  here  he  comes;  keep  your  breath 
close,  that  he  does  not.  hear  you  sigh,  tu 

food  faith,  sir  Amorous,  he  is  not  this  way; 

pray  you  be  merciful,  do  not  murder  him; 
be  is  a Cliristian,  as  good  as  you  : you  are 
arm’d  as  if  you  sought  revenge  on  all  his 
race.  Good  Dauphine,  get  him  away  from 
this  place.  1 never  knew  a man’s  choler 
so  high,  but  He  would  speak  to  his  friends,  ; 
he  would  hear  reason.  Jack  Daw,  Jack ! 
asleep  ? 

Daw.  Is  he  gone,  master  True-wit  ? 

Trif  I ; did  you  hear  him  > 

Daw.  O god,  yes. 

Tru.  What  a quick  ear  fear  lias  ? 

Daw.  But  is  he  so  arm’d,  as  you  sav  ? 

Tru.  Arm’d  ? did  you  ever  see  a !cllo\^ 
set  out  to  take  possession  ? 

Daw.  I,  sir. 

Tru.  Tliat  may  give  you  some  light  to 
conceive  of  him ; but  ’tis  nothing  to  the  prin- 
cipal. Some  false  brother  i’  the  house  has 
furnish’d  him  strangely  ; or,  if  it  were  onto* 
the  house,  it  was  '1  om  Otter. 


Daw.  Indeed  he’s  a captain,  and  his  wife 
is  his  kinswoman. 

Tru.  He  has  got  somebody’s  old  two- 
Ikand  sword,  to  mow  you  off  at  tiie  knees; 
unci  that  sword  lialh  spawn’d  such  a dagger ! 
— But  then  he  is  so  iiung  with  pikes,  hal- 
herds,  petroneh,  callivers,  and  muskets,  that 
he  looks  like  a justice  of  peace’s  liall : a man 
of  two  thousand  a year  is  not  cess’d  at  so 
many  weapons  as  he  has  on.  I'here  was 
never  fencer  challeng’d  at  so  many  several 
foils.  You  would  think  he  meant  to  mur- 
der all  St.  y’ulehre’s  parish.  If  he  could 
but  victual  himself  fur  half  a year  in  his 
breeches,  he  is  sufiicicntly  arm’d  to  overrun 
a country. 

Daw.  Crood  lord  ! what  means  he,  sir  ? 

I pray  you,  master  *Fruc-wit,  be  you  a me- 
diator. 

'Tru.  Well,  I'll  tr\'  if  he  will  be  appeas'd 
with  a leg  or  an  arm  ; if  not,  you  must  die 
once. 

Duzu.  I would  be  loth  to  lose  my  right 
arm,  for  writing  madrigals. 

Tru.  Why,  if  he  w'ill  be  satisfied  with  a 
thumb,  or  a little  linger,  all's  one  to  me. 
You  must  think,  I’ll  do  my  best. 

[//e  puis  him  up  a^ain,  and  then  came  forth. 

Daw.  Good  sir,  do. 

Cler.  W hat  hast  thou  done  ? 

'Tru.  He  will  let  me  do  notiiing,  he  docs  ' 
all  afore  me;  heolfcrs  hlsleli  arm. 

Cler.  H»s  left  wing,  for  a Jack  Daw. 

Daup.  Take  it  by  all  means. 

'Tru.  How  ! maim  a man  for  ever,  for  a 
jest  ? What  a conscience  hast  thou  ? 

Daup.  ’ I'is  no  loss  to  him  ; he  has  no  em- 
ployment for  his  arms,  but  to  eat  spoon- 
meat.  Beside,  as  good  maim  liis  body,  as 
his  reputation. 

Tru.  He  is  a scholar  and  a wit,  and  yet 
he  does  not  think  so.  But  he  loses  no  repu- 
tatio'n  w ith  us ; for  we  all  resolv’d  him  an  ' 
ass  before.  Id  your  places  again. 

tier.  1 pray  thee,  let  me  be  in  at  the 
other  a little. 

Tru.  Look,  you’ll  spoil  all ; these  be  ever 
your  tricks. 

Cler.  No,  but  I could  hit  of  some  things 
that  Uiou  wilt  miss,  and  thou  wilt  say  arc 
good  ones. 

Tru.  1 warrant  you.  I pray  forbear,  IMl 
leave  it  off  else. 

Daup.  Come  away,  CicTimont. 

7>u.  bir  .‘Vmorous ! 

Jm’T.  Master  Truc-wil. 

Tru.  Whither  were  you  going? 

Jm'F.  Down  into  the  court  to  make 
water. 

Tru.  By  no  means,  sir;  you  sliall  rather 
tempt  your  biccchcs. 

La-F.  Why,  sir? 

Tru.  Enter  here,  if  yon  love  your  life. 

ImtF.  Why!  why! 

Tru.  Question  till  your  tliroat  be  cut,  do: 
dally  till  the  enraged  soul  find  you. 

Ss 
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J4i-F.  Who’s  that? 

Tnt.  Di'v  it  iv:  will  \ o\\  in? 

Im-F.  I,  Ll’Il.n:  «hat  s the  mattf  r? 

Trv.  Nay,  il  ht  had  bm»  cuo)  » nou^h  to 
tell  ns  th^^,  tiiere  had  luvn  some  hope  to 
atone  vou‘^;  blithe  seems  so  implacably 
enrag’cf 

/a-/'.  ’Slight,  let  him  rage  : I’ll  hide  my- 
*elf. 

Tru.  Ho,  g lod  sir.  Put  what  have  vou 
done  to  him  witlj.n,  that  ‘^hoidd  provoke  film 
thus?  You  have  broke  somejcst  up«  u him 
afore  the  laH  cs  — - 

Ixi'F.  Not  I,  never  in  my  life,  broke  jest 
upon  any  man.  'I  he  bride  was  praismp  sir 
Datiphinc,  and  he  went  av- ay  in  siuitl',  and 
I follow’d  him  ; unless  he  look  olT  nee  at 
me  in  his  drink  cre-wMIe,  tliat  I w ii.d  not 
pledge  all  t .e  lu  rsefull. 

Tru.  By  my  faith,  and  that  may  be  ; you 
reniemba  vuil:  but  he  walks  tht*  rouml  up 
and  down  through  every  rt*om  o’  che 
house,  with  a towel  in  his  bami,  trying, 
where’s  Lu-Eoo!e?  who  saw  I i-i'ooler  And 
when  Dauphine  ami  I demanotd  the  c ause, 
wc  can  force  no  answer  from  him,  but  [O 
revenge,  how  sweet  art  thou  ? 1 will  strangle 
him  in  this  towel]  whic  h leads  us  to  conjec- 
ture, tiiul  the  main  cause  of  his  tury  is,  for 
br'i  g ng  your  meat  to-day,  with  a towel 
about  you,  to  his  discredit. 

La-F.  Like  enoii/Jn.  Why,  an*  be  be 
angry  for  that,  1 II  stay  here  idl  bis  anger  Le 
blown  over. 

Tru.  A good  becoming  resolution,  sir ; 
if  you  can  pul  it  on  o’  the*  sudden. 

La  i’.  Yes,  I can  put  it  on  : or.  I’ll  away 
into  the  country  presently. 

Tru  H >w  will  you  go  out  o*  the  house, 
sir  > he  knows  you  are  i’  the  bouse,  and  he’ll 
watdi  you  this  se’nnight,  but  h«  ’ll  have 
^yoii : he’ll  oulwait  a ser  eant  for  you. 

L/t-F.  ^^  hy,  then  I’ll  stay  hen-. 

Tru.  You  must  tiimk  how'  to  victual 
yourself  in  time  then. 

La-F.  Why,  sweet  master  True-wit,  will 
you  « ntreat  my  cousin  OUer  to  <end  me  a 
cold  venison  pasty,  a bottle  or  tw  o of  wine, 
and  a chamber-pot  ? 


Tru.  A stool  were  better,  sir,  of  sir  Ajax 
his  invention  *•. 

Ln'Ffi.  I,  that  will  be  better  indeed  ; and 
a p illat  to  lie  on. 

Tnt.  O.  I would  not  advise  thee  to  sleep, 
by  anv  means. 

/m-F.  Would  you  not,  sir?  why,  then  I 
will  not. 

Tru.  Vet  there’s  another  fear  — 

Iji-F.  Is  there?  whalis’t? 

Tru.  No.  he  cannot  break  open  this  door 
with  his  tool  sure. 

Lfi-F.  I’ll  act  my  back  against  it,  sir.  I 
have  a good  back. 

Tru.  Hut  iTien  if  h('  should  batter. 

Lti-F.  Balter  ! if  he  dare,  I’ll  have  an  ac- 
tion of  battery  against  him. 

Tru.  (-'ast  vou  the  Worst.  lie  has  sent 
for  powder  already,  and  what  he  will  do 
with  it,  no  man  knows;  perhaps  blow  up 
the  corner  of  the  house  where  he  suspects 
you  are  Here  he  comes ; in  cpitckly. 
l/Tf  feigns  O.S  if  one  were  present,  to fright 

the  other,  who  is  run  in  to  hide  himself 
I protest,  sir  John  Daw,  he  is  not  this  way  : 
what  will  YOU  do?  Before  god  you  shall 
hang  no  jjrtard  here  : I’ll  die  rather.  Will 
YOU  not  take  my  word  ? I never  km“w  one 
but  would  be  satisfied.  Sir  Amorous,  there’s 
no  standing  out:  he  has  made  a petard  oi 
an  old  brass  pot,  to  force  your  door.  Think 
upon  some  satisfaction,  or  terms  to  otTcr 
him. 

La-F.  Sir,  I’ll  give  him  any  satisfaction:  I 
dare  give  a y tirms. 

Tru.  t on’ll  leave  it  to  me  then  ? 

Iji-F.  1,  sir:  I II  stand  to  niiy  conditions. 

Tru.  How  n<  w,  what  think  you,  sirs? 
were’t  not  a diflicult  thing  to  determine 
whieh  of  ihise  two  ti'ar’d  most? 

r//f  calls Jnrth  Cletitn  ni  and  Dauphine. 

Cur.  ^'es,  but  this  tr ..rs  the  bravest:  the 
other,  a whinilmg  ilasiard,  Jack  Daw  ! But 
I.a-Kooie,  a brave  heroic  coward!  and  is 
afraid  in  a great  look,  and  a stout  accent,  1 
like  him  rarely. 

7r«.  Hail  it  not  been  pity  these  two 
should  ha’  been  conceal’d  ? 

C7cr.  Shall  1 make  a motion  ? 


**  There  hud  been  some  hope  to  KiToni.  you.']  'To  make  you  friends,  to  set  you  atone 
again. 

*•  J5u(  hr  walks  the  Rou^f  d up  and  d •ZL'n.'\  A phrase  taken  trom  the  army  ; where  it  was 
the  business  of  certain  inferior  ofiicers  to  go  rounu  to  the  ccntinels  and  outguonis,  who  from 
thence  were  called  gentfeuicn  of  the  round.  See  Evert/  man  in  his  humour,  act  3.  sc.  5. 

'*  A stool  vxre  better,  sir,  oj  sir  Ajax  his  invention.'}  \ he  allusion  here  seems  to  me  as 
poor,  as  it  is  obvious,  bo  again  in  hi<  ('pigrams, 

And  1 could  wish  for  thru  cternizld  sakes, 

“ My  muse  had  plough’dvvith  histhat  sung  Ajax.” 

How  ever,  poor  as  the  pun  is,  ilie  wits  of  oui  author's  age  were  not  ashamed  to  use  it.  The 
same  allusion  is  in  a play  of  Shakspeare's,  Ltn'e's  Labour  Dtst,  acts.  “ Cost.  Your  lion 
'•  that  holds  the  poH-a,\,  sitting  on  a closc-stooi,  will  be  given  to  Ajax;  he  will  be  then  the 
“ ninth  worthy.” — Mr.  Ur  ton. 

Our  grave  antiquary  Cambden  liath  condescended  to  allude  to  it  upon  a similar  subject : 
hav.ng  mehlioned  tlie  French  word  pet,  “ Enquire,  says  he,  if  you  understand  il  not,  of 

CloHciua’s  chaplains,  or  such  as  are  wrell  read  in  A-Jax.”  Remains,  4to,  edit  3. 
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Tru,  Priefl}':  for  I must  strike  while  *tis 
hot. 

Cler.  Shall  I go  fetch  the  iadits  to  the  ca- 
tastrophe? 

Tru.  Umh?  I,  by  mv  troth. 

Daup.  By  no  mortal  means.  Let  them 
continue  in  the  state  of  ignorance,  and  err 
ftili ; thmk'em  wits  ana  tine  fellows,  as 
thi^  have  done.  *Twcresinto  reform  them. 

Tru.  Well,  1 will  have  ‘ein  frtcht,  now  I 
think  on’l,  for  a pr  vate  purpose  of  mine  : 
do,  Clerunoiit,  tetch  Vm,  and  discourse  to 
'em  all  that’s  past,  and  bring  ’em  into  the 
gallery-  here. 

Daup.  'This  is  thy  extreme  vanity  now  : 
thou  think'st  thou  wert  undone,  if  every  jest 
thc'i  mak'sl  were  not  publish’«l. 

Tnu  Thou  shalt  see  how  unjust  thou  art 
presently.  CUrimont,  say  it  was  Daunhine's 
plot.  I rust  me  not,  if  the  whole  drift  be 
not  for  Ihy  good,  'rhere’s  a carpet  i’  the 
next  room,  put  it  on,  with  Ibis  scarf  over 
thy  face,  and  a cushion  o’  thy  head,  and  be 

ready  when  1 call  Amorous.  y\way — 

John  I>aw. 

Dtiiu.  What  good  news,  sir  ? 

Tru.  Faith,  1 have  followed  and  argued 
witli  him  hard  for  you.  1 told  liirn  you  w ere 
a knight,  and  a scholar,  and  that  you  knew 
fortitutle  diti  consist  tnof^is  pGtiend  > quant 
favif  ndOf  map^is  ferrndo  qudm  Jtriemlo. 

Daii;.  It  (i  ilh  so  indeed,  sir. 

Tru.  And  that  you  would  suffer,  1 told 
him  : so  at  hrst  he  demanded,  by  my  troth, 
in  my  conceit,  too  much. 

Daw.  What  was  it,  sir? 

Tru.  Your  upper  lip,  and  six  o*  your 
fore-tceth  ■“. 

Daw.  'Twas  unrea?ionable. 

Tru.  Nay,  I to;d  him  plainly,  you  could 
not  spare  ‘cm  all.  ^^o  after  long  argument 
(pro  4’  con,  as  you  know)  I brought  him 
dow  n to  your  two  butUrr-leetl),  and  them  he 
would  have. 

Daw.  O,  did  you  sif?  Why,  he  shall  have 
'cm. 

Tru.  Rut  he  shall  not,  sir,  by  your  leave. 
The  conclusion  is  this,  sir:  because  you 
shall  be  verv  good  friends  hereafter,  and 
this  never  to  be  remembered  or  upbraided ; 
besidc-s,  that  he  may  not  boast  he  has  done 
any  such  thing  to  \ou  in  his  own  person; 
he  is  to  come  here  in  disguise,  give  you  rive 
kicks  in  private,  sir;  lake  your  sword  from 
you,  and  lock  you  up  in  that  study  during 
pli^asurc:  winch  will  be  but  a little  while, 
we’ll  get  it  releas’d  presently. 

Daw.  Five  kicks.'  he  shall  ha’ six,  sir,  to 
be  friends. 


Tru.  Bidievc  me,  you  shall  not  over- 
shoot yourself,  to  send  him  that  word  by 
me. 

Daw.  Deliver  it,  sir ; he  shall  have  it 
w ith  all  my  heart  to  be  lrien<ls. 

I'rit.  Friends  ? Na^ , nn*  he  should  not  be 
so,  mid  heartily  too,  upon  these  terms,  he 
shall  have  me  to  enemy  while  I live.  Come, 
sir,  bear  it  bravely. 

Daw.  O god,  sir,  ’tis  nothing. 

Tru.  'IVue.  What’s  si.x  kicks  to  a man 
that  reads  Seneca  ? 

Dnv:.  I liave  had  a hundred,  sir. 

Tru.  Sir  Amorous.  No  speaking  one  to 
another,  or  relicarsing  old  mailers. 

[Dauphinc  comes  Jorth  and  kicks  him. 

Dazv.  One,  two,  three,  four,  five.  I pro- 
test, sir  Amorous,  you  sliall  have  six. 

Tru.  Nay,  I told  you,  you  should  not 
talk.  Come,  give  him  six,  an’  he  will  needs. 
Your  sword.  Now  reluni  to  your  safe  cus- 
tody ; you  shall  presently  meet  afore  the  la- 
dies, and  be  llie  dearest  friends  one  to  ano- 

tlier Give  nic  the  scarf  now,  thou  shaft 

beat  the  other  bare-fac’d.  Stand  by:  sir 
Amorous. 

/m.  F.  What's  here?  a sword  ? 

Tru.  I cannot  help  it,  without  I should 
take  the  quarrel  upon  myself.  Here  he  has 
sent  you  his  sword 

L dyF.  I’ll  receive  none  on ’t. 

Tru.  And  he  w ills  you  to  fasten  it  against 
a wall,  and  break  your  head  in  some  few 
several  places  against  the  hilts. 

Di-F.  I will  not:  tell  h'im  roundly.  I 
cannot  endure  to  shed  my  own  blood. 

Tru.  Will  you  not? 

La-F.  No.  r 11  beat  it  against  a fair  flat 
wall,  if  that  w ill  satisfie  him  : if  not,  be  shall 
beat  it  himself,  for  Amorous. 

Tru.  Wily,  this  IS  strange  starting  off, 
when  a man  undertakes  for  you!  I offer’d 
him  anotiicr  condition ; w ill  you  stand  to 
that? 

Im-F.  1,  what  is't  ? 

Tt'u.  Tliat  you  will  be  beaten  in  private. 

La-F.  Yes,  I am  content,  at  the  blunt. 

Fru.  'Hu  n you  must  submit  yourself  to 
be  bood-wink'd  in  this  scarf,  and  be  led  to 
him,  where  he  will  take  your  sword  from 
you,  and  make  you  bear  a blow  over  the 
mouth,  gules,  and  tweaks  by  (he  nose  sans 
r ombre. 

Im-F.  1 am  content.  But  why  must  I be 
blinded? 

Tru.  That's  for  your  pood,  sir;  because 
if  he  should  grow  msolenl  upon  this,  and  pu- 
blish it  hen  alter  to  vc.vir  dngra^e,  (which  I 
iiope  he  will  not  do)  you*inighl swear  safely, 


“ Four  upper  lip,  and  six  o’  your  fore-teeth.]  The  loss  of  ieeih  to  be  inflicted  on  the 
knight  as  a disgracclul  punishmeut,  seems  to  have  been  copied  after  a penalty  of  the  same 
nature,  mentioned  in  an  old  French  romance : Dans  le  roman  dc  J/uon  de  Hourdcaux,  entre 
autres  chases  d J'aire  pour  ajfrouUr  Cannrul  Guudi.%sc,  on  onUmra  au  pai  vre  chcratur  f/uun, 
dc  ne  rentrer  point  cn  France,  qu*il  n'cust  esU  liii  arracher  la  barhc,  ci  quatre  dents  masche- 
lieret:  cc  qwil  Jit  enfin  avec  I’aide  d*Obcron  le  Fc,  son  ami  loyal,  muis  non  pourtant  sans 
maini  coup/erir. 
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and  protest  he  never  beat  you,  to  your 
knowledge. 

La‘t\  O,  I conceive. 

7r«.  I do  not  (ioubt  but  you  Ml  be  perfect 
|tood  fnendrupon’t,  and  not  dare  to  utter  an 
ill  thought  one  of  another  in  future. 

Not  I,  as  (Jcxl  help  me,  of  him. 

Tru.  Nor  he  of  you,  sir.  If  he  should— 
Come,  sir.  All  hi<i,  sir  John. 

\^Dau}:hine  enters  to  tueak  him. 

Im-F.  Oh,  sir  John,  sir  John.  Oh,  o-o-o- 
o-o-Oh— — 

Tru.  Good  sir  John,  leave  tweaking, 
you’  11  blow  his  nose  o(f.  ’I'is  sir  John’s 
pleasure,  you  should  retire  into  the  study. 
vVhy,  now  you  are  friends.  All  bUterncss 
between  you,  1 hope,  is  buried  ; you  shall 
come  forth  by-and-by,  Uamon  and  Pythias 
upon’t,  and  embrace  with  ;U1  the  rankness  of 
friendship  that  can  be.  1 trust,  we  shall 
have  ’em  tamer  i’  their  language  hereafter. 
Dauphine,  1 worship  thee.  God’s  w ill,  the 
ladies  have  surpriz'd  us. 

SCENE  VI. 

Haughty,  Centaure,  Mavis,  Mrs.  Otkr, 
Epiarne,  Trusty,  Dauphine,  Trutywit,  6;c. 

Hail.  Centaure,  how  our  judgments  were 
impos’d  on  by  these  adulterate  knights! 
[/laving  discoTcred  part  of  tlu- past  scene 
ub  rce. 

Ceri.  Nay,  madam  Mavis  was  more  de* 
cciv'd  than  we;  'twas  her  commendation 
utter’d  em  in  the  college'*. 

Mar.  I commended  but  their  w'its,  ma- 
dam, and  their  braveries.  1 never  Iook*^d 
toward  their  valoui*s. 

Hnii,  Sir  Dauphine  is  valiant,  and  a wit 
too,  it  seems. 

Mav.  And  a liravery  too. 

Halt.  Was  this  his  project  ? 

;l/r^.  Ott.  So  master  Cieriniont  intimates, 
madam. 

Han.  Good  .Morose,  w hen  you  come  to 
the  college,  will  you  bring  him  with  you  ? 
he  seems  u very  perfect  gentleman. 

Fpi.  He  is  so,  madam,  believe  it. 

Cen.  Hut  when  will  you  come.  Morose? 

Fpi.  Three  or  four  days  hence,  madam, 
when  1 liavc  got  me  a coach  and  horses. 

Huu.  No,  to-morrow,  good  Morose; 
Centaure  shall  send  you  her  coach. 

Mav.  Yes,  faith,  ilo,  and  bring  sir  Dau- 
phine with  you. 

Halt.  She  has  promis’d  that,  .Mavis. 


Mav.  He  is  a very  worthy  gentleman  in 
hU  exteriors,  madam. 

Hau.  1,  he  shews  he  is  judicial  in  hb 
clothes. 

Ceti.  And  yet  not  so  superlatively  neat  as 
some,  madam,  that  have  their  laces  set  in  a 
brake 

Hau.  I,  and  have  every  hair  in  form. 

Mav.  M'liat  wear  purer  linen  than  our- 
selves, and  profc*ss  more  neatness  than  the 
French  hermaphrodite ! 

F.pi.  I,  ladies,  they,  what  they  tell  one  of 
us,  liave  told  a thousand  ; and  are  the  only 
thieves  of  our  fame,  that  think  to  take  us 
w ith  that  pt  rfijine,  or  w ith  that  lace,  and 
laugli  at  us  unconscionubiv  when  they  have 
done. 

Hau.  But  sir  Daiiphinc’s  carelessness  be- 
comes him. 

Cen.  1 could  love  a man  for  such  u nose! 

Afar.  Or  such  a leg  ! 

( cn.  He  has  an  e.Nceeding  good  eye,  ma- 
dam ! 

Mav.  And  a very  good  lock*’ ! 

Cen.  (iood  Morose,  bring  him  to  my 
chamber  first. 

Mrs.  OU.  Please  your  honours  to  meet  at 
my  house,  madam. 

Tru.  bee  how  they  eye  Ihee,  man ! they 
are  taken,  I w airant  ihee. 

Hau.  You  have  unbrac’d  our  brace  oi 
knights  here,  master  M rue-wit. 

Tru.  Not  1,  madam ; it  was  sir  Dau- 
phine’s  Lngine ; who,  if  he  have  disfurnish’d 
your  ladyship  of  any  guard  or  service  by  it, 
is  able  to  make  the  place  good  again  In  him- 
self. 

Hau.  I'hcre  is  no  suspicion  of  tliat,  sir. 

Cen.  Godso,  Mavi.s,  Haughty  is  kissing. 

Mav.  US  go  too,  and  take  pjrt. 

Hau.  But  1 am  glad  of  the  fortune  (be- 
side the  discovery  of  two  such  empty  cask- 
ets) to  gain  the  know  ledge  of  so  rich  a mine 
of  virtue  as  sir  DaupJyne. 

Cen.  We  would  be  all  glad  to  stile  him  of 
our  friendship,  and  see  him  at  the  college. 

Mav.  He  cannot  mix  with  a sweeter  so- 
ciety, J ’ll  prophesy  ; ami  1 liope  he  himself 
will  think  so. 

Daup.  1 should  be  rude  to  imagine  oLlier- 
wise,  lady. 

Tru.  Did  not  I tell  thee,  Dauphine? 
Why,  all  their  actions  are  govern’d  by  crude 
opinion,  without  reascju  or  cause ; they 
know  not  why  they  do  anything;  but  as 
they  are  inform’d,  believe,  judge,  praise, 
condemn,  love,  hate,  and  in  eniulatioii  one 


**  ^Ttvas  htr  camniemlntion  iTTEK^D  in  the  college.']  This  is  sense,  and  consistent; 
but  if  the  reader  has  a mind  for  a cliange,  he  may  adopt  .Mr.  Upton’s  reading,  usher'd  *cin ; 
i,  e.  introduced  them. 

“ Aot  so  superlatively  neat  as  some  that  hair  their  faces  set  in  a bark.]  So  read  all  the 
copies,  the  lirst  folio  excepted,  which  gives  us  the  true  lection  brake,  A brake,  amongst 
other  acceptations,  is  a sort  ol  bridle,  w hich  they  made  use  of  to  young  horses,  in  cwder  to 
make  them  carry  their  heads  steady,  and  in  a proper  place. 

jd  very  gooii  lock.]  A favourite  lock  of  hair,  w hidi  it  was  the  fashion  of  those  time* 
to  nourish. 
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of  another,  do  all  these  things  alike.  Only 
they  have  a natural  inclination  sways  ’em 
generally  to  the  worst,  when  they  arc  left  to 
themselves.  But  pursue  it  now  thou  hast  ’em. 
Huu.  Shall  we  go  in  again,  .Morose  t 
Epi.  Yes,  madam. 

Ccn.  We’ll  entreat  sir  Dauphine’s  com- 
pany. 

7r«.  Stay,  good  madam,  the  interview  of 
the  two  friends  Pylades  and  Orestes : I ’ll 
letch  ’em  out  to  you  straight. 

Jlau.  Will  you,  master’rruc-wit  ? 

Daup.  1 ; but,  noble  ladies,  do  not  con- 
fess in  your  countenance,  or  outward  bear- 
ing to  ’em,  any  discovery  of  their  follies, 
that  we  may  see  how  they  will  bear  up 
again,  w ith  w hat  assurance  and  erection. 
liuu.  We  will  not,  sir  Dauphine. 

Vcn.  Aiav-  Upon  our  honours,  sir  Dau- 
phine. 

Tra.  Sir  -Amorous,  sir  Amorous.  The 
ladies  are  here. 
tji-F.  .‘\re  they  ? 

Tru.  Yes;  but  slip  out  by-and-hy,  as 
their  backs  are  turn’d,  and  meet  sir  John 
here,  as  by  chance,  when  1 call  you.  Jack 
Daw. 

Davi.  What  say  you,  sir? 

Tru.  Whip  out  behind  me  suddenly,  and 
no  anger  i’  your  looks  to  your  adversary. 
Now,  now. 

La-F.  Noble  sir  John  Daw ! where  ha’ 
you  been? 

Dav).  To  seek  you,  sir  Amorous. 

Lu-F.  Me  ! 1 honour  you. 

Ouw.  1 prevent  you,  sir. 

der.  They  have  forgot  their  rapiers. 

Tru.  O,  they  meet  in  peace,  man. 

JJuup.  Where’s  your  sword,  sir  John  ? 
Cler.  .\nd  yours,  sir  Amorous  ? 

Du-Ji.  Mine!  my  boy  had  it  forth,  to 
mend  the  handle  e’en  now. 

La-F.  .4nd  my  gold  handle  was  broke 
too,  and  my  boy  had  it  forth. 

Daup.  Indeed,  sir?  How  their  excuses 
meet. 

CUr.  What  a • consent  there  is  i’  the 
handles  ? 

Tru.  Nay,  there  is  so  i’  the  points  too,  I 
warrant  you. 

Afrt.  Olt.  O me ! madam,  he  comes 
again,  the  madman ! Away. 

SCENE  VII. 

Morose,  True-u;it,  Clerimont,  Dauphitie. 
Mor.  Y’hat  make  these  naked  weapons 
here,  gentlemen? 

[«e  laid  found  the  two  szvords  draxin 
vrilhin. 

Tru.  O sir!  here  hath  like  to  have  been 
murder  since  you  went ! a couple  of  knights 
fallen  out  about  the  bride’s  favours : we  were 
fain  to  take  away  their  weapons ; your  house 

had  been  begg’d  by  this  time  else 

Mor.  For  what? 


Clcr.  For  man-slaughter,  sir,  as  being  ac- 
cessary. 

Mor.  And  for  her  favours? 

Tru.  I,  sir,  heretofore,  not  present.  Cle- 
rimont, carry  ’em  their  swords  now.  They 
have  done  all  the  hurt  they  will  do. 

Daup.  Ha’  you  spoke  with  the  lawyer,  sir  ? 

Mor.  O,  no  ! there  is  such  a noise  i’  the 
court,  that  they  have  frighted  me  home  with 
more  violence  than  I went ! such  speaking 
and  counter-speaking,  with  their  severd 
voices  of  citations,  appellations,  allegations, 
certificates,  attachments,  interrogatories,  re- 
ferences, convictions,  and  afliictions  indeed, 
among  the  doctors  and  proctors ! that  the 
noise  here  is  silence  to 't!  a kind  of  calm 
midnight ! 

7 ru.  Why,  sir,  if  you  would  be  resolv’d 
indeed,  I can  bring  you  hither  a very  suffi- 
cient lavvyer,  and  a learned  divine,  that  shall  * 
inquire  into  every  least  scruple  for  you. 

Mor.  Can  you,  master  True-wit  ? 

Tru.  Yes,  and  are  very  sober  grave  per- 
sons, that  will  dispatch  it  in  a chamber,  with 
a whis|ier  or  two. 

Mor.  Good  sir,  shall  I hope  this  benefit 
from  you,  and  trust  myself  into  your  hands  ? 

Tru.  .Alas,  sir ! your  nephew  and  I have 
been  ashain’d,  and  oft'timcs  mad,  since  you 
went,  to  think  how  you  are  abus’d.  Go  in, 
good  sir,  and  lock  yourself  up  till  we  call 
you  ; we’ll  tell  you  more  anon,  sir. 

Mor.  Do  your  pleasure  with  me,  gentle- 
men; I believe  in  you,  and  that  deserves  no 
delusion 

Tru.  You  shall  find  none,  sir ; butheapt, 
be^t  plenty  of  vexation. 

Daup.  What  wilt  thou  do  now.  Wit  ? 

Tru.  Recover  me  hither  Otter  and  the 
barber,  if  you  can,  by  any  means,  pre- 
sently. 

Daup.  Why?  to  what  pu'pose  ? 

Tru.  O,  I’ll  make  the  deepest  divine, 
and  gravest  lawyer,  out  o’  them  two,  for 
him 

Daup.  Thou  caiist  not,  man;  these  are 
waking  dreams. 

Tru.  Do  not  fear  mt.  Clap  but  a civil 
gown  with  a welt  o’  the  one,  and  a canonical 
cloke  with  sleeve*  o’  the-  other,  and  give 
’em  a few  terms  i’  their  mouths ; if  there 
come  not  forth  as  able  a doctor,  and  com- 
plete a parson,  for  this  turn,  as  may  be 
wish’d,  trust  not  my  election : and  I hope, 
without  wronging  the  dignity  of  either  pro- 
fession, since  they  are  but  persons  put  on, 
and  for  mirth’s  sake,  to  torment  him.  The 
barber  smatters  Latin,  1 remember. 

Daup.  Yes,  and  Otter  too. 

Tru,  Well  then,  if  I make  ’em  notwrangle 
out  this  case,  to  his  no  comfort,  let  me  be 
thought  a Jack  Daw,  or  La-Foolc,  or  any 
thing  worse.  Go  you  to  your  ladies,  but 
first  send  for  them. 

Daup.  1 will. 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

fji‘Foole,  Cierimont,  Daw,  Afavis. 
ii/-/\'lT7"HKIUC  had  you  our  swords, 

VV  masttr  Clcninoiit  > 

CUr.  Why,  OaupliiDC  took  *cni  from  the 
madman. 

Im-F.  And  he  h>ok  ’em  from  our  bovs,  I 
warrant  you  ? 

CUr.  Very  like,  sir. 

Jm-F.  Thank  you,  good  master  Cicri- 
mont.  Sir  John  Daw  and  I arc  both  be- 
holden to  you. 

CUr.  Sv'ould  I knew  how  to  make  you 
$0,  gentlemen. 

Daw.  Su*  Amorous  and  i are  your  ser- 
vants, sir.  ' 

Mav.  Gi  nUfnien,  have  any  of  you  a pen 
and  ink  ? I would  fain  write  out  a nduie 
in  Italian,  for  sir  Dauphinc  to  translate. 

(ier.  Not  I,  in  troth,  lady;  1 am  no 
scrivener. 

Daw.  I can  furnish  you,  I think,  lady. 

C7er.  He  has  it  in  the  halt  of  a knife,  I 
believe. 

JjfF.  No,  he  has  his  bo.\  of  instruments. 

tier.  Dike  a surgeon  ! 

Di-F.  For  the  inaihematicks:  his  square, 
his  compasses,  his  brass  pens,  and  blai  k* 
lead,  to  draw  inups  of  every  place  and 
peiNon  where  he  comes. 

CUr.  How,  maps  of  persons  ! 

La-F.  Yes,  sir,  of  Noinentack,  w hen  he 
was  iiere,  ami  of  the  prince  of  Moldavia, 
and  of  his  mistress,  mistress  F.pu  oene. 

Cicr.  Away  ! he  Ixath  not  lound  out  her 
latitude,  1 hope. 

La-F.  You  arc  a pleasant  gentleman,  sir. 

tier.  Faith,  now  we  arj  m private,  let’s 
wanton  it  a little,  and  talk  waggishly.  Sir 
John,  I am  telling  sir  Amorous  here,  that 
you  two  govern  the  ladies  where-e’er  you 
come,  you  carry  the  feminine  gender  afore 
you. 

Daxv.  They  shall  rather  carry  us  afore 
them,  if  they  will,  sir. 

CVer.  Nay,  1 believe  that  they  do,  withal 
—but,  that  you  are  the  prime  men  in  their 
adVi  tions,  and  direct  all  their  actions 

Durv,  Not  I,  sir  Amorous  is. 

Jm'F.  I protest,  sir  John  is. 


Daw.  As  I hope  to  rise  i’  the  stale,  sir 
Amorous,  you  ha’  the  person. 

/ DhF.  Sir  John,  you  ba’  the  person,  and 
the  discourse  too. 

Daw.  Not  l.sir.  I have  no  discourse 

and  then  vou  have  activity  beside. 

La-F.  f pn  lest,  sir  Jo’hn,  you  corneas 
high  from  tiipoly,  as  1 do  every  whit’: 
and  lift  as  many  join'd  stools,  and  leap  over 
’em,  if  you  would  use  it — 

C/er.*Wdl,  agree  on’l  logiThtr,  knights; 
for  between  vou,  you  divide  the  kingdom, 
or  commonwc.ilth  of  ladies’  alVeetions : I see 
it,  and  cun  perceive  a little  how  they  observe 
you,  and  fear  you,  indeed.  ^ ou  could  tell 
•strange  stories,  my  masters,  if  you  would,  I 
know. 

Daw.  Faith,  wc  have  seen  somewhat,  sir. 

Jm-F.  That  we  have velvet  petticoats, 

and  wrought  smock«i,  or  so. 

Daw.  1,  and 

t'lcr.  Nay,  out  with  it,  sir  John;  do  not 
envy  your  friend  the  pleasure  of  hearing, 
when  you  have  had  the  delight  of  tasting. 

Daw.  W hy — a — do  you  speak,  sir  Amo- 
rous. 

La-F.  No,  do  you,  sir  John  Daw. 

Daw.  1’  faitii,  you  shall. 

Im-F.  r faith,  you  shall. 

Dfiw.  ^Vhy,  we  have  been 

Im-F.  In  the  great  bed  at  W are  togetlier 
in  our  time.  On,  sir  John. 

Diizv.  Nay,  do  you,  sir  Amorous. 

Cler.  And  these  ladies  with  you,  knights? 

Im-F.  No,  excuse  us,  sir, 

Daxv.  e must  not  wound  reputation. 

La-F.  No  matter — they  were  these,  or 
others.  Our  bath  cost  us  liftcen  pound 
w hen  wc  came  home. 

CUr.  Do  you  hear,  sir  John  ? You  shall 
tell  me  but  one  thing  truly,  as  you  love  me. 

Daw.  If  I can,  1 will,  sir. 

CVer.  You  lay  in  the  same  house  with  the 
bride  here  ? 

Daw.  Yes,  and  coiivcrst  w ith  her  hourly, 
sir. 

r/<T.  And  what  humour  is  she  of  ? Is  she 
coming  and  open,  free  ? 

Daw.  O,  exceeding  open,  sir.  I was  her 
servant,  and  sir  Amorous  was  tube. 

Cicr.  Come,  you  have  both  had  favours 


* / protest,  sir  John,  you  com  e ns  high  from  Tripolv,  as  I do  every  whit.’\  7'o  ceme  as 
high  froTu  Tripoly,  a phrase  then  in  use,  to  signify  the  doing  feats  of  activity  and  strength ; 
so  Jonson  in  his  Fpigrains, 

“ Can  come  from  Tripoly,  leap  stools,  and  wink.”  £p.  1 15. 

And  so  likewise  his  contemporaries, 

**  Get  up  to  the  window  there,  and  presently 

**  Like  a most  complete  gentleman,  come  from  Tripoly.'* 

Fletcher's  Monsieur  Thomas,  Act  4.  sc.  2. 

Tripoli/  was  famous  for  the  justs  and  tournaments  held  there  in  the  days  of  chivalry ; and 
from  those  feats  perhaps  the  phrase  was  derived. 
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from  her : I know,  and  have  heard  so 
much. 

Daxr.  ('*,  no,  s\r. 

Im-F,  You  sliall  excuse  us,  sir ; we  must 
not  wound  reputation. 

c7<t.  Tut,  she  is  married  now,  and  you 
ramiot  hurl  her  with  any  report;  and  there- 
fore speak  plaiijjv : how  many  times,  i’  faith? 
which  of  you  led  fir'.t  ? ha? 

La-F.  S.r  John  had  her  maidenho,id,  in- 
deed. 

0(rw.  O,  It  pleases  him  to  say  so,  sir;  hut 
sir  Amorous  knows  w hat’s  what,  as  well. 
tier.  Dost  tin.u,  i’  faith.  Amorous? 

Im'F.  In  a manner,  sir. 

(.'ler.  Why,  I commend  vou,  lads.  Little 
knows  Don  Bridegroom  of  this : nor  shall 
he,  for  me. 

Daiv.  Uanit  him,  mad  ox. 

Cicr.  Speak  softiv;  here  comes  his  n> 

f>hew,  with  the  lady  liaught\  : lie'll  get  the 
adies  from  you,  sirs,  if  )ou  look  not  to  him 
in  time. 

Im-F.  U’liv,  if  he  do,  we  'll  fetch  Vm 
Immc  again,  I warrant  you. 

SEEN  E II. 

J/aughtif,  /ktup  'tinr,  Caitaurf',  Mavis, 
(icriniont. 

/Aiii.  I assure  you,  sir  Dauphlnc,  it  is  the 
price  and  estimation  of  your  virtue  only,  that 
Ji.nth  embark'd  me  to  this  adventure  ; and  I 
could  not  hut  make  out  to  n*l!  you  so : nor 
can  1 rt'jV'Ut  me  > f the  act,  since  it  is  alwavs 
an  ar^umeiit  of  >r.me  \irlue  in  ourselves, 
that  we  love  and  .itfect  in  oihers. 

Daitp.  Your  la<lY'>h'[)  sets  t(w  high  a price 
on  my  w-eakn»  s>i. 

//au.  Sir,  I can  distingu'sh  gems  from 
pf  h.des 

IMup.  (;\re  you  so  skilful  in  stones?) 
Uau.  An<l  howsoever  I may  suffer  in  such 
a judgment  as  yours,  hy  admitting  equality 
of  rank  or  society  with  Centaure  or  Ma- 

Daup.  You  do  not,  madam  ; J perceive 
they  are  vour  mere  foils. 

Huu.  ’I  licn  are  you  a friend  to  truth,  sir: 
it  mak(S  me  love  you  the  more.  It  is  not 
the  outward,  but  the  inward  man  thaWl  af- 
fect. ’They  are  not  apprehensive  of  an  emi- 
nent perfection,  but  love  flat  and  dully. 
fV;i.  Where  are  you,  my  la<ly  Haughty  ? 
1 come  presently,  Centaure.  My 


chamber,  sir,  my  p:^ge  shall  shew  you  ; and 
Trusty,  my  woman  shall  be  ever  awake  for 
you  : you  need  not  fear  to  commnnicute 
any  thing  with  her,  for  she  is  a Fidelia.  I 
pray  you  wear  this  jewel  for  my  sake,  sir 
Dauphme.  Where's  Mavis,  Centaure  ? 

Ctn.  Within,  madam,  a-writing.  I Ml  fol- 
low you  presently : I’ll  but  speak  a word 
with  Sir  Datiphine. 

Diiup.  ith  me,  madam  ? 

On.  Good  Sir  Dauphine,  do  not  trust 
Haughty,  nor  nuike  any  credit  to  her', 
whatever  you  <lo  besides.  Sir  Dauphine,  I 
give  you  t^is  caution,  she  is  a perfect  cour- 
tier, and  loves  nobo<ly  but  for  her  uses ; and 
for  her  uses  she  loves  all.  Ik’sides,  her  phy- 
sicians give  her  out  to  be  none  o*  the  dear- 
est, whether  she  pay  ’em  or  no,  heaven 
kn<-ws ; and  she’s  almve  fifty  too,  and  par- 
gets * ! See  her  in  a, forenoon.  Here  comes 
Mavis,  a wonw?  face  than  she  ! you  would 
not  like  this  by  candle-light.  If  you  Ml 
conic  to  my  chamber  one  o*  these  mornings 
early,  or  late  in  an  evening.  IMl  tell  yt)u 
more.  Where’s  Haughty,  Mavis? 

Mav.  \\  ithin,  Centaure. 
ten.  What  ha*  you  tlicre? 

Mar.  All  Italian  riddle  for  sir  Dauphine, 
vou  shall  not  see  it  i*  faslh,  Centaure.) 
.rood  sir  Dauphine,  solve  it  me  : 1 ’ll  call 
for  it  anon. 

tier.  How  now,  Daupliiner  how  dost 
thou  quit  thvsdf  ot  these  tcniales  ? 

Davp,  'bifight,  they  haunt  nv  like  fairies, 
and  give  me  jewels  here;  I cannot  be  rid 
of  ’em. 

tier.  (.),  you  must  not  tell  though. 
iJatip.  Mass,  I forcot  that:  I was  never 
so  a'isaultcd.  One  loves  for  virtue,  and 
bribes  me  with  this:  another  lov<»s  me  witli 
caution,  and  so  would  possess  me:  a third 
brings  me  a riddle  here : and  all  are  jealous, 
and  rail  each  at  other. 

Clvr.  A riddle?  pray  let  me  see’t. 

[//c  reads  the  paper. 
**  Sir  Dauphine,  I chose  this  way  of  mt»- 
“ mation  for  privacy.  M'he  ladies  here,  I 
“ know,  have  botii  hope  and  purpose  to 
**  make  a collegiate  and  servant  of  you.  If 
I might  be  so  honour’d,  to  appear  at 
**  any  end  of  so  noble  a work,  I w onld  cn- 
**  ter  into  a fame  of  taking  physick  to-nior- 
“ row,  and  continue  it  four  or  live  days,  or 
longer,  for  your  visitation.  MaVis.” 


* Do  not  trust  Hauchty,  n/»r  tmkc  any  credit  to  Arr.]  i.  e.  Nor  give  her  any  credit; 
from  the  l.atin  \d.\oTn,Jidem facer e.  Jonson  is  too  bold  m introducing  phrases  from  the 
learned  languages. 

* Her  y.hijsictans  give  her  nut  to  he  none  of  the  clearest — she*  s above  fifty  too,  and  par- 
gets.] perhaps  dearest  is  a corruption  for  cleanest,  though  the  w'ords  arc  nearly  synony- 
mous. She  pargets;  she  paints,  the  term  then  in  vogue  ; 

" Pha.  From  pargetting,  painting,  slicking,  glazing,  and  renewing  old  rivel’d  faces. 
Chorus.  Good  Slercury  ilefend  us.”  CyTiihia's  Ilevels,  act  5. 

And  bishop  Hall  e mploys  the  same  metaplior ; **  hence  learned  they  to  daub  these  mud- 
walls  with  apothecaries'  morter  ?”  Censure  of  Travel,  sect.  2l 


Digitized  by  Google 


S20 


EPIC(ENE;  OR.  THE  SILENT  WOMAN,  [Act  5.  Scene  3. 


By  my  faith,  a subtle  one!  Call  you 
thU  a ridcUc?  >^hat*s  their  plain-dealing, 
trow  ? 

Datip.  VVe  lack  Truc-wit,  to  tell  us  that. 

Cler.  We  lack  him  for  somewhat  else 
too  ; his  knights  reformadoi's  are  wound  up 
as  high  and  insolent  as  ever  they  were. 

Daiip.  You  jest. 

Cler.  No  drunkards,  either  with  wine  or 
vanity,  ever  confess’d  such  stories  of  them- 
selves. I would  n*.'t  give  a fly’s  leg  in  ba- 
lance against  *011  the  women’s  reputations 
here,  if  they  could  be  but  thought  to  speak 
truth : and  for  the  bride,  they  have  made 
their  aflidavit  against  her  directly 

£)aup.  What,  they  have  lain  with  her? 

tier.  Yes ; and  tell  times  and  circum- 
stances, with  the  cause  why,  and  the  place 
where.  1 had  almost  brought  ’em  to  aliirm, 
that  they  had  done  it  to-day. 

Daup.  Not  both  of ’em  ? ' 

CUr.  Yes,  faith  ; wdth  a sooth  or  two 
more  I had  elTected  it.  'I'hey  w ould  ha*  set 
it  down  under  their  hantts. 

Daup.  Why,  they  will  be  our  sport,  I see, 
still,  whether  we  will  or  no. 

SCENE  m. 

Trfu^xuit,  Morose,  Otter,  Ci.thtard,  Cleri- 
mont,  Daupitine. 

Tru,  O arc  you  liere  ? Come,  Dauphinc ; 
go  call  your  uncle  presently  : 1 have  lilted 
my  divine  and  iny  canonist,  dyed  tlieir 
beards  and  all.  'I'he  knaves  do  not  know 
themselves,  they  are  so  exalted  and  alter’d. 
Preferment  chanj;es  any  man.  Phou  slialt 
keep  one  door  and  1 another,  and  then  Cle- 
rimont  in  the  midst,  that  he  may  have  no 
means  of  escape  from  their  cavilling,  when 
they  grow  hot  once.  And  then  the  women 
(as  I have  given  the  bride  her  instructions) 
to  break  in  upon  him  in  the  I’envoy.  O, 
’twill  be  full  and  twanging  ! Away,  fetch 
him.  Come,  master  doctor  and  master  par- 
son, look  to  your  parts  now  , and  discharge 
’em  bravely ; you  are  w ell  set  forth,  per- 
form it  as  well.  If  you  chance  to  be  out, 
do  not  confess  it  with  standing  still,  or  hum- 
ming, or  gaping  one  at  another  ; but  go  on, 
and  talk  aloud,  and  eagerly ; use  vehement 
action,  and  only  renurmber  your  terms,  and 
you  are  safe.  Let  the  matter  go  where  it 
will;  you  have  many  will  do  so.  But  at 
first  be  very  solemn  and  grave,  like  your 
garments,  though  you  lose  yourselves  alter, 
and  skip  out  like  a brace  of  jUgglcrs  on  a ta- 
ble. llere  he  comes:  set  youi  faces,  and 
look  superciliously,  while  1 pre-sent  you. 

Mor.  Are  these  the  two  louriied  men  ? 

Trv.  Yes,  sir  ; please  you  salute ’em. 

Mor.  balute  ’em  } 1 had  raiher  do  any 
thing,  than  wear  out  time  so  umruitfully, 
sir.  1 wonder  how  these  common  forms,  as 
**  God  save  you,”  and  You  arc  wel- 


come,” are  come  to  be  a habit  in  our  lives! 
or,  “ I am  glad  to  see  you  !”  U hen  I can- 
not see  what  the  profit  can  be  of  these 
words,  so  long  as  it  is  no  whit  better  with 
him,  whose  afl^irs  are  sad  and  grievous,  that 
he  hears  this  salutation. 

7n/.  ’Tis  true,  sir;  we  Ml  go  to  the  mat- 
ter then,  (it  ntlemen,  master  doctor,  and 
master  parson,  I have  acc^uainted  you  suffi- 
ciently with  the  business  tor  which  you  arc 
come  hither;  and  you  are  not  now  to  inform 
yourselves  in  the  slate  of  thd  question,  I 
know..  'IMils  is  the  gentleman  who  expects 
your  nsolutioii,  and  theiefnre  wheu  you 
please,  begin. 

Oit.  'Please  you,  master  doctor. 

Cut.  ’Please  you,  good  master  parson. 

Ott.  I would  hear  the  canon-law  speak 
first. 

Cut.  It  must  give  place  to  positive  divi- 
nity, sir. 

Mor.  Nay,  good  gentlemen,  do  not  throw 
me  into  circumstances.  Let  your  comforts 
arrive  qulcklv  at  me,  these  that  are.  Be 
sw  ift  in  alTordling  me  my  peace,  if  so  1 shall 
hope  auy.  I love  not  your  disputations,  or 
your  court-tumults.  And  that  it  be  n»>t 
strange  to  you,  i will  tell  you.  My  father, 
in  my  education,  was  wont  to  advise  me, 
that  I should  always  collect  and  contain  my 
mind,  not  sutfering  it  to  flow  loosclv  ; tlat  I 
should  look  to  what  things  were  necessary 
to  the  carriage  of  my  life,  aiul  what  not,  em- 
bracing the  one,  and  eschewing  the  other: 
in  short,  ihat  I should  endear  myself  to  rest, 
and  avoid  turmoil;  wliich  now  is  grown  to 
be  another  nature  to  me.  So  that  I come 
not  to  your  public  pleadings,  or  your  places 
of  noise  ; not  that  I neglect  those  things  that 
make  for  the  dignity ot  the  commonwealth; 
but  for  the  mere  avoiding  of  clamours,  and 
impertinencies  of  orators,  that  know  not  how 
to  be  silent.  And  for  the  cause  of  noise,  am 
1 now  a suitor  to  you.  You  do  not  know  in 
what  a misery  1 have  been  exercis’d  tins 
day,  what  a torrent  of  evil ! my  very  house 
turns  round  witli  the  tumult!  1 dwell  in  a 
w'ind-mill!  the  perpetual  motion  is  here, 
and  not  at  Eltham. 

Tru.  Well,  good  master  doctor,  will  you 
break  the  ice  ? master  parson  will  wade 
after. 

Cut.  Sir,  tho*  unworthy,  and  the  weaker, 
I will  presume. 

Ott.  ’I'is  no  presumption,  domine  doctor. 

Mor.  Yet  again  I 

Cut.  Your  question  is,  For  how  many 
causes  a man  may  have  divortium  Ug;itimum, 
a lawful  divorce.  F'irst,  you  must  under- 
stand the  nature  of  the  word  divorce,  d di- 
vertendo 

Mi.r.  No  excursions  upon  words,  good 
doctor  ; to  the  question  briefly. 

Cut.  I answer  then,  the  canon-law  affords 
divorce  but  in  few  cases ; and  tlie  principal 
is  in  the  common  case,  the  adulterous  case: 
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but  there  are  duodtcim  impedimrnfa,  twelve 
impt'diments  (as  we  call  ’em),  all  wliich  do 
not  diriffiere  contractum,  but  irriturn  redr 
dere  matrimenium,  as  we  say  in  the  canon- 
law,  not  take  anay  OiC  bond,  hut  cause  a nul- 
lity  herein. 

Afnr.  1 understood  you  before:  good  sir, 
avoid  your  impeitineocy  of  translation. 

Ott.  He  cannot  open  this  too  much,  sir, 
by  your  favour. 

Afor.  Yet  more ! 

Tru.  O,  you  must  give  the  learned  men 
leave,  str.  'I’o  your  impediments,  master 
doctor. 

Cut.  'fhe  fir>t  is  impedimentum  erroris. 

Ott.  Of  which  there  are  several  species. 

Cut.  I,  as  error  pi  vso/ue. 

Oft.  If  you  contract  yourself  to  one  per- 
son, thinking  her  another. 

Cut.  I lu'n,  error  fortunce. 

Ott.  It  she  be  a beggar,  and  you  thought 
her  rich. 

Cut.  Then,  error  qiialitatis. 

Ott.  Ii  she  prove  slul)born  or  headstrong, 
that  you  thought  ubedirnt. 

AI"r.  liowHsihat,  sir,  a lawful  impe- 
diment? One  at  ouce,  1 pray  you,  genlle- 
inen. 

Ott.  I,  ante  C(pulam,  but  not  post  copu^ 
hm,  sir. 

(hit.  Ma.sler  parson  says  right.  AVc  post 
nuptiarum  be  ediction<nu  It  doth  indeed 
but  irrita  redJere  sjtonsaiia,  annul  tlie  c on- 
tract; after  marriage  it  is  of  no  obstancy. 

Tru.  .Alas,  sir,  what  a hope  are  we  fall’n 
from  by  this  time ! 

Cut.  The  next  is  condith:  if  you  thought 
her  free-born,  and  she  prove  a bond-wo- 
man, there  is  impediment  of  estate  and  con- 
dition. 

Oit.  I,  but,  master  doctor,  those  servi- 
tudes aresubiattr  now,  among  us  Chri>tians. 

Cut.  By  your  favour,  master  parson — 

Ott.  You  shall  give  me  leave,  master 
doctor. 

Mor.  Nay,  gentlemen,  quarrel  not  in  that 

aucstion  ; it  concerns  not  my  case : pass  to 
le  third.  ' 

Cut.  Well  then,  the  third  is  votum:  if 
either  party  have  made  a vow  of  chastity. 
But  that  practice,  as  master  parson  said  of 
the  other,  is  taken  away  among  us,  thanks  be 
to  discipline.  'I'he  fourth  is  eognatin:  if  the 
persons  be  of  kio  within  the  degree's. 

OU.  1 : do  you  know  what  the  degrees 
are,  sir  ? 

Afor.  No,  nor  1 care  not,  sir  ; tliey  offer 
me  no  comfort  in  the  question,  1 am 
sure. 

Cut.  But  there  is  a branch  of  this  impedi- 
jnent  may,  which  is  engnaih  spiritualis:  if 
you  were  her  god-father,  sir,  then  the  mar- 
riage is  incestuous. 

Ott.  'i  hat  comment  is  absurd,  and  super- 
stitious, master  doctor:  1 cannot  endure  it. 
Are  we  not  ail  brothers  and  sisters,  and  as 


much  3-kui  in  that,  as  god-fathers,  an<l  god 
daughters. 

Mor.  0*me!  to  end  the  controversy,  I 
never  was  a god-father,  I never  was  a god- 
father, m my  life,  sir.  P.iss  to  the  n -xt 

Cut.  The  littli  is  crimen  adnlttrii;  the 
known  case.  'I'lic  sixtii,  cuhus  di^puriUts, 
difference  of  religion:  jiave  you  ever  ex- 
aminM  her,  what  relis^ion  she  is  ot  ? 

Mor.  No;  1 would  rather  she  were  of 
none,  than  be  put  to  the  trouble  </!  it. 

Ott.  You  may  have  it  done  for  you,  sir. 

M r.  By  no  means,  good  sir;  on  to  the 
rest : shall  you  e.ver  come  to  an  end,  think 
you  ? 

Tru.  Yes,  he  has  done  half,  sir.  (On  to 
the  rest.)  Be  patient,  and  expect,  sir. 

Cut.  The  seventh  is  ; if  it  were  uj)oa 
compulsion  or  iorce. 

Alnr.  O no,  it  was  too  voluntary,  mine ; 
too  voluntary. 

('uf.  The  eiehlh  is,  ordoi  if  ever  she  hava 
taken  holy  oraers. 

Ott.  That’s  superstitious  too. 

Mor.  No  matter,  master  parson;  would 
she  would  go  into  a nunnery  yet. 

Cut.  riie  nintli  is,  li^a'Hcn:  if  you  were 
Imund.  sir,  to  any  oilier  helore. 

Mor.  i tnrust*  myself  tv-o  soon  into  these 
fetters. 

Cut.  'I’he  tenth  i«,  pub’ica  honest  :s ; 
which  is,  inchoata  quitdam  affinitas. 

Oit.  I,  OK  udiniUis  urta  tx  sponsaltbns ; 
and  is  but  levc  impedinuntum. 

Mor.  I feel  no  air  of  comfort  blowing  to 
me,  in  all  this. 

Cm/.  I'be  elevenlli  is,  ojjinilus  cr jhrnica- 
tionr. 

Oit.  Which  is  iw  vera  aj/initas,  than 
the  other,  master  doctor. 

Cut.  1 rue,  qUiC  oritur  ex  U^itimo  watri- 
monio. 

OU.  You  say  right,  venerable  doctor; 
and,  naicitur  ci  eo,  quod  p'r  con/iii^iu/u 
du(£  persome  ejficiuntur  u -a  car  

Mor.  Hey-day,  now  they  begin. 

Cut.  I conceive  you,  inaster  parson : tVu 
pcrj'oniicationem  wque  est  verus  pater,  qut 
sic  genern/— 

(Jtt.  £t  vcrc jiUus  qtti  sic  f^rncralur 

J/or.  What’s  all  this  to  me  ? 

Cler.  Now  it  grows  warm. 

Cut.  'I'he  twelllh  and  last  is,  si  fori^coire 
ncquibis. 

Ott.  I,  tliat  is  inqieditncntum gravUsimum  : 
it  doth  utterly  annul,  end  annihilate,  that,  if 
you  have  ntan\festu3nJri^iuitaUm,  you  arc 
well,  sir. 

Tru.  W hy,  there  is  comfort  come  at 
length,  sir.  C'ontess  yourself  hut  a man  un- 
able, and  she  will  sue  to  be  divorc’d  fir>t. 

Ott.  1,  or  if  there  be  morbas  perpetuus,  Se 
insamibiUs ; paralysis,  elep  .antiasis,  or 

Daup.  O,  but  frigiditas  is  the  fairer  way, 
gentlemen. 

It 
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Ott,  You  say  troth,  sir;  and  as  it  is  in  tlie 
canon,  master  doctor. 

Cut.  1 conceive  you,  sir. 

Cicr.  B<‘lorc  he  speaks. 

Ott.  Tliat  a boy,  or  child,  under  years,  is 
not  lit  lor  mamage,  because  he  cannot 
dere  dcbitum,  bo  your  omnipoteutcs  ■ ' 

Tru.  Your  impotentes,  )ou  whuresoulob* 
ster. 

Olt.  Your  impolentes^  1 should  say,  arc 
minisiic  upu  ad  roniruJufHda  muinm-mtam. 

Tru.  Matrimamum  ? we  shall  have  most 
uu^matri.nunial  Latin  with  you  ; inatrimomat 
and  be  hand'd. 

Daap.  You  pul  ’em  out,  man. 

Cut.  But,  then,  there  will  arise  a doubt, 
master  paison,  lu  our  case,  p(^i  muLrimo^ 
ii\d\Jr:^^uii(tue  praidita*  (do  you  con* 
ceivi.  me,  sir?) 

On.  \ cry  well,  sir. 

Cut.  \V  ho  cauiiot  uti  uure  pro  ufore, 
may  huiy.  rc  rum  pro  soroi  e. 

Olt.  Absurd,  absurd,  absurd,  and  merely 
apo>UUcai. 

Cut.  You  shall  pardoQ  me,  master  parson, 
I can  prove  it* 

On.  You  can  prove  a will,  master  doctor, 
you  can  prove  nothing  else.  Docs  not  tiic 
vei^  ot  your  own  canon  say, 

//<tc  socitinda  viiunt  coiinubiu,  facta  re- 
tractanl — *. 

Cut.  I grant  you  ; but  how  do  they  rr-^ 
tractare,  master  parson  ? 

AT/r.  (O,  thi'«  w as  it  1 fear’d.) 

Ou.  In  arternum,  sir. 

Cut.  'i  hat’s  false  in  divinity,  by  your  fa- 
vour. 

Ott.  *Ti8  false  in  humanity,  to  say  so.  Is 
be  not  prorsus  imdilu  ad  ihorum  f Can  he 
pr<rj/a;r  Jidem  datum  f 1 would  fain 
know. 

Cut.  Yes  ; how  if  he  do  convaicre  T 

Gtt.  lie  cannot  coutaUrct  it  is  impos- 
ftible. 

Tru.  Nay,  good  sir,  attend  the  learned 
roeu  ; liiey’ll  tliink  you  neglect  ’em  else. 

Cut.  < ^r,  if  lie  do  .Tiwiafare  hiinscil.//Vgr- 
dutn^  odio  ux:>rist  or  so  ? 

Olt.  1 say,  he  is  uduU^r  manfesttu  then. 


Daup.  (They  dispute  it  very  learnedly^ 
i*  faith.) 

Ott.  And  proftilutor  uiorif;  and  this  is 
positive. 

Alor.  Good  sir,  let  me  escape. 

Tru.  You  will  not  do  me  that  wrongs 
sir? 

Ott.  And  therefore  if  he  must  be  manifesth 
frigidut,  sir. 

Cut.  I,  if  lie  be  manifet.efrigidut,  1 grant 
you — 

Ott.  Wliv.  that  was  my  conclusion. 

Cut,  And  mine  too. 

Tra.  Nay,  hear  the  conclusion,  sir. 

Ott.  Then, /r/g’idiWw  causa 

Cut.  Yes,  Causa — 

A/or.  O,  mine  ears! 

Ott.  She  may  have  lihellum  di-cortii 
against  vuu. 

Cut.  1,  divortii  iiiydlum  she  will  sure 
liave. 

Mor.  Good  echoes  forbear. 

Ott.  If  YOU  conlcss  it— 

Cut.  \\  hich  1 w ould  do,  sir— 

AJ'ir.  1 will  do  any  thing 

0/ . And  dear  myself  in  foro  eontci- 
entia 

Cut.  Hecaiise  you  want  indeed---*— 

AUir.  Yet  more? 

. Ott.  Exercendt  j>otettatc. 

S C E N K IV; 

Epiccene.  AforoiCt  Haughtyt  CentaurCt 
rw,  Mr*.  OttCTt  DuWt  True-witf  Dau- 
phinCf  Cicrimont,  La-Toolci  0/<rr,  Cut- 
' beard. 

Epi.  I will  not  endure  it  any  longer.  La- 
dies, I beseech  you,  help  me.  'I  bis  is  such 
a wTong  as  never  was  oflcretl  to  poor  bride 
belore:  upon  her  marrlage-tla}  to  have  her 
husband  conspire  against  her,  and  a couple 
of  mercenary  companions  to  be  brought  in 
for  torm-sake,  to  persuade  a separation  I If 
you  had  blood  or  virtue  in  you,  gentlemcu, 
*>ou  would  not  suHersuch  earwigs  about  a 
husband,  or  scorpions  to  creep  between  man 
and  wife  - 


* Di)ct  nt^  the  verse  of  your  ozen  canon  say, 

Hare  socianda  vdant  connubia,  facta  retractan 
The  following  are  the  verses  alluded  to ; 

12  3 4 5 

Error,  conditio,  votum,  cognatio,  crimen, 

6 7 8 9 10 

CuUits  disparitas,  vis,  ordo,  ligumen,  hontsiasi 
11  12 

Si  sis  ajinis,  si  forte  cuire  nequibis ; 

CSt  parochi  Cf  duplicis  desit  prasentia  testis^ 

Rojkave  sit  muUer,  ner  parti  reddita  tuice) 

. Hstc jacieiida  vetant  connubia,  facta  retractant. 

The  canon  law  allows  fourteen  impediments,  which  are  comprehended  in  the  verses  above, 
though  only  twelve  of  them  are  enumerated  by  our  authoi^s  casuists.  See  CotecTs  Int&- 
preter,  in  the  word  divora.. 
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\for.  O the  variety  aiul  changes  of  my 
torment ! 

Hau,  Ix*t  ’em  be  cudgclIM  out  of  doors 
i>y  our  grooms. 

Cfn.  I’ll  lend  you  my  footman. 

^fav.  W e’ll  have  our  men  blanket  ’em  i* 
the  hall. 

Mrs.  Ott.  As  there  was  one  at  our  house, 
madam,  for  peeping  in  at  the  door. 

Daw.  Content,  i'  faith. 

Tru.  Stay,  ladies  and  genllenicn  ; you'll 
hear,  before  you  proceed  ? 

Mav.  I’ld  ha'  the  bridegroom  blanketed 
too. 

Cm.  Begin  with  him  first. 

ffau.  Yes,  by  mv  troth. 

Mor.  O mankind  generation* ! 

Daup.  Ladies,  for  my  sake,  lorbcar. 

Hnu.  ^ es,  for  sir  Dauptiine's  sake. 

Cm.  He  shall  coniinaiiil  us. 

La-F,  He  is  as  fine  a gentleman  of  his 
inches,  madam,  as  any  is  about  the  town, 
and  wears  as  good  colours  when  he  lists. 

Tru.  Be  brief,  sir,  and  confess  your  infir* 
mity;  she’ll  be  a-fire  to  be  quit  of  you,  if 
she  but  hear  that  nam’d  once,  you  sliall  not 
entreat  her  to  stay  ; she’ll  fly  you  like  one 
that  had  the  marks  upon  him  *. 

Mor.  Ladies,  1 must  crave  all  your  par- 
dons— 

Tm.  Silence,  ladies. 

Mnr.  For  a wrong  I have  done  to  your 
whole  sex,  in  marrying  this  fair  and  virtuous 
gentlewoman 

Cicr.  Hear  him,  good  ladies. 

Mor.  Being  guilty  of  an  infirmity,  which 
before!  conferred  with  these  learned  men, 
1 thought  I might  have  conceal’d 

Tru.  Hut  now  being  better  inform’d  in 
his  conscience  by  them,  he  is  to  declare  it, 
and  give  satisfaction,  by  u>king  your  public 
forgiveness. 

Mor.  I am  no  man,  ladies. 

Mi.  How  ! 

Mor.  Utterly  unabird  in  nature,  by  rea- 
son of  frigidity,  to  perform  the  duties,  or 
any  the  least  ofiice  cf  a husband. 

Mav.  Now  out  upon  him,  prodigious 
creature ! 

Cm.  Bridegroom  uncamate  I 


Hau.  And  would  you  offer  it  to  a young 
gentlewoman  ? 

Mrs.  Ott.  A lady  of  her  longings? 

Epi.  Tut,  a ticvice,  a device,  this;  it 
smeds  rankly,  ladies.  A mere  comment  of 
lus  own. 

Tru.  Why,  if  you  suspect  that,  ladies, 
you  may  have  him  search’d. 

Daw.  M the  custom  is,  by  a jury  of  phy- 
sicians. 

Im-F.  Yes,  faith,  ’twill  be  brave. 

Mor.  O me,  must  I undergo  that> 

i\Irs.  Ott.  No,  let  women  search  him, 
madam;  we  can  do  it  ourselves. 

Afor.  Out  on  me,  worse ! 

Epi.  No,  ladies,  you  sliall  not  need.  I’ll 
take  him  with  all  his  faults. 

Afor.  Worst  of  all ! 

tier.  \Vhy  then.  His  no  divorce,  doctor, 
if  she  consent  not ) 

Cut.  No,  if  the  man  be  /rigidity,  it  is  de 
parU  vxnris^  that  we  grant /liic/fMw  divortii, 
in  the  taw. 

Ott.  I,  it  is  Ibe  same  in  theology. 

Mnr.  Worse,  worst  than  worst  f 

Tm.  Nay, sir,  bi:  not  utterly  disheartened, 
we  have  yet  a small  relick  of  hope  lefi,  as 
near  as  our  comfort  is  blown  out.  Clcrimont, 
prmluce  yrmr  brace  of  knights.  What  was 
ttiat,  master  parson,  you  tolil  mo  in  errors 
fjuaiituiis,  e’en  now?  Dauphiue,  whisper 
the  bride,  that  she  carry  it  as  if  she  were 
guilty  and  asham’d. 

Ott.  Marry,  sir,  in  errors  quailatis  (which 
master  doctor  did  forbear  to  urge),  if  she  be 
found  rorrupta,  that  is,  vitiated  or  broken 
up,  that  was  pro  virgins  desponsa,  espoused 
for  a maid 

Mur.  What  then,  sir  ? 

Ott.  It  doth  dfrimere  contrac'um^  and  ir- 
ritum  rsddere  too. 

Tru.  If  this  be  true,  we  arc  happy  again, 
s'r,  once  more.  Here  arc  an  honourable 
brace  of  kniglits  that  shall  affirm  so  much. 

Dow.  Pardon  us,  good  master  Clermiont. 

Im-F.  You  shall  excuse  us,  inasti;r  Cleri- 
mont. 

Ci<T.  Nay,  you  imist  make  it  good  now, 
knights;  there  is  no  remedy:  I’ll  eat  no 


* O MASKisty  gmeratinn  This  word  mankind,  or  mannish,  says  Mr.  Upton,  wliich  we 
meet  with  in  old  authors,  has  not  yet  been  sufficiently  explained.*  Mun,  besides  its  well 
known  signification,  in  the  language  of  our  forefathers,  signified  w ickedness.  Thus  Chaucer 
uses  it  in  the  Afan  oj'taives  tuts ; 

“ Fie,  mannish,  fie.”  Vers.  783. 

And^hakspeare  in  Corirtnuus,  act  4. 

**  Arc  you  mankiml  ?” 

And  in  the  fTinter's  Tals,  act  ‘2. 

**  jOut ! a mankind  w itch  I” 

And  Fairfax,  in  his  translation  of  'l  asso  ; 

“ See,  see,  this  maiikimle  strumpet,  see  (he  cride) 

I'his  shameless  whore.”  *0.  95. 

“ She^ll^p  poH  like  one  that  had  the  upon  hitn.l^  Ofthepbgue,  small-pox,  or  any* 

other  contagious  distemper. 
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V or<ls  for  you,  nor  i;o  men : you  know  you 
rji..kc  il  lo  me. 

/Mzv.  IsliiK  gentlemati'likc,  bir  > 

Tru.  Jack  Daw,  he’s  worse  lhan  sir  Amo- 
rous; fiercer  a great  deal.  Sir  Amorous, 
beware,  there  be  ten  Daws  in  this  Clcri- 
inont. 

/m-F.  rn  confess  it,  sir. 

Will  you,  sir  Amorous?  will  you 
wotiiui  reputation  ? 
hi-J\  I am  resolv’d. 

Iru.  bo  should  )OU  be  too,  Jack  Daw  : 
wlial  should  keep  you  oiT?  she’s  but  a wo- 
iiK>n,  and  in  disgrace  : he'll  be  glad  on’t. 

/-te.  Will  he?  I thought  he  would  ha* 
been  angry. 

( it  r.  V ou  will  dispatch,  knights ; it  must 
be  done,  i*  faith. 

Tru  W hy,  an’ it  must,  il  shall,  sir,  they 
say.  'I  hey’ll  ne’er  go  back.  Do  not  tempt 
bis  patience. 

/?rtw.  It  is  true,  indeed,  sir. 

. Yts,  1 assure  you,  sir. 

Afar.  What  is  true,  gcmtlenicn  ? what  do 
you  assure  me  ? 

Dan'.  'i'hat  we  have  known  your  bride, 
sir 

Jm-F.  In  good  fasiiion.  She  was  our  mis- 
tress, or  so 

Cler.  Nay,  you  must  be  plain,  knights,  as 
you  were  to  me. 

Ou.  1,  the  question  is,  if  you  have  carna- 
Uter,  or  no } 

Jm-F.  ('arniiUUrf  what  else,  sir? 

OU.  it  is  enough  : a plain  nullity. 

F,pi.  \ am  iimlone,  I am  undone  ! 

Mur.  O let  me  worship  and  adore  you, 
jcntlemen ! 

Tpi.  1 am  undone ! 

Mnr.  Yes,  lo  my  hand,  I thank  these 
knights.  Master  parson,  let  me  Uunk  )ou 
otherwise. 

Cert.  And  Iia’  they  confess’d  ? 

Muv.  Now  out  upon  ’em,  informers! 

Tilt.  You  sec  wliat  creatures  you  may 
bestcw.your  favours  on,  madams, 

iinn.  i w ouM  excojit  against  ’em  as  beat- 
en kniglds,  wench,  and  not  good  w itness!  s 
in  law  . 

Mrs.  OU.  Pour  genlU  woinan,  how  she 
takes  it  ! 

Hau.  I’e  comforted,  .Morose,  I love  you 
the  better  lur't. 

(in.  So  do  I,  i protest. 

Out.  Hut,  geiitlenieu,yoU  have  not  know  n 
her  since  matrim'mium  f 

Duxv.  NotlO'day,  master  doctor. 

JaI‘F.  No,  sir,  not  to  day. 

( ///.  W'liy,  then  I say,  lor  any  act  before, 
the  if  airimnnium  is  good  and  nerfect ; iiii- 
IcsH  tlio  w orshipiid  bridegroom  did  precisely, 
iick  re  witness,  ileinand,  if  she  were  nrgo 
ante  nvptias. 


Epi.  No,  that  he  did  not,  1 assure  you, 
ma'^ter  doctor. 

Cut.  If  he  cannot  prove  that,  it  is  ruUm 
conjvfU^i^U  nolwithslaiiding  the  premisses; 
and  tlu*y  do  no  way  impedir  . And  this  is 
my  si  nfencc,  this  1 pronounce. 

Ott.  I am  of  master  doctor’s  resolution 
too,  sir;  if  you  made  not  that  demand  anU 
nvpt  at. 

Mor.  O niv  heart!  wilt  thou  break? 
wilt  thou  break  ? this  is  worst  of  all  wurst 
worsts  ’ that  hi  II  could  have  devis’d ! marry 
a whore  ! and  so  much  noise  ! 

Daup.  Come,  I see  now*  plain  confederacy 
in  this  doctor  and  this  parson,  to  abuse  a 
gentleman.  You  study  his  aOliction.  I 
pray’  be  gone,  companions.  And,  gentle- 
men, I begin  to  suspect  you  for  having  parts 
with  ’em.  bir,  will  it  please  you  hear 
me  ? 

Mor.  O,  do  not  talk  to  me  ; tiike  not 
from  me  the  pleasure  of  dying  in  silence, 
nephew. 

i)uvp.  Sir,  I must  speak  to  vou.  1 have 
been  long  your  poor  at*s|used  kinsman,  and 
many  a hard  thougiit  has  Nirengthencd  you 
against  me : but  now  it  shall  appear  if  cither 
1 love  ycu  or  your  peace,  and  prefer  them 
to  all  the  world  beside.  I will  not  belong 
or  grievous  to  you,  sir.  If  1 free  you  from 
this  unhappy  match  absolutely,  and  in- 
stantly, after  all  this  trouble,  and  almost  in 
your  despair,  now 

M'^r.  (It  cannot  be.) 

Daup.  Sir,  that  you  be  never  troubled 
with  a murmur  of  it  more,  what  shall  1 ho|)e 
for,  or  deserve  of  sou  ? 

Mot.  O,  wliat  thou  wilt,  nephew  ! thou 
shalt  deserve  me,  and  have  me. 

Daup.  Shall  I Iiave  your  favour  perfect  to 
me,  and  love  hereafter? 

Slor.  '1  liat,  and  any  tiling  beside.  Make 
thine  own  conditiuiV  N^v  wiiole  estate 
is  thine;  manage  it,  1 will  become  tiiy 
ward. 

Duup.  Nav,  sir,  1 w«ll  not  be  so  urcason- 
able. 

F.pi.  \\  ill  sir  Daiiphine  be  mine  cueniy 
too? 

Daup.  You  know  I Iiavc  been  long  a 
suitor  to  vou,  uncle,  that  out  of  your  estate, 
which  is  fifteen  hundred  a year,  you  would 
allow  me  but  five  hundred  during  life,  and 
assure  the  rest  upon  me  after;  to  which  I 
have  often,  by  myself  and  friends,  leiulered 
you  a writing  to  sign,  which  you  would 
never  consent  or  incline  to.  If  you  please 
but  lo  eft'eet  it  now 

Mor.  1 liou  shall  have  it,  n^hew  : I will 
do  it,  and  more. 

Daup.  If  I quit  you  not  presently,  and 
for  ever,  of  this  cumber,  you  shafl  have 
power  instantly,  afore  all  ifiese,  to  revoke 


, ' This  isv.'Gistof  uU  tiorjr/  v.ortls.  It  should  be,  " This  is  worst,  of  all  worsts  won»l;” 
from  that  expression  in  bt.  Chrysostun,  O xsxov  xajurv  «M<ror.^Mr.  Upton. 
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your  act.  and  1 will  become  whose  slave 
you  Will  cive  me  to.  for  ever. 

A/or.  Where  is  the  writiii;;?  I will  seal 
to  It.  that,  or  to  a blank,  and  write  thine 
own  conditions. 

Epi.  O me.  most  unlortunatc  wretched 
genllewoniun  ! 

J/uu.  Will  sir  Dauphine  do  this } 

Epi.  Good  sir,  have  some  compassion  on 
me. 

d/or.  O,  my  nephew  knows  you.  belike  ; 
away,  crocodde  ! 

CcTi.  ilc  dues  it  not  sure  without  good 
ground. 

/Mup.  Ih  ro.  sir. 

Mor.  Come,  nephew,  give  me  the  pen ; 
i Will  sub>cribe  to  any  tiling,  and  seal  to 
what  thou  wilt,  for  my  deliverance.  'I'hou 
art  my  restorer.  Hen*,  I deliver  it  thee  as 
my  deed.  If  there  be  a word  in  it  lacking, 
or  writ  with  talse  orthography,  I protest 
before 1 will  not  lake  the  advantage. 

Daup.  Then  here  U your  release,  sir; 
you  have  married  a boy,  [hr  takes  oif' Rpi- 
ctLne's  peruke, a gentleman’s  son,  Uiat  1 
have  brought  up  this  half  year,  at  my 


great  charges,  and  for  this  composition, 
which  i iiave  now  made  with  you.  What 
say  you,  master  doctor?  1 his  is  juttum 
iiupeiUmeuiu‘if,  I hoj>e,  error  penunet  f 

Ott.  N cs,  sir,  inpnrno^ruMi. 

Cut.  In  primo  f^radu. 

Daup.  I tliank  you,  good  doctor  Cut- 
beard,  and  parson  Otter.  Y ou  are  beholden 
to  ’em.  sir,  that  liave  taken  tins  pains  for 
you;  and  my  frieu'i  master  1 rue-wit.  wiio 
enabled  ’em  for  the  business.  [He  pwls  off" 
their  beards  and  disguise.^  Now  yon  may 
go  in  and  rest,  be  as  private  as  you  will.  sir. 
I’ll  not  trouble  you.  till  you  trouble  me 
with  your  funeral,  which  1 care  not  how 
soon  It  come.  Cutbeard,  I'll  make  your 
lease  good.  Thank  me  not.  but  with  your 
leg,  Cutbeard.  And  'loin  Otter,  your 
princess  sha  I be  reconcil'd  to  you.  riow 
now,  gentlemen,  do  you  look  at  me? 

Ctcr.  A boy. 

Daup.  Yes,  mistress  Eplcoene. 

Tru.  Well,  Daiiphine,  you  have  lurch'd 
your  friends  of  the  better  half  of  the  gariand, 
by  concealing  this  part  ot  the  plot  • : but 
much  good  do  it  thee,  tliou  de^^erv’st  it. 


* Jf'rU,  Danphhte,  you  iuive  lurch'd  your  friends  of  the  better  kaf  of  the  garland,  by 
coru'eat.ng  this  part  oj  the  plot."]  Mr.  I plun  has  here  prevented  me  in  a judicious  obser- 
vation, which  1 will  give  the  reader  in  Ins  words:  **  Hardly,  I believe,  can  he  given  a 
better  instance  of  a h^ppy  discoviry,  ami  unravelling  oi  the  w hoje  plot,  than  in  this  play 
which  we  have  now  betore  us.  'I'he  persons  of  the  play  are  all  met  together,  ami  all  in 
**  the  higiiest  suspense  of  tli  - catastrophe : by  concealing  this  part  of  the  plot,  Dauphinc 
**  has  lurch’d  liis  friends  of  the  better  half  of  the  garland.  And  let  this  praise  which  True- 
wit  gives  to  his  friend,  be  returned  back  again  to  our  poet.”  I would  obsen’c  only,  to 
justify  tile  poet  in  his  expressions,  that  the  metaphor  he  has  used,  thoughappareiilly  destitute 
of  a perfect  unifonnity,  is  employed  by  his  contem[>oraries  in  the  same  manner:  thus 
Jbhakspc..re, 

“ He  lurch'd 

“ AH  swords  o’  ih’  garl.md. — Corhlanus. 

Now  wc  have  gone  through  this  celebrated  poem  of  our  author,  it  would  be  unjust  not  to  take 
notice  of  tiie  judernuU  passed  upon  it,  by  a greater  genius  than  Jenson,  and  one  who  fell 
very  little  short  of  liim,  or  w ho  was  perhaps  liis  equal,  in  critical  abilities  and  learning.  'The 
genius  1 mean  is  Mr  Dryden  ; whose  just  and  great  commendations  of  thispluv  are  such 
as  tile  poet  would  have  thought  himself  honoured  in  receiving,  h-d  he  been  llicn  alive. 
'I'lieexamen  of  this  comedy,  w Jiith  Mr.  Dryden  goes  tiirough  with  in  his  Essay  on  dra  vatic 
poesy,  shews  it  to  be  perfectly  agreeable  to  llie  dramatic  unities,  which  are  so  strongly 
insisted  on  bvthe  Fr  nch  critics,  and  commentators  upon  .Yristolle.  “ The  length  of  the 
“ action,  (says  .Mr.  I )rydeii,)  so  far  from  exceeding  the  compass  of  a natural  day,  does  not 
**  take  up  an  artilicial  one  ; but  is  all  included  in  the  limUs  ot  three iliours  and  a'lialf,  which 
**  is  no  more  than  is  retpiircd  for  the  presentment  on  the  stage.  The  scene  of  it  is  laid  in 
**  London:  the  latitude  of  place  is  almost  as  little  as  you  can  imagine  ; for  it  lies  ail  within 
**  the  compass  of  two  houses,  and  a^tcr  the  lirst  act,  in  one.  '1  lie  continuity'  of  scenes  is 
**  observed  more  tlian  any  of  our  plays,  except  his  own  Fox  and  Alchemist.  ’1  hcv  arc 
**  not  broken  above  twice,  or  thrice  at  must,  in  the  whole  comedy  ; and  in  the  two  best  of 
**  Corneille’s  plays,  tlic  t'id  and  Cinvu,  they  are  interrupted  once.  Hit*  action  of  tlie 
**  plav  is  entirely  one : the  end  or  aim  of  wlii:  h is  the  settimg  Morose’s  estate  on  Dau- 
**  phine  'I  he  intrigue  of  it  is  the  greatest  and  most  noble  of  any  pure  imniixed  comedy 
in  ans'  language:  the  conveis.'tion  of  gciUlcmcn  in  the  persons  of  'IVue-wit  and  hts 
“ friends  is  described  wilii  more  gaiety,  air,  and  freedom,  ih.m  m the  rest  of  Jonson’s 
“ comedies  ; and  tlic  conUivante  oi  the  whole  is  still  llie  more  to  be  admired,  because  it  is 
“ comedy  wh.Tc  the  persons  are  only  of  common  rank,  and  tlicir  business  private,  not 
“elevated  by  passions  or  liigh  concermncnls,  as  in  .serious  plays”  'I  hus  far  this  great 
genius,' and  master  of  the  drama ; whose  sulTrage,  1 think,  may  justly  determine  us  to 
pronounce  the  SUcnl  ivo.i  un  the  most  exact  and  haished  cumcefy  winch  our  nation  hath 
produced. 
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lafl.  And  Clerimont,  for  thv  unexpected 
bringing  these  two  to  confwsion,  wear  niy 
art  ot  it  freely.  Nay,  sir  Daw,  and  s’r 
^i-Fooie,  you  see  the  gentlewoman  Ih.kt 
ha»  done  you  the  favours  ! we  are  all  thank* 
ful  to  you.  and  so  should  the  woman>kind 
hen*,  specially  for  lying  on  her,  tho*  not 
with  her ! you  meant  so,  I am  sure.  But 
tliut  we  huve  stuck  it  upon  you  to-day,  in 
y»urown  imaein'd  persons,  and  so  lately, 
ti)Hi  Amazon,  the  champion  of  the  sex, 
should  heat  you  now  thriftily,  for  the  com* 
mon  slanders  which  Uctics  receive  from 
such  ciickows  as  you  are.  You  are  they, 
that  wh'  n no  merit  of  fortune  can  make  you 
hope  to  enjoy  their  bodies,  will  vet  lie  with 
their  reputations,  and  n\ake  their  fame  suffer. 
Away,  you  common  moths  of  these,  and  ail 


ladies'  honours.  Go,  travel  to  make  h*gs 
and  faces,  and  come  home  with  some  new 
matter  to  be  laught  at : you  deserve  to  live 
in  an  air  as  corrupted  as  t’nat  wherewi*h  you 
feed  rumour.  Madams,  you  arc  nmle, 
upon  this  new  metamorphosis  ! Hut  here 
stands  she  that  has  vindicated  your  fames. 
Take  heed  of  such  insect*  hereafter.  And 
let  it  not  trouble  you,  that  you  have  dis* 
cover’d  any  mystt  rics  to  this  young  gentle- 
man : he  is  (a’most)  of  years,  and  will  make 
a good  visitant  within  this  twelve  month. 
In  the  mean  time,  w'c’ll  all  undertake  for 
his  secrecy,  that  can  speak  so  well  of  his 
silence. — Spectators,  if  you  like  ihii  comedy, 
rise  chearfully,  and  now  Morose  is  gone  in, 
clap  your  hands*.  It  maybe,  that  noise 
wilt  cure  him,  at  lea.st  please  him. 


* Ao»  Mnrasc  is  gone  in,  clap  your  hands.'\  Some  criticks  of  the  last  age  imagined  the 
character  of  Morose  to  be  wholly  out  of  nature.  But  to  vindicate  oor  poet,  Mr.  Dryden 
tells  us  from  tradition,  ami  wc  may  venture  to  take  his  word,  that  ionson  was  really 
acquainte<l  with  a person  of  this  whimsical  turn  of  mind  : and  as  humour  is  a personal 
quality,  the  ^>oet  is  acmiittcd  from  the  charge  of  exliihitiug  u monster,  or  an  extravagant 
unnatural  cancatura.  but  Mr.  'I'heobald  seems  to  have  made  a fuither  discovery*  of  the 
original,  from  which  the  author  copied  : and  that  appears  to  be  the  sophist  Libanius.  Mr. 
Theobald’s  copy  hath  this  remark  in  the  margin;  **  N,  B.  Ubnnii  d^lumatin  de  Moroso, 
■**  qui,  cum  uxoreni  lo<juacem  duxisset,  seipsum  accusat,  Gr.  Lat.  interpret.  K.  Morello,  ap. 
“ Nlorel.  1397.”  And  he  adds,  '*  Probably  Jonson  borrowed  the  character  and  marriage 
**  of  Morose  from  this  declamation.”  It  does  not  appear  that  .Mr.  Theobahl  had  ever 
read  the  declamation  itself,  in  w hich  he  would  probably  have  touiid  some  proofs  of  a plain 
and  direct  imitation:  and  1 am  sorry  to*>,  that  1 have  not  been  able  to  procure  the  book, 
and  compare  it  with  the  character  in  the  play:  but  the  learned  rea<!er,  who  is  now  apprised 
of  the  s\tp|>osed  similitude,  may  examine  the  resemblance  of  feature's,  whenever  be  has 
^hc  opportunity  of  doing  It. 


This  Comedy  was  first  acted  in  the  year  l0tJ9, 
By  the  King’s  Majesty’s  Servants. 


llic  principal 

Nat.  Field. 

GiuCarie. 

Hug.  .Attawel. 

JOH.  J5MTTH. 


Comedians  were, 

I WiLu  Barksted. 

I Will.  Pen. 

I Bich.  Allin. 

I JoH.  Olsney. 


Digitized  by  Ci 


1 H E ALCHEMIST.' 
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SuiiTLF,  the  .lUliemist. 

I'acE,  the  /Jnune-kerper. 
l)oL  Co.MMoN,  ihcir  CoUatguc. 
I>AI-Ph’t,  U clerk. 
i)KUGGEKf  u Tobttcco-matt. 
Lovt-»  ir,  Mas.cT  rt  tfu  Haute. 
Eimcl’rk  .Mammo.n’,  a.Vn/u/if. 
kvRi  EY,  u Game  tier. 


')  RiBi'LATioN,  u Pastor  iif  .'msterdam 
.'\NAN1AS,  a Deuenu  there. 

Kastbiix,  the- anp-i)  Bay. 

Da.  Pliant,  his  Sister,  a IHduie. 
Nlichuours. 

Officers. 

■Ml'Tes. 


.S  C A A'  A,  / nil don. 


I THE  ARGUMENT. 


T he  sickness  hoit  a master  <juitt  for  fear, 

II  is  house  in  towiit  and  left  one  nervunt  there » 
li  use  him  corrupted,  and  gave  means  to  kno'uf 

A Cheater,  and  his  punk  ; u/io  novo  brought  low, 
L earing  their  narrow  practice,  were  become 
C oz^ners  at  large  ; and  onl^  wanting  ,^ome 
H ouie  to  .U‘t  up,  with  him  they  here  contract, 

Vi.  ach  for  a share,  and  all  begin  to  act. 

M uch  company  they  draw,  and  much  abuse, 

I « casting  figures,  telling  fortune* s news, 

S elling  ofjiies,  flat  bnxvd*ry  with  the  stone ; 

T ill  It,  and  they,  and  all  in  fume  are  gone. 


* 77ir  Alchemist.]  By  this  expression  « here  meant,  one  who  prelends  to  the  know* 
ledge  of  what  is  called  the  philosophers  stone,  which  had  the  faculty  of  transniuhng  baser 
metals  into  gold.  'I  he  prolessurs  of  the  art  of  chemistry  are  themselves  (as  well  as  the 
criiicks)  not  entirely  agreed  about  the  meaning  and  etymology  of  the  word  : Menage,  who 
assents  to  Bochart,  denves  it  from  an  Arabic  term,  signifying  the  occult  science ; and  Julius 
Kirmicus,  who  lived  in  the  time  of  Constantine,  is  said  to  he  the  hrst  writer  who  uses  the 
word  Alchumia.  But  if  the  curious  reader  would  be  more  fully  informed  of  the  origin  and 
progress  of  chemistry,  1 refer  him  to  the  history  of  it,  prefixed  to  Boerhaaxe*s  Cncinistry, 
uublislled  by  Dr.  Shaw.  But  with  regard  to  our  poet,  m the  choice  of  his  subject  he  was 
tiappy  ; for  the  age  was  then  extremely  addicted  to  the  study  of  chemistry,  and  favourable 
to  tnc  professors  of  it.  'I  hc  following  comedy  was  thereforc  no  unseasonable  satire  upon 
tiie  reigning  foible  ; since  among  the  few  real  artists  there  was  undoubtedly  a fur  greater 
number  of  impostors.  There  was  also  at  this  time  a particular  controversy  on  hx>t,  with 
the  famous  Dr.  Antliony,  about  his  Aurum  Polabile,  w’hich  was  warmly  agitated  by  the 
members  of  the  faculty  ; and  we  shall  find  that  our  poet  alludes  to  this  dispute  in  some 
pjssagi*s  of  the  play. 
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[Act  1.  Scene  1. 


P R O L 


FOBTUNE,  that  favours  fools,  these  two 
short  hours  [ours, 

Wo  wish  ava),  both  for  your  sakes  and 
Judging  "pri  tators  ; and  di  sire  in  place, 
o ih*  auti'.or  justice,  to  ourselves  but 
gr«ce. 

Our  scene  is  London, ’cause  wc  would  make 
known, 

No  country’s  mirth isbetterthan  ourown: 
No  clime  ba*eds  belltr  matter  for  your 
whore,  [more. 

Bawd,  sc^uirc,  impostor,  many  persons 
Whose  manners,  now  call'd  humours,  feed 
the  stage;  [rag*' 

And  which  have  still  been  subject  for  the 
Or  spleen  of  comic  writers,  't  ho’  this  pen 
Did  never  aim  to  grieve,  but  better  men; 


O G U E. 


Howe’er  the  ape  he  lives  in  doth  endure 
I he  vices  that  she  breeds,  above  tlicir 
cure. 

But  when  the  wholesome  remedies  are 
s\^rct, 

And  in  their  w orking  gain  and  profit  meet, 

He  hopes  to  fimi  no  spirit  so  much  diseas'd, 
But  will  with  such  Jair  correctives  be 
nhas’d; 

For  here  he  doth  not  fear  win*  tan  apply. 

If  there  he  any  tlict  w ill  sit  so  nigh 

Unto  the  stream,  to  look  what  ii  doth  run, 
'1  hey  shall  find  things,  they’Id  thmk,  or 
wisli,  were  done ; 

They  are  so  natural  follies,  Iml  so  shown, 

As  even  the  doci*s  may  see,  ami  yci  not 
own. 


A C T I. 


SCENE  1. 

Face,  Subtle,  Dot.  Common. 

Bace.  TJEURVE’T.  I will. 

JD  Sub.  1 by  worst  I fart  at  thee. 
Dol.  Ha*  you  your  wits?  why  gentle- 
nun!  /or  love  — 

Fac.  Sirrah,  I’ll  strip  you  ■ 

Sub.  What  to  do?  lieK  figs 
Out  at  my  — 

lac.  Rogue,  rogue,  out  of  all  your 
sleights'.  [are  you  madmen  >. 
Dol.  Nay,  look  ye,  sovereign,  generrd, 
Sub.  O,  Kt  the  wild  sheep  loose.  I'll 
gum  your  silks 

With  good  strong  water,  an*  you  come. 

DoL  Will  you  have  [all  ? 

The  neighbours  hear  you  ; will  you  betray 
litark,  I hear  some  body. 


, Fac.  .Sirrah 

Sub.  I shall  mar 

All  that  the  taylor  has  made,  if  you  ap- 
proach. [solcnt  slave, 

Fac.  You  most  notorious  whelp,  you  in- 
Dare  you  do  this  ? 
i.ub.  Yes  faith,  yes  faith. 

Fac.  Why,  who 

Am  I,  my  mnngril  ? who  cm  Ir 
Suh.  rli  tel!  you, 

Since  you  know  not  yourself — 

Fuc.  Speak  lower,  rogue. 

Si  b.  Yes,  you  wereonce  (time’s  not  long 
past)  the  good,  [that  kept 

Honest,  plain,  liverv-three-pound-thnim, 
Your  master’s  worship's  house  here  in  the 

For  tfic  vacations [Friers, 

Fac.  Will  you  be  so  loud? 

Sub,  Since,  by  my  means,  translated 
suburb-captain. 


' Fac.  Sirrah,  I'll  eirip  you Sub.  What  to  do  T lick  fes 

Out  at  my  — Fac.  Hofpie,  rogue,  out  of  all  your  sleights!]  Our  poet  could  not  possibly 
havechosen  a happier  incident  to  open  his  play  with.  Instead  of  opening  with  a dull  narration, 
you  have  action ; and  such  action  too,  as  cannot  possibly  besupposed  to  liappen  at  any  other 
time,  than  this  very  present  lime.  Tw  o rogues  w ith  their  punk,  are  introduced  quamding, 
and  just  so  much  of  their  secrets  is  discovered  to  the  audience,  as  is  sufficient  tor  the  auch- 
ence  at  present  to  know.  l*he  reader,  perhaps  too,  is  to  be  informed,  that  our  learned  eo- 
median  docs  not  deal  in  vulgar  English  expressions,  but  in  vulgar  Attic  or  Uuman  expres- 
sions.  I fart  at  thee,  mt  vnneir  paupertati  oppioere.  Aristophanes  in 

V.  Gift,  and  Horace,  the  polite  Horace,  thd  not  think  himself  loo  delicate  for  this  phrase : 

Fin'  tu  Judais  opprdtre  curtis.  Lib.  i.  s.  9.  ver.  70.  ft’luit  to  do?  lick  Jigs  out  at  my 

'Hu*  allusion  here  will  be  very  obvious  to  those  who  have  read  the  story  of  the  punishment 
inflicted  on  the  inhabitants  of  Milan,  by  the  emperor  Frederick  Rarbarossa.  Tlie  facetious 
Rabelais  relates  it,  U.  iv.  chap.  45. — Mr.  Uptom. 
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Aet  h Scene  1.] 

/ac.  By  your  means,  doctor  dog  f 
Sub.  W itliin  man’s  memory. 

All  this  I speak  of. 

Fac.  Why,  I pray  you,  have  I 
Been  countenanc'd  by  you,  or  you  by  me  ? 
Do  but  collect,  sir,  where  1 met  you  first. 
Sub.  I do  not  hear  well. 

Fac.  Not  of  this,  I think  it. 

But  I shall  put  you  in  mind,  sh ; at  Pie- 
corner,  [stalls ; 

Taking  your  meal  of  steam  in,  from  cooks’ 
Where,  like  the  father  of  hunger,  you  did 
walk  [nose. 

Piteously  costive,  with  your  pinch’d^orn^ 
And  your  complexion  of  the  roman  wash, 
Stucls  full  of  black  and  melancholic  worms. 
Like  powder-corns  shot  at  th’  artillery-yard. 
Sub.  I wish  you  could  advance  your  voice 
a little.  [veral  mgs 

Fac.  When  you  went  pinn’d  up  in  the  se- 
Yo’  had  rak’d  and  pick’d  from  dunghills, 
before  day ; 

Your  feet  in  mouldy  slippers,  for  your  kibes 
A felt  of  rug,  and  a thin  tbredden  cloke. 
That  scarce  would  cover  your  no-but- 
Sub.  So,  sir!  [tocks — 

Fac.  When  all  your  alchemy,  and  your 
algebra. 

Your  minces,  vegetals,  and  animals. 

Your  conjuring,  coz’ning,  and  your  dozen 
of  trades,  [linen 

Could  not  relieve  your  corpse  with  so  much 
Would  make  you  tinder,  but  to  see  a fiit ; 

I ga’  you  count’nance,  credit  for  your 
coals. 

Your  stilk,  your  glasses,  your  materials ; 
Built  you  a furnace,  drew  you  customers. 
Advanc’d  all  your  black  arts;  lent  you, 
beside, 

A house  to  practise  in  ■■■■  ■ - 
Sub.  Your  master's  house? 

X Fac.  Where  you  have  studied  the  more 
thriving  skill 
Of  bawdry  since. 

Sub.  Y es,  in  your  master’s  house. 

You  and  the  rats  here  kept  possession. 
Make  it  not  strange.  I know  yo'  were  one 
could  keep 

The  butt’ry-hatch,  stilt  lock’d,  and  save  the 
chippings. 

Sell  the  dole  beer  to  aqua-vitx  men. 

The  whit'h,  together  with  your  Christinas- 
vaik,  [ters. 

At  post  and  pair,  your  letting  out  of  coun- 
Made  you  a pretty  stock,  some  twenty  marks, 
And  gave  you  credit  to  converse  with  cob- 
web^ 


Here,  since  your  mistress'  death  hath  broke 
up  house.  . 

Fac.  You  might  talk  softlicr,  rascal. 

Sub.  No,  you  scarabe. 

I'll ' thunder  you  in  pieces : I will  teach  you 
How  to  beware  to  tempt  a fury  again. 

That  carries  tempest  in  his  baud  and  voice. 
Fac.  The  place  has  made  you  valiant. 
Sub.  No,  your  cIoiIk'S. 

Thou  vermin,  have  1 ta’en  thee  out  of  dung. 
So  poor,  so  wretched,  when  no  living  thing 
Would  keep  thee  company,  but  a spider,  or 
worse  ? [tenng-pots  ? 

Rais'd  thee  from  brooms,  and  dust,  and  wa- 
Sublim’d  thee,  and  exalted  thee,  and  fix’d 
thee 

I’  the  third  region,  call’d  our  state  of  grace  t 
Wrought  thee  to  spirit,  to  quintessence, 
with  pains  [work  ? 

Would  twice  have  won  me  the  philosopher’s 
Put  tliee  in  words  and  fashion,  made  thee 
fit 

For  more  than  ordinary  fellowships  ? 

Giv’n  thee  tliy  oaths,  thy  quarrelling  di- 
mensions ? [cards. 

Thy  rules  to  cheat  at  horse-race,  cock-pit. 
Dice,  or  whatever  nllant  tincture  else? 
Made  thee  a second  in  mine  own  great  art? 
And  have  I this  for  thanks  ? do  you  rcbdl  ? 
Do  you  fly  out  i’  the  projection  ? 

Would  you  be  gone  now  ? 

Dol.  Gentlemen,  what  mean  you  ? 

Will  you  mar  all  > 

Sub.  Slave,  thou  hadst  had  no  name  — — 
Dol.  Will  you  undo  yourselves  with  civil 
war?  [mmi. 

Sub.  Never  been  known,  past  egui  cliba- 
The  heat  of  hoise-dung,  under  ground,  in 
cellars,  [been  lost 

Or  an  ale-house  darker  than  deu  John’s ; 
To  all  mankind,  butlauudreises  and  tapsten. 
Had  not  I been.  [reign  ? 

DoL  Do  you  know  who  hears  you,  sove- 
Fac.  Sirrah 

Dol.  Nay,  general,  I thought  you  were 

civil [thus  loud. 

Fac.  I shall  turn  desperate,  if  you  grow 
Sub.  And  hang  thyself,  1 care  not. 

Foe.  Hang  thee,  collier,  [will. 

And  all  thy  pots  and  pans,  in  picture,  1 

Since  tlioii  bast  mov’d  me 

Dol.  (O,  this  ’ll  o’erthrow  all.) 

Fac.  Write  thee  up  bawd  in  Paul’s,  have 
all  thy  tricks 

Of  ’ coz'ning  with  a hollow  cole,  dust,  scra- 
pings, [^eers. 

Searching  for  tilings  lost,  with  a sieve  and 


’ - . . — No,  you  SCARABE, 

FU  thunder  you  in  pieces.]  You  scarabe the  beetle  bred  in  dung,  and  corrupted 

filth : so  a little  lower,  ne  explains  the  phrase,  *'  Thou  vermin,  have  I ta^n  thee  out  of 
dung?” 

’ Have  all  thy  tricks 

Of  coz'ning  with  a hollow  colb.]  This  alludes  to  a story  in  the  Chorum's  Yeman’s  tale, 
as  told  by  Chaucer,  v.  tlSO.  This  tale  is  a satire  on  the  pretenders  to  alchemy,  and  the 
tricks  they  practised  to  cheat  the  ignorant  and  foolish. 

U u 
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Erec^f^  figures  in  \our  rows  of  houses, 
Aiid&kinfc  111  of  shadow  s w ith  a glass, 
Told*m  fv'd  letters;  and  a face  cut  for  thee, 
Worse  than  Gamaliel  Katsey’s. 

DoL  Are  you  sound } 

Ha*  you  your  senses,  masters  ? 
lac.  1 will  have 

A book,  but  barely  reckoning  thy  impos- 
tures, [printers. 

Shall  prove  a tnie  philosopher's  stone,  to 
Svb.  Away,  you  trencher-rascal. 

IfiC.  Out,  you  dof;-leach, 

The  vomit  of  all  prisons  — 

Dot.  Will  you  be 

Your  own  destructions,  geutlenien? 

lac.  bull  spew'd  out 
For  Iving  too  heavy  o’  Uie  basket'. 

Svh.  Cheater. 
lac.  Kawd. 

Sub.  Cow-herd. 

I'ac.  Conjurer. 

Sub.  Cut-purse. 

I'uc.  Witch. 

Dot,  O me ! 

We  are  min’d!  lost!  ha’  you  no  more  re- 
gard [fiieiit?  ^slight. 

To  your  reputations?  wher>  *s  yourjudg- 
hlave  yet  some  care  of  me,  o*  your  repub- 
lick—  [rogue,  witlim 

Fuc.  Away,  this  brach.  Hi  bring  thee. 
The  statute  of  sort  cry,  tnccsiino-lertio 
Of  Harry  the  Eighth  : f,  and  (perhaps)  thy 
' neck  [barbing  it. 

Within  a noose,  for  laundring  gold,  and 
Dot,  You’ll  bring  your  head  within  a 
cockscomb,  will  you } 
catches  out  lucFs  sxvord,  and  breaks 
Subtle's  giiss. 

And  you,  sir,  with  your  menstrue,  gather  it 
up, 

’SdeatJi,  you  abominable  pair  of  stinkards, 
lx‘ave  od  your  barking,  and  grow  one  again. 


[Act  1.  Scene  1 

Or,  by  the  light  that  shines.  I’ll  cut  your 
throats. 

I’ll  not  be  made  a prey'  unto  the  mar&bal. 
For  ne’er  a snarling  dog-bolt  o’  you  both. 
Ha’  you  together  cozen’d  all  this  while, 

And  all  the  world?  and  shall  it  now  be  said, 
Yo’  have  made  most  courteous  shift  to  cczen 
yourselves  ? 

,You  w-ill  accuse  him?  you  will  bringhim  in 
Within  the  statute  ? who  sliall  ta£e  your 
word  ? 

A whoreson,  upstart,  apf>cryphal  captain, 
Whom  nota  puritan  in  BlacVtriers  will  trust 
So  much  as  lor  a feather ! and  you  too 
Will  give  the  cause,  for»ooth?  you  will 
insult, 

And  claim  a primacy  in  the  divUums? 

You  must  be  chief  ? as  if  you  only  had 
I'he  powder  to  project  wiih,  and  the  work 
Were  not  begun  out  of  equality?  ^ 

1 he  venter  tripartite  ? all  things  in  common? 
Without  priority?  ’bdeath,  you  perpetual 
curs, 

Fall  to  your  couples  again,  andcozen  kindly. 
And  heaftily,  and  lovingly,  as  you  should. 
And  lose  not  the  beginning  of  a term. 

Or,  by  this  hand,  I shall  grow  factious  too', 
Aad  take  my  part,  and  quit  you. 

Fac.  'Tis  his  fault. 

He  ever  murmurs,  and  ubjeets  his  pains. 
And  says,  the  weight  of  all  lies  upon  him. 
Svb,  Why,  so  it  docs. 

Doi.  How  does  it?  do  not  we 
Sustain  our  parts? 

Sub.  Yes,  but  they  are  not  equal. 

Dol.  Wliy,  if  your  part  exceed  to-day,  I 
hope 

Ours  may  to-morrow  match  it. 

Sub.  1,  they  may.  [Death  on  m^! 

Dol.  May,  murmuring  maslitV!  1,  and  do. 
Help  me  to  throttle  him. 

Sub.  Dorothee,  mistress  Dorothee^ 


' jltid  taking  in  of  sHADowi  with  a Gt\ss, 

Told  tn  RfcD  1 tTTERS.]  I.  e.  says  Mr.  Upton,  letters  written  in  blood;  and  he  thinks 
it  an  allusion  to  a particular  manner  of  divination  with  a glasSf  mentioned  by  the  scholiast  of 
Aristophanes,  in  A«6.  v.  750.  i rather  appn  hend  it,  an  allusion  to  a practice  familiar  to 
the  foriune-telltrs  of  our  author's  davs;  and  that  these  were  visions  taken  by  a 

beril,  vhich  is  a kind  of  crystal,  they  bad  used  to  look  into.  Certain  formulas  of  prayer 
were  used  be  ore  tfu  y made  the  inspection ; these  forms  they  termed  a Call ; and  the  per- 
son making  the  ii.speciion,  w;is  styled  the  .Specu^j/or,  ScrycCf  or  Seer.  As  to  the  expres- 
sion told  in  red  hUers,  tlie  meaning  is,  that  he  would  have  all  those  tricks  just  mentioned 
printed  in  rtdltucrs^  w lncli  would  be  apter  to  catch  the  eye  of  a passenger,  than  the  com- 
mon print.  And  it  vs  as  customary  at  that  time,  to  print  the  titles  ot  tlieir  ballads,  and  vul- 
gar talcs,  in  red  tdU  rs. 

' Still  spexv'd  out 

For  (yiug  too  lumy  o’  the  basket.'^  L c.  for  eating  more  than  his  sharex>f  the  provisions 
collected,  or  sent  ui  tor  llie  prisoners.  In  the  last  edition,  these  words  arc  a coni'muation 
of  Dot’s  speech,  w hereas  they  evidently  belong  to  Face,  to  whom  I have  here  restored 
them. 

• Ortbythis  hand,  I shall  grow  factious  too.]  Dr.  Grey  questions  the  present  reading, 
ami  tiunks^rr/nioia,  that  is,  quarrelsome,  might  have  been  the  original  word.  1 would  not 
deprive  the  reader  of  his  ii.gcnious  conjecture,  tiiough  I have  not  tdicn  upon  me  to  alter  the 
text.  And  it  seeni»  confirmed  by  w hat  Dol  allerwarcU  says  to  bubUe  : 

• ■ Id  leave  your  faction,  sir, 

*'  Ami  la'oour  kindly  in  the  common  work.” 
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’Ods  prccioufi,  I’ll  do  any  thing.  What  do 
you  mean  ? [cibalion  > 

Dnl.  Because  o’  your  fermentation  ami 

Sub.  Not  1,  by  heawn 

Dot.  \ our  Sol  and  Luna help  me’. 

Sub.  Would  I weic  ha.ng’d  then.  I’ll 
conform  inysrlt 

Dot.  Will  you,  sir?  do  so  then,  and 
quickly;  swear. 

.^ub.  W'liat  shall  i swear? 

Dot.  'I’o  leave  your  faction,  sir. 

And  labour  kindly  in  the  common  work. 
Sub.  Let  me  not  breathe,  if  I meant 
aught  beside. 

I only  us’d  those  speeches  as  a spur 
I'o  him. 

Dot.  I hope  we  need  no  spurs,  sir.  Do 
we  ? ' [best. 

J-'ac.  ’Slid,  prove  to-day,  who  shall  shark 
Sub.  Agreed. 

Dot.  Ye-s,  and  work  close  and  friendly. 
.i'ub.  ’Slight,  the  knot 

Shall  grow  the  stronger  for  this  breach,  with 
me.  [we  go  make 

Dot.  Why,  so,  my  good  baboons  I Shall 
A sort  of  sober,  scurvy,  precise  ueiglibours, 
(1  hat  scarce-have  smil’d  twice  sin’ tlie  king 
came  in) 

A feast  of  laughter  at  our  follies  ? Rascals, 
Would  run  themselves  from  breath,  to  see 
me  ride,  [heads  in. 

Or  you  t’  have  but  a hole  to  thrust  your 
For  which  you  should  pay  ear-rent*?  No, 
agree. 

And  may  Don  I’rovost  ride  a feasting  long. 
In  his  old  velvet  jerkin  and  stain’d  scarfs, 
(My  noble  sovereign,  and  worthy  general) 
Ere  we  contribute  a new  crewel  garter 
To  his  most  worsted  worship. 

Sub.  Royal  Dol ! 

Spoken  like  Claridiana,  and  thyself. 

t'uc.  For  which  at  supper,  tnou  shalt  sit 
in  triumph. 

And  not  be  styl’d  Dol  Common,  but  Dol 
Proper, 

Dol  Singular:  the  longed  cut  at  night. 

Shall  draw  thee  for  his  Dol  Particular. 

Sub.  Who’s  that?  one  rings.  To  the 
windo’,  Dol ; pray  heaven. 

The  master  do  not  trouble  us  this  quarter. 


Dot.  O,  fear  not  him.  While  there  dies 
one  a week 

O’  the  plague,  he’s  safe,  from  thinking  to- 
w ard  London. 

Beside,  Ilf’s  busy  at  his  hop-yards  now : 

I had  a letter  from  him.  If  he  do. 

He'll  send  such  word,  for  airing  o’  the  house. 
As  you  shall  have  sufficient  time  to  quit  it: 
Though  we  break  up  a fortnight,  ’tis  no 
matter. 

Sub.  Who  is  it,  Dol? 

' /)>(.  .V  fine  young  quodling  *. 

/«c.  O, 

My  lawyer’s  clerk,  I liglited  on  last  night 
In  Holborn,  at  the  Dagger.  lie  would 
have 

I folil  you  of  him)  a familiar, 

’o  rifle  with  at  horses,  and  win  cups. 

Dol.  O,  let  him  in. 

Sub.  Stay.  W ho  shall  do’t? 

Die,  Get  you  [out. 

^ our  robes  on  : I will  meet  him,  as  going 
Dol.  And  w hat  shall  I do  ? 

Fac.  Not  be  seen,  away. 

Seem  you  very  reserv’d. 

.Sub.  Enough. 

Fac.  God  b’  w’  you,  sir. 

I pray  you  let  him  know  that  I was  here. 
His  name  is  Dapper.  I would  gladly  have 
'laid,  but  — 

SCENE  II. 

Dapper,  Face,  Sublie. 

Dap.  Captain,  1 am  here.  [doctor. 

Fac.  ‘“Who’s  that?  he’s  come,  1 think. 
Good  faith,  sir,  I was  going  away. 

Dap.  In  truth, 

I am  verv  sorry,  captain. 

Fac.  Rut  I tnoiighl 
Sure  I should  meet  you. 

Dcm.  I,  I ’m  very  glad. 

I had  a scurvy  writ  or  two  to  make. 

And  I had  lent  my  watch  last  night  to  one 
'I'hat  dines  to-day  at  the  sherilTs,  and  so  was 
robb’d 

Of  my  pass-time.  Is  tliis  the  cunning  man  ? 
Fac.  1 his  is  his  worship. 

Dap.  Is  he  a doctor? 

Fac.  Yes. 


’ Dol.  Your  Sol  and  Luna help  me.]  To  rail  and  abuse  him,  as  Mr.  Upton  says 

the  phraie  must  here  be  understood.  Or  perhaps,  to  throttle  him  ; as  she  now  holds  him 
fait  lay  the  collar,  and  bad  just  before  said  so,  and  called  for  assistance. 

* — — - — RatcaU, 

ffouid  run  thenuelves  from  breath,  to  see  me  »ide. 

Or  you  t’  have  but  a h de  to  thrust  your  head  in. 

For  which  you  should  pay  ear-rknt?]  To  see  me  ride,  i.  e.  to  see  me  carted  as  a 
bawd ; and  you,  as  a couple  of  rogues,  to  lose  your  ears  in  tlie  pillory. — Mr.  U Eton, 

* Dol.  A Jine  young  auoDLiNc.]  A quodling,  ot  codiin;  metaphorically,  a too  soon 
ripe-headed  youne  boy.  By  the  same  metaphor  below  he  is  called  a pu^. — Mr.  Upton. 

Fac.  Irho’s  tnatf  he’s  come,  /think,  doctor.']  The  edition!  all  agree  in  giving  us  the 
line  in  this  manner ; but  I cannot  conceal  my  suspicion  that  it  ought  to  be  divided,  the  for- 
mer part  belonging  to  Subtle,  and  the  latter  part  only  to  Face.  If  this  conjecture  be  right, 
it  should  stand  thus ; 

Sub.  /f'io’i  thut  t Fac.  He’s  come,  I think,  doctor.  , 
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Dap.  And  ha’  you  broke  with  him,  cap- 
/or.  L [taint 

Dap.  And  how ! 

t'ac.  Faith,  he  does  makes  the  matter,  sir, 
so  dainty, 

I know  not  w hat  to  say 

D^.  Not  BO,  good  captain. 
t'ac.  Would  1 were  fairly  rid  on  it,  be- 
lieve me. 

Dap.  Nay,  now  you  grieve  me,  sir.  Why 
should  you  wish  so  ? 

I dare  assure  you,  I’ll  not  be  ungrateful. 
Fac.  I cannot  think  you  wilt,  sir.  But 
the  law 

Is  such  a thing and  then  he  says.  Head’s 

matter 

Failing  so  lately  " 

Dap  Read  1 he  was  an  ass, 

And  dealt,  sir,  with  a fooL 
Fac.  It  was  a clerk,  sir. 

Dap.  A clerk  ? 

Fac.  Nay,  hear  me,  sir,  you  know  the  law 

Better,  I think 

Dap.  I should,  sir,  and  the  danger. 

You  know,  I shew’d  the  statute  to  you. 

Fac  You  did  so. 

Dap.  And  will  I tell  then  ? By  this  hand 
of  flesh. 

Would  it  might  never  write  good  court-hand 
more. 

If  I discover.  What  do  you  think  of  me, 
'fbat  I am  a Chiausc  } 

Fac.  What’s  that  ? 

Dap.  The  Turk  was,  here 

As  one  would  say,  do  you  think  I am  a 
Turk 

Fac.  I’ll  tell  the  doctor  so. 

Dap.  Du,  good  sweet  captain. 

Fac.  Come,  noble  doctor,  pray  thee  let ’s 
prevail ; 


II E M I S T.  [Act  1.  Scene  2 

This  is  the  gentleman,  and  he  is  no  Chiause. 
Sub.  Captain,  1 have  return’d  you  all  my 
answer.  [this 

I would  do  much,  sir,  for  your  love But 

I neither  may,  nor  can. 

Fac.  Tut,  do  not  say  so. 

You  deal  now  with  a noble  fellow,  doctor. 
One  that  will  thank  you  richly,  and  b’  is  no 
Chiause : 

Let  that,  sir,  move  you. 

Sub.  'Pray  you,  forbear 

Fac.  He  has 

Four  annls  here 

Sub.  I ou  do  me  wrong,  good  sir. 

Fac.  Doctor,  wherein  ? to  tempt  you  with 
these  spirits? 

Sub.  To  tempt  my  art  and  love,  sir,  to 
my  peril. 

’Fore  heav’n,  I scarce  can  think  you  are  my 
friend. 

That  so  would  draw  me  to  apparent  danger. 
Fac.  I draw  you  ? a horse  oraw  you,  and 

You,  and  your  flies  togetlier 

Dap.  Nay,  good  captain. 

Fac.  That  know  no  difference  of  men. 
Sub.  Good  words,  sir. 

Fac.  Good  deeds,  sir,  doctor  dogs-meat”. 
’Slight,  I bring  you  [libels. 

No  cheating  dim  o’  the  Cloughs  or  Cla- 
That  look  as  big  as  five-and-fifly,  and  flush. 

And  spit  out  secrets  like  hot  custard 

D(^.  Captain. 

Fac.  Nor  any  melancholic  under-scribe. 
Shall  tell  the  vicar ; but  a special  gentle. 
That  is  the  heir  to  forty  marks  a year. 
Consorts  with  the  small  poets  of  the  time. 

Is  the  sole  hope  of  his  old  grand-mother. 
That  knows  the  law,  and  writes  you  six  fair 
hands. 

Is  a fine  clerk,  and  has  his  cyph’ring  perfect. 


" And  then  he  tape.  Head’s  matier 

FaUing  so  latelp.']  In  Rynier’s vol.  16.  p.  6t>6.  we  meet  with  a pardon  from 
James  I.  to  the  person  here  meant,  for  practising  the  blaek  art.  “ Simon  Read  of  St. 
“ George’s,  Southwark,  professor  of  physicK,  who  was  indicted  lor  the  invocation  of  wicked 
" spirits,jn^rder  to  find-out  the  name  of  the  person  who  bad  stole  37/.  tOi.  from  Tobias 
“ Matth^n^Of  St.  Mary  Steyniugs  in  London.”  This  was  in  1608.  There  _was  also  one 
Read,  probably  the  same  person,  who  with  one  Jenkins  stood  suit  with  the  college  of  physi- 
cians in  I60*2,  and  was  cast  for  practising  without  a licence. 

” As  one  would  say,  do  you  think  I am  a Turk  .7]  Dapper  makes  a blundering  kind  of 
answer,  highly  in  character,  to  Face’s  auestion.  A chouse,  to  chouse,  or  put  the  chouse 
upon  one,  are  expressions  well  known.  The  etymology  of  the  word  is  not  so  easily  Mccr- 
taiued;  that  alluded  to  here,  the  reader -may  find  in  Skinner.  Mr.  Upton.  The  Chinese, 
as  Dr.  Grey  observes  from  Sir  Paul  Hicaut’s  State  qf  the  Tkrkish  Empire,  were  reckoned  in 
the  number  of  their  mihtia;  though  their  office  was  chiefly  with  relation  to  civil  processes ; 
and  they  were  in  the  nature  of  pursuivants,  or  Serjeants. 

” Fac.  Good  deeds,  sir,  doctor  dogs-meat.j  The  4to  of  1613,  reads,  doctor  dogs- 
mouth. 

” ’Slight,  I bring  you 

Ab  cheating  Clim  a thi  Clough.] 

“ For  he  brought  Adam  Bell,  and  Clim  of  the  Clough, 

“ And  William  a Cloudel-lee, 

“ To  shoot  with  our  Forester  for  forty  marks, 

“ And  the  Forester  beat  them  all  three.” 

See  Pedigree,  Education,  ^c.  of  Robin  Hood,  3rc. 

, Collection  of  Old  Ballads,  vol.  I.  p.  67.  3d  edit. — Dr.  Gret- 

Cloughs  in  our  old  English,  are  rocks  and  broken  mountains,  what  we  now  call  cUlfs. 
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Act  1.  Scene  2.] 

Will  take  his  oath  o’  the  Greek  Xenophon 
U need  be,  in  his  pocket ; and  can  court 
His  mistress  out  of  Ovid. 

Dap.  Nay,  dear  captain. 

Fac.  Did  you  not  tell  me  so  } 

Dap.  Yes,  but  I’ld  ha’  you 
Use  master  doctor  with  some  more  respect. 
Fac.  Hang  him,  proud  stag,  with  his  ' 
broad  velvet  head.  [change 

But  for  your  sake,  I’ld  choak,  ere  1 wouhl 
An  article  of  breath  with  such  a puckfoist — 
Come,  let’s  be  gone. 

Sub.  Pray  you  let  me  speak  with  you. 
Dap.  His  woTship  calls  you,  captain. 

Fac.  I am  sorry 

1 e’er  imbark’d  myself  in  such  a business. 
Dap.  Nay,  good  sir,  he  did  call  you. 

Fac.  Will  he  take  then  ? 

Sub.  First,  bear  me 

Fac.  Not  a syllable, ’less  you  take. 

Sub.  Pray  ye,  sir 

Fac.  Upon  no  terms,  but  an  .\ssumpsit. 
Sub.  Your  humour  must  be  law. 

[He  lakes  the  tmmei/. 
Fite.  Why  now,  sir,  talk.  [Speak. 

Now  I dare  hear  you  with  mine  honour. 
So  may  this  gentleman  too. 

Sub.  Why,  sir 

Fac.  No  whispering. 

Sub.  ’Fore  heav’n  you  do  not  apprehend 
the  loss 

You  do  your  self  in  this. 

Fac.  Wherein  ? for  what  ? 

.VuA.  Marry,  to  be  so  importunate  for  one. 
That,  when  he  has  it,  will  undo  you  all : 
He’ll  win  up  ail  the  money  i’  the  town. 

Fac.  How ! [gamester. 

Sub.  Yes,  and  blow  up  gamester  after 
As  they  do  crackers  in  a puppet  play. 

If  I do  give  him  a familiar, 

Give  you  him  all  you  play  for;  never  set  him: 
For  he  will  liave  it. 

Fac.  You  are  mistaken,  doctor,  [horses. 
Why,  he  does  ask  one  but  for  cups  and 
A rilling  fly ; none  o’  your  great  familiars. 
Dap.  Yes,  captain,  1 would  have  it  for 
Suo.  1 told  you  so.  [all  games. 

Fac.  ’Slight,  that’s  a new  business  ! 

I understo(M  you,  a tame  bird,  to  fty 
Twice  in  a term,  or  so,  on  Friday  nights. 
When  you  had  left  the  office,  for  a nag 
Of  forty  or  fifty  shillings. 

Dap.  1. ’tis  true,  sir ; 

But  1 do  think  now  1 shall  leave  the  law. 
And  therefore 


Fac.  Why,  this  changes  quite  the  case  ( 

Do  you  think  that  I dare  move  him } 

Dap.  If  you  please,  sir  ; 

All’s  one  to  him,  I see. 

Fac.  What  ! for  that  money  ? 

I cannot  with  my  conscience : nor  should  you 
Make  the  request,  metliinks. 

Z)qp.  No,  sir,  I mean 
To  add  consideration. 

Fac.  Why  then,  sir,  [doctor  ? 

I’ll  try.  Say  that  it  were  for  all  games. 
Sub.  I say  then,  not  a moutli  shall  eat  for 
At  any  ordinary,  hut  o’  the  scare,  [him 
That  IS  a gaming  mouth,  conceive  me. 

Fac.  Indeed  ! [the  realm. 

Sub.  He'll  draw  you  all  the  treasure  of 
If  it  be  set  him. 

Fac.  Speak  you  this  from  art  ? [art. 
Sub.  I,  sir,  and  reason  too,  the  ground  of 
H’  is  o’  the  only  best  complexion. 

The  queen  of  fairy  loves. 

Fac.  What ! hi  he  ! 

Sub.  Peace.  [see  him — 

He’ll  over-hear  you.  Sir,  should  she  but 
Fac.  What? 

Sub.  Do  not  you  tell  him. 

Fac.  Will  he  win  at  cards  too  ? [Isaac  “, 
Sub.  The  spirits  of  dead  Holland,  living 
You’ld  swear,  were  in  him  ; such  a vigorous 
luck 

As  cannot  be  resisted.  ’Slight,  he’ll  put 
Si.x  o’  your  gallants  to  a cloke,  indeed. 

Fac.  A strange  success,  that  some  man 
shall  be  bom  to ! 

.Siii.  He  hears  you,  man 
Dap.  Sir,  I’ll  not  be  ingrateful. 

Fac.  Faith,  1 have  confidence  in  bis  good- 
nature : 

You  hear,  he  says  he  will  not  be  ingrateful. 
Sub.  Why  as  you  please;  my  venture 
follows  yours. 

Fac.  Troth,  do  it,  doctor  ; think  him 
trusty,  and  make  him. 

He  may  makc.us  both  happy  in  an  hour; 
Win  some  five  thousand  pound,  and  send 
us  two  oii’t. 

Dap.  Believe  it,  and  I will,  sir. 

Fac.  And  you  shall,  sir. 

You  have  heard  all  ? 

Dap.  No,  what  was’t  ? Nothing,  I,  sir. 
Fac.  Nothing?  [Face  takes  him  aside. 
Dap.  A little,  sir. 

Fac.  Well,  a rare  star 
Reign’d  at  your  birth. 

Dap.  At  mine,  sir  ? No. 


“ tFiU  take  his  oath  a’  the  Greek  Xenophon, 

If  need  be,  in  his  pocket.']  I he  4lo  has  the  Greek  Testament,  which  I should  think  the 
most  eligible  reading;  as  it  is  probable  the  clerk  might  carry  a Testament  about  him,  to  ad- 
minister oaths  to  his  master’s  clients.  But  Xenophon  is  the  reading  of  the  folio  of  I6l6, 
whose  authority  prevents  me  from  altering  the  present  text. 

“ Sul).  The  spirits  rj'diod  Holland,  tiring  Isaac, 

You’ld  swear,  were  in  Ai  i.]  The  context  leads  us  to  imagine  these  were  lucky 
gamesters,  and  persons  well  known  at  ordinaries,  and  places  of  the  like  resort ; though  ’tis 
possible  the  poet  may  allude  to  the  two  famous  chemists  Isaac,  and  John  Isaac  Holtandus, 
who  flourished  about  this  time,  and  wrote  several  treatises  on  ^Vlchemy. 
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Foe.  I'he  doctor 

Swears  that  you  are 

Sub.  Nay,  captain,  you’ll  tell  all  now. 
Fac.  Allied  to  the  queen  of  Fairy. 

Dap.  Who?  that  I am  ? 

lieheve  it,  no  such  matter 

Fac.  Yes,  and  that 

Yo*  were  born  with  a cawl  o’  your  head. 
Dap.  Who  says  so? 

Fac.  Con  e,  fscmble  it. 

You  know  it  well  euough,  though  you  dis- 
D<tp.  l-fac,  I do  not:  you  are  iniitak»‘iL 
Fac.  How' ! 

Sw  ear  by  your  fac?  and  in  a thing  so  known 
Unto  the  doctor?  how  shall  we,  sir,  trust  you 
1’  the  other  matter  ? can  we  ever  think, 
When  you  have  won  five  or  six  thou>and 
pound, 

You’ll  send  tis  shares  in’t,  by  this  rate? 

Dap.  By  Jove,  sir,  [half. 

I’ll  win  ten  thousand  pound,  and  send  you 
Ffac’s  no  oatlu 
Sub.  No,  no,  he  did  but  jest 
Fac.  Go  to.  thank  the  doctor.  He’s 
your  friend, 

'I'o  take  it  so. 

Dup.  1 thank  his  worship. 

Fac.  So : 

Another  angel. 

Dap.  Must  1 ? 

Fuc.  Must  you?  ’sliglit,  [tor, 

What  elseistlianks?  willyou  be  trivial?  doc- 
W’htni  must  he  come  for  his  familiar  ? 

Dap.  Shall  I not  ha’  it  w ith  me  ? 

Suo.  O,  good  sir  ! 

There  must  a world  of  ceremonies  pass. 
You  must  be  bath’d  and  fumigated  first: 
Besides,  the  queen  of  Fairy  does  not  rise 
'^1  ill  it  be  noon. 

Fac.  Not,  it  she  danc’d,  to-night 
Sub.  And  she  must  bless  it. 

Fac.  Did  you  never  see 
Her  royal  grace  yet? 

Dap  Whom  ? 

Fuc.  ^’our  aunt  t»f  Fairy  ‘^?  [captain  ; 
Sub.  Not  since  she  kisl  him  in  the  cradle, 
1 can  resolve  you  that. 

Fuc.  Well,  sec  her  grace,  [know. 

Whate’er  it  cost  you,  tor  a thing  that  1 
It  will  be  somewhat  hard  to  compass  ; but 
However, sec  her.  You  are  made  believe  it, 
If  you  can*  see  her.  Her  grace  is  a lone 
woman, 

And  very  rich  ; and  if  sljc  take  a phant’sie, 
will  do  strange  things,  bee  her,  at  any 
hand. 

’Slid,  she  may  hap  to  leave  you  all  she  has  ! 
It  is  the  doctor’s  kar. 

Dap.  How  will’t  be  done  then  ? 

Fac.  I>et  me  alone,  take  you  no  thought 
Do  you 


[Act  1.  Scene  S. 

But  say  tome,  captain,  I’ll  see  her  grace. 
Dap.  Captain,  Fll  sec  her  grace. 

Fac.  ETiougli. 

Sub.  W lio’s  then  ? [^Onc  knock*  xcitfumt. 
Anon.  (Conduct  him  fortli  by  the  back  w ay.) 
b r,  against  one  o’clock  prepare  yourself : 
'Pill  when  you  must  be  fasting  ; only  take 
1 hree  drops  of  vinegar  in  at  jour  nose, 

Two  at  your  mouth,  and  one  at  either  car  ; 
I'hen  bathe  your  fingers’  cmis,  and  wash 
your  eyes, 

To  sharpen  vour  five  senses,  and  cry  hum 
'l  lirice,  and  then  buz  as  otlen?  and  then 
Fac.  Can  you  reinvmbcr  this?  [come. 
Dap.  I warrant  you.  [stowing 

Fuc  W'cll  then,  away.  ’I'is  but  your  bc- 
Somc  twenty  nobles  ’mong  her  grace’s  ser- 
vants, [know 

And  put  on  a clean  shirt : you  do  not 
What  grace  her  grace  may  tlo  \ou  in  clean 
linen. 

SCENE  III. 

\ubtlcf  Dm^cr,  Face. 

Sub.  Come  in;  (gitod  wives,  I pray  you 
forbear  me  now : 

I'roth  I can  do  you  no  good  till  afternoon.) 
What  is  vour  name,  say  you  ? Abel  Dnig- 
Dru.  *^es,  sir.  ? 

Sub.  A seller  of  tobacco? 

Dru.  Yes,  sir. 

Sub.  Vmh. 

Free  of  the  grocers  ? * 

Dru.  I,  an‘t  please  vou. 

Sub.  W ell 

Your  business,  Abel  ? 

Dru.  't  his,  an’t  please  your  worship; 

I am  a young  begmner,  and  am  building 
Ot  a new'  shop,  an't  like  your  worship,  just 
At  corner  of  a street : (Here’s  the  plot  on't:) 
And  I would  know  by  art,  sir,  of  your  wor- 
ship, [cromancy, 

W’hich  way  1 should  make  iny  door,  by  ne- 
Aiid  where  my  shelves;  and  which  should 
be  for  boxes,  [thrive,  sir. 

Ami  which  for  pots.  I would  oe  gbd  to 
And  I was  wish’d  to  your  worship  by  a gen- 
tleman, 

One  captain  Face,  that  says  you  know 
men’s  planets, 

And  tiieir  good  angels,  and  their  bad. 

Sub.  I do, 

If  1 do  sec 'em— 

Fac,  What  I my  honest  Abel? 

Tliou  art  well  met  here. 

Dru.  Troth,  sir,  1 was  speaking, 

Just  as  your  worship  came  liere,  of  your 
worship. 

I pray  you,  speak  for  me  to  master  doctor. 
Fac.  He  shall  do  any  tiling.  Doctor,  do 
you  hear? 


Did  tfou  never  see 

Her  royal  grace  yet  ? Dap,  f^’hom  f your  aunt  rf  Fairy."]  Here  is  a mistake  in  the 
last  speech  ; your  aunt  of  Fairy  belongs  to  Face,  and  is  the  proper  reply  to  Daj^er't  ques- 
tion. The  persons  arc  so  ordered  m the  folio  ol  Ifiifi. 
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Act  1.  Scene  3.] 

This  is  my  friend,  Abel,  an  honest  fellow  ; 
He  lets  me  have  good  tobacco,  and  he  does 
Sophisticate  it  with  sack-lees  or  oil,  [not 
Nor  washes  it  in  muscadel  and  grains. 

Nor  buries  it  in  gravel,  under  ground, 
Wrapp'd  up  in  greasy  leather,  or  piss’d 
clouts : 

But  keeps  it  in  fine  lilly  pots,  that  open’d. 
Smell  like  conserve  of  roses,  or  French  beans. 
He  has  his  maple  block,  his  silver  tongs  ", 
Winchester  pipes,  and  fire  of  jumper, 

A neat,  spruce,  honest  fellow,  and  no  gold- 
smitli.  [sure  on — 

Sub.  H’  is  a fortunate  fellow,  that  I am 
fac.  Already,  sir,  ha’  you  foun<l  it  ? Lo’ 
thee,  Abel  ! 

Sub.  And  in  right  way  to’ard  riches — • 
/tic.  Sir. 

Sub.  This  summer 

He  will  be  of  the  clothing  of  his  company. 
And  next  spring  call’d  to  the  scarlet;  spend 
what  he  can. 

Fac.  What,  and  so  little  beard  f 
Sub.  Sir,  you  must  think. 

He  may  have  a receipt  to  make  hair  come: 
But  he’ll  be  wise,  preserve  his  youth,  and 
fine  for’t ; 

Ills  fortune  looks  for  him  another  way. 

Fac.  ’Slid,  doctor,  how  canst  thou  know 
this  so  soon  ? 

1 am  amus’d  at  that  1 
Sub.  By  * rule,  captain, 
la  metaposcopy,  which  I do  work  by ; 

A certain  stair  i’  the  forehead,  which  you 
see  not. 

Your  chesnut,  or  your  olivc-colour’d  face 
Does  never  fail : and  your  long  ear  doth  pro- 
mise.' 

" 1 knew’t,  by  certain  spots  too,  in  his  teeth. 
And  on  the  nail  of  his  mercurial  finger. 


Fac.  Which  finger’s  that  ? 

Sub.  His  little  finger.  Look. 

Yo’  were  bom  upon  a Wednesday  ? 

Dnr.  Yes,  indeed,  sir.  [Venus; 

Sub.  The  thumb,  in  chiromanty,  we  give 
The  fore-finger,  to  Jove ; the  midst,  to 
Saturn ; 

The  ring  to  Sol ; the  least,  to  Mercury : 
Who  was  the  lord,  sir,  of  his  horoscope. 

His  house  of  life  being  Libra ; which  fore- 
shew’d,  [with  ballance. 

He  should  be  a merchant,  and  should  trade 
Fac.  Why,  this  is  strange ! Is’t  not,  ho- 
nest Nab  > [Ormus, 

Sub.  There  is  a ship  now,  coming  from 
That  shall  yield  him  such  a commodity 

Of  drugs This  is  the  west,  and  this  the 

Dru.  Yes,  sir.  [south  ! 

Sub.  And  those  arc  your  two  sides  ? 

Dru.  I,  sir.  ' 

Sub.  Make  me  your  door,  then,  south ; 
your  broad  side,  west : 

And  on  the  east-side  of  vour  shop,  aloft, 
N\'rite,  .Vlathlai,  'l  armier,  and  Uaraborat ; 
Upon  the  north-part,  Rael,  Velel,  I hiel. 
rhey  are  the  names  of  those  mercurial  spirits. 
That  do  fright  flies  from  boxes. 

Dru.  Yes,  sir. 

Sub.  And 

Beneath  your  threshold,  bury  me  a loadstone 
To  draw  hi  gallants,  that  wear  spurs' : the 
They’ll  seem  to  follow  ".  [rest, 

Fac.  That’s  a secret.  Nab  ! [a  vice  ”, 
Sub.  And,  on  your  stall,  a puppet,  with 
And  a court-fucus  to  call  city-dames. 

You  shall  deal  much  with  minerals. 

Dru.  Sir,  I have 
At  home,  already 

Sub.  I,  I know  you  hare  arsnike. 

Vitriol,  sal-tartre,  argaile,  alkaly. 


“ He  has  his  maple  block,  his  sillier  tongs, 

IFinchester  pipes,  and  fire  of  juniper.'^  Naturalists  tell  us  that  a coal  of  juniper,  if 
covered  over  with  its  own  ashes,  will  retain  its  fire  a whole  year : Fuerunt  qui  eiistimaverint 
iruncum  ligni  iuniperi  acceiisum,  et  proprio  cinere  contectum  ignem  unnuum  sercare. 

Cardan,  dc  subtil.  1.  8. 

Abel  kept  this  coal  of  juniper  for  Ills  customers  to  light  their  pipes  with. 

" / knew't,  by  certain  spots  too,  in  his  teeth. 

And  on  the  nail  of  his  mercurial  finger.]  Our  poet’s  authority  is  Cardan  : Sunt  etiam 

in  nobis  xxstigia  quadam  Juturorum  cventuum  in  unguibus,  atque  etiam  in  dentibus sed 

pro  manus  naturd,  et  digitorum  in  quibus  fiunt,  et  colorum  et  mutqfionc  eorum. — De 
subtil.  I.  18. 

” The  rest. 

They'll  seem  to  follow.]  The  construction  is,  as  to  the  rest,  quod  attinet  ad  cateros. 
Shakspeare  uses  this  construction  very  frequent,  which  his  editors  never  considered,  and 
hence  have  frequently  altered  his  words.  They'll  seem — they  II  think  it  convenient,  suitable, 
Ac Mr.  Upton. 

To  confirm  the  observation  of  this  phraseology  occurring  in  Shakspeare,  I must  take 
leave  to  mention  an  instance  in  R oneo  and  Julut : 

“ Now  afore  God,  this  holy  reverend  friar, 

■'  All  our  whole  city  is  much  bound  to  him." 

Mr.  Warbiirton,  not  considering  this  construction,  has  altered  the  last  word  to  hymn  ; i.  e. 
celebrate  or  praise:  but  if  it  is  taken  in  the  manner  mentioned  above,  he  will  judge,  1 be- 
lieve, his  correction,  however  ingenious,  not  absolutely  necessary. 

“ And,  on  your  stall,  a puppet,  with  a vice.]  The  droll  anticx  character,  so  often  men- 
tioned in  our  old  plays. 
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THE  ALCHEMIST.  [Act  1.  Scene  4. 


Cinoper:  I know  aJI.  Hiis  fellow,  captain. 
Will  come,  in  time,  to  be  a great  distiller 
And  give  a ’say  (I  will  not  say  directly. 

But  very  lair)  at  the  philosopher’s  stone. 
fac.  Why,  how  now,  Abel ! is  this  true  } 
Dru.  Goon  captain. 

What  must  I give  1 
fac.  Nay,  I’ll  not  counsel  thee. 

Thou  hcar'st  what  wealth  (he  says,  spend 
what  thou  canst) 

Tb'art  like  to  come  to. 

Dru.  1 would  gi’  him  a crown. 
fac.  A crown  ! and  toward  such  a for- 
tune ? heart. 

Thou  shalt  rather  gi’ him  thy’ shop.  No 
gold  about  thee  ? 

Dru.  'les,  1 have  a Portague,  1 lia’  kept 
this  half  year. 

fac.  Out  on  thee.  Nab.  ’Slight  there 
was  such  an  offer — 

’Shalt  keep't  no  longer.  I’ll  gi’  it  him  for  thee. 
Doctor,  Nab  prays  your  worship  to  drink 
this,  and  swears 

He  will  appear  more  grateful,  as  your  skill 
Does  raise  him  in  the  world. 

Dru.  I would  entreat 
Another  favour  of  his  worship.  ' 
fuc.  What  is’t.  Nab  ? 

Dru.  But,  to  look  over, sir,  my  almanack. 
And  cross  out  my  ill-days,  that  I may  neither 
Bargain,  nor  trus't  upon  them. 

fac.  That  he  shall.  Nab. 

Leave  it,  it  shall  be  done,  ’gainst  afternoon. 
Sub.  And  a direction  for  his  shelves. 
fac.  Now,  Nab  ? 

Art  thou  well  pleas’d.  Nab  f 

Dru.  ’Thank,  sir,  both  your  worships. 
fac.  Away. 

Why  now,  you  smoky  persecutor  of  nature  ! 
Now  do  you  see,  that  something’s  to  be 
done,  , 

Beside  your  beecH-Coal,  and  your  cor’sive 
waters. 

Your  crossicts,  crucibles,  and  cucurbites  > 
You  must  have  stuff,  brought  home  to  you, 
to  work  on ! 

And  yet  you  think,  I am  at  no  expense. 

In  seeking  out  these  veins,  then  following 
’em, 

Then  trying ’^m  out  ’Fore  god,  my  intelli- 
gence 


Costs  me  more  money,  than  my  share  oft 
comes  to 

In  these  rare  works. 

Sub.  You  are  pleasant,  sir.  How  now! 

SCENE  IV. 
face.  Dot,  Subtle. 

What  say’s  my  dainty  Dolkin! 

Dot.  Yonder  fish-wife 
\\  ill  not  away.  And  there’s  your  giantess, 
’I’he  bawd  of  Lambeth. 

Sub.  Heart,  I cannot  speak  with  ’em. 
Dot.  Not  afore  night,  1 have  fold  ’em,  in 
a voice,  , [Han. 

1 borough  the  trunk,  like  one  of  your  fami- 

But  1 have  spied  sir  Epicure  Mammon 

Sub.  Where? 

Dnl.  Coming  along,  at  far  end  of  the  lane. 
Slow  of  his  feet,  but  earnest  of  his  tongue. 
To  one  that’s  witli  him. 

Sub.  Face,  go  you,  and  shift. 

Dol,  you  must  presently  make  ready,  too— 
Dm.  Why,  what’s  tlie  matter? 

Sub.  O,  1 did  look  for  him  [sleep! 

With  the  sun’s  rising:  ’marvel,  he  could 
This  is  the  day  I am  to  perfect  for  him 
The  magisterium,  our  great  work,  the  stone: 
And  yield  it,  made,  into  his  bauds:  of 
which 

He  has,  this  month,  talk’d  as  be  were  pos- 
sess’d. 

And  now  he’s  dealing  pieces  on’t  away, 
Methinksl  see  him  ent’ring  ordinaries. 
Dispensing  for  the  pox,  and  plaguy  houses. 
Reaching  bis  dose,  walking  Moor-fields  for 
lepers,  [lets. 

And  offering  citizens’  wives  pomander-brace- 
As  his  preservative,  made  of  the  elixir ; 
Searching  the  spittle,  to  make  old  bawds 
young;  [rich: 

And  the  high-ways,  for  beggars,  to  make 
1 see  no  end  of  his  labours.  He  will  make 
Nature  asham’d  of  her  long  sleep : when 
art. 

Who’s  but  a step-dame,  shall  do  more  that 
she. 

In  her  best  love  to  mankind,  ever  could. 

If  his  dream  last,  he’ll  turn  the  age  t* 
gold. 


^ ffiU  cotne,  in  titue,  t»  be  a great  DISTILLER.]  i.  e.  Chemist.  He  said  above,  "You 
“ shall  deal  much  with  mineras.” — In  the  dispute  subsisting  at  this  time  between  Dr. 
Anthony,  and  his  antagonists,  they  insisted,  that  the  virtues  of  metals,  as  to  physical 
uses,  were  very  uncertain  ; and  in  his  defence  he  undertakes  to  shew,  that  there  are 
really  great  virtues,  both  (or  preserving  health,  and  curing  diseases,  in  the  mineral  king- 
dom. 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. 

Mammon,  Surly. 

Sur.  /~^OME  OD,  sir.  Now,  you  »et  your 
V>/  foot  on  shore 
Id  noni  orbt ; here’s  the  rich  Peru : 

And  there  within,  sir,  are  the  golden  mines. 
Great  Solomon's  Opnir  I he  was  sailing  to’t; 
lliree  years,  but  we  have  reach'd  it  in  ten 
months. 

This  is  the  day,  wherein,  to  all  my  friends, 

1 will  pronounce  the  happy  word.  Be  rich. 
This  day  you  shall  be  s|>ertatissimi. 

You  shall  no  more  deal  with  the  hollow  dye'. 
Or  the  frail  card.  No  more  be  at  charge  of 
keeping  [must 

The  livery  punk,  for  the  young  heir,  that 
Seal,  at  all  hours,  in  his  shiit.  No  more. 

If  he  deny,  ha’  h;m  beaten  to’t,  as  he  is 
’Ihat  brings  him  the  commodity.  No  more 
Shall  th  rst  of  sattin,  ortiie  covetous  hunger 
Ot  velvet  entrails,  for  a rude-spun  cloke. 

To  be  dispLid  at  madam  Augusta’s ',  make 
The  sons  of  Sword  and  Hazzard  fall  before 
The  golden  calf,  ami  on  their  knees,  whole 
nights. 

Commit  idolatry  with  wine,  and  trumpets: 
Or  go  a feasting,  after  drum  and  ensign. 

No  more  of  this.  You  shall  start  up  young 
Viceroys, 

And  have  your  punques,  and  punquetees, 
my  Surly. 

And  unto  thee,  I speak  it  first.  Be  rich. 
Where  is  my  Subtle,  there?  Within  hough! 
C If'ilhin.  Si  r,  he’ll  come  to  you  by-and-by .) 
Mam.  That  is  his  fire-dralce, 
llis  ’ lungs,  h'is  zephyrus,  be  that  puffs  bis 
coals. 

Till  he  firk  nature  up,  in  her  own  center. 
You  are  not  faithful,  sir.  I'bis  night.  I’ll 
change 

All,  that  is  metal,  in  my  house,  to  gold. 

And.  carl)  in  the  mominb  will  I send 
'lo  all  the  plumbers,  andtbe  pewterers. 


And  buy  their  tin,  and  lead  up : and  to 
Lothbury  *, 

Vor  all  the  copper. 

Sur.  What,  and  turn  that,  too  ? 

Mam.  Yes,  and  I’ll  purchase  Devonshire, 
and  Cornwall,  [now  ? 

And  make  them  perfect  Indies!  you  admire 
Sur.  No,  ta  th. 

Mam.  But  whi  n you  sec  th’  effects  of  the 
great  medicine! 

Of  which  one  part  projected  on  a hundred 
Of  Mercury,  or  \'eiius.  or  the  moon, 
bhall  turn  it  to  as  many  of  the  son  : 

Nay,  to  a thousand,  so  ad  infinitum ; 

You  will  believe  me. 

Sur.  Yes,  when  I see’t,  I will. 

But,  if  my  eyes  do  cozen  me  so,  (and  I 
Giving  ’em  no  occasion)  sure  I’d  have 
A w hore,  shall  p — ’em  out,  next  day. 

Mam.  Ilaiwliy? 

Do  you  think,  1 fable  w itii  you  ? 1 assure  you 
He  that  has  once  the  flower  of  the  sun, 

The  perfect  ruby,  which  he  calls  elixir. 

Not  only  can  do  that,  but,  by  its  virtue. 

Can  confer  honour,  love,  respect,  long  life. 
Give  safety,  valour,  yea,  and  victory. 

To  whom  he  will. ' In  eight  and  twenty 
days. 

I’ll  make  an  old  man,  of  fourscore,  a child. 
Sur.  No  doubt,  he’s  that  already. 

Mam.  Nay,  I mean,  ' 

Restore  his  yicars,  renew  him,  like  ;m  eagle, 
I'o  the  fifth  age ; make  him  get  sous  and 
daughters, 

Y oung  giants ; as  our  philosophers  have  done 
rrhe  ancient  patriarchs  afore  the  thxjd) 

But  taking,  once  a week,  on  a knife’s  point. 
The  quantity  of  a grain  ol  mustard  ot  it : 
Become  stout  Marses,  and  beget  young 
Cupids. 

Sur.  The  decay’d  vestals  of  pickt-hatch 
would  thank  you. 

That  keep  the  fire  alive,  there. 

Mam.  ’Tis  the  secret 
Of  nature  naturiz’d  ’gainst  all  infections. 


' You  shall  no  more  deal  viith  the  hollow  dye.]  This  alludes  to  the  way  of  cheating 
among  gamesters,  to  make  their  dice  holloa,  and  then  by  loading  them  to  make  them  run 
high  or  Tow,  Hence  they  were  called  high  and  low  men,  and  high  and  low  Eulhams.  bee 
Every  Man  out  of  his  Humour,  act  3.  sc.  6.  I'he  high  were  so  loaden,  as  to  run  4,  5,  or 
fi ; the  low  to  run  1,  3,  or  3. 

' To  be  display’d  at  madam  .\ut:usTA’s.3  The  mistress  of  a brothel ; and  probably  the 
same  whom  ne  elsewhere  calls  madam  Cesarean. 

' Mam.  That  is  his  Jin-drake, 

H\s  lUNCs.]  Zungs  was  a term  of  art,  for  the  uiider-operators  in  chemistry,  whose  bu- 
siness principally  was  to  take  care  of  the  fire.  So  Cowley,  in  his  ^etch  of  a philosophic  col- 
lege, in  the  number  of  its  members,  reckons  ivolungs,  or  chemical  servants;  and  afterwards, 
assigning  their  salaries,  T o each  of  the  lungs  twelve  pound, 

* Audio  Lotiibouy, 

For  all  the  copper.!  Lothbury,  the  name  of  a street  in  London,  at  that  time  inhabited 
chiefly  by  founden  ana  brasiers. 
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Curev  all  diteaset,  coming  of  all  causes ; 

A muuih’s  gru  f in  a day ; a year’s  in  twelve : 
And,  of  what  age  soever,  in  a month. 

Past  all  the  dos«*s  of  your.dnigging  df*ctors. 
I’ll  undertake,  witliai,  to  fright  the  plague 
Out  o’  the  kingdom,  in  three  montns 

Sur.  And  I’ll  [then, 

lie  bound,  tbe  players  shall  singyour  praises, 
^^1lhout  their  mn-ts. 

Mam.  Sir,  i’ll  Meantime, 

I’ll  give  away  so  much  unto  my  man, 

Shall  serve  th’  whole  city,  with  preservative, 
eekly  ; e-ich  house  li.i  dose,  and  at  the 
rate — 

Sur.  As  he  tliat  built  the  water-work, 
dc»C8  with  water*  ? • 

Sfam.  You  are  incredulous. 

Svr.  Faith,  I hare  a humour, 

1 would  not  willingly  be  gull’d.  Your  stone 
( annot  traiiMnute  me. 

Mam.  Pertinax,  Surly, 

Will  you  belit'Vi*  antitputy?  records? 
ni  shew  you  a book>  where  Muses  and  his 
sister, 

And  Solomon  have  written  of  the  art ; 

I*,  and  a treatise  ponn’d  by  Adam 
Sur.  How ! 

Mam.  O*  the  philosopher’s  stone,  and  in 
high  Dutch. 

Svr.  Did  Adam  write,  sir,  in  high  Dutch? 
Mam.  He  did : 

Which  proves  it  was  Uie  primitive  tongue.* 
Snr.  \VIiat  paper? 

Mam.  On  cedar  board. 

Sur.  O tliat,  indeed  (they&ay) 

Will  last  ’gainst  worms. 

Mam.  ’ 1 is  like  your  Irish  wood. 


HEM  1ST.  [Act  3.  Scene  S. 

’Gainst  cob^webs.  I have  a piece  of  Jasen’s 
fleece, too, 

VV  hich  w as  uo  oth*  r than  a book  of  alchemy. 
Writ  ill  large  slu  ep-skin,  a good  tat  ram- 
ve'.luui  *. 

Such  was  Pythajroras'  thigh,  J’andora’s  tub; 
Anti,  all  that  fable  of  Medea’s  charms, 
i he  inamn  r of  our  work  : the  bulls,  our 
funiace,  [dragon: 

Still  breatling  Are:  our  argeiit-vive,  the 
The  dragon’s  teeth,  mercury  btiblimate. 
That  kee|  8 the  whiicness,  hardness,  and  the 
biiiiig ; 

And  they  arc  gather’d  into  Jason’s  helm, 
(Ih’  alembick)  and  then  sow’d  in  Mars  his 
field,  ftix’d. 

And  thence  sublim'd  so  often,  till  they’re 
Bolli  this,  tir  Hesperian  garden,  Cadmus* 
story,  [tyes, 

Jove’s  shower,  the  boon  of  Midas,  Argus* 
Boccare  his  Dcinogorgon,  thousands  more. 
All  abstract  riddles  of  our  stone.  How  now? 

SCENE  11. 

Mummont  tacc,  Surly, 

Mum.  Do  wc  succeed?  Is  our  day  come? 
and  holds  it  ? 

fac.  The  evening  will  set  red  upon  you, 
sir;  [fennent 

You  have  colour  for  it,  crimson;  the  red 
Has  done  hUoflice,  three  hours  hence  pre- 
pare vou 
To  see  projet  tloii. 

Mum.  iVrtinax,  my  Surly, 

Again,  I say  to  thee,  aloud,  Be  rich. 


• rU  underlakf,  ivithal,  to  fright  theplaipif 

Out  o’  /Ac  kingdom,  in  three  fiionths.']  I’ho  defence  which  Dr.  Anthony  published  of 
himself  at  Cambr  tige  in  161(>,  is  called  Medicirur  cfopniCiZ  A vtri  potahitis  atm  ussertio,  cz 
iticubratioiiihus  Fnt.  Anttumii  IjintLnetms  mnitdiciud  docinris.  It  U divided  into  seven 
chapters:  the  last  enuim rates  the  seviral  distempers  which  his  auntm  polahitc  cures; 
among  w hich  is  the  plague  itself ; as  he  asserts  to  have  been  demonstrated  by  experience, 
in  Uie  plague  w hit  h depopulated  London  in  H)02. 

• As  he  that  budt  ihe  tzutcr-ieork,  does  n:ith  uater.']  I/e,  viz.  Sir  Hugh  Middleton,  as 
Mr.  Cpton  too  remarks  : the  New  River  w as  brought  to  London  much  about  this  time. 

’ ni  sl.nv  you  a book,  u Atrr  Moses,  and  Ids  sister. 

And  Sotmum  hove  ur/V/en  oj  the  art ; 

/,  and  a treatise  penn'd  by  Adam."]  The  writers  on  chemistry  carry  their  pretensions 
very  high  ; and  in  the  catalogue  of  authors  w ho  have  wrote  on  the  subject,  are  numbered 
Moses,  and  Miriam,  and  even  Adam  himstlf.  Besides  those  mentioned  by  Fabricius,  the 
reader  may  consult  the  history  of  chemistry  prefixed  to  Dr.  tihaw’s  edition  of  Boerhaave. 

' Mir.  l)id  AtiAM  urite,  sir,  in  high  Dutch  T Mam.  He  did : 
ft'luchprous  it  kos  the  prin  i^  ve  tongue.']  A very  humorous  allusion  to  the  fantastical 
conceit  of  Goropius  Becanus,  who  undertook  to  maintain  the  teutonick  language  to  be  the 
primitive  tongue,  and  the  same  which  Adam  himself  spake  in  Paradise. 

’ ■ I have  a piece  of  Jason  sjieece  too, 

IFfiich  uas  no  other  than  a book  of  alchemy, 

t fi  rit  in  large  sheep-skin,  a good  fat  rum-vellum.]  Our  learned  author  takes  this  from 
Su  id.iS  ; I'o  fltCXjo*  «ir  o •ftjfmfAft.tvof  irtfiixo  ovAtr  3ii 

)^wof  Vid.  8uid.  Ill  roc.  iepff.  'The  poet,  with  great  humour,  in  the  following 

vers*  s,  ridicules  the  attempt  of  writers,  w ho,  having  fixed  on  a favourite  hypothesis,  c.xplam 
all  the  ancient  mythology  in  its  support ; and  suppose  it  involved  in  all  tru(  Actions  and  fa* 
bles  of  the  poets. 
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Act  3.  Scene  2.}  THE 

This  day,  thou  shalt  have  ingots:  and,  to- 
morrow. 

Give  lords  th’  affront.  Is  it,  my  zephyrus, 
right } 

Blushes  the  bolts-headf 
fac.  Like  a « ench  with  child,  sir. 

That  were,  but  now,  discover’d  to  her  ma- 
ster. [care  is. 

Mam.  Excellent  willy  lungs ! my  only 
Where  to  get  stuff  enough  now,  to  project 
This  town  will  not  half  serve  me.  [on ; 

t'ac.  No,  sir?  buy 
The  covering  off  o’  cliurches. 

Mam.  That’s  true. 

Toe.  Yes. 

Let  ’em  stand  bare,  as  do  their  auditory ; 

Or  cap  ’em,  new,  with  sliiniles. 

Mam.  No,  good  thatch ; 

Thatch  will  Ivc  light  upo’  the  rafters,  lungs. 
Lungs,  1 will  manumit  thee  from  the  fur- 
nace ; 

I will  restore  thee  thy  complexion,  Puffe, 
Lost  in  the  embers;  and  repair  this  brain. 
Hurt  wi’  the  fume  o’  the  metals. 

t'ac.  I have  blown,  sir. 

Hard  for  your  worship ; thrown  by  many  a 
coal,  [in,  just. 

When  ’twas  not  beech  ; weigh’d  those  1 put 
To  keep  your  heat  still  even ; these  blear’rl- 
eves 

Havewak’rl,  to  read  your  several  colours,  sir. 
Of  the  pale  citron,  the  green  lyon,  the  crow. 
The  peacock’s  tail,  the  plumed  swan 
Man.  ,\nd,  lastly. 


Thou  hast  descry’d  the  flower,  the  tan- 
mis  agni  f 
fac.  Yes,  sir. 

Mam.  Where's  master? 
fac.  At  i>rayers,  sir  ; he. 

Good  man,  he  s doing  bh  devotions 
Eor  the  success. 

Mam.  Lungs,  I will  set  a period 
To  all  thy  labours : thou  sbalt  be  the  raastw 
Of  my  seraglio. 
fac.  Good,  sir. 

Afam.  lint,  do  you  hear? 
m geld  you,  lungs. 
fac.  V es,  sir. 

Afam.  For  I do  mean 
To  liave  a list  of  wives  and  concubines, 
Er^ual  with  Solomon,  who  had  the  stone 
.\llke  with  me : and  I will  make  me  a back 
With  the  elixir,  that  shall  be  as  tough 
As  Hercules,  to  encounter  fifty  a nigid. 
rh’aitsiire  thou  saw’st  it  blood  ? 
fac.  Both  blood  and  spirit,  sir. 

Mam.  I will  have  all  my  beds  blown  up  ^ 
not  Stull : [room 

Down  is  too  hard.  And  then,  mine  oval 
Fdl’d  with  such  pictures  as  riberius  took 
From  Elephanlis,  and  dull  .\retine 
But  coldly  imitated.  Then,  my  glasses 
Cut  ill  more  subtile  angfes,  to  disperse. 

And  " multiply  the  figures,  as  1 walk 
Naked  between  my  succubie.  My  mists 
I’ll  have  of  perfume,  vapour’d  ’bout  lb* 
room,  [pits 

To lose  ourselves  in;  and  my  baths,  hk« 


— — To  read  your  several  colours,  sir, 

Of  the  pale  citron,  the  green  lyon,  the  crow. 

The  peacock’ s tail,  the  plumed  swan.]  These  are  terms  made  use  of  by  adeiits  in  the 
hermetic  science,  to  express  the  several  efl'cets  arismg  from  the  dilferciit  decrees  of  fermenta- 
tion. Thus  we  are  told  by  one  of  them,  from  the  putrefaction  ot  tlie  dead  carcases  a crint 
will  be  generated,  which,  putting  forth  its  head,  and  the  bath  being  somewhat  iucrejsed,  it 
will  stretch  foith  its  wings  and  begin  to  fly ; at  length,  being  made  while  by  a gentle  and 
long  rain,  and  with  the  dew  of  heaven  it  will  be  changed  into  a white  rjxtn;  but  a new-born 
crotii  is  a sign  of  the  departed  dragon. 

Whether  these  terms  contain  a nieuniiig,  is  best  known  to  those  who  use  them,  and  pier 
lend  to  understand  them.  1 shall  not  trouble  the  reader  with  any  more  accounts  of  this 
kind,  but  refer  those  who  are  desirous  of  lieing  initiated,  to  .Ashiiiole’s  Theatrum  Chyniieun', 
and  to  the  cbynilcal  collections  published  by  the  same  author,  under  tbe  anagraiumaticB 
name  of  James  Hasolle,  Esq.  i.  e.  Elias  Ashiiiole. 

" Then,  my  glasses 

Cut  in  more  subtile  angles,  to  disperse. 

And  multiply  the  Jigures.']  1 bis  species  of  lust,  which  the  ioiqultous  Mammon  is  coiiUi- 
ring.  was  really  practised  by  one  Hostius  in  the  time  of  Nero ; an  account  of  whose  impu< 
rities  we  have  in  the  first  book  of  i>eiu*ca’8  Natural  Questions : //  *c  i’Co  voio  tihi  narrttre 
fnbeliam,  ut  inielligas  quam  nullum  inttrumaitum  irritandec  voluptuth  tibido  contemnat^  »V 
ifigcnioia  sit  ad  indundum  jurorem  suu/h.  And  afterwards  he  says,  Non  quantum  piccabat 
viofre  cont07itus,  specula  sibit  per  qua  Jiagitia  sua  dividcrtt  dUponcntque,  cttcumdeJit. 

-■■  ■■  — ■ ■ II  My  mists 

rU  Imveofpnj'ume,  vapour'd  *bout  the  room. 

To  lose  ourselves  iw.]  Our  jx»el  it  truly  classical  in  all  his  instances  of  luxury  and  c*x» 
travagance.  It  was  the  custom  with  llie  Romans  on  festival  occasions,  to  have  a mixture  of 
wine,  and  saffron,  and  other  odours,  w hich  was  dJfused  about  the  room  wheie  the  asv*mbly 
met.  And  Suetonius  informs  us,  tJial  when  Nero  made  his  entry  into  Rome,  after  his  re- 
turn from  Greece,  tne  streets  were  sprinkled  w:th  this  mixture.  It  was  chiefly  used  in  the 
theatres,  where  it  was  conveyed  to  the  top,  and  then  sprinkled  on  the  beads  ol  the  <^pec> 

lOlors, 
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To  fall  into : from  whence  we  will  come 
forth 

And  roll  ut  dry  in  gossamour  and  rom. 

(Is  it  arriv’d  at  Ruby  0 Where  1 spy 

A wealthy  citizi  n.  or  rich  lawyer, 

Have  a subhm'd  pure  wife,  unto  that  fellow 
I’ll  send  a thousand  pound,  to  be  my  cUck- 
Fuc.  And  I shall  carry  it  ? [old. 

Mam.  No.  I’ll  ha’  ho  bawds. 

But  fathers  and  niotbers.  1 bey  will  do  it 
best. 

Best  of  ail  others.  And  my  flatterers 
bhall  be  the  pure,  and  gravest  of  divines”. 
That  1 can  get  for  money.  My  mere  fools. 
Eloquent  burgesses;and  then  my  poets, 

'I'he  same  that  writ  so  subtily  of  the  fart  ”, 
Whom  I will  entertain  still  tor  that  subject. 
The  few  that  woiddmve  out  themselves  to  be 
Court  and  town-stallions,  and,  eacb-where, 
belie  [them ; 

Ladies,  who  arc  known  most  innocent,  for 
Those  will  I beg,  to  make  me  eunuchs  of : 
.\nd  they  shall  fan  me  with  ten  estrieh-tails 
A-piece,  made,  in  a plume,  to  gather  w ind. 
We  w ill  be  brave,  Pufle,  now  we  ha’  the 
med'eine. 

My  meat  shall  all  come  in,  in  Indian  shells. 
Dishes  of  agat  set  in  gold,  and  studdud 
With  emeralds,  saphiis,  hyacinths,  and  ru- 
bies. [heels. 

The  tongues  of  carps,  dormise,  and  camels’ 
Boil’d  i’  the  spirit  of  sol,  and  dissolv’d  pearl, 
(Apicius’  diet,  ’gainst  the  epilepsie  ”) 

And  1 will  cat  these  broths  with  spoons  of 
amber,  , 


Headed  with  diamant,  and  carbuncle. 

My  foot-boy  shall  eat  pheasants,  calver’d  sal- 
mons, 

Knots,  gorlwits,  lampreys:  I myself  will  Iiave 
The  beards  of  barbies  serv’d,  Instead  of  sal- 
lads  ; • [paps 

Oil’d  mushromes ; and  the  swelling  unctuous 
Of  a fat  pregnant  sow,  newly  cut  off, 

Drc  st  with  an  exquisite,  and  poignant  sauce ; 
For  whifh.  I’ll  say  unto  ray  cook,  there’s 
gold. 

Go  forth,  and  be  a knight, 

Fac.  Sir,  I’ll  go  look 
A little,  how  it  heightens. 

Mam.  Do."  My  shirts 
I’ll  have  of  taffata-sarsnet,  soft  and  light 
As  cob-webs ; and  for  all  my  other  raiment, 
It  shall  be  such  as  might  provoke  the  Per- 
sian, 

Were  he  to  teach  the  world  riot  anew. 

My  gluvesof  Ashes  and  bird  skins,  perfum’d 

With  gums  of  Paradise,  and  eastern  air 

SuT.  Antkdo  you  think  to  have  the  stone, 
with  this  1 

Mam.  No,  1 do  think  t’  have  all  this, 
with  the  stone. 

Sur.  Why,  1 have  heard,  be  must  be 
/lomo  Jrugi, 

A pious,  holy,  and  religious  man. 

One  free  from  mortal  sin,  a very  virgin. 
Mam.  That  makes  it,  sir;  be 'is  so.  But  1 
buy  it. 

My  venture  brings  it  mc.'‘He,  honest  wretch, 
A notable,  superstitious,  good  sou’, 
Uaswoni  his  knees  bare,  and  his  slippers  bald. 


tutors,  as  we  learn  both  from  Pliny,  (A'at.  Hitt.  lib.  21.  c.  17.)  and  from  Lucan,  lib.  9.  v. 

108  fr  sc?. 

That  this  piece  of  luxury  was  not  a very  early  invention,  even  among  the  Romans  them- 
selves, appears  from  Propertius  and  Ovid  ; who  in  commending  the  frugality  of  their  ances- 
tors, mention  tlieir  want  of  this  delicacy  as  an  instance  of  it. 

Aon  sinuosa  caro  pendebaiit  vela  Iheatro 

Pulpi  a solennct  non  oluere  crocot.— Propert.  lib.  4.  cl.  I . 

Tunc  neque  TnuTmoreo  pendtbant  vela  tlieatro, 

S'ecjuerant  liquidoputpUarubra  croco. — Ovid.  yirt.  AmanJ.  lib.  1, 

' ' — Mi/flatlerert 

.Ihall  be  the  I'Vre  and  gravest  of  divines.]  Ihe  pure,  i.  e.  the  puritanical. 

Mr.  Upton. 


'* .dnd  then  my  poets. 

Till  same  that  lent  so  subtily  the  FAtCT.]  Who  the  author  alluded  to  should  be,  1 
cannot  say  : in  the  collection  of  poems,  called  Musarum  Deticia,  or  the  Muses'  Recreation, 
by  sir  John  Meiines,  and  Dr.  Smith,  there  is  a poem  called  the  Fart  censured  in  the  Fartia- 
ment  House ; it  was  occasioned  by  an  escape  ol  that  kind  in  the  house  of  commons.  1 have 
seen  part  of  this  pwm  ascribed  to  an  autlior  in  the  time  of  queen  Elizabeth,  and  possibly  it 
may  be  the  thing  referred  to  by  Josison. 

” The  tongues  qf  carps,  dnrndse,  and  camels’  heels, 

Itoil'd  c ibe  spirit  Ilf  sol,  and  dissolv’d  pearl, 

f.lpicitis’  dut,  ’gainst  the  qiilcpsie.)  This  is  from  the  historian  Ailius  Lanipridius,  in 
the  life  ot  Ileliogabalus;  VomeditHaqnus  ad  imitationem  Apicii  calcanea  camelorum,  ^•cristas 
\i,is  paltinuceis  demptas,  linguas  pavonum  Sf  biciniurum:  qu  'dqui  ediret  ab  epitepsii 
iiilu.s  uiccretur.  Most  of  sir  Epicure’s  dainties  arc  mentioned  m Lanipridius. 

” He,  lionist  zcrctcb, 

.4  notable,  superstitious,  gooii  soul, 

Hath  scorn  his  K.N  EEs  hare,  &c.]  The  true  hermetic  philosopheia  were  extremely  de- 
vout, and  given  to  prayer : Aiibery  tells  us  of  Dr.  Napier,  rector  oi  Lyndford,  in  Bucks,  a 
vei-y  pious  man  ana  hermetic  philosopher,  th.it  his  knees  were  horny  with  frequent  prayer 
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With  prayer  and  fasting  for  it : and,  air,  let 
1»im 

Do  it  alone,  for  me,  still.  Here  he  comes. 
Not  a [HOpluue  word,  afore  him  : ’tis  poi* 
son. 

SCENE  111. 

Mammon,  Subtle,  Surly,  face. 

Mam.  Good  morrow,  father. 

Sub.  Gentle  son,  .good  m<^TOw. 

And  to  your  friend  there.  What  is  he,  is 
with  you  ? 

Afam.  An  heretick,  that  I did  bring  along, 
In  hc«e,  sir,  to  convert  him. 

Suo.  Son,  I doubt, 

Yo*  are  covetous,  that  thus  you  meet  your 
time  (ing. 

1*  the  just  point : prevent  your  dAy,  atinom- 
This  argues  something,  worthy  of'^a  fear 
Of  importune  and  carnal  appetite. 

Take  heed  you  do  not  cause  the  blessing 
leave  you,  ^ [sorry 

W’ith  your  ungovern'd  haste.  I should  be 
To  see  my  labours,  now  e’en  at  perfection, 
Got  by  long  watching  and  large  patience. 
Not  prosper,  where  niy  love  ana  zeal  hath 
plac’d ’em.  [self, 

Which  (heaven  1 call  to  witness  with  your- 
To  whom  1 have  pour’d  my  thoughts)  in  all 
my  ends, 

lUve  look’d  no  way,  but  unto  public  good, 
I'o  pious  uses,  and  dear  charity. 

Now  grown  a prodigy  with  men.  Wherein 
If  you,  iny  son,  should  now  prevaricate. 
And,  to  your  own  particular  lusts  employ 
So  great  and  catholic  a bliss,  be  sure 
A curse  will  follow',  yea,  and  overtake 
Your  subtle  and  most  secret  w ays. 

Mam.  1 know,  sir, 

You  shall  not  need  to  fear  me.  I but  come 
To  ha’  you  confute  this  gentleman. 

Sur.  >Vho  is,  ' 

Indeed,  sir,  somew  hat  costive  of  belief 
Toward  your  stone ; would  not  be  gull’d. 
Sub  Well,  son. 

All  (hat  I ran  convince  him  in.  is  this, 

'I'iie  work  is  done,  bright  sol  is  in  his  robe. 
We  have  a med’eine  of  the  triple  soul, 

'I’he  gloriiivd  sp;rit.  'I'hanks  be  to  heaven. 
And  make  us  worthy  of  it.  Ulen  Mpiegel. 
fac.  Anon,  sir. 

Sub.  Look  well  (o  the  register. 

And  let  your  heat  still  lessen  by  degrees, 

'To  tlie  Aluilels. 
fac.  Yes,  sir. 

Svb.  Did  YOU  look 
O'  the  bolts-Kead  yet? 
fac.  Which,  on  D.  sir? 

•^ub.  I. 

Wlrat’s  the  complexion  f 
bar.  Whitish. 

Sub.  Infuse  vinegar,  [lure. 

'I’odraw  his  volatile  substance  and  his  tinc- 
Aod  let  thf*  water  in  gliss  K.  be  felter’d, 


And  put  into  the  Gripers  egg.  Lute  him 
well : 

And  leave  him  clos’d  in  balneo. 

^ fac.  I will,  sir. 

if  pSur.  What  a brave  l^guage  here  is ! next 
^ to  canting.  ' [son. 

Sub.  Hravtr^holber  Work,  you  never  saw, 
'I'hat  tlirce  days  since  past  the  philosopher’s 
wheel. 

In  the  lent  heat  of  Athanor;  and’s  become 
bulphuro’  Nature. 

Mam.  But  ’tis  for  me  ? 

Sub.  What  need  you? 

You  have  enough,  in  that,  is  perfect. 

Afam.  O but’  ' 

Sub.  Why,  this  is  covetise  * 

Mam.  No,  I assure  you, 

I shall  employ  it  all  in  pious  uses. 

Founding  of  colleges,  and  graminar>schook. 
Marrying  young  virgins,  building  hospitals. 
And  now  and  tMn,  a church. 

Sub.  How  now  ? 

Fac.  bir,  please  you, 

Shall  I not  diange  the  feltre  ? 

Sub.  Marry,  yes ; 

And  bring  me  tlie  complexion  of  glass  B. 
Mam.  Ha'  you  another  ? 

Sub.  Yes,  son,  were  I assur’d 
Your  piety  were  firm,  we  wuuld  not  want 
The  means  to  glority  it.  But,  1 hope  the 
best. 

I mein  to  linct  C.  in  sanddieat  to-morrow. 
And  give  him  imbibition. 

Mam.  Of  while  oil  ? [helm  too. 

Sub.  No,  sir,  of  red;  F.  is  come  over  the 
1 thank  my  maker,  ii>  b.  Mary’s  bath. 

And  shews  lac  vir^inii.  Blessed  be  heaven. 
I lent  you  ot  his  f:cces  there  calcin’d. 

Out  ot  that  ralx,  I ha’  won  the  salt  of  mer- 
cury. 

Afam.  By  pouring  on  your  rectified  water  ? 
^S'llh.  Yes,  and  reverberating  inAthanor. 
Ilow  now  ? what  colour  says  it  ? 
fac.  '1  ho  ground  black,  sir. 

Afam.  'rhat’syouricrow’s  head? 

Sur.  Your  cocks-comb’s,  is’t  not? 

•!iub.  No,  *t!S  not  perfect,  would  it  were 
the  crow. 

That  work  wants  soinethlng. 

Sur.  (O,  I look’d  for  this. 

Tile  hay  is  pitching  ) 

Sub.  Are  you  sure,  you  loos'd  ’em 
r their  own  menstnie? 

fac.  Yts,  sir,  and  then  married  ’em. 

And  put  ’em  in  a boltsdicuil  nipp’d  to  di- 
gtstion, 

According  as  you  bade  mo,  when  1 set. 

I he  li(|iM)i’  of  Mars  to  circulation 
In  the  same  Rcat. 

Ai/fr.  i'he  process  then  w as  right. 
fac.  Yes,  by  tlie  token,  sir,  the  retort 
brake,’  [cane. 

And  what  was  sav'd,  was  put  into  the  Pclli- 
And  Mgii'd  wilii  Hermes’  sea!. 

Sub  1 think  *i  was  «o. 
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We  should  have  anew  Amalgama 

Sur.  (O,  this  ferret 
Is  rank  as  any  pol<M;at) 

Sub.  But,  I care  not. 

Let  him  e’eo  die ; we  have  enough  beside, 
In  embhon.  11.  has  his  white  shirt  on  } 

Fac.  Yes,  sir. 

He’s  ripe  for  inceration : be  stands  warm. 

In  his  ush'hre.  I would  not,  you  should  let 
Aliy  die  now,  if  1 might  counsel,  sir, 

For  luck’s  sake  to  tlie  rest.  It  is  not  good. 
Mam.  He  says  right. 

SuT,  I,  arc  you  bolted  ? 

Fac.  Nay,  I know’t,  sir, 

1 have  seen  th’  ill  fortune.  What  is  some 
three  ounces 
X)f  fresh  materials  ? 

Mam.  Is't  no  more } 

Fac.  No  more,  sir. 

Of  gold,  t’amalgame,  with  some  six  of  mer^ 
cury.  [serve  ^ 

Mam.  Away,  here’s  money.  W'liat  will 
Fac.  Ask  him,  sir. 

Mam.  How  much?  • [him  ten. 

Sub.  Give  him  nine  pound:  you  may  gi’ 
Sur.  Yes,  twenty,  and  be  cozen’d,  rfo. 
Mum.  Tht  re’lif.  [have  it  so. 

Sub.  This  needs  not.  But  that  you  will 
To  see  conclusions  of  all.  For  two 
Of  our  inferior  works  are  at  fixation, 

A third  is  in  ascension.  Go  your  ways. 

Ila’  you  set  the  oil  of  luna  in  kemia  ? 

Fac.  Yes,  sir. 

Sub.  And  the  philosopher’s  vinegar  ? 

Fac.  I. 

Sur.  Wc  shall  have  a sallad. 

Main.  When  do  you  make  projection  ? 
Sub.  Son,  be  not  hasty,  1 exalt  our  med’> 
cine, 

By  hanging  liini  in  balneo  vaporoso. 

And  giving  him  solution ; then  congeal  him; 
And  then  dissolve  him,  then  again  congeal 
him : 

For  look,  how  oft  I iterate  the  work, 

So  many  times  I add  unto  his  virtue. 

As,  if  at  6rst  one  ounce  convert  a hundred, 
After  his  second  loose,  he’ll  turn  a thousand  ; 
His  third  solution,  ten ; lus  fourth,  a huii* 
dred. 

Affcr  his  fifth,  a thousand  thousand  ounces 
Of  any  imperfect  metal,  into  pure 
Silver  or  gold,  in  all  examinations. 

As  good  as  any  of  the  natural  mine. 

Get  you  your  stuff  here  against  afternoon, 
Your  brass,  y otir  pewter,  and  your  andirons. 
Mam.  Not  those  ot  iron  ? 


[Act  3.  Scene  3, 

Sub.  Yes,  you  may  bring  them  too. 

We’ll  change  all  metals. 

Sur.  I believe  you  in  that. 

Mam.  Then  I may  send  my  spits? 

Sub.  Yes,  and  your  racks,  [and  hooks  1 
.Sur.  And  dripping-pans,  and  iiot-liangcrs, 
Shall  he  not? 

Sub.  If  he  please. 

Sur.  To  be  an  ass. 

.9u^.  How, sir!  [withal; 

Mam.  1 bis  gentlem^  you  must  bear 
I told  y ou  he  had  no  faith. 

.Sur.  And  as  little  hope,  sir; 

But  much  less  charity,  should  I gull  myself. 
6ub.  Why,  what  have  you  observ’d^  sir, 
in  our  art. 

Seems  so  impossible  ? 

Sur.  But  your  w hole  work,  no  more. 

That  you  sliould  hatch  gold  in  a furnace,  sir. 
As  they  do  eggs  in  Egypt *• ! 

bub.  Sir.  do  you  / 

Believe  that  eggs  arc  hatch’d  so  ? 

Sur.  If  1 skomd  ? 

Sub.  W hy , 1 think  that  the  greater  miracle. 
No  egg  but  differs  from  a chicken  more 
'fhan  metals  in  tlicmselves. 

.S'urx  I'hat  cannot  be. 

'Fhe  egg’s  ordain'd  by  nature  to  that  end. 
And  ts  a chicken  in  pofcnlU. 

Sub.  'rhe  same  we  say  of  lead,  and  other 
nutals. 

Which  wouhi  be  gold,  if  they  had  time. 

Afatn.  And  that 
Our  art  doth  further.  ‘ 

Sub.  1,  h>r  ’twere  absurd 
I'u  think  that  nature  in  the  earth  bred  gold 
Pertcct  i’  the  instant.  Something  went  be* 
I here  must  be  remote  matter.  [fore, 

Sur.  I,  what  is  that? 

bub.  Marry,  we  say 

Moju.  J,  now  it  lieats:  stand,  father, 

Found  him  to  dust 

Sub.  It  is,  of  the  one  part, 

A humid  exhahuion,  which  we  call 
Mattria  Heuida,  or  the  unctuous  water ; 

On  the  olnci  part,  a certain  crass  and  vis* 
cous  [rate, 

Portion  of  earth;  both  whicli,  concorpo- 
Do  make  llie  elementary  matter  of  gold; 
Which  is  not  yet  propria  muirnu, 

Bui  common  to  all  metals,  and  all  stones. 
For,  wlu  re  it  is  forsaken  ot  Uiat  moisture. 
And  hatli  more  driness,  it  becomes  a stone. 
^Vhe^c  it  retains  more  of  the  humid  fatness. 
It  turns  to  sulphur,  or  to  quicksilver, 

WJio  are  the  parents  of  all  other  metals. 


/fV  should  have  a new  Amalgama.]  A mixture  of  metals  with  mercury. 

^ Dr.  Grey. 

I have  not  troubled  the  reader  w ith  tlie  explanation  of  all  the  terms  of  art,  which  he  may 
learn  by  consulting  his  dictionary  : some  of  them  mean  the  same  thing,  and  the  exact  mean- 
ing of  some  is  dubious. 

That  you  should  hatch  gold  in  a JuiuacCf  sir. 

As  they  do  eggs  tn  Egt/pt.]  fiesid»  s tlie  accounts  given  us  by  Sandy^  and  other  later 
travellers,  of  the  luamuT  oi  hatching  cliickeiis  at  Grand  Cairo,  the  rcailer  may  consult  an 
exact  relalionby  the  celebrated  Mr.  John  (Greaves,  2d  vol.  of  his  works,  edit  i/i7- 
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Act  2.  Scene  3.] 

Nor  can  this  remote  matter  suddenly 
Progress  so  from  extreme  unto  extreme, 

As  to  grow  gold,  and  leap  o’er  all  the 
means. 

Katurc  doth  first  begi’t  th*  imperfect,  then 
Proceeds  she  to  the  perfect.  Of  that  airy 
And  oily  Neater,  mercury  is  engender’d  ; 
Sulphur  o’  the  fat  and  earthy  part ; the  one 
(Wnich  is  the  last)  supplying  the  4)lace  of 
male, 

The  other  oi  the  fcirtalc  in  all  metals. 

Some  do  believe  hermaphrodeily, 

That  both  do  act  and  suffer.  Rut  tljcse  two 
Make  the  rest  ductile,  inalleablo,  e»lemive. 
^id  even  in  gold  they  are ; for  ue  do  find 
Seeds  of  them,  by  our  fire,  and  gold  in 
them ; 

And  can  produce  the  species  of  each  metal 
More  perfect  thence,  than  nature  doth  in 
earth. 

Beside,  who  doth  n<d  see  in  daily  practice, 
Art  can  beget  bees,  hornets,  beetles,  wasps. 
Out  of  the  carcasses  and  dung  of  creatures ; 
Yea,  scorpions  of  an  herb,  being  rightly 
plac’d  ? |fect 

And  these  are  living  creatures,  far  more  per- 
And  excellent  than  metals. 

Afam.  Well  said,  father!  [gument. 

Nay,  if  he  take  you  in  hand,  sir,  witU  an  ar- 
Hc’ll  bray  you  jn  a mortar. 

Sur.  Pray  you,  sir,  stay. 

Kather  than  lal  be  bray’d,  sir,  I’ll  believe 
That  Alchemy  is  a pretty  kind  of  game,’ 
Somewhat  like  tricks  o’  the  cards,  to  cheat 
With  charming.  [a  man 

Suf}.  Sir? 

Sur.  \Vh2t  else  are  all  your  terms, 
Whereon  no  one  o’  your  writers  ’grees  with 
other? 

Of  your  elixir,  your  lac  virgiuis, 

Your  stone,  your  med’ciiic,  ami  your  chry- 
sosperine, 

Your  sal,  your  sulphur,  and  your  mercury. 
Your  oil  of  height,  your  tree  of  life,  your 
^ blood. 

Your  marchesite,  your  tutie,  your  magnesia, 
Your  toad,  your  crow,  your  dragon,  and 
your  panther,  [your  adrop, 

Your  sun,  your  moon,  your  firmament, 
Your  Lato,  A20ch,  Zernich,  Chibrit,  Heau- 
tarit,  [man, 

And  then  your  red  man,  and  your  white  wo- 
With  all  your  broths,  your  inenstrues,  and 
materials,  [blood, 

Ofp  iss,  and  cgg-shells,  women’s  terms,  man’s 
Hair  o’  tb’  head,  burnt  clouts,  chalk,  merds, 
and  clay, 

Powder  of  bones,  scalings  of  iron,  g1a.ss. 

And  worlds  ot  other  strange  ingredients, 
Would  burst  a man  to  name? 

Sub.  And  ail  these  nam’d, 

Intending  hut  one  tiling;  which  art  our 
writers 


[ Us’d  to  obscure  their  art. 

I Mam.  bir,  so  1 told  him, 

1 Because  the  simple  idiot  should  not  learn  it. 
And  make  it  vulgar.  ^ 

Sub.  WuH  nut  all  the  knowledge 
Of  the  lEgyptu-ns  writ  in  mystic  symbok  ? 
Speak  not  the  Scripture's  olt  in  parables? 
Are  not  the  choicest  fables  of  the  jkk  Is, 

I'hat  were  the  fountains  and  first  springs  of 
wistlom, 

Wrau’d  in  perplexed  allegories? 

Mam.  I urg’d  that, 

Andclcar’dto  him, that  Sysiphus  was  damn’d 
To  roll  the  ceaseless  Stone,  only  because 
Me  would  have  ours  common.  Whoistiiis? 

{Ooi  u ttcu4 

Sub.  God's  preciou^^W’hat  Uo  you  mean^ 
go  in,  good  lady, 

Let  me  entreat  you.  Wliere’s  this  varlet  ? 
J’oe.  Sir?  [thus? 

Sub.  You  very  knave!  do  you  use  me 

Fac.  M’hert  in,  sir? 

Sub.  Go  in,  and  see,  you  traitor.  Go. 
Mam.  Who  is  it,  Sir  ? 

Sub.  Nothing,  sir;  nothing. 

Afam.  What^  the  matter,  good  sir? 

I have  not  seen  you  thus  distemper’d?  who 
is’t  ? [versaries ; 

Sub%  All  arts  have  still  had,  sir,  tin  ir  ad- 

But  ours  the  most  ignorant.  What  now  ? 

[/ace  ri turns. 

Fac.  ’ Twas  not  my  fault,  sir;  she  would 
speak  with  you. 

Sub.  Would  she,  sir  ? Follow  me. 

Afa:i,  Stay',  lungs.  * 

Fac.  1 dare  not,  sir. 

Mam.  Mow  ! pray  thee  stay. 

Fuc.  She’s  mad,  sir,  and  sent  hither  r* 
Mam.  Stay  man,  wh.it  is  she? 

(/he.  A lord's  bister,  sir^ 

He  ’ll  be  mad  too. 

Mum.  1 warrant  thee.) 

Why  sent  hither? 

Fac.  Sir,  to  be  cur’d. 

Sub.  Why  rascal  ! 

Fac.  Loe  you.  Here,  sir.  [//egowotif. 
Mam.  ’Fore  god,  a Bradamante,  a brave 
piece”. 

Sur.  Heart,  this  is  a bawdy-house ! 1 ’ll  be 
burnt  else. 

Mam.  O,  by  this  light,  no.  Do  not 
wrong  hiin.  li’is 

Too  scrupulous  that  way.  It  is  bis  vice. 

No,  h’  is  a rare  physician,  do  him  right, 

An  excellent  Faraceltian,  and  has  done 
Strange  cures  with  mineral  physick.  He 
dealt  all 

With  spirits,  ke.  He  will  not  hear  a word 
Of  Galen,  or  nis  tedious  recipe’s. 

How  now,  lungs ! [/hce  againA 

Fac.  Softly,  sir,  speak  softly.  1 meaut 
To  ha’  told  your  worship  all.  Tlui  must 
Doi  bear. 


” *Fore  gody  a BRADAMaNTt.]  An  heroine  in  Orlando  Furioto. 
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Mam.  No,  he  will  not  be  gull'd ; let  him 
alone. 

Fac»  Y’cire  very  rigi.t,  sir,  she  is  a most 
raresiholur,  [works 

And  is  gone  mad  w ith  studying  L^roiighion's 
It  you  but  name  a word  touching  the  lle> 
brew, 

She  tails  mto  tu  r ht,  und  will  discourse 
So  leain^'dly  oi  goncalog.t*s. 

As  >ou  would  run  mad  loo,  to  hear  her,  sir. 
Aiu'it,  How  miutil  one  do'  I’Uave  conter- 
tnee  with  hi-r,  lungs^ 

Fuc.  O,  divers  have  run  mad  upon  the 
couftiincc. 

I ilo  not  know,  s>r:  1 am  sent  in  liaste, 

To  h h a v al. 

Our.  Ik  t.o^  gull'd,  sir  Mammon. 

Mum.  Whiffin?  'pray  y»-,  b patient, 
owr.  as  jou  arc,  [andwhons. 
And  in*st  c nt«*dfrau-  knavt*^,  and  bawds, 
ii/.-M.  You  ur»' loo  toul,  believe  It.  Come 
here,  Ulen, 

One  word. 

rnc.  j dure  not,  in  good  faith. 

Stay,  knave. 

lac.  H'  IS  exreinc  angry  that  you  saw 
her,  s r.  [out  ol  her  M ? 

ivi.  I r nk  th.it.  \Vli.it  isshe  w hm  she's 
la  . O,  the  n.o>t  atlabiest  tr«  a*ure,  *ir^‘ ! 
so  imrry  ! [t|Uiek-silvei, 

So  ple-.  sant!  site ’ll  mount  yi  u up,  like 
<>v<  r the  helm  ; and  circulate,  likeo.i, 

A ver>  vegttal;  discourse  ol  slate, 

OI  malhcmat.cks,  bawdry,  any  thing — — 
Mam.  Is  she  no  way  accessible  ? no 
means,  [wit— 

No  trick  to  give  a man  a taste  of  her 

Or  so? I'len. 

fac.  I '11  come  to  you  again,  sir 
Mum.  burly,  1 did  net  think  one  o'  your 
breeding 

Would  traduce  personages  ol  worth, 
iiwr.  Sir  Epicure, 

Your  triend  to  use:  yet  still,  loth  to  be 
guirii, 

I do  not  like  } onr  philosophical  bawds. 

T luir  kti  nc  is  Ictchery  enough  to  pay  for, 
Wllliout  this  bait. 

Mam.  ’Heart,  you  abuse  yourself. 


[Act  i.  Scene  3. 

I know  the  lady,  and  her  friends,  and  means, 
The  original  of  this  disaster.  Her  brother 
H'as  told  me  all. 

•Wr.  Aud  yet  you  ne’er  saw  her 
Till  now  ? 

Mam.  O yes,  but  I forgot.  1 have  (be- 
lieve it)  [think. 

One  o'  the  treaeherousest  memories,  i do 
Of  all  inankiii'l. 

ii/r.  \V  iiat  call  you  her  brother  ? 

Mum.  My  lord [think  on’t. 

He  wi’  not  have  his  name  known,  now  I 
SuT.  A very  treacherous  memory  I 

Mam.  O'  my  faith 

Aar.  '1  ut,  if  you  ha’  it  not  about  you, 
pass  it, 

1 ill  we  meet  next. 

Mum.  Nay,  by  this  hand,  ’lis  true, 
lie ’s  one  I honour,  and  iny  noble  friend, 
And  I respect  his  house. 

.Sur.  Heart ! can  it  be. 

That  a grave  sir,  a rich,  that  has  no  need, 

.K  wise  sir  too,  at  other  times,  should  thus 
With  his  ow  n oaths,  and  arguments,  make 
hard  means 

I’o  gull  himself  ? An’  this  be  your  elixir, 
Yout/apit  mincra/u,  and  your  lunary. 
Give  me  your  honest  trick,  yet,  at  primero, 
Or  gleek  ; and  take  your  /utum  sapientis, 
Vour  mensiruum  tiiiiplex:  I’ll  liavc  gold 
before  you, 

.\nd  with  less  danger  ofUie  quicksilver, 

Or  the  hot  sulphur'’. 

/he.  Here ’s  one  from  captain  Kacc,  sir, 
[7«  .VuWy. 

Desires  you  to  meet  him  i’  the  'I'emple- 
church,  [viness. 

Some  half  hour  hence,  and  upon  earnest  hu- 
Sir,  if  you  please  to  quit  us,  now  ; and  tome 
[//f  Khisjitrs  Mammon. 
Again  within  two  hours,  you  shall  have 
hly  master  busy  examining  o’  the  works; 
And  I will  steal  you  in  unto  the  party. 

That  you  may  see  her  converse.  Sir,  shall 
I say. 

Yon  ’ll  meet  the  captain's  worship  ? 

Aar.  Sir,  1 will. 

Hut,  by  attorney,  and  to  a second  purpose”. 
Now,  1 am  sure,  it  is  a bawdy-house; 


“ .^he  if  jfoac  mad  tcilli  sludi/ing  }inovGinoK’s  zvorh."}  Mr.  Hugh  Broughton,  a cele- 
brated rabbin  in  (liieen  Elizabeth’s  days,  and  a great  publisher.  See  Strvpe’s  fyhitgift, 
and  Annals nj  Suren  Elitubtih,  vol.  2. — Dr.  Grey. 

Ear.  0,  the  m St  nr  rstLEiT  CTiature,  sir!"]  This  manner  of  speaking,  by  a compara- 
tive or  superlative,  formed  from  a comparative  or  superlative,  was  common  to  our  old 
writers.  Our  author  has  an  ingenious  remark  on  this  mode  of  speech,  in  his  English  Gran,- 
>7»<r,  which  the  reader  will  permit  me  to  set  before  liim;  “ Furthermore,  these  adverbs 
“ more  and  most  are  added  to  the  comparative  and  superlative  degrees  themselves,  which 
” should  be  before  the  positive  ; ami  this  is  a certain  kind  «t  Kiiglisii  Atticism,  or  eloquent 
“ phrase  of  s(>eecli,  imitating  the  manner  of  the  most  untie ntest  aud  ftnerf  Gra  cians,  who 
” tor  more  empliasis  and  vehemency’s  sake,  used  so  to  speak.” 

" U tth  less  danger  ttf  the  quicksilver, 

Or  the  hot  sulphur.  Meaning,  with  less  danger  of  being  salivated  for  it. 

” But  by  attorney,  and  to  a second  purpose. 1 i.  e.  1 will  delegate,  as  it  were,  or  appoint 
some  other  character  to  act  instead  of  my  own  proper  cliaracter.  lie  speaks  this  aside. 
For  soon  after  be  puts  on  the  person  ot  a bpanisb  don. — Mr.  VIfton. 
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Act  2.  Scene  4.] 

I Ml  swear  it,  were  the  marshal  here  to  thank 
me : 

The  oaming  this  commander  doth  confirm  it. 
Don  Face!  why,  h’  is  the  most  authentic 
dealer 

r these  commodilios ! the  superintendant 
To  all  the  quainter  traffickers  in  town. 

He  is  the  visitor,  and  does  appoint, 

Who  lies  with  whom,  and  at  whut  hour; 
what  price; 

Which  gown  ; and  in  what  smock ; wliat 
fall ; what  tyre. 

Him  w ill  1 prove,  by  a third  person,  to  And 
The  subtleties  of  this  dark  labyrinth : 

^Vhich  if  I do  discover,  dear  sir  Mammon, 

V ou  Ml  give  \our  poor  friend  leave,  tho*  no 
philosopher,  [shall  weep. 

To  laugh : for  you  that  are.  Mis  thought, 
Fac.  Sir,  lie  cfoes  pray,  you  Ml  not  forget. 
St/r.  1 will  not,  sir# 

Sir  Epicure,  I shall  leave  you. 

A/aw.  1 follow  you,  straight.  [cion, 
Fac.  But  do  so,  good  sir,  to  avoid  suspi- 
This  gent’man  has  a parMoiis  head. 

A/am.  But  wilt  thou,  Ulen, 

Be  constant  to  Ih  v promise  ? • 

F(^.  As  my  tile,  sir. 

A/aw.  And  wilt  thou  insinuate  what  1 
am  ? aud  praise  me  ? 

And  say,  I am  a noble  fellow? 

Fac.  O what  else,  sir  ? [stone, 

And  that  you  Ml  make  her  royal,  with  the 
Ad  empress  ; and  yourseif,  king  of  Bantam. 
A/am.  Wilt  thou  do  this  ? 

Fac.  Will  I,  sir? 

A/am.  Lungs,  my  lungs ! 

I love  thee. 

Fac.  bend  your  stutT,  sir,  that  my  master 
May  busy  hiiiiself  about  projection. 

A/am.  Th’  hast  witch’d  me,  rogue:  take, 

Fac.  \ our  jack,  and  all,  sir. 

Mam.  M hou  art  a villain — I will  send  my 
jack,  [thine  ear. 

And  the  weights  too.  Slave,  I could  bile 
Away,  thou  dost  not  care  for  me. 

Fac.  Not  I,  Sir? 

Alam.  Come,  I was  born  to  make  thee, 
my  good  weasel,  [cliaiu 

Set  thee  on  a bench,  and  ha*  thee  twirl  a 
With  the  best  lord's  vermin  of ’email. 

Fac.  Away,  sir. 

A/am.  A Count,  nay,  a Count  Palatine — 
Fac.  Good,  sir,  go. 

Alam.  Shall  not  advance  thee  better : no, 
nor  faster. 


SCENE  IV. 

Subtle t F(wc,  Dol. 

Sub.  Has  he  bit  ? has  he  bit? 

Fac.  And  sw  allow’d  too,  my  Subtle. 

I have  gi'i^’n  liim  line,  and  now  he  plays, 
i*  faith. 

Sub.  And  shall  we  twitch  him? 

Fac.  Thorow'  both  tlie  gills. 

A wench  is  a rare  bait,  with  which  a man 
Nosooner  s takeu,  but  he  straiglit  firks  mad. 
Sub.  Dol,  my  lord  Wha'ts  hum’s  sister, 
you  must  now 
Bear  yourself  SUitelich. 

Dot.  O let  me  aione. 

IMI  not  forget  my  race,  1 warrant  you. 
ril  keep  my  d. stance,  laugh  and  talk  alotnl; 
Have  all  the  tncks  of  a proud  scurvy  lady, 
.\ml  be  as  rude  as  her  woman. 

Fac.  Well  said,  sanguine. 

Sub.  But  will  he  send  his  andirons? 

Fac.  His  jack  toy;  [Well, 

.And’s  iron  Nhoeing  horn  : I ha’  spoke  to  him. 
I must  not  lose  my  wary  gamester,  yonder. 
Sub.  O monsieur  Caution,  that  will  not 
be  gull’d. 

Fac.  I,  if  1 can  strike  a fine  hook  into  him, 
now,  [angle. 

M'he  M'emplc-church,  there  I have  cast  mine 
W'cll,  pray  for  me.  1 Ml  about  it. 

Sub.  What,  more  gudgeons ! 

[0//C  hincks. 

Dol,  scout,  scout;  stay.  Face,  you  must  go 
to  the  door,  [Dol  ? 

’Pray  god  it  be  iny  Anabaptist.  Who  is’t, 
/)ot.  I know  him  not.  He  looks  like  a 
^old  cnibman. 

Sub.  Godso ! Mis  lie,  he  said  he  would 
semi 

What  call  you  liiin  ? 

The  sanctilied  cider,  that  should  deal  [in. 
For  Mammon’s  jack  and  andirons ! Let  him 
Stay,  iielp  me  olf,  first,  witli  my  gown. 

Away,  [Now, 

Madam,  to  your  withdrawing  chamber. 
In  a new  tunc,  pe.v  gesture,  but  old  Ian* 
guage.  [me 

This  fellow  is  sent  from  one  uegotiates  with 
About  the  stone  too;  for  the  haly  br«  tlircn 
Of  Amsterdam,  the  exir<l  saints:  that  hope 
M'o  raise  their  discipline  by  it.'  1 must  use 
him 

In  some  strange  fashion,  now,  to  make  him 
adjiurc  me'*. 


**  I must  ujte  hitn 

In  some  strange f^hion  now  to  tnake  him  admire  me.'\  It  is  judiciously  remarked  by 
Mr.  Upton,  that  nothing  can  be  finer  imagin’d  than  this  change  of  Subtle’s  behaviour. 
Fools  alwa)8  admire  what  they  least  understand;  and  characters  is  the  least  they  are 
acquainted  with.  To  the  voluptuous  and  wicked  Mammon,  .Subtle  appears  iioliness  and 
humility  itself:  to  the  ignorant  and  devout  Ananias,  he  appears  all  learning  and  science; 
to  which  every  other  consideration  must  submit  t ajid  all  tnis,  very  agreeably  to  the  rules 
of  decorum,  to  excite  the  admiration  and  wonder  of  those  various  kinds  of  fools. 

Yy 
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Subtle,  lace,  Jnjwas. 

Sub.  M’hcre  is  my  clrudg'?  ? 

FdC.  Sir. 

Sub.  l akcav  ny  (hr  ff’-  ip'rnt, 

And  rectify  yoi.r  nuinsirue  from  the 
phlrujii.a. 

Then  pour  it  o the  Std,  in  the  cucurbitc, 
And  let  ’em  macerate  ttigclhcr. 

lav.  Yes,  sir. 

And  save  the  ^oxmd  ? 

Sub.  No.  Trrrrt  dumno'a 
Must  not  have  entrance  in  the  work.  Who 
arc  yon  ? 

j4/ia.  A faithful  bn  thcr,  if  it  please  you. 
Sub.  What  *s  :hat? 

A Lullian^t  ? a Uipley?  riliiis  artist 
Can  you  sublime  and  dnlclfy  ? calcine  ? 
Know  YOU  the  Sapor  Pontick?  Sapor  Stip^ 
tick  ? 

Or  what  is  hotnogenc,  or  hetcrogene  ? 

.^na.  I undtrstand  no  heatlien  language, 
truly. 

Sub.  Healfien,  you  Knipper-doling**?  is 
Ari  Sa<  ra, 

Or  Chry  ^opocia,  or  Spagyrica, 

Or  the  Pamphyslck,  or  Fanarchick  know- 
ledge, 

A heathen  language? 

/Ina.  Ijeathen  Greek,  1 take  it. 

Sub.  How?  iii*atben  Gn-ek ? 

Wiw.  Ali’s  heathen  but  the  Hebrew. 

Sub.  sirrah,  my  varlet,  stand  you  forth, 
and  speak  to  him. 

Like  a philosopher:  answer,  i’  the  language. 
Name  tJu*  vexations,  aud  the  martyrizations 
Of  meta  s in  the  work. 

lur.  S|>,  Putrelaetion, 

Solulif  n.  Ablution,  Stibliination, 
Cohob.'liuit,  C'aleination,  CeratioB,  and 
Fix<U'on. 

.lub.  'i’iiis  is  hcath.en  Greek,  to  you,  now  ? 
And  whence eonu-s  Vivification ? 
lac.  After  .Vioililication, 

Sub.  Whai’s  Cohoualiou  ? 
lac  ’ Fts  the  puur.n.;  on 
Your  AquaKegIs,  aj)  tiirn  drawing  him  olT, 
To  the  ir.nc  circle  of  tie*  seven  spheres. 

Sub.  W iiaf ’s  tlu*  proper  passion  of  metals? 
J'ac.  Malleation. 

Sub.  \S  hut*8  your  ultimum  supplicium 
auri  ? 

I'ac.  Antinioniuni. 

Sub.  I hat 's  heathen  Greek  to  you?  and 
wj«at  *s  your  Mercury  ? 

Fnc.  .\  v<  ry  fugitive,  he  will  be  gone,  sir. 
Sub.  Hom  know  you  him? 

Jtt'.  In  ills  Vise  osily, 

His  Oirosity,  id  his  S'uscitability. 

Si  b.  How  do  you  sublime  h<m  ? 


[Act  2.  Scene  4. 

lac.  With  the  calce  of  egg-shells, 

White  marble,  talc. 

Sub.  Your  Magislerium,  now  ? 

What  ’s  that  ? 

Jac.  Shifting,  sir,  your  elements, 

Dry  into  cold,  cold  into  moist,  moist  int# 
hot,  liot  into  dn'. 

^iih.  I'his ’s  heathen  Creek  to  you  still? 
Your  lMp>.s  p*,ilosop‘iicus? 

lac.  M is  a stone,  and  not 
A fctone ; a spirit,  a soul,  and  a body: 

Which  if  you  do  dissolve,  it  is  dissofvM; 

If  you  coagulate,  it  is  coagulated ; 

If  you  make  it  to  Hy,  it  flicth. 

Sub.  Enough 

This ’s  heathen  Greek  to  you  ? What  are 
YOU,  sir  ? 

Ana.  *t*ltase  you,  a servaot  of  the  exil’d 
brethren,  [goods: 

That  deal  with  w'idows,  and  with  orphans’ 
And  make  a just  account  unto  tlie  saints: 

A deacon. 

Sub.  O,  you  are  sent  from  master  Whol- 
some, 

Your  teacher  ? 

Ana.  From  Tribulation  Wholsomr, 

Our  very  zealous  pastor. 

Sub.  G»»od.  1 have 
Some  orphans’  goods  to  come  here. 

Ana.  Of  what  kind,  sir  ? 

Sub.  Pewter,  and  brass,  andirons,  and 
kitchen-ware, 

•Metals,  that  we  must  use  our  med’eine  on : 
Wherein  the  brethren  may  have  a penn’orth, 
For  ready  money. 

A la.  Were  the  orphans’  parents 
Sincere  professors? 

Sub.  vN’hy  do  you  ask  ? 

Ana.  Because 

We  then  are  to  deal  justly,  and  give  (in  truth) 

'I  heir  utmost  value. 

Sub.  ’Slid,  you ’Id  cozen  else, 

Anil  it  their  parents  w ere  not  of  the  faithful? 

I will  not  trust  you,  now  I think  on’t, 

Till  I ha*  talk’d  with  your  pastor,  lla*  you 
brought  money 
To  buy  more  coals  ? 

Ana.  No  surely. 

Svb.  No?  how  so?  [sir,  * 

Ana.  The  brethren  bid  me  say  unto  you. 
Surely,  tliey  will  not  venture  any  more. 

Till  they  may  see  projection. 

Sub  tiow! 

Ana.  ’I’ou  have  had,  [and  glasses, 

For  the  inj-truments,  as  bricks,  and  lome. 
Already  thirty  pound  ; and  for  materials. 
They  say,  some  ninety  more;  and  they 
have  heard  since, 

That  one,  at  Heidelberg,  made  it  of  an 
Aud  a small  paper  of  pin-dust. 

Sub.  Wliat ’s  your  name  ? 


Ilcaihen,  you  Knipper-dolikc  ?]  Knipper-dnling  was  a fanatical  Anabaptist  at  Mun- 
ster in  Grrmanv  ; he  with  one  Hotman  aud  John  Buckold,  commonly  called  John  of  Ley- 
den, a tayior,  and  the  rest  of  the  superstitious  crew,  raised  great  disturbances  in  the  Low 
Goimtnes  about  the  end  of  the  year  1533. 
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Act  3.  Scene  3.] 

Ana.  My  name  is  Ananias. 

Sub.  Oui,  the  varlet 

That  cozeuM  the  apostles  ! Hence,  away, 
Fiee,mischie! ; had  your  holy  ronsis  ory 
No  name  to  send  me,  of  another  sound, 
Than  wicked  Ananias  r send  your  elders 
Hither,  to  make  atonement  for'yoii,  quickly, 
And  gi*  me  satisfaction  ; or  out  goes 
The  fire;  and  down  tli’  alembecks,  and  the 
furnace. 

Piger  Henriciis,  or  what  not.  I'liou  wretch. 
Both  Sericon,  and  Bufo,  shall  be  l.)St, 

Tell  *em.  .\l!  hope  of  rooting  out  the 
bishops, 

Or  th’  antichristian,  hierarchy  shall  perish, 
If  they  slay  threescore  minutes.  The 
Aqueily, 

Terrcity,  and  Sulplmreily 
Shall  run  together  again,  and  all  be  aimull’d. 
Thou  w icked  Ananias.  'Hits  will  fetch  ’em, 
And  make  ’em  baste  towards  their  gull.ng 
more.  [fright 

A man  must  deal  like  a rough  nurse,  and 
Those  that  are  froward  to  an  appetite. 

S C E N E IV.  ^ 

Face,  Subtle,  Drug^r. 

Fac.  II’ is  busy  with  his  sp.nU,  but  we  ’ll 
upon  him. 

Sub.  How  now!  what  mates?  what  bai- 
ards  ha’  wc  lierc 

Fuc.  I told  you  he  would  be  furious. 
Sir,  here’s  Nab,  [look  on  ; 

Idas  brougiit  you  anotlier  piece  of  gold  to 
(We  must  appease  him.  uivc  it  me  :)  and 
prays  you, 

You  would  devise  (what  is  it,  Nab  ?) 

Dm.  A sign,  sir. 

Fac.  1 a good  lucky  one,  a thriving  sign, 
doctor. 

Sub.  1 was  devising  now. 

Fite.  (Slight,  do  not  say  so, 

He  will  repe  nt  lie  ga’  you  any  more.) 

Wliat  say  you  to  Ins  constellation,  doctor? 
'I’lie  Ballaiice? 

Sub.  No,  that  way  is  stale,  and  common. 
A tow  nsman  b»>m  in  '1  aurus,  gives  the  bull ; 
Or  the  bullVhcad  : in  Aries,  the  ram. 

A poor  device.  No,  I will  have  his  name 
Form’d  in  some  mystic  cJiaracter  ; whose 
radii, 

Striking  the  senses  of  the  passers  by, 

Shall,  by  a virtual  influence,  breed  aflfec- 
tions, 

That  may  result  upon  the  party  owns  it: 

As  llius-^^ — 

Fac.  Nab! 

Sub.  He  shall  have  a bel,  that’s  Abel; 
And  by  it  standing  one  wliose  name  is  Dee, 
In  a rug  gown  ; there ’s  D,  and  Hug,  that’s 
drug ! 


.And  right  anenst  him  a doer  snarling  er ; 

I here's  Dra  ger,  Abel  D.ugger.  f hai’i 
his  Sign. 

And  here’s  now  mys^erv,  and  h.cr-  giy- 
htc.  .Abel,  thou  art  uij<le. 
l)ru.  ^ir,  1 do  thank  his  wor-ihip.  [Nab. 
Fuc.  Six  o'  thy  legs  more  will  not  do  *.t, 
1 le  has  brought  j ou  a p‘pe  of  t-iUacco,  doctor. 
DfU.  A cs,  sir : 

I have  another  thing  I would  impart—^ 
Fuc.  Out  with  it,  Nab. 

Dru.  Sir,  then*  ii  lodg’d,  hard  by  me, 

A rich  yoi'hg  widow 

Juc.  Good  ^ a bona  roba? 

Dru.  Bat  iimetoen  at  the  most, 

Fac.  Very  good,  .Abel. 

Dru.  Marry,  sh  is  not  in  fashion  yet ; she 
wears 

A hood;  but  i st.mds  aco[>. 

Fuc.  No  matter,  Abel. 

Dru.  And  i do  now  and  then  give  her  a 
fucus 

Fac.  What!  dost  thou  deal.  Nab  ? 

Sob.  1 did  ti  ll  you,  captain. 

Dru.  And  pby sick  too  sometime,  ^sir : for 
which  she  trusts  me  [purpose 

With  all  her  mind.  She’s  come  up  were  of 
1 o learn  the  fashion. 

Fac.  Good  (his  m^tch  too  !)  on.  Nab. 
Dru.  And  she  doi  s strangely  long  to  know 
her  fortune,  [hither. 

Fac.  Gods  lid,  Nab,  send  her  to  the  doctor 
Dru.  Yc*»,  1 have  spoke  to  her  3f  his  wor- 
ship already : 

But  she’s  afraid  it  will  be  blown  abroad, 

And  hurt  her  marriage. 

Fac.  Hurt  it  ? *lis  the  way 
'1*0  heal  it,  if  ’twere  hurl ; to  make  it  more 
Follow’d  and  sought : Nab,  tbou  shall  tcdl 
her  this.  [your  w idows 

She’d  be  more  known,  more  taik’d  of;  and 
Are  ne’er  of  arry  price  till  they  be  famous; 

I heir  honour  is  their  multituue  of  suitors: 
:send  her,  it  may  be  thy  good  fortune. 
\Vhalr 

riiou  tlost  not  know. 

Dru.  No,  sir,  she’ll  never  marry  [vow. 
Under  a knight.  Her  brother  has  made  a 
Fac.  What,  and  dost  thou  despair,  my 
little  Nab,  [thee, 

Knowing  what  the  doctor  has  set  down  for 
•And  seeing  so  many  of  the  city  dubb’d? 
One  glass  o’  thy  water,  with  a madam  I 
know,  [a  knight? 

Will  have  it  done,  Nab : what’s  her  brother? 
Dm.  No,  sir,  a gentleman  newly  warm 
in  his  land,  sir,  govern 

Scarce  cold  in  ins  oiie-aml-twenty,  tliatdoes 
His  sister  here;  and  is  a man  himself  [up 
Of  some  three  thousand  a year,  and  is  come 
To  learn  to  quarrel,  and  to  live  by  his  w its. 


“ And  here's  now  mgs'ert/,  and  hierogli/phick.“\  The  ridicule  on  the  taste  for  rebuses,  com- 
mon at  iliat  time,  is  well  placed  : Camden,  in  bis  remains,  will  lielp  the  reader  to  others 
of  the  same  kind  ; and  such  loo  was  that  of  one  Newberry,  who  had  a sign  expressing  his 
name,  in  the  manner  here  mentioned. 
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And  will  go  down  again,  and  die  i’  the 
country. 

Fac.  liow!  to  quarrel ! 

Dru.  Yes,  sir,  to  carry  quarrels. 

As  gallant'  do,  to  manage  ’em  b\  line. 

Fac.  ’Slid,  Nab  I the  doctor  is  the  only 
man  [table, 

III  Christendom  for  him.  He  has  made  a 
With  niuthunatiral  cknionstralions, 

1 ouchiiig  Ihc  art  of  quarrels.  He  will  pirc 
him  [both, 

An  itisirumcnt  to  quarrel  by.  Go,  bring  Vm 
Him  and  bis  sister.  An.l,  lor  thee,  with  hir 
I'he  doctor  happ’ly  may  persuade.  Go  to. 
’^ha’t  give  his  woi^hip  a new  damask  suit 
Upon  Inc  premisses. 

Sub.  O,  good  captain. 

Fac.  He  snail. 

He  is  the  honcskst  fellow,  doctor.  Stay  not, 
No  oft'ers,  bring  the  damask,  and  the  partUs. 
Dim.  I’ll  try  my  i>owcr,  sir. 

Jac.  And  thy  will  too,  Nab. 

Siib.  *Tis  gijod  tobacco,  this ! what  ls*t 
an  ounce  ? 

Fac.  He'll  send  you  a pound,  doctor. 

Sub.  (>,  no. 


HEM  1ST. 

Fac.  He  will  do 't. 

It  is  the  goodest  soul.  Ahcl,  about  it. 
(Thou  shalt  kBO\«  mure  aiioa.  Away,  be 
gone.) 

A miserable  rogue,  and  lives  with  cheese, 
And  has  the  worms.  '1  hat  was  the  cause  in- 
tlced  [private, 

Why  he  came  now.  lie  dealt  with  me  in 
To  get  a nicd’cine  for  'em. 

•Sw6.  And  shall,  sir.  This  works. 

Fac.  A wife,  a wile  for  one  o’  us,  iny  dear 
Subtle ; [have 

We’ll  e’en  draw  lots,  and  he  that  fails,  shall 
'J'hc  im  re  in  gotjcs,  the  other  has  in  tail. 
.'iub,  kathcT  the  Uss.  For  she  may  be  so 
light 

She  may  want  grains.  . 

Jac.  \,  or  be  such  a burden, 

A manwonldscarce  endure  herforthe  whole. 
Sub.  Faith,  best  let's  sec  her  first,  and 
thi  n determine.  [on’l. 

Fac.  Content.  Hut  Del  must  ha*  no  breath 
Sth.  Mum. 

A\say,  )on  to  your  Surly  yonder,  catch  him. 
lac.  ’Fray  god  I ha’  not  staid  too  long. 
Sub.  I fear  »t. 


A c r 

SCENE  1. 

Tribulation,  j4nar.ias. 

Tri.  nr^HESE  chastisements  arc  common 
X to  the  saints. 

And  such  rebukes  we  of  tne  separation 
Must  bear,  with  willing  shoulders,  as  the 
trials 

Sent  forth  to  tempt  onr  frailties. 
yJna.  In  pure  aeal 

I do  not  like  the  man,  he  is  a heathen. 

And  speaks  the  ladguage  of  Canaan,  truly. 
Tri.  I think  him  a prohpane  person  indeed. 
j^na.  He  bears 

The  visible  mark  of  the  beast  in  his  fore-head. 
And  tor  his  stf  ne,  it  is  a work  of  darkness, 
And  w ith  piiilosopl.y  blinds  the  eyes  of  man. 
Tri.  Good  brother,  we  must  bend  unto 
all  means 

That  may  t»ive  lurtherance  to  the  holy  cause. 
yiua.  Xviuch  his  cannot:  the  sanctified 
cause 

Should  havi!  a sanctified  course. 

I'ri.  y ot  always  necessary’ : 

The  children  oi  perdition  are  oft-times 
Made  instruments  even  of  the  greatest 

works.  [nature, 

Beside,  we  should  give  somewhat  to  man’s 

The  place  he  lives  in,  still  about  the  fire, 

And  fume  of  metals,  that  intoxicate 
The  brM.n  of  man,  and  make  him  prone  to 

passion.  [cooks  ? 

Where  have  you  greater  atheists  than  your 


111. 

Or  more  prophanc,  or  choleric,  than  youf 
glassnien  .* 

More  antichri>liau  than  your  hell-founders? 
What  makes  the  devil  so  devilish,  I would 
ask  you, 

8alban,  our  common  enemy,  but  his  being 
Perpetually  about  the  fire,  and  boiling 
brimstone  and  arsenick  ? We  must  give,  I 
say, 

Hnto  the  motives,  and  the  stirrers  up 
O:  humours  in  the  blood.  It  may  be  so, 
\Mien  as  the  work  is  done,  the  stone  is  made, 
This  heal  of  his  may  turn  into  a zeal. 

And  stand  up  for  the  beauteous  discipline, 
Againit  the  inenstruous  cloth,  and  rag  of 
Uome. 

We  must  aw  ait  his  calling,  and  the  coming 
Of  the  good  spirit.  You  did  fault,  I*  up- 
braid him  [weighing 

With  the  brethren's  blessing  of  Heidelberg, 
What  need  we  have  to  hasten  on  the  work, 
For  the  restoring  of  the  silenc'd  saints, 
Which  ne’er  wdl  be,  but  by  the  philoso* 

fiber’s  stone. 

earned  elder,  one  of  Scotland, 
Assur'd  me;  ui/rurn  potoW/c  being 
^I'Ue  only  med’eine,  for  the  civil  magistrate, 
T’  incline  him  to  a ieeling  of  the  cause ; 
And  must  be  daily  us’d  in  the  disease. 

Alta.  I have  not  edified  more,  truly  by 
man ; 

Not  sincethe  beautiful  lightfirst shone  on  me: 
And  I am  sad  my  zeal  hath  so  offended. 
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Tri.  Let  us  call  on  him  then, 
j4na.  'Hie  motion’s  good. 

And  of  the  spirit;  I util  knock  first : peace 
be  within. 

SCENE  II. 

Subtle,  Tribulation,  Ananias. 

Sub.  O,  are  you  conic  ? ’twastime.  Your 
threescore  minutes 

AVere  at  last  thread,  you  sec ; and  down 
had  gone 

Fumiut  nccdiic,  /«rrw  circulatorius : 
Lcjnbeck,  boUsdiead,  retort,  and  pellicane 
Had  all  been  cinders.  Wicked  Ananias ! 
Art  thou  return’d  ? nay  then,  it  goes  down 
yet. 

TtIk  Sir,  be  appeased,  he  is  come  to 
humble 

Himself  in  spirit,  and  to  ask  your  patience, 
If  too  much  zeal  hath  carried  him  aside 
From  the  due  path.  * 

Sub.  Why,  this  doth  qualify  ! 

Tri.  Thelurcthren  had  no  purpose,  verily, 
To  give  you  the  least  grievance:  but  are 
ready 

To  lend  their  willing  hands  to  any  project 
The  spirk  and  you  direct. 

.Sub.  'I'his  qualifies  more  ! 

Tri.  And  for  the  orphans*  goods,  let  them 
-be  valu’d. 

Or  what  is  needful  else  to  the  holy  work, 

It  shall  be  numbred:  here,  by  me,  the 
saints, 

Tlirow  down  their  purse  before  you. 

Sub.  '1  his  qualities  most! 

Why,  thus  it  should  be,  now  you  understand. 
Have  1 discours’d  so  unto  you  of  our  stone. 
And  of  the  good  that  it  shall  bring  your 
cause  ? 

Shew’d  you  (beside  the  main  of  hiring  forces 
Abroad,  drawing  the  Hollanders,  your 
friends,  [fleet) 

From  Ih*  Indies  to  serve  you,  with  all  their 
That  ev’n  the  ined’cinal  use  shall  make  you 
a faction. 

And  party  in  tlie  realm  ? as,  put  the  case, 

I hat  some  great  man  in  stale,  lie  liavc  the 
gout, 

Why,  you  but  send  three  drops  of  your 
Elixir, 

You  help  liim  straight:  there  you  have 
made  a friend. 

Another  has  the  palsy,  or  the  dropsy, 

He  takes  of  your  incombustible  stulf, 

He’s  young  again : there  you  have  made  a 
friend. 

A lady  that  is  past  the  feat  of  body, 

I'ho*  not  of  mind,  and  hath  her  face  decay’d 
Beyond  all  cure  of  jiaintiugs,  you  restore. 
With  the  oil  of  talc  : there  you  have  made 
a friend ; 


And  all  her  friend*.  A lord  that  is  a leper, 
A knight  that  has  the  bone-ache,  or  a squire 
'I'hat  hath  both  these,  you  make  ’em 
smooth  and  souna, 

With  a bare  fricace  of  your  med’cinc : still 
You  increase  your  friends. 

Tri.  I,  *tis  very  pregnant.  [pewter 

Sub.  And  then  the  turning  of  this  lawyer’s 

To  plate  at  Christmass 

Ana.  Christ-tide,  1 pray  you. 

Sub.  Y et  Ananias  ? 

Ana.  1 have  done. 

Sub.  Or  changing 

His  parcel  gilt  to  massy  gold.  You  cannot 
But  raise  you  friends  Witlial,  to  be  of 
pow  er 

To  pay  an  armj  in  the  field,  to  buy 
I'he  king  of  I'  ranee  out  of  his  realms,  or 
Spain 

Out  of  his  Indies.  What  can  you  not  do 
Against  lords  spiritual  or  temporal, 
rhal  sliall  opponr  you  ? 

Tri.  V'erily,  'tis  true. 

We  may  be  tcnqmral  lords  ourselves,  I 
’ take  it. 

Sub.  You  may  be  anything,  and  leave 
off  to  make 

Long-winded  exercises  : or  suck  up 
Your  ha,  and  hum,  in  a tune.  I not  deny, 
Rut  such  as  are  not  graced  in  a state, 

May,  for  their  ends,  be  adverse  in  religion. 
Ana  get  a tuiu*  to  call  the  Rock  together: 
For  (to  say  sootli)  a tunc  does  much  with 
women, 

And  other  phlegmatic  people,  it  is  your  bell. 
Ana.  Bells  are  prophaiic  : a tune  may  be 
religious. 

Sub.  No  warning  with  you  ? then  fare- 
well my  patience. 

’Slight,  it  shall  down:  1 will  not  be  thus 
tortur’d. 

Tri.  I pray  you,  sir. 

Sub.  All  shall  perish.  I have  spoke  it. 
Tri.  I.x?t  me  find  grace,  sir,  in  your  eyes; 
the  man 

Hestands  corrected : neither  did  his  zeal 
(But  as  yourself)  allow  a tune  somewhere. 
Which  now,  being  to’ard  the  stone,  we 
sfiail  not  need.  [dows 

Sub.  No,  nor  your  holy  vizard,  to  win  wi- 
To  give  you  legacies ; or  make  zealous  wives 
I'o  rob  their  husbands  for  the  common  cause: 
Nor  take  the  start  of  bonds  broke  but  one 
day. 

And  say,  they  were  forfeited  by  providence. 
Nor  shall  you  need  o’er  night  lo  eat  huge 
meals, 

To  celebrate  jour  next  day’s  fast  the  better: 
I'he  whilst  the  brethren  and  the  sisters 
humbled, 

Abate  the  of  the  flesh.  Nor  cast 

Before  your  hungry  hearers  scrupulous  bones ; 


* You  cannot 

But  raise  your  friends.'}  So  the  last  edition ; the  others  more  truly  as  it  stauds 
above. 
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As  whether  a Christian  may  hawk  or  hunt, 
Or  w hether  matrons  of  the  holy  asseinl)ly 
May  lay  their  hair  out,  or  wrartloiil)lets; 

Or  have  that  idol  starch  about  their  linen  *. 
j-Uki,  it  is  indeed  an  idol. 

Tri.  Mind  him  not,  sir.  [trouble) 

1 do  command  thee,  spirit  (of  zeal,  but 
To  peace  within  him.  Pray  you,  sir,  ro  on. 
Sub.  Nor  shall  sou  need  to  libel ’gainst 
the  preiaies. 

And  shortut  so  your  ears  aga'fist  the  herxing 
Of  the  next  wire-drawn  grace.  Nor  of 
ncci»ity 

Kail  against  pla\s,  (o  please  the  aid<  rmjn, 
\N'hose  daily  custard  yon  devour.  Nor  lie 
AVitlj  zealous  rage  till  y«)U  are  hoarse.  Not 
cue  [selves 

Of  these  so  singular  arts.  Nor  c.ill  your- 
By  names  o1  'I  ribuiation.  Persecution, 
liestraint,  L/mg-palience,  ajul  such  like, 
alTettcd 

By  the  whole  familv  or  wood  of  you  *, 
Only  for  glory,  ancf  to  catch  the  ear 
Of  the  disciple. 

7n.  I rul  v,  sir,  they  arc 
^Vays  that  the  godly  brethren  have  invented 
For  propagation  ol  the  glorious  cause, 

As  very  notable  means,  and  whereby  also 
Themselves  grow  soon,  and  profitably  fa- 
mous. [thing ! 

Sub.  O,  but  the  stone,  all’s  idle  to  it ! no- 
The  art  of  angels,  nahue’s  miracle. 

The  divine  secret  that  doth  fly  in  clouds 
From  cast  to  west ; and  wljose  tradition 
Is  not  from  men,  but  spirits. 

Ana.  1 lute  traditions  : 

do  not  trust  them 

Tri.  Peace. 

Ana.  'riiey  arc  popish  all. 

1 W ill  not  peace.  1 will  nut 

Tri.  Ananias. 


Ana.  Please  tire  proplianc,  to  grieve  the 
godly,  I may  not. 

Sub.  Well,  Ananias,  thou  shalt  overcome. 
Tri.  It  is  an  ignorant  zeal  that  haunts 
him,  sir. 

But  truly,  else,  a very  faithful  brother, 

A tsolchcr,  and  a man,  by  revelation, 

'i  h.tt  liath  a coinpLtent  knowledge  of  the 
IriUh.  [bag 

Sub.  Jhis  lie  a competent  sum  there  V the 
'I'o  buy  the  g<Knls  within?  I am  made 
guardian. 

And  must,  for  charily  and  conscience-sake. 
Now  sie  the  most  be  made  forTny  poor 
orphan  : [gainers. 

'Phougli  1 desire  the  brethren  too,  good 
Ihere  they  arc  within.  Wlieii  you  have 
view’d,  and  bought  ’em, 

And  ta’en  tlie  inventory  of  what  they  are, 
They  are  ready  for  jirojectioii ; there's  no 
more 

Po  do;  cast  on  the  med'cinc,  so  much  silver 
As  there  A tin  there,  so  much  gold  as  brass, 
I’ll  gi’t  YOU  in  by  weight. 

TW.  lint  how  long  time. 

Sir,  must  the  saints  expect  yet  ? 

Svb.  Let  me  sec,  [licnce, 

How’s  the  moon  now  ? eight,  nine,  tciulays 
He  will  be  silver  potale;  then  three  da)s 
Before  he  citrouize  : some  fifteen  days 
T'iic  magisteriumwill  bcperfected.  [w'eek, 
Ana.  About  the  second  day  of  the  third 
In  the  ninth  month  ? 

Sub.  Yes,  my  good  Ananias. 

Tri.  Wliai  will  the  orphans’  goods  arise  to, 
think  you?  [three  cars, 

Sub.  Some  hundred  marks,  as  much  as  fill’d 
Ihiladed  now  : you’ll  make  six  miUlons  of 
But  I must  ha*  luore  coals  laid  in.  [’em. 
TW.  How  ! 

Sub.  Another  load. 


’ Or  tvhelher  malrons  of  the  lioly  assembly 

Afay  lay  their  hair  out,  or  wear  d/mbUts  ; 

Or  have  that  idol  starch  aboiii  their  linen.']  The  puritans  of  our  author’s  days  affected 
all  these,  and  other  scnipies  of  equal  consequence  ; and  would  have  reformed  the  di esses  of 
the  age,  as  well  as  tlic  constitution  and  language  of  the  kingdom,  by  scripture  precedents, 
and  scripture  expressions.  In  the  dominion  of  grace  all  was  to  be  pure  simplicity.  T here 
cannot  be  an  exactor  copy  of  the  principles  and  practice  of  llie  fanatics  in  that  time,  than 
what  is  given  us  in  this  scene : the  pamphlets  and  writings  of  that  period,  as  well  as  the 
troubles  that  followed  in  the  next  reign,  corroborate  all  that  Jonson  hath  here  said. 

» And  such  like,  allected 

By  the  whole  family  or  wood  of  yoxi.']  We  have  had  this  expression  before  in  the 
SiUnt  fTotium,  act  2.  sc.  2.  ff'ood  is  used  to  signify  any  miscellaneous  collection,  or  stock 
of  materials,  hence  some  pcKds  intitle  their  miscellaneous  works  silvarum  libri : and  our 
poet,  alluding  to  this  antient  practice,  calls  his  the  Forest.  As  to  the  names  here  mentioned, 
every  one  knows  the  affectation  of  the  puritans  m giving  them  : tlie  vanity  of  these  new 
names  is  taken  notice  of  by  Camden,  which,  saitli  he,  have  been  lately  given  by  some  to 
their  children  with  no  evil  meaning,  but  upon  somcsingular  and  precise  conceit.  As  if  the 
puritans  imagined  the  name  sanctified  the  man  ; and  thought  w ith  the  Spaniards,  that  it 
conveyed  to  the  person  some  mark  of  grace  agn^ably  to  tliat  which  w as  signified  by  it. 
And  th  Is  was  the  reason,  as  the  historian  tells  tis,  why  such  pompous  names  became  so 
common  in  Spain : La  custnme  eatnil  de  bailler  voluntiers  d lairs  inj'ans,  des  noms  ou  surmims 
bien  souiians,  estimans  que  ccia  kur  acquevroit  grace  enrers  ks  lummes,  el  que  un  beau  non 
rerenait  A la  persnaue  quelque  marque  ou  impression  conformc  A ce  que  par  icelui  estnk 
sign{fie. — Hist.  d'Espagne,  Uc  Meyerne  Tur<juel.  p.  2S6. 
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Act  3,  Scene  8.] 

And  then  we  have  finish'd.  We  must  now 
increase 

Our  fire  to  ardens^  we  arc  past 
Fimus  cfjuiuuSt  b.dmi  cincrii. 

And  all  timsek-ntiT  heats.  If  the  holy  purse 
Should  with  this  draught  fall  low,  anu  that 
the  saints 

Do  need  a present  sum,  I have  a trick 
'i'o  melt  the  pev\ter,  you  sliall  buy  u'>w, 
instantly,  [dollars 

And  with  a tincture  make  you  as  good  Dutdi 
As  any  are  iu  llollaiKl. 

7ri.  Can  YOU  so  ? ,[tion. 

Sub.  L and  shall  'bide  the  third  examhia* 
j^na.  it  will  be  jojful  tidings  to  the  bre- 
thren. 

Sub.  But  you  must  carry  it  secret. 

Tri.  I,  but  stay. 

This  act  of  coininj;,  is  it  lawful  ? 
jlria.  Lawful? 

We  know  no  magistrate.  Or,  if  wc  did, 
Tins  *s  foreign  com  *. 

Sub.  It  is  not  coining,  sir. 

It  is  but  casting. 

7rf.  Ha  ? you  distinguish  well. 

Casting  of  money  may  be  lawful. 
j4na.  *Tis,  sir. 

Tri.  Truly,  I take  it  so. 

Svh.  There  is  no  scruple. 

Sir,  to  be  made  of  it ; believe  Ananias: 
This  case  of  conscience  he  is  >tudied  in. 

Tri.  I’ll  make  a question  of  \t  to  the  bre- 
thren. [doubt  not, 

yina.  The  brethren  shall  approve  it  lawful, 
W'^here  shall  it  be  done  ? 

Sub.  tor  that  we’ll  talk  anon. 

[Anoc4*  ivitfumt. 
There’s  some  to  speak  with  me.  Go 'm,  1 
pray  you. 

And  view  the  parcels.  That’s  the  inventory. 
I’ll  come  to  you  straight.  Who  is  it  ? Face  ! 
appear. 

SC  KN  E m. 

' Subtle,  Face,  Dol. 

Sub.  How  now  * good  prize  ? 

Fac.  Good  pox  ! yond’  caustivc  cheater 


Never  came  on. 

Sub.  How  then  ? 

Fac.  I ha’  walk’d  (he  round 
Till  now,  and  no  such  thing. 

Sub.  And  ha’  you  quit  him  ? 

Fac.  Q it  hiin  ? an’  hell  would  quit  hlrti 
toti,  he  were  happy. 

Slight,  would  you  have  me  stalk  like  a mill- 
jade,  [grains  ? 

All  day,  for  one  tliat  will  nut  yield  us 
I know  him  of  old. 

Sub.  O,  but  to  ha’  gull’d  him, 

Had  been  a inast’ry. 

Fac.  Let  him  go,  black  hoy. 

And  turn  thee,  that  some  fresh  news  may 
possess  thee. 

A noble  count,  a don  of  Spain  (my  dear 
Delicious  compeer,  and  my  party  bawd) 
VN'ho  is  come  hitlier,  private,  for  his  con- 
science, 

'And  brought  munition  with  him,  six  great 
slops,  [trunks, 

Rigger  than  three  Dutch  hoys,  beside  round 
Eumish'd  with  pistolcts,  and*  pieces  of  eight. 
Will  straight  be  here,  my  rogue,  to  have  thy 
bath, 

P'hat  is  the  colour)  and  to  make  his  batt’ry 
Upon  our  Dol,  our  castle,  our  cinque-nort. 
Our  Dover  pier,  our  what  thou  will.  Where 
' is  she  ? 

She  must  prepare  perfumes,  delicate  linen. 
The  bath  in  chid,  a banquet,  and  her  wit, 
For  she  must  milk  his  Kpididymis. 

Where  is  the  doxy  ? 

Sub.  I'll  send  her  to  thee:  [lA*ydcn5, 

And  but  dispatch  iny  brace  of  htUo  John 
And  come  again  myself. 

Fac.  Are  they  within  then  ? 

•Syb.  Numb’fing  the  same. 

Fac.  How  much  ? 

Sub.  A hundred  marks,  boy. 

Fac.  Why,  this  is  a lucky  day.  ’I'en 
pouiuis  of  Mammon  ! 

Three  o’  niy  cleik!  a |>ortague  o’  my 
grocer ! 

This  o’  the  brethren  ! beside  reversions. 
And  states  to  come  i*  the  widow,  and  my 
count ! 


*  — — ■■  —A  but  staff. 

This  act  of  cofnfng,  is  it  lauijut  ? Ana.  Lnivud  f 
IFe  knotj  no  magistrate.  Or,  if  we  did. 

This's  FOREIGN  COIN.]  Coimtcrieiting  of  foreign  coin,  was  first  made  high  treason,  by 
the  first  of  Queen  Mary,  sess.  2.  chap.  t».  “ Coining  of  any  com  ol  gold,  or  silver, 

current  by  the  kinds  proclamation,  is  high  treason.”  \\ ooiVs  institutes  of  the  taws  ff 
England,  p.  344.  3d  edit.  I think  Mr.  Hearn,  in  his  argument  at  archbishop  Laud’s  trial, 
mentions  this. — Dr.  Grey. 

It  is  well  known  the  puritans  rejected  all  human  forms  of  government  as  carnal  ordi- 
nances ; and  were  for  establishing  a plan  of  policy,  in  which  tlie  scripture  only  was  to  be  the 
civil  code. 

• And  brougld  munition  with  him,  sir  great  sloops. 

Bigger  titan  three  Dutch  hoys,  beside  hound  trunks.]  The  corruption  in  the  word 
sloops,  might  be  occasioned  by  what  follows  in  the  next  line  ; but  the  true  reading  is  slops, 
a large  pair  of  breeches  or  Irowsers,  worn  by  sailors ; and  so  tlie  words  round  trunks  seem 
to  mean,  not  a chest  or  portmanteau,  but  the  trank  hose,  w hich  w ere  the  common  wear  of 
that  and  the  preceding  age. 
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My  share  to-day  will  not  be  bought  for 
1)1.  Wiut  ? [lorty — 

Fuc.  Pounds,  daintyDorothy,  art  thouso 
i\car?  [camp? 

Dol.  Y cs,  say  lord  general,  how  fares  our 
Fac.  As  with  the  tew*  that  had  cntnmchM 
themselves 

Safe,by  their  discipline,  against  a world,  Dol. 
And  laugh'd  within  those  trenches,  and  grew 
fat  [in 

With  thinking  on  the  booties,  Dol,  brought 
Daily  by  their  small  parties.  I'liis  dear 
hour 

A doughty  don  is  taken  with  my  Dol ; 

And  thou  inay'st  make  his  ransom  w hat  thou 
wilt,  [tcr’d 

My  Dousabel:  he  shall  be  brought  here  fet- 
With  thy  fair  looks,  before  he  sees  dice  ; 
and  thrown 

In  a down-bed,  as  dark  as  any  dungeon  ; 
Wiiere  thou  shall  keep  him  waking  with  thy 
drum ; [tame, 

Thy  drum,  luy  Dul,  thy  drum  ; till  he  be 
As  the  poor  black-birds  were  i’  the  great 
frust. 

Or  bees  are  with  a bason ; and  so  hive  him 
P the  swan-skin  coverlid,  and  cambrick 
sheets,  [gift  *. 

Till  he  work  honey  and  wax,  my  little  god’s- 

DoL  What  is  he,  general  ? 

Fac.  All  Adalantado,  [yet  ? 

A Grandee,  girl.  Was  not  mv  Dapper  here 
Dul.  No. 

Fac.  Nor  my  Drugger? 

Dal.  Neitlier. 

Fttc.  A pox  on  ’em, 

'Diey  are  so  long  afurnishing ! such  stinkards 
Would  not  be  seen  upon  these  fe>tival  days. 
How  now  I ha’  you  done  ? 

Sub.  Done,  riiev  are  gone.  The  sum 
Is  here  in  bank,  iny  Pare.  1 w’ould  we  knew 
Another  chapman  now  would  buy  ’em  out- 
rignt. 

Fac.  ’Slid,  Nab  shall  do’t  against  he  ha’ 
the  widow, 

To  furnish  household. 

Sub.  Excellent  well  thought  on. 

Pray  God  lie  come. 

tac.  1 pray  he  keep  away 
Till  our  new  business  be  o’er  past. 

Suh.  But,  Face, 

How  cam’st  thou  by  this  secret  don  ? 

Fac.  A spirit 

Brought  me  til’  intelligence  in  a paper  here, 
As  1 was  conjuring  yonder  in  my  circle 
For  burly,  1 ha*  my  flies  abroad.  Your  bath 


[Act  3.  Scene  4. 

Is  famous,  Subtle,  by  my  means.  Sweet 
Dol, 

You  must  go  tune  your  virginal,  no  losing 
O’  the  least  time.  And  do  you  hear  ? good 
action.  [dose; 

Firk,  like  a flounder;  kiss,  like  a scallop, 
And  tickle  him  with  lliy  mother-tongue. 
His  great 

Verdugoship  has  not  a jot  of  language’: 

So  much  the  easier  to  be  cozen'd;  my 
Dolly,  [scure, 

lie  will  come  here  in  a hir'd  coach,  ob- 
Aiul  our  own  coach-inan,  whom  I have  sent 
as  a guide, 

No  creaUirc  else.  NN’Iio’s  that  ? 

[One  knocks. 

Sub.  It  is  not  he  ' 

Fac.  O no,  not  yet  this  hour. 

Sub.  Whois’l? 

D )l.  Dapper, 

Your  clerk. 

Fac.  God’s  will  then,  Queen  of  Fairy, 

On  with  your  tire  ; and,  doctor,  w ith  your 
robes. 

Ia'Fs  ilispatch  him  for  god’s  sake. 

Sub.  * 1 w ill  be  long. 

Fac.  1 warrant  you,  take  but  the  cues  1 
give  you,  [more! 

It  shall  be  brief  enough.  ’Slight,  here  are 
Abel,  and  I tiiiuk  tiie  angry  boy,  the  heir, 

1 hat  fain  would  quaiTcl. 

Sub.  .^nd  llie  w idow  ? 

Fac.  No,  [come. 

Not  tliat  I see.  .Vway.  O,  sir,  you  arc  wel- 

SCENE  IV. 

Dice,  Dapper,  Dni^eer,  Kastril. 

Fac.  The  doctor  is  within  a moving  for 
you ; 

I have  had  the  most  ado  to  win  him  to  it) 
Ic  swears  you’ll  be  the  dearling  of  llit*  dice: 
He  never  lieard  her  highness  dote  till  now 
(he  says)  [word* 

Your  aunt  lias  giv’n  you  the  most  gracious 
*1  hat  can  be  thought  oh. 

Dap.  Shall  1 see  her  grace? 

Fac.  See  her,  and  kiss  her  too.  Whit, 
honest  Nab! 

Hast*  brought  the  damask? 

Nub.  No,  sir,  here’s  tobacco. 

Fac.  *Tis  well  done.  Nab;  thou’lt  bring 
the  damask  too  ? 

Dru.  A'es,  here’s  the  gentleman,  captain, 
master  Kastril, 

I have  brought  to  sec  tlie  doctor. 


‘ My  little  God’s-gipt.]  So  he  calls  Dol  in  allusion  to  her  name  Dorothea,  which  is  m 
Greek  the ^i/?  o/' God.  1 his  maimer  of  alluding  to  the  proper  names  is  very  common  in 

our  IcamL'dpotts.  So  Milton,  III.  056.  **  Uriel gloriously  bright.”  And  vtT  667, 

**  Brightest  seraph,”  in  alliisfon  to  liis  name  in  Hebrew.  And  B.  Vf!  ver,  **  Abdicl 
■ — servant  ot  God.”  With  many  other  instances  of  the  same  kind.*— Mr.  Uptos. 

> _ Hu  i^reat 

S has  not  a jot  of  languai^e.']  i.  e.  His  great  hangmanship.  Ferdu^o  M 
a Spanish  word  signilying  amougst  other  things  a han^m  or  executioner,  and  the  niunc 
likewise  of  a family  m Spain. 
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Act  3.  Scene  4.] 

Fac.  Where’s  the  widow  } 

Dru,  Sir,  as  he  likes,  his  sister  (he  says) 
shall  come. 

Fac.  O,  is  it  sol  good  time.  Is  your 
name  Kastril,  sir  i 

Kas.  I,  and  the  best  of  the  Kastrils,  I’ld 
be  sorry  else,  [doctor  ? 

By  fifteen  hundred  a year.  Where  is  the 
My  mad  tobacco-boy,  here,  tells  me  of  one 
That  can  do  things.  Has  he  any  skdl ) 

Foe.  Wherein,  sir  ? [rel  fairly, 

A'as,  'Po  carry  a business,  manage  a quar- 
L'pon  fit  terms. 

Fac.  It  seems,  sir,  you  arc  but  young 
About  the  town,  that  can  make  that  a ques- 
tion. [some  speech 

A'as.  Sir,  not  so  young,  but  1 have  heard 
Of  the  angry  boys ',  and  seen  ’em  take  to- 
bacco ; 

.And  in  his  shop  : and  I can  take  it  too. 

.And  I would  fiun  be  one  of ’em,  and  go  down 
And  practise  i’  the  country. 

Fac.  Sir,  for  the  duello, 

The  doctor,  I assure  you,  shall  inform  you, 
'I'o  the  least  shadow  of  a hair : and  shew  you 
An  instrument  he  has  of  his  own  making. 
Wherewith  no  sooner  shall  you  make  report 
Of  any  quarrel,  but  he  w ill  take  the  height 
on’t 

^lost  instantly,  and  tell  in  what  degree 
Of  safety  it  lies  in,  or  mortality.  [line. 

And  how  it  may  be  borne,  whether  in  a right 
Or  a half  circle ; or  may  else  be  cast 
Into  an  angle  blunt.  If  not  acute : [rules 

All  this  he  will  demonstrate.  And  then. 
To  give  and  take  the  lie  by. 

Jias.  How  ? to  take  it } 

Fac.  Yes,  in  oblique  he'll  shew  you,  or 
in  circle ; 

But  never  in  diameter  ’.  ITie  whole  town 
Study  his  theorems,  and  dispute  them  ordi- 
At  the  eating-academies.  [narily 

Kat.  But  does  he  teach 
Living  by  the  wits  tool 
Fac.  .Any  thing  whatever. 

You  cannot  think  that  subtilty  but  he  reads 
it.  [pimp, 

lie  made  me  a captain.  1 was  a stark 
lust  o’  your  standing,  ’fore  I met  with  him  : 
It  is  not  two  months  s'mee.  I’ll  tell  you  bis 
method : 

First,  he  will  enter  you  at  some  ordinary. 


A'sr.  No,  I’ll  not  come  there.  You  shall 
Fac.  Tor  why,  sir  f [pardon  me. 

Kcti.  There’s  gaming  there,  and  tricks. 
Fac.  Why,  would  you  be 
A gallant,  and  not  game  ? 

Kut.  I,  ’twill  spend  a man. 

Fnc.  Spend  you  > it  will  repair  you  when 
you  are  spent.  [have  ventc-d 
How  do  they  live  by  their  wits  there,  that 
Six  times  your  fortunes? 

Kas . At  hat,  three  thousand  a year ! 

Fac.  I,  forty  thousand. 

Kcu.  Are  there  such  ? 

Fac.  1,  sir.  [man 

-And  gallants  yet.  Here's  a young  gentle- 
Is  boro  to  nothing,  forty  marks  a year. 
Which  I count  nothing.  He  is  to  be  ini- 
tiated, [you 

And  have  a flie  o’  the  doctor.  He  will  win 
By  unrcsistibic  luck,  within  this  fortnight. 
Enough  to  buy  a barony.  They  will  set 
him  [mas ! 

I'pmost  at  the  groom  porters  all  the  Christ- 
And  for  the  wliole  year  through  at  every 
place  [chair ; 

Where  there  is  play,  present  him  with  the 

TTc  best  attendance,  the  best  drink ; some- 
times 

I'wo  glasses  of  canary,  and  pay  nothing ; 

"I'he  purest  linen,  and  the  sharpest  knife. 

The  partridge  next  his  trencher:  and  some- 
where 

The  dainty  bed,  in  private,  with  the  dainty. 
You  shall  ha’  your  ordinaries  bid  for  him, 

As  play-houses  for  a poet ; and  the  master 
Fray  him  aloud  to  name  what  dish  be  affects. 
Which  must  be  butter’d  shrimps : and  those 
that  drink 

To  no  mouth  else,  will  drink  to  his,  as  being 
The  goodly  president  moutbof  all  the  board. 
Kua.  Oo  you  not  gull  one  ? 

Fac.  ’Odsmylife!  do  you  think  it  ? 

You  shall  have  a cast  commander,  (can  but 

. 

In  credit  w ith  a glover,  or  a spurrier. 

For  some  two  pair  of  cithers  ware  afore- 
hand)  [him. 

Will,  by  most  swift  posts,  dealing  with 
Arrive  at  competent  means  to  keep  himself. 
His  punk,  and  naked  boy,  in  excellent  fa- 
And  be  admir’d  for’t.  [shion, 

Kaa.  Will  the  doctor  teach  this? 


* ^ I have  heard  some  speech 

Of  the  ANGRY  BOYS.]  These  are  called  the  terrible  bot/s,  in  the  Silent  Woman,  act  2. 
K.  4:  the  roarers  and  vapourers  of  that  time,  who  were  very  numerous. 

_ * But  never  in  oiAMSTiiR.]  What  Shakspcarc  calls  the  he  direct ; the  others  are  the  lie 
circumstantial.  See  Bs  You  Like  It,  act  5.  sc.  6.  where  the  several  degrees  are  humorously 
recounted.  'I'he  same  subject  is  alluded  to  by  Fletcher  in  words  exactly  similar  to  our 
author’s: 

“ Has  he  given  the  lie 

" In  circle  or  oblique,  or  semicircle, 

“ Or  direct  parallel?  you  must  challenge  him.” 

Sueen  of  Corinth,  act  4.  sc.  1. 

The  ridicule  upon  this  absurdity  of  duelling,  is  finely  maintained,  as  occasion  presented,  by 
the  great  triumrirate  of  dramatic  poets,  Shaksprare,  Jonson,  and  Fletcher. 
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Your  fint  and  second  intentions,  know  your 
canons. 

And  your  divisions,  moods,  degrees,  and  ' 
differeuces,  [dents. 

Your  predicaments,  substance,  and  acci- 
Series  extern  and  intern,  with  their  causes, 
Efficient,  material,  formal,  final. 

And  ha’ your  elements  perfect—*. 

Kas.  What,  is  this 
The  ang^  tongue  he  talks  in  i 
Ati.  That  false  precept. 

Of  being  afore-band,  has  deceiv’d  a number. 
And  made  ’em  enter  quarrels,  often-times. 
Before  they  were  aware ; and  afterward. 
Against  their  wills. 

A'ai.  How  must  I do  then,  sir  i 
Sub.  1 cry  this  lady  mercy : she  should 
first 

Have  been  saluted.  I do  call  you  lady. 
Because  you  are  to  be  one,  ere’t  be  long. 

My  soft  and  buxom  widow. 

[He  kUm  her. 

K<u.  Is  she,  i’  faith? 

Sub.  Yes,  or  my  art  is  an  egregious  liar. 
Kas.  How  know  you  ? 

JbA.  By  inspection  on  her  forehead. 

And  subtlety  of  her  lip,  which  must  be 
tasted  [melts 

Often,  to  make  a judgment.  ’Slight,  she 
[He  kissei  her  again. 
like  a myrobolane ! here  is  yet  a line. 

In  rivo/rontU,  tells  me,  he  is  no  knight, 

PH.  What  is  he  then,  sir? 

Sub.  Let  me  see  your  hand. 

O,  your  tinea  fortuna  makes  it  plain ; 

Ana  Stella  here,  in  monte  Penerit : 

But.  most  of  all,7uncfura  annularit.- 
Ile  is  a soldier,  or  a man  of  art,  lady; 

But  shall  have  some  great  honour  sho^y. 

PU.  Brother, 

He’s  a rare  man,  believe  me  ! 

Hue.  Hold  your  peace. 

Here  comes  the  t’other  rare  man.  ’Save  you, 
captain.  [sister  ? 

Foe.  Good  mastv  Kaslril,  Is  this  your 
Kas.  I,  sir. 

Please  you  to  kuts  her,  and  be  proud  to 
know  her ! 

Fac.  I shall  be  proud  to.know  you,  lady. 
PU.  Brother, 

He  calls  me  lady,  too. 

Kas.  I,  peace.  I heard  it. 

Fac.  The  Count  is  come. 

Sub.  Where  is  he? 

Fac.  At  the  door. 

Sub.  Why,  you  must  entertain  him. 

Fac.  Wliat’ll  you  do 
With  these  the  while  ? 

Sub.  Why,  have  ’em  up,  and  shew  ’em 
Some  fustian  book,  or  the  dark  glam. 

JSiu.  ’Fore  god. 

She  is  a delicate  dab-chick ! I must  have  her. 
Sub.  Must  you?  I,  if  your  fortune  will, 
you  must. 

Come,  sir,  the  capto  will  come  to  us  pre- 
sently: 


I’ll  ha’  you  to  my  chamber  and  demonstra- 
tions. 

Where  I’ll  shew  you  both  the  grammar, 
and  logicK,  [method 

And  rhetorick  of  quarrelling  ; my  whole 
Drawn  out  in  tables ; and  my  instrument. 
That  bath  the  several  scales  upon’t,  shall 
make  you  [mooivlight. 

Able  to  quanvl,  at  a straw’s-breadth,  by 
And,  lady.  I’ll  have  you  look  in  a glass. 
Some  half  an  hour,  but  to  clear  your  eye- 
sight [greater 

Against  you  see  your  fortune;  which  is 
Than  1 may  judge  upon  the  sudde^  trust  me. 


SCENE  III. 

Fact,  Subtle,  Surly. 

Fac.  Wiicre  are  you,  doctor? 

Sub.  I’ll  come  to  you  presently. 

Fac.  1 will  ha’  this  same  widow,  now  I 
ha’  seen  her, 

On  any  composition. 

Sub.  What  do  you  say  ? 

Fac.  11a’  you  dispos’d  of  them  ? 

Sub.  1 ha’ sent  ’em  up. 

Fac.  Subtle,  in  troth,  I needs  must  have  , 
this  widow. 

dbF.  Is  that  the  matter  ? 

Fac.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Sub.  Go  to. 

If  you  rebel  ouce,  Dol  shall  know  it  all. 
Therefore  he  quiet,  and  obey  your  chance. 

Fuc.  Nay,  thou  art  so  violent  now-*Do 
but  conceive, 

Tliou  art  old,  and  canst  not  serve — ^ — 

StA.  Who,  cannot  1 ? 

’Slight,  I will  serve  her  with  thee,  for  a i .■ 
bac.  Nay, 

But  understand : I’ll  gi’  you  composition. 

Sub.  I will  not  treat  with  Uiee : what, 
sell  my  fortune  ? 

’Tis  better  than  my  birth-rigliL  Do  not 
murmur.  [Dol 

Win  her,  and  carry  her.  If  you  grumble, 
Knows  it  directly. 

Fac.  Well,  sir,  I am  silent. 

Will  you  go  help  to  fetch  in  Don  in  state? 

Sub.  I follow  you,  sir:  we  must  keep 
Face  ill  awe, 

Or  he  will  over-look  us  like  a tyrantl 
Brain  of  a taylor  I who  comes  here?  Don 
John  ? [Surly,  tike  a Spaniard. 

Sar.  Sennoret,  beso  las  rnanos,  a cuetintt 
mercedet. 

Sub.  Would  you  had  stoop’d  a little,  and 
kist  our  ano>. 

Fac.  Peace,  Subtle. 

Sub.  Stab  me ; I shall  never  bold,  man. 

He  looks  in  that  deep  rutf,  like  a head  in  a 
platter, 

Serv’d  in  by  a short  cloke  upon  two  tressils. 

Fac.  Or,  what  do  you  say  to  a collar  of 
brawn,  cut  dowu 

Beneath  the  souse,  and  wriggled  with  a kuife? 

Sub,  ’Slud,  he  docs  look  too  fat  to  be  a 
Spaniard. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  1. 


Sub.  Her  grace 

Conimetuls  her  kiiully  to  you,  master  Dap- 
Dap.  I long  to  sec  tier  grace.  [per. 

Sub.  She  now  is  set 

At  dinner  in  her  bed,  and  site  has  sent  you 
From  lier  own  private  trencher,  a dead 
mouse,  [w  ithal. 

And  a piece  of  ginger-bread,  to  be  iiierry 
And  stay  your  stomach,  lest  you  faint  with 
fasting : [(she  says) 

Yet  if  you  could  hold  out  till  she  saw  you 
It  would  be  better  for  you. 
foe.  Sir,  he  shall 

Hold  out,  an  ’tw  erc  this  two  hours,  for  her 
highness  ; 

I can  assure  you  that.  We  will  not  lose 
All  we  ha’  done  - — 

Sub.  He  must  not  see,  nor  speak 
To  any  body,  till  then. 


fac.  For  that  we’ll  put,  sir, 

A stay  in’s  mouth. 

Sub.  Of  what? 

t'ac.  Of  ginger-bread.  [^ce 

Make  you  it  fit.  He  that  hath  pleas’d  her 
Thus  far,  shall  not  now  criucic  for  a little. 
Gape,  sir,  and  let  him  fit  you. 

Sub.  Where  shall  we  now 
Bestow  him  ? 

Dot.  1’  the  privy. 

Sub.  Come  along,  sir, 

I now  must  shew  y ou  Fortune’s  privy  lod- 
gings.  [ready  ? 

Fac.  Are  they  perfum’d,  and  his  bath 
Sub.  All. 

Only  the  fumigation's  somewhat  strong. 

Fac.  Sir  Epicure,  1 am  yours,  sir,  by-and- 

I'y- 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Face,  Sfammon,  DoL 

Fac.  SIR,  you  are  come  i’  the  only 
finest  time  — 

Mam.  Wiere's  master? 

Fac.  Now  preparing  for  projection,  sir. 
Your  stuff  will  b all  chang’d  shortly. 

Mam.  Into  gold  ? 

Fac.  To  gold  and  silver,  sir. 

Mam.  Silver  1 care  not  for. 

__  Fac.  Yes,  sir,  a little  to  give  beggars. 
Mam.  Where’s  the  lady  ? 

Fac.  At  hand  here.  I ha’  told  her  such 
brave  things  o’  you,  [spirit — 
Touching  your  bounty,  and  your  noble 
Mam.  Ifast  thou  ? 

Fac.  As  she  is  almost  in  her  fit  to  see  yon. 
But,  good  sir,  no  divinity  i’  your  confer- 
ence. 

For  fear  of  putting  her  in  rage  — 

Mam.  I warrant  tlice.  [And  then 

Fac.  Six  men  will  not  hold  her  down. 

If  the  old  man  should  hear  or  see  you 

Mam.  Fear  not. 

Fac.  The  very  house,  sir,  would  run 
mad.  You  know  it. 

How  scnipulous  be  is,  and  violent, 

’Ga'uist  the  least  act  of  sin.  Physick,  orma- 
thcmaticks. 

Poetry,  state,  or  bawdry,  (as  I told  you) 

She  w ill  endure,  and  never  startle : but 
No  word  of  controversy. 

Mam.  I am  school’d,  good  Ulen. 

Fac.  And  you  must  praise  her  house,  re- 
And  her  nobdity.  [member  that. 

Mum.  Let  me  alone; 


No  herald,  no,  nor  antiquary,  lungs. 

Shall  do  it  better.  Go. 

Fac.  Why,  this  is  yet 
A kind  of  modem  happiness,  to  have 
Dol  Common  for  a great  lady. 

Mam.  Now,  Epicure, 

Heighten  thyself,  talk  to  her,  all  in  gold ; 
Rain  her  as  many  showers  as  Jove  did  drops 
I’nto  his  Danae : shew  the  god  a miser. 
Compar’d  with  Mammon.  What?  the 
stone  will  do’t.  [sleep  gold  : 
She  shall  feel  gold,  taste  gold,  hear  gold. 
Nay,  we  will  concumbere  gold.  I will  be 
puissant,  [comes. 

And  mighty  in  my  talk  to  her.  Here  she 
Fac.  'I’o  him,  Dol,  suckle  him.  This  is 
the  noble  knight, 

I told  your  ladyship 

Mam.  Madam,  with  your  pardon, 

1 kiss  your  vesture. 

Dol.  Sir,  1 were  uncivil 
If  I would  sufl'er  that ; my  lip  to  you,  sir. 
Mam.  I hope  my  lord  your  brother  be  in 
health,  lady.  [no  lady,  sir. 

Dol.  My  lord,  m'y  brother  is,  though  I 
Fac.  (Well  said,  my  Guinea  bird.) 

Mam.  Right  noble  madam 

(Fac.  O,  we  shall  have  most  fierce  idola- 
Mam.  ’Tis  your  prerogative.  [try.) 
Dol.  Rather  your  courtesy. 

Mam.  WcTe  there  nought  else  t’  enlarge 
your  virtues  to  me,  [your  blood. 
These  answers  speak  your  breeding,  and 
DU.  Blood  we  boast  none,  sir,  a poor  ba- 
ron’s daughter. 

Mam.  Poor  I and  gat  you  ? profiuie  not. 
Had  your  father 

Slept  all  the  happy  remnant  of  his  life 
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Act  4.  Scene  1.] 

After  that  act,  lim  but  there  5till,  and  panted, 
H’  had  done  enough  to  make  himself,  his 
And  his  posterity  noble.  [issue. 

Dot.  Sir,  although 

Wc  may  be  said  to  want  the  gilt  and  trap- 
pings, [keep 

I'he  dress  of  honour,  yet  we  strive  to 
I’he  seeds  and  the  materials. 

Mam.  1 do  sec 

The  old  ingredicHt,  virtue,  was  not  lost, 
Nor  the  <lrug  money  us’d  to  make  yxHir 
compound. 

There  is  a strange  nobility  i’  your  eye, 

'I'his  lip,  that  chin ! inetbiiiKs  you  do  rc- 
One  o’  the  Austriack  princes  *.  [seinble 

/he.  Very  like. 

Her  father  was  an  Irish  costarmonger. 

Mam,  'I'he  house  of  Valois  just  had  such 
a nose. 

And  such  a forehead  yet  the  Medici 
Of  Florence  boast. 

Dol.  I'roth,  and  I have  been  Hk’ued 
To  all  these  princes. 

/Vic.  ril  be  sworn,  I heard  it. 

Mam.  I know  not  how ! it  is  not  any  one. 
But  eVn  the  very  choice  of  all  their  features, 
/oc.  ril  in,  and  laugh. 

Mam.  A certam  touch,  or  air, 

Tlut  sparkles  a dK  iuity,  beyond 
An  eartl)ly  beauty ! 

Dol.  you  play  the  courtier. 

Mam.  Good  lady,  gi’  me  leave 
Dol.  In  faith,  I may  not. 

To  mock  me,  sir. 

Mam.  To  burn  in  this  sweet  flame  ; 

The  Phornix  never  knew  a nobler  death. 
Dol.  Nay,  now  you  court  the  courtier, 
and  destroy 

What  you  would  build.  This  art,  sir,  i* 
your  words, 

Calls  your  wiiole  faith  in  question. 

Mam.  By  my  soul  ■ 

Dol.  Nay,  oaths  arc  made  o*  the  same 
Mam.  Nature  [air,  sir. 

Never  bestow’d  upon  mortality  [tore*. 

A more  unblam’d,  a more  harmonious  lea- 
She  play’d  die  step'daine  in  all  faces  eke. 
bweet  madam,  let  me  be  particular  ■■  ■■  ■ 
Dd.  Particular,  sir?  1 pray  you  know 
your  distance.  [ask 

Mam.  In  no  ill  sense,  sweet  lady,  but  to 


How  your  fair  graces  pass  the  hours  ? I see 
Yo*  are  lodg'd  here,  i’  the  liouse  of  a rare 
man. 

An  excellent  artist ; but  what’s  that  to  you  ? 

Dui.  Yes,  sir;  I study  here  the  mathe- 
And  distillation  ^ [maticks. 

Mam.  O,  i cry  you  pardon. 

He’s  a divine  instructor,  can  extract 
The  souls  of  all  things  by  bis  art;  call  all 
The  virtues,  and  the  miracles  of  the  sun, 
Into  a temperate  furnace  ; teach  dull  nature 
What  her  own  forces  are.  A man,  the 
empTor 

Has  courted  above  Kelley’;  sent  his  medals 
And  chains,  t’  invite  him. 

Dol.  I,  and  for  his  physick,  sir— 

Mam.  Above  the  art  of  .'Esculapius, 

That  drew  the  envy  of  the  rhunderer ! 

I know  all  this,  and  more. 

Dol.  Trotli,  1 am  taken,  sir. 

Whole  with  these  studies,  that  contemplate 
nature.  [form 

Mam.  It  is  a noble  humour  t but  this 
Was  not  intended  to  so  dark  a use. 

Had  you  beeu  crooked,  foul,  of  some 
coarse  mould, 

A cloy sler  had  done  w ell;  but  such  a feature, 
Tliat  imglrt  stand  up  th<r  glory  of  a kingdom, 
'I'o  live  recluse ! is  a mure  solcccisin, 

Though  in  a nunnery.  It  must  not  be. 

I muse,  mv  lor<l  your  Iwother  w ill pennit  it ! 
You  shoufd  spend  half  my  land  first,  were 
1 he. 

Does  not  this  diamant  better  on  my  finger, 
I'lian  i’  the  quarry  > 

Dol.  Yes. 

Mam.  W’hy,  you  are  like  it. 

You  were  created,  lady,  for  the  light! 
Here,  you  shall  wear  it ; take  it,  the  firA 
pledge 

Of  what  1 speak,  to  bind  you  to  believe  rae. 
Dol.  In  chains  of  adamant  ? 

Mam.  Yes,  the  strongest  bands. 

And  take  a secret  too.  liere,  by  your  side. 
Doth  sUnd,  this  hour,  the  happiest  man  in 
Europe. 

Dol.  You  are  contented,  sir  ? 

Mam.  Nty,  in  true  being, 

The  envy  of  princes,  and  the  fear  of  states. 
Dol.  Siw  you  so,  sir  Epicure  ? 

Atom.  1 cs,  and  thou  shall  prove  k. 


» . - . ■ . Methinks  you  do  rcsemhk  '* 

One  o*  the  Au$iriack  princee."\  They  were  distinguished  by  their  thick  lips. 

Dr.GR£Y. 

^ And  DISTILLATION.]  1.  e.  Chemistry ; the  word  is  so  used  above. 

* ' A mwtif  theempWoT 

Has  courted  above  The  emperor  was  Rodolph  II.  who  had’ once  a great 

respect  for  Kelley ; but  at  last  be  fell  into  his  displeasure,  by  attempting  to  put  a chemical 
cheat  upon  him,  so  that  he  imprisoned  him  at  Prague ; from  whence  endeavouring  to 
escape,  lie  broke  his  leg^,  and  died  soon  after.  Kelley  wras  an  intimate  friend  of  the  famous 
Dr.  i.  Dee,  and  concerned  w ith  him  in  his  chemical  processes  and  experiments.  It  is 
said  they  were  in  possession  of  the  elixir,  and  actually  made  projection  upon  several  metals, 
and  converted  them  into  ^oid.  His  history  may  be  met  with  in  Wood’s  Athene  Oxon. 
1st  vol.  col.  279  ; and  in  Weeverii  Funeral  Monuments,  p.  45,  46.  where  are  some  incre- 
dible stories  about  him. 
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flic.  He  will  do  more,  «r,  when  your 
land  is  gone, 

(As  men  of  spirit  hate  to  keep  earth  lonfj) 
in  a vacation,  when  small  money  is  stirrmg. 
And  ordinaries  suspended  till  the  term. 

He'll  shew  a perspective,  where  on  one  side 
'Yuli  slull  behold  the  faces  and  the  persons 
Of  all  suHicient  young  heirs  in  town. 

Whose  bonds  are  current  for  commodity  ; 
On  th'  other  side,  the  merchants’  forms,  and 
others. 

That  without  help  of  any  second  broker, 
(Who  would  expect  a share)  will  trust  such 
parcels. 

In  the  third  square,  the  very  street  and  sign 
Where  the  commodity  dwells,  and  does 
but  wait 

To  be  deliver’d,  be  it  pepper,  soap. 

Hops,  or  tobacco,  oat-meal,  woad,  or 
cheeses. 

which  you  may  so  handle,  to  enjoy 
1o  your  own  use,  and  never  stand  oblig’d. 
Aas.  I’faith  I is  he  such  a fellow  ? 
fac.  Why,  Nab  here  knows  him. 

And  then  for  making  matches  for  rich  wi- 
dows, [man ! 

Young  gentlewomen,  heirs,  the  fortunafst 
He’s  sent  to,  far  and  near,  all  over  England, 
To  have  his  counsel,  and  to  know  their  for- 
tunes. 

Kat.  God’s  will,  my  suster  shall  see  him. 
fac.  ni  tell  you,  sir,  ^ [thing  I 

What  he  did  tell  me  of  Nab.  It’s  a strange 
(By  the  way,  you  must  eat  no  cheese.  Nab, 
it  breeds  melancholy ; 

And  that  same  melancholy  breeds  worms  0 
but  pass  it ; [tavern 

He  told  me,  nonest  Nab  here  was  ne’er  at 
But  once  in’s  life ! 

£)ni.  Truth,  and  no  more  I was  not. 
fac.  And  then  he  was  so  sick  — 

Dm.  Could  be  tell  you  that  tool 
fac.  How  should  I know  it  1 
Dm.  In  truth  we  had  been  a shooting. 
And  bad  a piece  of  fat  ram-mutton  to  supper. 

That  lay  so  heavy  o’  my  stomach 

fac.  And  lie  has  no  head 
To  bear  any  wine  ; for  what  with  the  noise 
o’  the  hdlers. 


[Act  3.  Scctie  4. 

And  care  of  bis  sbt^,  for  be  dares  keep  no 
Dm.  My  bead  did  to  ache—  [servants— 
fac.  As  be  was  &in  to  be  brought  home. 
The  doctor  told  me.  And  then  a good  old 
woman — 

Dru.  (Y es,  faith,  she  dwells  in  Sea-coal- 
lane)  did  cure  iqe. 

With  sodden  ale,  and  pcilitory.o’  the  wall : 
Cost  me  but  two-pence.  1 bad  another 
Was  worse  than  that.  [sickness 

Fac.  I,  that  was  with  the  grief  [pence. 
Thou  took’st  for  being  cess’d  at  eighteen- 
For  the  water-work  “. 

Dm.  In  truth,  and  it  was  like 
T’  have  coat  me  almost  my  life. 

Fac.  Thy  hair  went  off  1 
Dm.  Yes,  sir,  ’twas  done  for  spite.  > 
fac.  Nay,  so  says  the  doctor. , [suster, 
Kut.  Pray  tliee,  tobacco-boy,  go  fetch  my 
I’ll  see  this  learned  boy  before  1 go; 

And  so  shall  she. 

Fac.  Sir,  he  it  busy  now ; 

But  if  you  have  a sister  to  fetch  hither. 
Perhaps  your  own  pains  may  commmd  her 
And  he  by  that  time  will  be  free,  [sooner ; 
Ka$.  1 go. 

fac.  Drugger,  she’s  thine  ; the  damask. 
(Subtle  and  I [Dapper. 

Must  wr^e  for  her.)  Come  on,  master 
You  tee  how  I turn  clients  here  away. 

To  give  your  cause  dispatch.  Ua’  you  pefv 
form’d 

The  ceremonies  were  enjoin’d  you  ? 

A5>.  Yes,  o’  the  vinegar. 

And  the  clean  shirt. 

Fac.  ’Tis  vrell : that  shirt  may  do  you 
More  worship  than  you  think.  Your  aunt’s 
a-fire,  [o’  you. 

But  that  the  will  not  shew  it,  t'  have  a sight 
Ha*  you  provided  for  her  grace’s  servants  t 
Dap.  'Yes,  here  are  six  score  Eidward 
fac.  Good.  [shillings. 

Dap.  And  an  old  Harry’s  sovereign. 
fac.  Very  good. 

Dap.  And  three  James  shillings,  and  an 
Elizabeth  groat ; 

Just  twenty  nobles. 

Fac.  O,  you  are  too  just,  [Maries". 
I would  you  bad  bad  the  other  noble  in 


*•  Fac. I,  that  xoas  viith  the  grirf 

Thou  took' St  for  b:  ing  cess’d  at  eiMtecn-pence 

For  the  vxiter-xoork.']  The  New^iver  begun  in  1608  br  Sir  Hugh  Middleton,  and 
hnished  at  a very  great  expence  (about  five-hundred  thousaoo  pounds,  in  which  he  h^  the 
assistance  of  King  James  1,  the  lord-mayor,  and  commonalty  of  London)  in  the  year  16I3. 
See  ail  account  of  the  number  of  bouses  supplied  by  it  at  that  time,  in  Brow's  Annals, 
p.  938. — Dr.  Grey. 

“ Just  twenty  nobles.  Fac.  O.youoTetoojuA. 

Iwonld  you  had  had  the  other  noble  in  Afaries.'j  If  the  reader  will  be  at  the  pains  to 
reckon  this  account,  he  will  find  master  Dap|>er  deserves  the  praise  of  justice  which  Face 
gives  him.  Twenty  nobles,  at  six  shillings  and  eight-pence  each,  amount  to  the  sum  of 
SIX  pounds  thiiteeo  shillings  and  lourqKnce,  which  sum  the  other  pieces  make.  The  Harry’s 
sovereign  was  a lulf  sovereign  only,  and  valued  at  ten  shillings.  Face  wanted  the  other 
noble  in  Maries,  because  the  money  w as  coined  in  the  several  successive  reigns  of  Henry, 
Edward,  Elizabeth,  and  James ; so  that  Mary’s  being  left  out  made  a chasni  in  the  ac- 
count. 


Act  3.  Seen*  5.]  THB  ALCHEMIST. 


Dap.  I have  tome  Philip  and  Maries. 
fac.  I,  tliose  tame  [doctor. 

Are  best  of  all.  Where  are  they?  Hark,  the 

SCENE  V. 

SuMe,  Face,  Dapper,  Dol. 

Subtle  ditguie’d  like  a priett  qf  Fairy. 

Sul).  Is  yet  her  grace’s  cousin  come? 

Fac.  He  is  come. 

Sub.  And  is  he  fasting  ? 

Fac.  Y es. 

Sub.  And  hath  cry ’d  hum  ? 

Fac.  'I'hrice,  you  mutt  answer. 

Dap.  Thrice. 

Sub.  And  as  oft  buz  ? 

Fac.  If  you  have,  say. 

Dt^  1 nave. 

Sub.  'I  hen,  to  her  cuz. 

Hoping  that  be  hath  vinegar'd  his  senses. 

As  he  was  bid,  the  Fairy-queen  dispenses, 

By  me,  this  robe,  the  petticoat  of  fortune ; 
Which  that  he  straight  put  on,  she  doth  im- 
portune. 

And  though  to  fortune  near  be  her  petticoat. 
Yet  nearer  is  her  smock,  the  queen  doth 
note : 

And  therefore,  ev’n  of  that  a piece  she  hath 
sent,  [rent; 

Which,  being  a child,  to  wrap  him  in  was 
And  prays  him  for  a scarf  be  now  wilt  wear 
it  [tear  it) 

(With  as  much  love  as  then  her  grace  did 
About  his  eyes,  to  shew  he  is  fortunate. 

[They  blind  him  with  a rag. 
And,  trusting  unto  her  to  make  his  state. 
He’ll  throw  away  all  worldly  pelf  about  him. 
Which  that  he  wili  perform,  the  doth  not 
doubt  him. 

Fac.  She  need  not  doubt  him,  sir.  Alas, 
he  has  nothing. 

But  what  he  will  part  withal  as  willingly. 
Upon  her  grace’s  word  (throw  away  your 
purse)  [all) 

As  she  would  ask  it:  (bandkerchieft  and 
She  cannot  bid  that  thing,  but  he’ll  obey. 
(If  you  have  a ring  about  you,  cast  it  off. 

Or  a silver  seal  at  your  wrist;  her  grace  will 
send 

Her  fairies  here  to  search  you,  therefore  deal 
Directly  with  her  highness.  If  they  find 
That  you  conceal  a ndte,  you  are  undone.) 
IHe  tbrouiM  aaioy,  ae  they  bid  him. 
Dap.  Truly,  there’s  all. 

Fac.  All  wto  ? 

Dap.  My  money ; truly. 

Fac.  Keep  nothing  tbatis  transitory  about 
you. 


(Bid  Dol  play  musick.)  Look,  the  dvet 
are  come 

To  pinch  you,  if  you  tell  not  truth.  Advise 
you. 

[/>of  enters  xaith  a ciUern  l they  pinch  him. 

Dap.  “O,  1 have  a paper  with  a spur- 

Fdc.  Ti,  ti.  [ryal  m’t. 

They  knew’t,  they  say. 

Sub.  'Ti,  ti,  ti,  ti,  he  has  more  yet. 

Fac.  Ti,  thti-li.  1’  the  other  jxicket? 

Sub.  'I'iti,  titi,  titi,  titi,  titi. 

They  must  pinch  him,  or  be  will  never  con- 
fess, they  say. 

Dap.  O,  O. 

Fac.  Nay,  pray  vou  hold.  He  is  her 
grace's  nephew. 

Ti,  ti,  ti ! what  care  you  ? good  faith,  you 
shall  care,  [Shew 

Deal  plainly,  sir,  and  shame  the  fairies.' 
You  are  innocent. 

Dap.  By  this  good  light,  I ha’  nothing. . 

Sm.  Ti,  ti,  ti,  ti,  to,  ta.  He  does  equi- 
vocate, she  says. 

Ti,  ti  do  ti,  ti  ti  do,  ti  da ; and  swears  by  the 
light  when  he  is  blinded. 

Dap.  By  this  good  dark,  1 ha'  nothing  but 
a half-crown 

Of  gold  about  my  wrist,  that  my  love  me 
me";  [me. 

And  a leaden  heart  I wore  sin’  she  forsook 

Foe.  I thought  ’twas  something.  And 
would  you  incur 

Your  aunt’s  displeasure  for  these  trifles? 

Come,  [half-crowns. 

I had  rather  you  had  thrown  away  twenty 
You  may  wear  your  leaden  heart  still. 
How  now  ? 

Sub.  What  news,  Dol  ? 

Dol.  Yonder’s  your  knight,  s'lr  Mammon. 

Fac.  God  slid,  we  never  thought  of  him 
Where  is  he?  [till  now. 

Dol.  Here  hard  by.  H’ is  at  the  door. 

Siib.  And  you  are  not  ready  now  ? Dol, 
get  nis  suit. 

He  must  not  be  sent  back. 

Fac.  O by  no  means. 

What  shall  we  do  with  this  same  puffin  here. 
Now  he’s  o’  the  spit  ? 

Sub.  Why,  lay  nira  back  awhile. 

With  some  device.  Ti,  ti,  ti,  ti,  ti,  ti,  would 
her  grace  spnk  with  me  ? 

1 come.  Help,  Dot. 

Fac.  Who’s  there?  Sir  Epicure, 

[//e  speaks  through  the  key.hole,  the  other 
knocking. 

My  master’s  i’  the  way.  Please  you  to  walk 
Three  or  four  turns,  but  till  bis  back  be 
turn’d. 

And  1 am  for  you.  Quickly,  Dok 


" Dap.  0,  Iharxapaperwith  a sfur-kyal  in’<.]  A spur-ryal  was  a gold  coin ; and  in 
the  third  of  James  J.  it  passed  for  fifUen  shilliogi.  They  woe  hist  coinedsin  Edward  the 
IVth’s  time. 

" 1 haf  nothing  but  a half-ercnm 

Of  gold.']  Crowns  in  silver  were  not  coined  till  Henry  VlUtk’s  time;  not  common 
mi  the  reign  of  Edward  VL 
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4.  Scene  S.] 


Till  h(  had  found  the  verynu  k of  her  fortune. 

A'as.  To  be  a comitess,  say  you  ? A Spa-  | 
nish  countess.  ! 

Plu  Why,  is  that  better  than  an  English  ' 
countess  ? 

/oc.  Better  ? ’Slight,  make  you  that  a 
tpiestion,  lady  ? 

A'as.  Nay,  she  is  a fool,  captain,  you  must 
pardon  her. 

/iic.  -Ask  from  your  courtier,  to  your» 
imjs-of-court-inun, 

To  your  iTUTe  milliuer ; they  will  tell  you  all. 
Your  Spanish  gennet  is  the  best  horse;  your 
Spanish 

Stoup  is  the  best  garb ; vour  Spanish  beard 
Is  the  best  cut ; your  Spanish  rutfs  are  the 
best 

Wear  ; your  Spanish  pavin  tb^  best  dance; 
Your  Spanisii  titillation  in  a glove 
The  best  perfume.  Ami  for  your  S|unisli 
pike,  [sjuMk. 

And  Spaui!>h  blade,  lot  your  pixir  captain 
Here  comes  the  doctor. 

Sub.  My  most  honour’d  lady. 

(For  so  i am  now  to  style  you,  having 
found  . 

By  this  my  sciicme,  you  are  to  undergo 
An  honourable  fortune,  very'  shortly.)  i 

W liat  will  you  say  now,  if  some 

pQC.  I ha’  told  her  all,  sir; 

And  her  right  worshijfful  brother  lure,  that 
she  shall  be 

A couDt<*ss  ; do  nut  delay  ’em,  sir : a Spa- 
nish countess. 

Sub.  Still,  my  scarce  worshipful  captain, 
you  can  k<  cp  [madam, 

No  secret.  VV’ell,  since  he  has  told  you, 
Doy<»u  forgive  him,  and  I do. 

Aas.  She  shall  do  that,  sir. 

I’ll  look  to’t,  ’tis  mv  charge. 

Sub.  Well  then  : mvught  rests 
But  tliat  she  tit  her  hn  e now  to  lier  fortune. 

Pit.  Truly  1 shall  mver  brook  a Spa- 
niard. 

Sub.  No  ? [’em. 

Pit'.  Never  sin'  eighty-eight  could  1 abide 
And  that  was  some  three  year  afore  I was 
born,  ill  truth.  [miserable ; 

Sub.  Conic,  you  must  love  nmi,  or  be 
Choose  which  you  will. 

Pac.  By  this  good  rush,  persuade  her, 

She  will  cry  strawberries  else,  within  this 
twelve-month.  [worse. 

Sub.  Nay,  shads,  ami  mackerel,  which  is 

Pac.  Indeed,  sir?  [kick  you. 

Xas.  Godslid,  voubhnll  love  him,  or  I’ll 
PU.  Why  ? ' 

I'll  do  as  you  will  ha’  me,  brother. 

AVtf.  Oo, 

Or  by  this  hand  I’ll  maui  you. 

A'ac.  Nay,  good  sir. 

Be  not  so  tierce. 

Sub.  No,  iny  enraged  diiltl,  [taste 

She  will  be  rul’d.  What,  wlieii  she  comes  to 
TIu;  pleasures  of  a countess  I to  be  court- 
ed—™ 


Fac.  And  kist,  and  rutiled  ! 

.'ifub.  I,  behind  the  hangings. 

Flic.  Anil  llien  come  forth  in  pomp. 

Sub.  .And  know  her  slate  ! [chamber 
Fac.  Of  keeping  all  th’  idolaters  o’  the 
Barer  to  her,  than  at  their  pravers! 

Sub.  Is  serv’d 
Upon  the  knee  ! 

Fac.  ;\nd  has  her  pages,  uslicrs, 

Footmen,  and  coadies 

Sub,  Her  six  mares— 

Fac.  Nay,  eight! 

Sub.  I'o  hurry  her  through  Loudon,  to 
tir  Exchange, 

Bcth’lcm,  the  chinadiouses — — 

Fac.  Yes,^!!^  have  [tires  c 

The  citizens  g.ipe  at  her,  and  praise  her 
And  my  lord's  goose-lurd  bands,  that  ride 
with  her!  [my  sister, 

Kas.  Most  brave!  bythis  hand,  youarenot 
If  you  ^efu^t^ 

Pit.  1 will  not  refuse,  brother.  • 

Sur.  Smc  cs  eslOt  se  nuorc.^,  que  non  se  venga  ? 
Estu  tardanza  me  matu  f 
Fac.  It  is  the  count  come  : 

Tlie  doctor  knew  he  won  Id  be  here,  by  his  art. 
Sub.  En  ixullunta  madamUt  Don  !'  ^allun- 
thsima  f 

Sur.  Par  toJos  los  d:oseSj  le  mas  acabada 
Ihrmosuruy  que  he  rtsio  tn  mi  vida  f 
Fac.  Is't  not  a gallant  language  that  they 
speak  ? [French'.* 

A‘as.  An  admirable  language  ! Is't  not 
Fac.  No,  Spanish,  sir. 

A'as.  It  goes  like  law-FmicIi. 

.And  Iha',  tm  y say,  is  the  courtliest  language. 
Fac.  List,  sir. 

*V«r.  Flsoi  iui  perdid'^sH  lumber,  con  cl 
Rtsplandor,  queti  ae  csta  dama.  Fal^a  medios! 
Fac.  He  admin  s your  sister. 

A'as.  Mu;»t  not  she  make  curtsie? 

^ub.  Ods  will,  she  must  go  to  him,  man. 
and  kiss  him  ! 

It  is  the  Spauisli  fashion,  for  the  women 
To  make  Hist  coiiit. 

Fac.  ''1‘is  true  he  tells  you,  sir : 

His  art  knows  all. 

Sur.  Por  que  no  se  acude  ? 

Kas.  He  speaks  to  her,  1 think. 

Fac.  I'liat  he  dui»s,  sir.  [se  tarda  f 

»Snr.  Por  cl  amor  de  dhs,  que  es  esto,  que 
Kas.  Nay,  see  : she  will  not  uiulemiand 
Noddy.  [him  ! gull, 

Pli.  Whulsay  you,  brother? 

Adr.  Ahs,  my  siister,  [vou, 

Go  kuss  him,  as  the  cunning  man  would  ha' 
I’ll  IhiUit  a pin  i*  your  bullocks  cUe. 

Fac.  O,  no,  sir.  [«fa 

.Sur.  Scnnnra  mia,  mi  persona  mui/indtQfia 
Alle  gar  a fa^la  ftermosura. 

Fac.  Does  he  not  use  her  bravely  ? 

Kas.  Bravely,  i-failh  1 

Fac.  Nay,  he  will  use  her  better. 

A'as.  Do  you  tiiink  so  ? 

Sur.  Sentioru,  si  sera  servida,  entremus, 
Kas  Where  does  he  carry  her? 

3 A 
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[Act  4.  Scene  S. 


Fae.  Into  the  garden,  ah- ; [her. 

Take  you  no  thought : I must  interpret  for 
iub.  Give  Dol  the  word.  Come,  my 
fierce  child,  advance, 

W 'll  to  our  quarrelling  letaon  again. 
has.  Agreed. 

I love  a Spanish  boy  with  all  my  heart. 

Sub.  Nay.  and  by  this  means,  sir,  you 
shall  be  brother 
To  a great  count. 

Kat.  I,  I knew  that  at  first  [Kastrils. 
This  match  will  advance  the  house  of  the 
Sub.  'Pray  god  your  sisterpFOvebut  pliant. 
Afoa.  Why, 

Her  name  is  so,  by  her  other  husband. 

Sub.  How ! 

Ktis.  '1  be  widow  Pliant.  Knew  you  not 
that? 

.VuA.  No,  faith,  sir: 

Yet,  by  erection  of  her  figure,  I guest  it 
Come,  let's  go  practise. 

Kas.  Yes,  but  do  you  think,  doctor, 

I e’er  shall  quarrel  well  > 

Sub.  1 warrant  you. 

SCENE  V. 

Dot,  Mammon,  Face,  Subtle. 

Dol.  For,' after  Alexander’s  death 

[In  her  Jit  of  talking. 

Atom.  Goorl  lady 

Dol.  That  Perdiccas  and  Antigonus,  were 
slain. 

The  two  that  stood,  Seleuc’,  and  Ptolo- 
mee 

Afam.  Madam.  [hcast, 

Dot.  Made  up  the  two  legs,  and  the  fourth 
That  was  Gog-north,  and  Egypt-south: 

which  after  [log^ 

Was  call’d  Gog-iron-leg,  and  South-iron- 
Mam.  Lady 

Dol.  And  then  Gog-homed.  So  was 
Egypt,  too: 

Then  Egypt-clay-leg,  and  Gog-clay-leg 

Mnm.  Sweet  madam. 

Dol.  And  last  Gog-dust,  and  Egypt-dust, 
which  fall 


In  the  last  link  of  the  fourth  chain.  And  these 
Be  stars  in  story,  which  none  see,  or  look 
at ^ 

Mam.  What  shall  I do  ? 

Dol.  For,  as  he  says,  except 
We  call  the  rabbins,  and  the  heathen 
Greeks 

Mam.  Dear  lady.  [Athens, 

Dol.  To  come  from  Salem,  and  from 
And  teach  the  people  of  Great  Britain— 
Fttc.  What's  the  matter,  sir  ? 

Dol.  To  ^ak  the  tongue  of  Eber,  and 

Mam.  O, 

She’s  in  her  fit. 

Dol.  We  shall  know  nothings— 

Fac.  Death;  sir. 

We  arc  undone. 

Dot.  Where  then  a learned  lingtiist 
Shall  sec  the  ancient  us’d  communion 
Of  vowels  and  consonants—^ 

Fac.  My  master  will  hear! 

Dol.  A wisdom,  which  Pythagoras  held 
most  higir — 

Mam.  Sweet  honourable  lady. 

Dol.  To  comprise 

All  sounds  of  voices,  in  few  marks  of 
letters 

Fac.  Nay,  you  must  never  hope  to  lay 
her  now. 

Dnl.  And  so  we  may  arrive  by  tal  mud  skill. 
And  proplianeGreekI  to  raise  the  building  up 
Of  Helen’s  house  against  the  Isniaelite, 

King  of  Thogarina,  and  his  habergions 
lirimstonv,  blue,  and  fiery  ; and  the  force 
Of  king  .\baddon,  and  the  beast  of  Cittim  ; 
Which  rabbi  David  Kimchi,  Onkelos, 

And  Aben  ICzra  do  interpret  Rome. 

[ihey  speak  together. 
Fac.  How  did  yon  put  her  into’t? 

Mam.  Alas,  1 talk’s! 

Of  a fifth  monarchy  I would  erect. 

With  the  philosopher’s  stone  (by  cliance) 
and  she 

Falls  on  the  other  four  straight  » 

Fac.  Out  of  Broughton  * ! 


* Falls  on  the  other  four  straight.  Fac.  Out  of  Broughton.]  He  has  been  taken  no- 
tice of  before,  as  a great  dealer  in  the  prtmhccies  of  the  Old  Testament,  and  the  expositions 
of  the  rabbins.  'I  he  ingen'ous  author  of  the  life  qf  Bernard  Gilpin,  has  given  us  a very 
beautiful  elegy,  wrote  in  It)  12,  on  the  death  of  Hugh  Broughton;  which,  tliough  designed 
as  ail  encomium,  is  rather  a satire  on  him  fur  the  miscmployment  of  his  time  and  talents. 
His  skill  in  expounding  prophecies,  and  tracing  Jew  ish  genealogies,  is  there  touched  on  in 
the  following  stanzas : 

“ What  meant  that  monstrous  man,  whom  Babel’s  king 
“ Did  in  a troubled  slumber  once  behold, 

" Like  huge  Goliath,  slain  by  David’s  sling, 

“ Whose  dreadful  head  and  curled  locks  were  gold, 

“ With  breasts  and  mighty  arms  of  silver  mould; 

V Whose  swelling  belly  and  large  sides  were  brass; 

“ Whose  legs  were  iron,  feet  of  mingled  mass, 

“ Of  which  one  part  was  day,  the  other  iron  was 
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Act  4.  Sc«ne  5.] 


I fold  you  so.  ’Slid  rtop  her  mouth. 

Mam.  Is't  best  I [man  hear  her, 

Fac.  She’ll  never  leave  else.  If  the  old 
We  are  but  farces,  ashes. 

■tuA.  What’s  to  do  there  > 

Fac.  O,  we  are  lost.  Now  she  hears  him, 
she  is  quiet. 

Mam.  Where  shall  I hide  me  ? 

l^(/pon  Subtle' t entry  they  ditperse. 
Sub.  How  ' what  sight  is  here  ! [light. 
Close  deeds  of  darkness,  and  that  shun  the 
Bring  him  again.  Who  is  he  f what,  my 
son ! 

O,  I have  liv’d  too  lone. 

Mam.  Nay,  good,  dear  father, 

There  was  no  unchaste  purpose. 

Sub.  Not  J and  flee  me. 

When  I come  in  ? 

Mam.  That  was  my  error. 

.Sub.  Error,  [name.  No  marvel. 

Guilt,  guilt,  my  son.  Give  it  the  right 
If  I found  check  in  our  great  work  within. 
When  such  affairs  as  these  were  managing  ! 
Mam.  Why,  have  you  so? 

Sun.  It  has  stoo<l  this  half  hour: 

And  all  the  rest  of  our  less  works  gone  back. 
Where  is  the  instrument  of  wickedness. 

My  lewd  lalse  drudge  ? 

Mam.  Nay,  good  sir,  blame  not  him. 
Believe  me,  ’twas  against  his  will,  or  know- 
ledge. 

I saw  her  bv  chance. 

Suh.  Wifl  you  commit  mote  sin, 

T’  excuse  a varlet  ? 

Mam.  By  my  hope  ’tis  true,  sir.  [whom 
Sub.  Nay,  then  1 wonder  less,  if  you,  for 
The  blessing  was  prepar’d,  would  so  tempt 
heaven ; 

And  lose  your  fortunes. 

Mam.  W h y,  sir  ? 

Sub.  This  ’ll  retard 
The  work,  a month  at  least. 

Mam.  Why,  ifitdo. 

What  remedy  ? but  think  it  not,  good  father : 
Our  purposes  were  honest 


Sub.  As  they  were,  [me. 

So  the  reward  will  prove.  How  now  ! aye 
God,  and  all  saints  he  good  to  us.  What’s 
that? 

[/I  great  crack  and  noise  ecithin. 
Fac.  O sir,  we  are  defeated  ! all  th^-  works 
Are  flown  fit /"mo,  every  glass  is  burst. 
Furnace,  and  all  rent  dow  n ! as  if  a bolt 
Of  thunder  had  been  driven  through  the 
house.  ' 

Retorts,  receivets,  pellicanes,  bolt-heads. 

All  struck  in  shiver*  I help,  good  sir  I alas, 
[^bllc  falls  down  in  a swo.m. 
Coldness  and  death  invades  him.  Nay,  sir 
Mammon, 

Do  the  fair  ofliecs  of  a man  ! you  stand. 

As  you  were  readier  to  depart  than  he. 

Who,  there  ? my  lord  her  brother’s  come. 
Ma  n.  Ha,  lungs  ? 

File.  His  coach  is  at  the  door.  Avoid 
his  sight,  [Cbie  kmicks. 

For  he’s  as  funous  as  his  sister's  mad. 

Mam.  Alas  ! [fume,  sir. 

/'oc.  My  brain  is  quite  undone  with  the 
1 ne’er  must  hope  to  be  mine  own  man  again. 
Mam.  Is  all  lost,  lungs  ? will  nothing  be 
preserv’d. 

Of  all  our  cost? 

Fac.  Faith,  very  little,  sir.  [sir. 

A peck  of  coals  or  so,  which  is  cold  comfort. 
Mam.  O my  voluptuous  mind ! 1 am 
justly  punishVI. 

Fac.  And  so  am  I,  sir. 

Mam.  Cast  from  all  my  hopes 

Fac.  Nay,  certainties,  sir. 

Mam.  By  mine  own  base  affections. 

Sub.  O,  the  curst  fruits  of  rice  and  lust ! 

[.iiiAffc  seems  come  to  himself. 
Mam.  Good  father. 

It  was  my  sin.  Forgive  it. 

Sub.  Hangs  my  roof 
Over  us  still,  and  will  not  fall,  O justice. 
Upon  us,  for  this  wjeked  man ! 

Fac.  Nay,  look,  sir,  [sight : 

You  grieve  him  now  with  staying  in  his 


I 


“ What  meant  the  lion,  plum’d  in  eagle’s  wings ; 

“ What  meant  the  bear,  that  in  his  horrid  jaw 
“ Three  ribs  of  some  devoured  carcase  bnngs ; 

“ What  meant  the  leopard  which  Belshazzar  saw, 

" With  dreadful  mouth,  and  with  a murdering  paw  ; 

" And  what  that  all-devouring  homed  beast 
“ With  iron  teeth,  and  with  his  horrid  crest: 

" All  tbit,  and  much  besides  by  Broughton  was  exprest. 

" ’Twas  he  that  branch’d  Messiah’s  sacred  stem, 

“ In  curious  knots,  and  trac’d  bis  earthly  race 
" From  princely  Adam,  to  the  noble  Bern, 

“ So  dow  n to  bun  that  held  Coniah’s  place, 

" And  from  his  son  to  Mary  full  of  grace,  &c.” 

Xj/e  Id  Ber.  Gilpin,  p.  124.  4-  sey. 


I would  observe,  this  Broughton  is  not  the  person  meant  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  in  the 
Scorgful  lady,  act  2.  and  again  in  II  it  without  money,  act  3.  though  Mr.  I'heobald  and  Mr 
Seward  both  imagine  he  was.  The  person  there  alluded  to,  as  Mr.  Synipton  riglitiy 
observes,  was  one  Nic.  Britain  or  Briton,  whose  works  were  of  a diflercat  kind  from  tboso 
•f  Hugh  Brougbtea. 
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Good  sir,  (he  nobleman  come  too,  and 
take  you, 

And  that  may  breed  a (raged  v. 

Mam.  ril  eo.  ' [be. 

fac.  I,  and  repent  at  home,  sir.  It  niay 
For  some  good  penance  you  may  ha’  it  yet ; 

A hundreo  pound  tolbe  box  at  

Mam.  ^ ts.  [wits. 

Fac.  For  the  restoring  such  as  ha’  their 
Mam.  I’lldo’t. 

Fac.  I’ll  semi  one  to  you  to  receive  it. 
Mnm.  Do. 

Js  no  projection  left  ? 

Fac.  AH  llown,  or  stinks,  sir. 

^fam.  Will  nought  be  sav’d,  that’s  good 
for  ined’eine,  thlnk'st  thou  ? 
fac.  I Cannot  tell,  sir.  There  wiil  be, 
perhaps, 

Something  about  the  scraping  of  the  shards, 
Will  cure  the  itch,  tlio’  not  your  itch  of 
mind,  sir,  (iood  sir, 

It  shall  be  sav’d  for  you,  and  K'lit  home. 
This  way,  for  tear  the  lord  should  meet  you. 
Sub.  Face* 

Fac'  Ii 

Sub.  Is  he  gone  ? 

Fac.  Yes,  and  as  heavily 
As  all  the  gold  he  hop’d  for  were  in’s  blood. 
Let  us  be  light  though. 

Sub.  I,  as  i>alls,  and  hound 
And  Jiit  our  heads  against  the  roof  for  joy : 
There’s  so  much  of  our  care  now  cast  at\ay. 
Fac.  Now  to  our  Don. 

Sub.  Yes,  your  young  widow,  by  this 
time  ‘ [travail 

Ts  made  a countess,  Face:  she  has  been  in 
Of  a young  heir  for  you. 

Fuc.  Good,  sir.  4 

Sub.  Ort'  w itli  your  case,  [should. 

And  greet  her  kindly,  as  a bridegroom 
After  these  common  hazards , 

Fac.  \ try  well,  sir. 

Will  you  go  felcii  don  D[cgo  ofT>  the  while  ? I 


Sub.  And  fetch  him  over  too,  it  you'll  be 
pleas’d,  sir.  [pockets  now. 

Would  Doi  were  in  her  place,  to  pick  his 
Fac.  VN  hy,  vou  can  do’t  as  well,  if  you 
would  Set  to’t. 

I prav  you  prove  vour  virtue. 

Sub.  For  your  sake,  sir. 

SCENE  VI. 

Surlt/,  Dame  Pliant,  Subtle,  Face. 

Sur.  l..ady,  vou  see  into  what  li*.nds  you 
arc  faf’n  ; 

’Moncst  wliata  nest  of  villains;  audhow  near 
^ our  honour  was  I’buvc  catch’d  a certain 
clap, 

( 1 hro’  yoi.r  credulity)  had  I but  been 
So  |>unr  t(Kdl\  Jorwarii,  as  place,  tune, 

Aiiil  other  circunibtanccs  w oi.ld  ha’  made  a 
man  : [yo’Tverc  wise  too. 

For  yo’are  a handsome  womaii  : would 
1 am  a gmiKman  come  hcT4*  disguis’d. 

Only  to  fuid  die  Knuveh<->  of  this  ciudoJ, 
.And  w iierc  1 might  liave  wrong’d  }our  ho- 
nour, and  ha’  not, 

I c laim  ftomd  UiU Test  in  your  love.  You  are, 
'1  he)  say,  a widow,  rich;  and  I’am  a ba- 
chelor, [me  a man, 

AVorth  nought:  your  fortunes  may  n«akc 
mine  ha’  preserv'd  )ou  a woman.  Flunk 
upon  it. 

And  wheiht  r I have  deserv’d  you,  or  no. 
Pit.  1 will,  sir.  [me  alone 

Sur.  And  for  these  household-rogues,  let 
To  treat  w ith  them. 

Sub.  How  doth  my  noble  Diego? 

And  my  dear  madam  countess:  liath  tJie 
count 

Ikon  courteous,  lady  ? liberal } and  open  } 
Donzel,  methlnks  you  look  mdunctinlic. 
After  your  coituin,  and  scurvy  ! truly, 

I do  not  like  the  dulncss  of  your  eye: 

It  hath  a heavy  cast,  *lis  upsce  Dutch*, 


* it  hath  u heavy  cast,  UU  upsee  Dutch.] 
Fletcher’s ; 


1 his  odd  expression  occurs  in  a comedy  of 


**  j Sb,  sit  dow  n,  lads, 

“ And  drink  me  upste  Dutch.** — Ihgt^ar's  Bufih,  act  3.  sc.  I. 

Mr.  S)mp«;on  here  asks,  What  is  upsee  Dutch  V*  to  which  Mr.  Seward  replies,  “ I wish 
'*  I could  answer  Mr.  Sympsoii’s  question  ; but  1 can  find  no  such  word  in  any  dictionary  or 
“ glossary  of  mine.**  'I  he  expression,  w ith  a little  difference,  occurs  again  in  the  4lh  scene 
of  ibe  4th  act  of  the  same  play,  and  is  applied  to  a wassel ; 

“ /'Vig.  — — I tor  the  structure, 

W Inch  is  tl>e  bowl 

**  nig.  Which  must  be  upsty  English, 

**  .Strong,  lusty  London  beer.” 

Indeed  no  dictionary  or  glossary  w ill  help  us  to  the  phrase  ; but  I will  endeavour  to  assign 
a meaning,  which,  as  it  givt^s  a consistent  scuse  to  these  different  places,  may  probably  be 
the  true  one.  It  is  a proverbial  expression,  and  is  used,  as  proverbs  frequently  are,  in 
some  little  latitude  of  sense.  In  Jonson,  'tis  upue  Dutch,  signifies  it  is  like  a drunken 
Dutchman’s,  i/our  a/e  is  dull  and  hath  u heavy  cast,  like  a Dutchman’s  in  liquor,  or,  as  we 
say  proverbially,  “Who  is  seas  over.”  'I hat  is  the  original  of  the  phrase:  Cpseenz 
coiTuptiou  from  the  Dutch  op-zee,  which  is  literally  oxer  sea  ; and  *tis  probable  we 
borrowed  that  proverb  fiom  Holland.  In  Fletcher,  the  phrase  to  drink  upsec  Dutch, 
means  to  (btnk  as  Dutci.meii,  or  the  same  liquor  which  they  do,  till  we  are  drunk  like 
them : the  other  term  must  m like  manner  be  explained  by  the  epithet  English ; so  that 

upset 
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Act  4.  Scene  7.] 

And  say!  you  are  a lumpish  wh.irt  •master. 
Be  lightiT,  I will  make  \ oui  packets  so. 

iJfeJuIlf  10  pi  'if  them 

Sur.  Will’  y ' -I  d"ii  !>a«d,  aiui  pick- 
pers”  ? how  iww  ! reel  you  t 
Stand  up,  sir,  you  shall  find  since  1 am  so 
heavy , 

I’ll  gi'  you  equal  weiglit. 

.'iuh.  Help  ' iiiiinler  ! 

Sur.  No,  sir,  [cart, 

T lit  re’s  HO  siieh  thing  intended.  A good 
And  a clean  whip  shall  cas-r  you  of  that  fear. 
I am  the  .Span!  iiiliiii  mat  should  heco^ened, 
Do  you  s I*  i ro^ciird  * wlicre’s  your  cafv- 
tain  Kacr  } ' [rascal. 

That  parcel  broker,  and  who!e*ba\sd,  all 
Fuc.  Ilow,  J>urly!  [tain. 

.i«r.  make  your  approach,  good  cap- 
I have  ft>UD(i  tron»  whcoce  your  ccppi.T  rings 
and  spoons  [taverns. 

Come,  now,  w in  rew  tlh  you  cheat  abroad  in 

* 1 was  here  you  learnM  l’  anoint  your  bool 
with  brimstone, 

Tln-n  rub  men*s  gold  un'l,  fora  kind  of  touch. 
And  say  'tv  as  naught,  w hen  you  had  c hun:;'d 
tlie  colcur,  " [doctor. 
That  you  mi-iit  ba’t  for  nothing.  And  tins 
Your  sooty,  smoky-boardi  d compeer,  he 
^V  ill  close  you  so  much  gold,  in  a bolls-hcad. 
And,  on  a turn,  convey  (i*  the  stead)  another 
With  sublim'd  Mercury,  that  shall  burst  i* 
the  heat, 

And  fly  out  ail  iujvjno  f I'hen  weeps  Mam- 
iTion ; [Kaustns 

Then  swoons  his  worship.  Or,  he  is  tlie 

Hiat  casteth  flgure*?,  ami  can  conjure,  curias 
Plagues,  piles,  and  p^y,  by  tlie  Epheine- 
Tides, 

And  holds  intelligence  with  all  the  bawds 
And  midwives  of  three  shires:  while  you 
send  In—  [child, 

Captain,  (what  is  he  gone?)  damsels  with 
Wives  that  are  barren,  or  the  waiting-maid 
With  the  g;een-sicknes>.  Nay,  sir,  you 

must  tarry  [sir. 

T ho’  he  be  scap't ; and  answer  by  tlie  cars, 

SCENE  VII. 

Facfff  Aaslril,  Surii/^  Suhtir,  Ortiggn\  A;m- 
niV«,  Dame  iHiuntt  Dot. 

Fac.  Why,  now’s  the  time,  if  ever  you 
will  quarrel 

Well  (as  they  say)  and  he  a true-born  child 
The  doctor  and  your  sister  both  are  abus’d. 


Kas,  Where  is  he  ? which  U he  ? he  is  a 
slave  you 

VVhate’er  he  is,  and  the  son  of  a whore. 
The  man,  sir,  I would  know  ? 

•^ur.  i should  be  loth,  sir. 

To  cunfesi  so  mucli. 

AVmt.  'riieii  \oii  lit  i’your  throaL 
Sttr.  ilow  ? [cheater^ 

Face.  A very  arrant  rogue,  sir,  and  a 
Employ'd  here  by  another  conjurer, 
i hat  does  n-.l  h-ve  the  doctor,  and  would 
cross  him, 

If  he  knew  how.  ■ ■ 

bir,  you  are  abus’d. 

Kas.  You  He: 

And  ’tis  no  matter. 

Fac.  Well  said,  sir.  He  is 

The  impudeiit’st  lascal [sir^ 

A«r.  You  are  indeed.  Will  you  hear  me, 
Fac.  By  no  means : bid  him’  be  gone. 
Kas.  Begone,  sir,  quickly. 

6tir.  1 his’s  strange  ! Lady,  do  you  in- 
form jour  orotlier. ' [town. 

Vac,  'I  here  is  not  such  a foist  in  all  the 
'I  he  doctor  had  liim  presently : and  flmlt 
yet,  [Subtle. 

The  Spanish  count  will  come  here.  Bear  up, 
Hub.  Yes,  sir,  he  must  appear  within  this 
liour.  [disguise, 

Fac.  And  yet  this  rogue  would  come  in  a 
By  the  temptation  of  a nother  spirit,  [it. 
id  trouble  our  art,  tho’  lie  could  not  hurt 
Kas.  I,  [tlier*. 

1 know — Away,  you  talk  like  a foolish  mau- 
Sht.  St,  all  is  trutn,  she  says. 

Fac.  Do  not  believe  bin  , sir.  [sir. 

Heisthe  lyiiig’st  swabber!  Come  yourwavs, 
SuT.  You  are  val<|iit  out  of  conipanj'.  * 
Kas.  Yes,  how  then,  sir  ? 

Fac.  Nay,  here’s  an  honest  fellow  too, 
that  knows  him,  [Abel.) 

And  all  his  tricks.  (Make  good  what  I say, 
Ibis  cheater  would  ha’  coaen'd  thee  o’  the 
widow.  [pOvind, 

He  owes  this  honest  Drugger  here,  seven 
He  has  liad  on  him,  in  two-pennj’orilis  of 
tobacco. 

Dru.  Yes  sir.  And  he  has  damn’d  him- 
self three  terms  to  pay  me. 

Fac.  And  what  does  he  owe  for  lotium  ? 
Dru.  1 hirty  shillings,  sir. 

And  for  six  syringes. 

Sur,  Hydra  of  villainy  ! ' 

Fac.  Nay,  sir,  you  must  quarrel  him  out 
o’  the  bouse. 


«p-t<7/  Englhh^  is  drinking  the  liquor  which  Englishmen  usually  get  drunk  with;  and  that 
IS  truly  explained  in  tin  lo. lowing  line,  to  be  strong-beer. 

* you  like  afnoii^U  i.  e.  An  ignorant  foolish  young  girl.  The  word 

18  still  used  in  some  conniies,  }iarticularly  in  Norfolk. 

’ Sur.- -Hydra  op  villainy  !]  The  plot  of  ^urly,  and  the  counterplot  of  Face  and 

Subtle,  arc  highly  agreeable  to  comic  humour ; nor  were  things  ripe  yet  for  a lull  discovery. 
Surly  finding  liiinseli  - iiflb*d  with  these  fools  and  knaves,  cries  out  Hydra  oj  villainy ! The 
Creek  proverb  is  Ai^m  x«x*v,  Ici'na  mabirum:  the  name  oi  the  famous  lake  where 
i lercules  destroyed  tiie  Hydra,  whose  beads,  ’tis  fabled,  grewasfast  at  Uicy  were  cut  otf.— 
Mr.  Upton, 
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Kat.  I will. — Sir,  if  you  get  not  out  o’ 
doors,  you  lie : 

And  you  :<re  a pimp. 

.^ur.  Why,  Uil<  is  madness,  sir. 

Not  valour  in  you  : 1 must  laugh  at  this. 
Kas.  It  is  iny  humour:  you  are  a pimp 
and  a trig. 

And  an  Amailii  dr  Gaul,  or  a Don  Quixot. 
Dru.  Or  a knight  o’  Ihecuriuuscoxconib. 
Do  you  see  t 

jtna.  Peace  to  the  household. 

Ku3.  I'll  keep  peace  for  no  man.  [ful. 
a^na.  Casting  of  dollars  is  concluded  law- 
Kn>.  Is  he  the  constable  i 
Sub.  Peace,  Ananias. 
far.  No,  sir.  [a  whit, 

Aua.  '1  hen  you  are  an  otter,  and  a shad, 
A very  tim. 

Sur.  You’ll  hear  me,  air  ? 

Aos.  1 will  not. 

jinii.  W hat  is  the  motive  ? 

Stih.  Zeal  in  the  young  gentleman, 

Aga  list  his  Spanish  slops 

rl.'a.  1 hey  are  prophane. 

Leu  d,  su  persi  it  iuus,  and  idolatrous  breeches. 
Sur.  New  rascals! 

Kut.  Will' you  be  gone,  sir  ! 
r4nn.  Avoid  .'latan. 

Thou  art  not  ofthe  light.  That  ruff  of  pride. 
About  thy  neck,  betrays  thee ; and  is  the 
same  [seventy-seven, 

With  that  which  the  unclean  birds,  in 
Were  seen  to  prank  it  with,  on  divers  coasts. 
1 hou  look’st  like  antichrist,  in  that  lewd  hat. 
Sur.  I must  give  way. 

Kat.  Begone,  sir. 

Sur.  But  I’ll  take 

A course  with  you 

jina.  Depart,  proud  Spanish  Bend. 

Sur.  Captain  and  doctor 

rina.  Child  of  perdition. 

Adt.  Hence,  sir. 

Did  1 not  quarrel  bravely  ? 

/oc.  Yes,  indeed,  sir.  [shall  do’t. 

A'at.  Nay,  an’  1 give  my  mind  to't,  1 
Jitc.  O vou  must  follow,  sir,  and  threaten 
hmi  tame. 

He’ll  turn  again  else. 

Adt.  I’ll  return  him  then.  [for  thee  : 
fac.  Driiggcr,  this  rogue  prevented  us. 
We  had  determin’d  that  thou  shuuld’st  ha’ 
come,  [and  he, 

In  a Spanish  suit,  and  ha’  carried  her  so; 
A brokerly  slave,  goes,  puts  it  ou  himself. 
Hast’  brought  the  damask  1 
/)ru.  Y es,  sir. 

J-hc.  'I  hou  must  borrow  [the  players  f 
A Spanish  suit.  Hast  thou  no  credit  with 


[Act  4.  Scene  7. 

/)nt.  Y es,  sir ; did  you  never  see  me  play 
the  fool  ‘ I [can  help  it. 

Foe.  I know  not.  Nab : thou  shalt,  if  I 
Hieronymo’s  old  cloke,  ruff,  and  hat  will 
serve. 

I’ll  tell  thee  more  when  thou  bring’st  ’em. 
[Subtle  hath  whispered  with  him  ihit  while. 
Ana.  Sir,  I know  [*P<cs 

The  Spaniard  hates  the  brethren,  anti  bath 
Upon  their  actions : and  that  this  was  one 
I make  no  scruple.  But  the  holy  synod 
Have  been  in  prayer,  and  meditation  for  it. 
And  ’tis  reveal’d  no  less  to  them  than  me. 
That  casting  of  money  is  most  lawful. 

Sub.  True : 

But  here  1 cannot  do  it ; if  the  house  [out, 
Shou’d  chance  to  be  suspected,  all  would 
And  we  be  lock’d  up  in  the  Tower  for  ever. 
To  make  gold  there  (for  th’  state)  never 
come  out ; 

And  then  are  you  defeated. 

Ana.  1 will  tell 

This  to  the  elders,  and  the  weaker  brethren. 
That  the  whole  company  of  the  separation 
May  join  in  humble  prayer  again. 

(Sub.  And  fast  iig.)  [peace  of  mind 
Atm.  Yea,  for  some  fitter  place.  The 
Rest  w ith  these  walls. 

Sub.  '1  hanks,  courteous  Ananias. 
hue.  What  did  he  come  for  f 
Sub.  About  casting  dollars. 

Presently  out  of  hand.  And  so  I told  him, 
.A  Spanish  minister  came  here  to  spy. 

Against  the  faithful 

far.  I conceive.  Come,  Subtle, 

Thou  art  so  down  upon  the  least  disaster ! 
How  would’st  thou  ha’  done,  if  1 bad  not 
help’d  thee  out  > 

Sub.  1 thank  thee.  Face,  for  the  angry  boy 
i'  faith. 

Fac.  Who  would  ha’  look’d  it  should  ha’ 
been  that  rascal  [sir. 

Surly?  he  bad  dy’d  his  bc-ard  and  all.  Well, 
Here’s  damask  conic  to  make  you  a suit, 
dsifi.  Where's  Drugger?  [habit; 

Fac.  He  is  gone  to  borrow  me  a Spanish 
I’ll  be  the  count,  now. 

Sub.  But  where’s  the  widow  f 
Foe.  Within,  witli  my  lord’s  sister: 
madam  Dol 
Is  entertaining  her. 

Suh.  By  your  favour.  Face, 

Now  she  IS  honest  1 will  stand  again. 

Fuc.  You  will  not  offer  it  ? 

Sub.  Why? 

Fac.  Stand  to  your  word. 

Or — here  comes  Dol,  she  knows 

Sub.  Y’  are  tyrannous  still. 


• Dru.  Yet,  tir ; did  you  never  tee  me  plat  the  fool  ?]  Honest  Abel,  however  guilty 
of  playing  the  fool,  does  not  here  mean  it  in  the  sense  those  words  are  usually  spoke.  H« 
means  the  droll  ch.iracter  of  thcjhol,  which,  with  that  ol  the  vice,  made  up  a prmcipal  part 
of  the  comic  diversion  to  our  simpler  ancestors,  as  they  had  a place  in  every  representatioii 
on  the  stage.  From  this  character  the  proverbial  expression  came  into  conimon  use. 
llieronyiiio’s  old  cloke,  ruff,  and  hat,  mentioned  in  the  tollowing  line,  were  tlie  dress  ia 
vrbicb  the  character  of  llieronymo,  so  often  taken  notice  of,  was  then  acted. 
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Act  5.  Scene  1.] 

Foe.  Strict  for  my  right.  How  now, 
Dol  ? Hast  told  her, 

Tlie  Spanisli  count  will  come  t 
DcA.  Yes,  but  another  is  come. 

You  little  look’d  for  ! 

Foe.  Who  is  that  \ 

Dol.  Your  master : 

The  master  of  the  house. 

Sub.  How,  Dol ! 

Foe.  She  lies.  [I'M,  Dorothy. 

This  is  some  trick.  Come,  leave  your  quio- 
Dol.  Look  out,  and  see. 

Sub.  Art  thou  in  earnest  i 
Dot.  ’Slight.  [talking. 

Forty  o’  the  neighbours  arc  about  him. 
Foe.  ’Tis  he,  by  this  good  day. 

Dol.  ’Twill  prove  ill  aty 
For  some  on  us. 

Foe.  We  are  undone,  and  taken. 

Dot.  I.ost,  I’am  afraid. 

Sub.  Y ou  said  he  would  not  come. 
While  there  died  one  a week,  within  the  li- 
berties. 

Foe.  No:  ’twas  within  the  walls. 


m 

Sub.  Was’t  so  ? cry  you  mercy. 

I thought  the  liberties.  What  shall  we  do 
now.  Face  ? [knock. 

Fac.  Be  sileut : not  a word,  if  he  call  or 
I’ll  into  mine  old  slutpearain  and  meet  him. 
Of  Jeremy,  the  butler.  1’  the  mean  time. 
Do  you  two  pack  up  all  the  goods,  and  pur* 
chase  *,  [keep  hins 

That  we  can  carry  i’  the  two  trunks.  I’ll 
Off  for  to-day,  if  I cannot  longer : and  then. 
At  night,  rU'ship  you  both  away  to  Ratcliff, 
Where  we’ll  meet  to-morrow,  and  there  we’ll 
share.  [cellar; 

Let  Mammon’s  brass  and  pewter  keep  the 
We'll  have  another  time  for  that.  But,  Dol, 
’Pr’y  thee  go  heat  a little  water  quickly. 
Subtle  must  shave  me.  All  my  cabin’s 
beard 

Must  of)',  to  make  me  appear  smooth  Jeremy, 
You’ll  do't  ? 

Sub.  Yes,  I’ll  shave  you,  as  well  as  I can. 
Fac.  And  not  cut  my  throat,  but  trim  me  J 
Sub.  Y ou  shall  see,  sir. 


’ Do  you  two  pack  up  alt  the  goode,  and  furchase.]  Purchase  was  a cant  term  thea 
given  to  goods  stolen,  or  dishonestly  come  by : thus  we  find  in  Sbakspeare,  U<  Part  qf 
nenry  IV . 

“ Gadshill.  Thou  shaltbave  a share  in  out  purchase."  Act  3.  sc.  3. 

And  jo  Henry  V.  act  3. 

“ They  will  steal  any  thing,  and  call  it  purchase.” 

And  this  sense  seems  to  be  derived  from  the  days  of  Chaucer,  who  tlius  uses  it  in  his 
prophecy  ; 

" And  robbery  is  holde  purchase.” 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

Loce-wit,  Xeighbours. 
Lot.TTAS  there  been  such  resort,  say 
Tl  you) 

A'ei".  1.  Daily,  sir. 

AW.  2.  -Viid  nightly,  too. 

AW.  3.  1,  some  as  brave  as  lords. 

AVf.  4.  Ladies,  and  gentlewomen. 

A'W.  5.  Citizens’  wives. 

AW.  1.  And  knights. 

A'ei.  6.  In  coaches. 

A'ei.  3.  Yes,  and  oyster-women. 

Aej.  1.  Beside  other  gal.aals. 

AW.  3.  Sailors'  wives. 

AW".  4.  Tobacco-men. 

Net.  5.  .Another  Pimlico ! 

Lot.  What  should  my  knave  advance. 
To  draw  this  company  ? he  hung  out  no 
banners 


Of  a strange  calf,  with  five  legs,  to  be 
seen ) 

Or  a huge  lobster  with  six  claws ) 

Net.  0.  No,  sir. 

Nei.  3.  We  had  gone  in  tlien,  sir. 

Lot.  He  has  no  gilt 

Of  teaching  i’  the  nose,  that  e’er  I knew  of. 

You  saw  no  bills  set  up  that  promis’d  cure 

Of  agues,  or  the  tooth-ache  f 
Nei.  2.  No  such  thing,  sir. 

Lov.  Nor  heard  a drum  strook,  for  ba- 
boons, or  puppets) 

Nei.  5.  Neither,  air. 

Lov.  What  device  should  he  bring  forth 
now ) 

I love  a teeming  wit  as  I love  my  nourish- 
ment : 

’Pray  god  he  ha’  not  kept  such  open  house. 

That  he  hath  sold  my  hangings,  and  my  bed- 
ding: 

I left  him  nothing  else.  If  he  have  cat  ’em. 
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A plague  o*  the  moath,  say  I Sure  he  has 
got 

Some  bawdy  pictures  to  call  all  this  ging; 
7’he  fritT,  and  the  nun ; or  the  new  motion 
Of  the  knight’s  courser,  covering  the  par- 
son’s mare ; 

The  boy  of  six  years  old,  with  the  great  thing: 
Or’t  may  be,  he  has  the  fleas  that  rim  at  tilt, 
Upon  a table,  or  sonic  dog  to  dance. 

When  saw  yon  him  ? 

AW.  I.  \Vho,  sir,  Jeremy  ? 

AW.  U.  Jeremy  liutler? 

Wc  saw  him  not  this  month. 

/oT\  How! 

AW.  4.  Not  these  five  \reeks,  sir. 

AW.  6.  These  six  weeks,  at  the  least. 

Lov.  Yo’ amaze  me,  neighbours! 

AW.  5.  Sure,  if  your  worship  know  not 
whtTc  he  is. 

He’s  slipt  away. 

A'«.  6.  I’ray  god,  he  be  not  made  away. 

[/*  knorka. 

Lot.  Ha ! it’s  no  time  to  question,  llien. 
ffei.  6.  .\boiit 

Some  three  weeks  since,  I heard  a doleful  cry. 
As  I sat  up,  a mending  my  wife’s  stockings. 
Lot.  'Ibis's  strange!  that  none  will  an- 
swer’ Didst  thou  hear 
Aery,  say ’ht thou? 

Nti.  6.  Yes,  sir,  like  unto  a man 
That  had  been  strangled  an  hour,  and  could 
not  speak. 

Nci.  9.  I heard  it  too,  just  this  day  three 
w eeks,  at  two  o’clock 

Next  morning.  [so! 

L(rr.  These  be  miracles,  or  you  make  Vm 
A man  an  hour  strangled,  and  could  not 
And  both  vou  heard  him  cry?  [speak, 

AW.  3.  Ves,  downward,  sir. 

Lov.  Thou  art  a wise  fellow.  Give  me 
thy  hand,  I pray  thee. 

What  trade  art  thou  on  ? 

AW.  3.  smith,  an’t  please  yourw'orsliip, 
Lov.  A smith  ? then  lend  ine  thy  help  to 
got  this  door  open. 

AW.  3.  That  I will  presently,  sir ; but 
fetch  my  tools — 

AVt.  1.  Sir,  best  to  knock  again,  afore 
you  break  it. 

SCENE  II. 

Love-xritf  Fact,  Scighhour, 

Lot.  I will. 

lac.  What  mean  you,  sir  ? 

AW.  1,2,4.  O,  here’s  Jeremy  ! 

Fac.  Good  sir,  come  from  the  door. 

Lot.  Why  ? what’s  the  matter? 

Foe.  Yet  farther,  you  are  loo  near  yet 


Lot.  r the  name  of  wonder ! what  means 
the  fellow  ? 

Fuc.  I'he  liouse,  sir,  has  been  visited. 
Lot.  What ! with  the  plague  ? stand  thou 
tljen  tarther. 

Fac.  No,  sir,  1 liad  it  not. 

Lm\  Who  hail  it  then?  I left 
None  else  hut  thee  i’  the  house. 

Fac.  Yes,  sir,  mv  fellow. 

The  cat  that  kept  tfic  butt’ry,  had  it  on  her 
A week  before  I spied  it:  but  1 got  her 
Convey’d  away  i’  the  night.  And  so  I shut 

'I'he  house  up  for  a month 

Lot.  How 

Fac.  Purposing  then,  sir, 

'P  have  burnt  rose-vinegar,  treacle,  and  tar. 
And  lia’  made  it  sweet,  that  you  shou’d 
ne’er  ha*  known  it : 

Because  I knew  the  news  would  but  afliict 
you,  sir.  [jsstran^er! 

Lot.  Breatlilt^ss,  and  farthcroff.  Whylhis 
I'lic  neighbours  tell  me  all,  here,  tiiat  the 
doors 

Have  still  been  open 

Fac.  How,  sir  ! 

Lffv.  Gallants,  men,  and  women, 

And  of  ail  sorts,  tag-rag,  been  seen  to  flock 
here  [Hogsden, 

In  threaves,  these  ten  weeks,  as  to  a second 
In  days  of  Pimlico  and  Eye-bright ! 

Fac.  Sir, 

Their  wisdoms  will  not  say  so  ! 

Lot.  I'o-day  they  speak 
Of  coaches,  and  gallants;  one  in  a Frencli- 
hood, 

Went  in,  they  tell  me:  and  another  was  seen 
In  a velvet  gowm  at  the  window  ! divers  more 
Pass  in  and  out  I 

Fac.  They  did  pass  thro’  the  doors  then, 
Or  w'alls,  I assure  their  eye-sights,  and  their 
spectacles ; 

For  here,  sir,  are  the  keys:  and  here  havebeen, 
In  tills  my  pocket,  now  above  tw  enty  days , 
And  for  before,  1 kepi  the  fort  alone  there. 
Hut  that  *tis  yet  not  deep  i*  the  afternoon, 

I should  believe  my  neighbours  liad  seen 
double  [paritions ! 

Thro*  the  black  pot,  and  made  Uicse  ap- 
For,  on  my  faith  to  \ our  worship,  for  these 
three  weeks 

And  upwards,  the  door  has  not  been  open’d. 
Ijjv.  Strange ! 

Nei.  l.Good  faith,  1 think  I saw  a coach  I 
Nd.  3.  And  I too, 

I’ld  ha*  been  sworn  I 
Lov.  Do  you  but  think  it  now? 

And  but  one  coach  ? 

A Vi.  4.  We  cannot  tell,  sir : Jeremy 
Is  a very  honest  fellow. 


* - ^ he  hare  cal  *e« 

/i  plague  o'  the  mouth,  say  /.]  Though  the  expression  in  the  last  line  may  be  admitted 
.with  some  explanation,  it  is  better,  I Uiink,  to  adopt  the  reading  of  (he  first  folio,  which 
gives  us  mourn;  as  cIoUks  laid  up,  and  not  used  or  aired,  are  apt  tob«  eaten  by  those 
insects. 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  ALCHEMIST. 


S69 


Act  5.  Scene  i] 

lac.  Did  you  see  me  at  all  ? 

Net.  I . No ; that  we  are  sure  on. 

Net.  2.  I’ll  be  sworn  o’  that. 

Zor,  Fine  rogues  to  have  your  testimonies 
built  on  ! 

AW.  3.  IsJeremycome  ? 

Net.  1.  0,.yes,  you  may  leave  your  tools, 
We  were  deceiv’d,  he  says. 

AW.  2.  He  has  had  the  keys  ; 

And  the  door  has  been  shut  these  three  weeks. 
AW.  3.  JJke  enough.  [lings. 

tov.  Peace,  and  get  hence,  you  changi- 
lac.  Surly  come  I [tell  all. 

And  Mammon  made  acquainted ! they’ll 
(Uqw  sballl  beat  them  od')  what  shall  I do?) 
Nothing’s  more  wretched  than  a guilty  con- 
science'. 

SCENE  111. 

Suri'j,  Mammon,  Lnre-'xil,  Face,  Neighbiurs, 
Ktulril,  Ananiae,  Tribulation,  Dapper, 
Subtle. 

Sur.  No,  sir,  he  was  a great  physician. 
Tills, 

'It  was  no  bawdv-bouse ; but  a mere  chancel. 
You  knew  the  lord  and  his  sister. 

Mam.  Nav,  good  Surly — 

Sur.  The  fiappy  word,  be  rich 

Mam.  Play  not  the  tyrant — 

Sur.  Should  be  to-day  proonuac'd  to  all 
your  friends.  [your  brass-pots. 
And  where  be  your  andirons  now  ? and 
That  should  ha’  been  golden  llaggons,  and 
great  wedges? 

Mam.  Let  me  but  breathe.  What ! they 
ha’  shut  their  doors, 
iCicthinks ! 

Sur.  1,  now  ’tis  holy-day  with  them. 
Mum.  Rogues, 

Cozeners,  impostors,  bawds. 

Abe.  What  mean  you,  sir  ? 

[Mammon  and  Surly  knock. 
Mam.  To  enter,  if  wc  can. 

Fac.  Another  irsm’s  house  ? 

Here  is  the  owner,  sir.  Turn  you  to  him. 
And  speak  your  business. 

Mam.  Are  you,  sir,  the  owner  ? 

Lon.  Yes,  sir. 

Mam-  And  are  those  knaves  within,  your 
cheaters  ? 

7.0V.  What  knaves?  what  cheaters ? 

Mam.  Subtle  and  his  lungs. 
fac.  The  gentleman  is  distracted,  sir! 
No  lungs,  [weeks,  sir. 

Nor  lights  ha’  been  seen  here  these  three 
Within  these  doors,  upon  my  word  ! 


Sur.  Your  word. 

Groom  arrogant  ? 

Fac.  Yes,  sir,  1 am  the  house-keeper. 
And  know  the  keys  ha’  not  been  out  of  my 
hands. 

Sur.  This’s  a new  Face. 

Fac.  You  do  mistake  the  house,  sir: 
What  sign  wes  t at? 

Sur.  You  rascal!  I his  is  one 
O’the  confederacy.  Con.e,  let’s  get  ofScers, 
And  foro'  tiiv  do^r. 

Lov.  ’Pray  'ou  slay,  geiitlcu’en. 

Sur.  No,  sir,  we’ll  come  with  a warrant. 
Mam.  I,  ami  then 
W e shall  lia’  your  doors  open. 

Lov.  What  means  this  ? 

Fac.  I calmot  tell,  sir. 

AVi.  1.  These  are  two  o’  the  gallants. 
That  we  do  think  we  saw. 

Fac.  I'wo  of  tlie  fools  I 
You  talk  as  idly  as  they.  Good  faith,  sir, 

I think  the  moon  has  craz’d  ’em  all  1 (O  me. 
The  angry  boy  conic  too ! lie’ll  make  a 
noise. 

And  ne’er  away  till  he  have  betray’d  us  all.) 
Aits.  What,  rogues,  bawds,  slaves,  you’ll 
open  the  door  anon, 

[k'uriril  knocks. 
Punk,  cockatrice,  my  suster.  By  this  light. 
I’ll  fetch  the  marshal  to  you.  You  are  a 
whore. 

To  keep  your  castle 

Fac.  \Vbo  would  you  speak  with,  sir? 
Kas.  The  bawdy  doctor,  and  the  cozen- 
ing captain, 

And  pus  my  suster. 

Lov.  This  is  something,  sure! 

Fac.  Upon  my  trust,  the  doors  were  never 
open,  sir. 

Kas.  I have  heard  all  their  tricks  told  me 
twice  over. 

By  the  fat  knight,  and  the  lean  gentleman. 
7/iv.  Here  comes  another. 

Fac.  Ananias  too  1 
And  his  pastor ! 

Tri.  'Ihe  doors  are  shut  against  us. 

[Fhey  beat  too  at  the  door. 
Ana.  Come  forth,  you  seed  of  sulphur, 
sons  of  lire. 

Your  stench  it  is  broke  forth  : abomination 
Is  in  the  house. 

Kas.  I,  my  suster’s  there. 

Ana.  i'hc  place. 

It  is  become  a cage  of  unclean  birds. 

Kas.  Yes,  I will  fetch  the  scavenger,  and 
the  constable, 

Tri.  You  stiall  do  well. 


' Htm  shall  I beat  them  off?  what  shall  J da  f 

Nothing,’ s more  wretcheathan  a guilty  conscience.']  This  passage,  as  Mr.  Upton  hath  re- 
uurked,  is  copied  from  Plautus ; and  the  rejection  is  applied  with  judgment. 

Sed  quidiutm  Arc  sese  tarn  cito  recipit  domum  T 
Metuo  ne  dehde  re  quippiam  hie  tmudiverit. 

Accedum  atrjue  appellabo:  heu,  quitm  limeo  miser ! * 

Nihil  est  nnserius  qudm  animus  hominis  conscius. — Plaut.  MosteJ. 

.3  B 
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Ana.  Wc’ll  join  to  weed  them  out. 
ikos.  Yuu  Null  not  come  theiW  punk  de* 
vise,  my  susUr ! * 

Aiui.  Call  her  not  sister.  She's  a harlot 
verily. 

Kas.  ril  raise  the  street. 

Lore.  Good  gentlemen,  a word. 

Ana.  Satan  avoid,  and  hinder  not  our  zeal. 
Lov.  'I'hc  world’b  turn’d  Ikitii’lem. 
h'ac.  1 hese  are  all  broke  loose, 

Out  of  St.  Kather’nes,  where  they  use  to 
keep 

The  better  sort  of  mad-folka. 

AW.  1.  All  these  persons 
We  saw  go  in  and  out  here. 

Net.  2.  "^  es,  indeed,  sir. 

Art.  3.  These  were  the  parties. 

L'ac.  Peace,  you  drunkards.  Sir, 

I wonder  at  it!  please  you  to  give  me  leave 
To  touch  tiie  door.  I’ll  try  an’  the  lock  be 
chang’d. 

Lot.  It  ’maze's  me  ! 

Fuc.  Good  faith,  sir,  I believe 
There’s  nosuch  thing.  'Tis  AWdecepiio  visus. 
Would  1 could  get  him  away. 

{^Dapper  out  wilhin. 
Dap.  Master  captain,  master  doctor. 

Lov.  Who’s  that? 

lac.  (Our  clerk  wilhin,  that  1 forgot!)  I 
know  not,  sir. 

Dap.  Por  god’s  sake,  when  will  her  grace 
be  at  leisure  ? 

Fac.  Ha!  [melted, 

Illusions,  some  spirit  o’ the  air:  (bis  gag  is 
And  now  he  sets  out  the  throat.) 

Dap.  I am  almost  stifled 

Fac.  (VVould  you  were  altogether.) 

Lov.  ’Tis  i*  the  house. 

Ha  I list. 

Fac.  Believe  it,  sir,  i’  the  air ! 

Lov.  Peace,  you [well. 

iMip.  Mine  aunt’s  grace  does  not  use  me 
You  fool, 

Peace,  you’ll  mar  all 

Fac.  Or  you  will  else,  you  rogue. 

Lav.  O,  IS  it  so  ? then  you  converse  with 
spirits ! ['"‘-‘niy, 

Come,  sir.  Noniorc  o*  your  tricks,  good  Je- 
The  truth,  the  shortest  way. 

Fac.  Dismiss  this  rabble,  sir. 

What  shall  1 do  ? 1 am  catch’d. 

Lov.  Good  neighbours,  [sir, 

I thank  you  all.  You  may  depart..  Come, 
You  know  that  I am  an  indulgent  master : 


[Act  5.  Scene  4. 

And  therefore  conceal  nothing.  What’s  your 
med’eine, 

To  draw  so  many  several  sorts  of  wild  fowl  ? 
Fac.  Sir,  you  were  wont  to  affect  mirth 
and  wit : 

(But  here’s  no  place  to  talk  on’t  i*  the  street) 
Give  me  but  leave  to  make  the  best  of  my 
fortune. 

And  only  pardon  me  th'  abuse  of  your  house: 
It’s  all  i beg.  ril  help  you  to  a widow. 

In  recom}>cnce,  tliat  you  shall  gi’  me  thanks 
for,  [rich  one. 

Will  make  you  seven  years  younger;  and  a 
’ Pis  but  your  putting  on  a Spaniel  cloke. 

I have  herwitnin.  You  need  not  fear  the 
bouse, 

It  was  not  visited. 

Lov.  But  by  me,  who  came 
Sooner  than  you  expected. 

Fac.  It  is  true,  sir. 

*Pray  yon  forgive  me. 

Lav.  Well:  let’s  see  your  widow. 

SCENE  IV. 

Subtle t Dapper,  Facct  Dol. 

Sub.  How  ! ha’  you  eaten  your  gag  ? 

Dap.  Y es,  faith,  it  crumbled 
Away  i’  my  mouth. 

Sub.  You  ha’  spotl’d  all  tlien. 

Dap.  No, 

I hope  my  aunt  of  Fairy  will  forgive  me. 
.Sub.  Y our  aunt’s  a gracious  lady : but  in 
troth 

You  were  to  blame. 

Dap.  'Phe  fume  did  overcome  me. 

And  I did  do’t  to  stay  my  stomach.  ’Pray 
you  [tain. 

So  satisfy  her  grace.  Here  comes  the  cap* 
Fac.  How  now  ! is  his  mouth  down  ? 

.Sub.  I ' he  has  spok<  n ! 

Fac.  (A  po\%  I heard  him  and  you  too.) 
lie's  mulone  liicn. 

(I  have  been  fain  to  say,  the  house  i$  haunted 
With  spirits,  to  keep  churle  back. 

Suh.  And  hast  thou  done  it? 

Fac.  .Sure,  for  this  night. 

Sub.  W hy,  then  triumph  and  sing 
Of  Face  so  famous,  the  precious  king 
Of  present  wits. 

Fac.  Did  you  not  hear  the  coil, 

About  the  door  ? 

•^4^.  Y'es,  and  I dwindled  with  it.) 


' You  vjill  not  come  then  T punk,  device,  rnp  stister.'\  I agree  with  Mr.  Upton  in  reforming 
this  passage,  and  the  explanation  given  it  should  be  punk  devise,  my  suster.  Punk  devise, 
means,  thou  arrant  w here.  1 he  plirasc  is  taken  trom  the  French  dpoinw  devisez.  So  Chaucer 
iu  the  Homaun*  of  the  Hose,  ver.  1J15  : 

“ Her  nose  was  wrought  at  point  derwr,”  i.  c.  with  the  utmost  exactness.  So  Shak- 
gpeare,  in  Twelfth  act  2.  sc.  8 t 

**  Mai.  I will  be  j)oint  diinse,  the  very  man;”  i.  e.  exactly  the  same  in  every  particle 
lar.  Our  poet  again  uses  the  expression  in  tiie  Tale  o/  a Tu^t,  act  5.  sc,  7 ; 

« —And  if  the  dap[>er  priest 

Be  but  as  cunning,  point  m h\$  devise, 

**  iVa  I wai  iu  my  Uc.^ 
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Fac.  r’.icw  him  his  aunt,  and  let  him  be 
dispatch’d : 

1‘1!  send  her  to  ^ou. 

Sub.  Well,  sir,  your  aunt  her  grace 
Will  give  you  audience  presently,  on  my 
suit,  [cat  your  gag 

And  the  captain’s  word,  tliat  you  did  not 
In  any  contempt  of  her  highness. 

D<^).  Not  1,  in  troth,  sir. 

[/)o/,  like  the  aueen  of  Fairy. 
Sub.  Here  she  is  come.  Down  o’ your 
knees  ami  wriggle  : 

She  has  a stately  presence.  Good.  Yet 
nearer, 

* And  bid,  god  save  you. 

Dap.  Madam. 

Sub.  And  )our  aunt. 

Da^).  And  my  most  gracious  aupt,  god 
save  your  grace. 

Dol.  Nephew,  we  thought  to  have  been 
angry  with  you : [the  tide, 

But  that  sweet  lace  of  yours  hatli  turn’d 
And  made  it  How  with  joy,  that  ebb’d  of 
Arise,  and  touch  our  velvet  gown.  [love. 

.Sub.  The  skirts, 

And  kiss  ’em.  So. 

Doi.  Let  me  now  stroke  that  head. 
Much,  nephew,  shall  thou  win ; imich  shall 
thou  spend;  [thou  lend. 

Much  shall  thou  give  away  ; much  shall 
Suh.  1‘,  much!  indeed.  VV’hy  do  you 
not  thank  her  grace  ? 

Dap.  I cannot  speak  mr  joy. 

Sub.  See,  the  kind  wretch  ! 

Your  grace’s  kinsman  right. 

Doi^  Give  me  the  bird. 

Here  is  your  ily  in  a purse,  about  your  neck, 
cousin  ; 

Wear  it,  and  feed  it  about  Uiis  day  sev’night, 

On  your  rigid  wrist 

Sub.  Open  a vein  with  a pin. 

And  let  it  suck  but  once  a week  : till  then, 
Y’ou  must  not  look  on’l. 

Doi.  No,  And,  kinsman. 

Bear  yourself  worthy  ot  the  blood  you  come 
on.  [Woolsack  pies. 

Sub.  Her  grace  w'ould  ha’ you  eat  no  more 
Nor  Dagger  frumety. 

Dol.  e^or  break  his  fast, 

In  Heaven  and  Hell. 

Sub.  SJie’s  with  you  every  where  ! 

Nor  play  with  coslar-mongers,  at  mum- 
chance,  tray-trip. 

God  make  you  rich,  (when  as  your  aunt  has 
done  it :)  but  keep 

The  gallanl’st  company,  and  the  best 
wines  — 

Dap.  Yes,  sir. 


Sub.  Gleek  andPrimero:  and  what  yoQ 
get,  be  true  to  us. 

Dap.  By  this  hand,  I w ill. 

■Suo.  You  may  briiig’s  a thousand  pound 
Before  to-morrow  night,  (if  but  three  thou- 
Be  stirring)  an’  you  will.  [sand 

Dait.  i swear,  1 will  then. 

SnL  Your  tly  will  learn  you  all  games. 
Fac.  Ha’  you  done  there  ? 

Sub.  Your  grace  will,  command  him  no 
more  duties  ? 

Dol.  N o : 

But  come,  and  see  me  often.  I may  chance 
'lo  leave  him  three  or  lour  hundreci  chests 
of  treasure, 

And  some  twdvethousand  acres  of  fairy-land, 
If  lie  game  well  and  comely,  with  good 
gamesters.  [ing  part. 

Sub.  '1  here’s  a kind  aunt ! kiss  her  tlepart- 
But  you  must  sell  your  forty  mark  a year, 
now. 

Dau.  I,  sir,  ! mean. 

.Sub.  Or,  gi’l  away  ; pox  on’t. 

Dap.  I'll  gi’t  mine  aunt.  I’ll  go  and  fetch 
the  writings. 

Sub.  *'l'is  wel‘,  away. 

Fac.  Where’s  Jsubiie  ? 

Sub.  Here.  Wiiatnews?  [suit, 

Fac.  Drugger  is  at  the  door,  go  take  his 
And  bid  him  letch  a parson,  presently  : 
bay,  he  shall  marry  the  widow.  I'liou  shall 
spend  " [Dol, 

A hundred  pound  by  theservice ! Nowqueen 
Ha’  you  pack’d  up  ail  ? 

Dui.  Yes. 

Fac.  And  how  do  you  like 
The  lady  Pliant  ? 

Dol.  A good  dull  innocent.  [hat. 

Sub.  Here’s  your  i 1 icronymo’s  cloke,  and 
Ffu:.  Give  me  ’em. 

Sub.  And  the  rulf,  too  ? 

F{ic.  Yes,  I’ll  tome  to  vou  presently. 
.Sub.  Now’  he  is  gone  about  bis  project, 
Dol, 

I told  you  ot,  for  the  widow. 

Dol.  ’’]  is  direct 
Ag’jinst  our  articles. 

Sub.  Well,  we’ll  fit  him,  wench. 

Hast  ihou  gull’d  her  of  her  jewels,  or  her 
bracelets  ? 

Dol.  No,  but  1 willdo’t. 

Sub  Soon  at  night,  my  Dolly, 

When  we  are  shipt,  and  allour  goods  aboard, 
£^t-ward  for  Uatclil!';  vre  will  turn  our 
course  [word. 

To  Brainford,  west-ward,  if  thou  say’st  the 
And  take  our  leaves  of  this  o’er-weciiing 
rascal. 


And  bid,  God  save  you.]  That  is,  say  to  your  aunt,  God  save  you : so  that  the  reading 
of  the  4to,  which  is,  God  save  tier,  though  it  varies  the  phrase,  makes  no  alleralion  in  the 
meaning,  and  requires  no  alleralion  of  the  text. 

* Sub.  I,  MUCH  INDEED.]  'l  lic  passagc  sliould  bc  thus  pointed ; 

/,  muchf  indeed.  * 

It  is  an  elliptical  form  of  speaking,  equivalent  to — Much  good  may  it  do  you  ! and  it  is  ge- 
nerally used  ironically.  It  has  occurred,  aud  been  e.xplaiued  more  than  once  before. 
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[ Act  5.  Scene  4. 


This  peremptory  Face. 

Doi.  Content,  Fm  weary  of  him. 

Sub.  Thou'st  cause,  wlicn  tlic  slave  will 
nin  a w iving,  Do), 

Against  the  instrument  that  was  drawn  bc> 
tween  us. 

Dol.  Dl  pluck  his  bird  as  bare  as  I can. 
Sub.  Ye*,  tell  her. 

She  must  by  any  means  address  some  pre- 
sent [for  wronging 

To  th’  cunning  man;  make  nim  amends 
His  art  with  her  suspicion ; send  a ring. 

Or  chain  of  pearl ; she  w ill  be  lortuFd  else 
Extremely  in  her  sleep,  say,  and  ha*  strange 
things 

Come  to  her.  Wilt  thou? 

Vol.  Yes. 

Sub.  My  fine  flitter-mouse. 

My  bird  o’  the  night ; we’ll  tickle  it  at  the 
Pigeons,  [trunks, 

When  wc  have  all,  and  may  unlcK  k the 
And  say,  this’s  mine,  and  thine;  and  thine, 
and  mine. 

fac.  What  now,  a billing  ? 

Sub.  Yes,  a huh*  exalted 
In  the  good  passage  of  our  stock-affairs. 

J'ac.  Drugger  has  brought  his  parson; 
tike  him  in,  Subtle, 

And  send  Nab  btick  again  to  wash  his  face. 
Sub  1 will : an<l  shave  himself. 

Fac.  If  )ou  can  get  biin. 

^ol.  You  arc  liot  upon  it,  Face,  whate’er 
it  is!  [pound a montli  by. 

fac.  A trick,  that  Dol  shall  spend  ten 
Is  be  gone  ? [sir. 

Sub.  'Hie  chaplain  waits  you  i’  the  liall, 
Fac.  I’ll  go  bestow  him. 

JJol.  He’ll  now  marry  her,  instantlyV 
Sub.  He  canjiot,  yet,  he  is  not  ready. 
Dear  Dol,  [him 

Co/cn  her  of  all  thou  canst.  To  deceive 
Is  node«  eit,  but  justice,  that  would  break 
Such  an  inextricable  tye  as  ours  was. 

Dol.  Let  me  alone  to  fit  him. 

Fac.  Come,  my  venturers, 

Y'ou  ha’  packt  up  all  ? where  be  tho trunks? 
bring  forth. 

Sub.  Here. 

Fac.  Let  us  see  ’em.  Where’s  the  money  ? 
Sub.  Here, 

In  this. 

Fac.  Mammon’s  ten  pound  : eiglit  score 
before.  [Dapper’s. 

The  brethren’s  money,  this.  Druggers,  and 


What  peer’s  that?  • 

Dol.  The  jew  el  of  the  waiting-maid’s, 

That  stole  it  from  licr  lady,  to  know  cer- 
tain  [her  mistress? 

Fac.  U she  should  Iiave  precedence  of 
DoL  Yes. 

Flac.  Wliat  box  is  that  ? 

Sub.  The  fisii-wive’s  ring,  1 think. 

And  th’  ale-wive’s  single  money.  Is’t  not, 
Dol?  [lor’swife 

Dol.  Yes:  and  the  whittle,  that  the  sai- 
Brought  you  to  know  an*  her  husband  were 
with  Ward 

Fac,  We'll  wet  it  to-morrow:  and  our 
silver-beakers,  [petticoats, 

And  ,tavcm-cups.  Where  be  the  Frendi 
And  girdles,  and  hangers? 

Sitb.  Here,  i’  the  trunk. 

And  the  bolts  of  lawn. 

Fac.  Is  Drugger’s  damask  tlicre  ? 

And  the  tobacco  ? 

Sub.  Yes. 

Fac.  Give  me  the  keys. 

Dol,  Why  you  the  keys! 

Sub.  No  matter,  Dol : breau*^ 

We  sliall  not  c^eii  ’em.  before  he  comes. 

Fac.  *'I  w true,  you  shall  not  open  them, 
indeed:  [Dol. 

Nor  have  ’em  forth.  Do  you  see?  not  forth, 
Dol.  No!  ' . 

Fac.  No,  my  smock-rampant.  The  right 
is,  iny  master  [keep  ’em  ; 

Knows  all,  has  piirdon’d  me,  and  he  will 
Doctor,  ’tis  true  (you  look)  tor  ail  your 
figures  ’: 

1 sent  for  him,  indeed.  Wherefore,  good 
partners, 

Both  he,  and  she,  be  satisfied:  for  here 
Determines  the  in<tenture  tripartite, 

’Twixt  Subtle,  Dol,  and  Face.  All  1 can  do 
Is  to  help  you  over  the  wall,  o’  tlie back-side; 

Or  lend  you  a sheet  to  save  your  Telvel 
gown,' Dol. 

Here  will  be  olficers  presently,  bethink  you 
Of  some  course  suddenly  to  ’scape  the  dock: 
For  thither  you  will  come  else.  Hark  you, 
thunder.  [.Sbwe  knock. 

Sub.  You  arc  a precious  fiend  ! 

Off  '.  Open  tlie  door. 

Fac.  Do!,  1 am  sorry  for  thee  i*  faith. 
But  hear'st  thou  ? [where : 

It  shall  go  hard,  but  I will  place  thee  some- 
'I'hou  shalt  ha’  my  letter  to  mistress  Amo. 

Dol.  Hang  you  ^—- 


‘ TAc  whistle  that  the  sailor's  wife 

Brought  you  to  know  an'  her  fmsband  were  with  Ward.]  He  was  a famous  pirate  of  that 
age;  of  him,  and  one  Dansiker,  were  many  ballads,  and  histories,  then  wrote  to  entertain 
the  people. 

’ Doctor,  'tis  true,  (you  look)  for  all  your  figures.']  i.  e.  You  look  to  that — 1 wrote  on 
the  margin  of  my  book. 

Doctor,  'tistnie  (look  you)  for  all  your  figures. Mr.  Upton. 

This  correction  of  Mr.  Fnlon  is  easy  and  ingenious,  but  I judge  unnecessary:  you  look, 
means,  you  look  surpritea,  and  seem  unwilling  to  believe  it.  A similar  expression  occurs 
at  the  conclusion  ot  the  Silent  fFormn:  How  now,  gentlemen ! do  you  look  at  me.” 
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Act  5.  Scene  5.] 

Fac.  Or  madam  Caisarean 
Dot.  Pox  upon  you,  rogue, 

Would  I had  but  time  to  beat  thee. 

Fac.  Subtle, 

Let's  know  where  you  set  up  next : I’ll  ;end 
you  [tance  : 

A customer,  now  and  then,  for  old  acquain- 
What  new  course  ha’  you ! 

Sub.  Hogue,  I’ll  bang  myself : 

That  1 may  walk  a greater  devil  than  thou, 
And  haunt  tliee  i’  the  flock-bed,  and  the 
buttery. 

S C E N E V. 

/ore-titV,  Officers,  Mammon,  Surly,  Face, 
Knstril,  Ananias,  Tribulation,  Drugger, 
Dame  Pliant. 

Lnv.  What  do  you  mean,  my  masters? 
Mam.  Open  your  door. 

Cheaters,  bawds,  conjurers. 

Off'.  Or  we’ll  break  it  open. 

Lov.  What  warrant  have  you? 

Off.  Warrant  enough,  sir,  doubt  not. 

If  you’ll  not  open  it. 

Lov.  Is  there  an  officer,  there  ? 

Off.  Yes,  two  or  three  (or  failing. 

Zor.  Have  but  patience,  ^ 

And  I will  open  it  straight. 

Fac.  Sir,  lia'  you  done  ? 

Is  it  a marriage?  perfet  t ? 

Lnv.  Yes,  my  brain. 

Fuc.  Off  with  your  ruff  and  clokc  then ; 

be  yourself,  sir. 

Sur.  Down  with  the  door. 

Kas.  ’Slight,  ding  it  open*. 

Lot.  Hold, 

Hold,  gentlemen,  what  means  this  violence? 
Mam.  Where  is  this  collier  ? 

Sur.  And  my  captain  Face  ? 

.V/am.  These  day-owls. 

.Vi/r.  That  are  birding  in  men’s  purses. 
Mam.  Madam  suppository. 

Kas.  Doxy,  my  suster. 

.tiut.  Locusts 
Ot  the  foul  pit. 

Tri.  Prophane  as  Bel  and  the  dragon. 
Ana.  Worse  than  the  grashoppers,  or  the 
lice  of  Egypt. 

Lot.  Good  gentlemen,  hear  me.  Are 
you  officers. 

And  cannot  stay  this  violence  ? 

Off.  Keep  the  peace. 

Lot.  Gentlemen,  what  is  the  matter? 
whom  do  you  seek  ? 


Mam.  The  chemical  cozener. 

Sur.  And  the  captain  pander. 

Kas.  The  nun  my  suster. 

Mam.  Madam  Kabbi. 

Ana.  Scorpions, 

And  caterpillars. 

Lnv.  Fewer  at  once,  I pray  you. 

Off.  One  after  another,  gentleftten,  I 
charge  you,  , 

By  virtue  of  my  staff 

Ana.  1'hcy  are  the  vessels 
Of  pride,  lust,  and  the  cart. 

LOT.  Good  zeal,  lie  still, 

A little  while. 

Tri.  Peace,  deacon  iVnanias. 

Lot.  The  house  is  mine  here,  and  the 
doors  are  open : 

If  there  be  any  such  persons  as  you  seek  for. 
Use  your  aiithoriiy,  search  on  o’  god’s 
name. 

I am  but  newly  come  to  town,  and  finding 
This  tumult  'bout  my  door  (to  tell  you  true) 
It  somewhat ’maz’d  me ; ’till  my  mao,  here, 
(fearing 

My  more  displeasure)  told  me  he  had  done 
Somewhat  an  insolent  part,  let  out  my  house 
(Belike,  presuming  on  my  known  aversion 
From  any  air  o’  the  town,  while  there  was 
sickness)  [are. 

To  a doctor,  and  a captain : who,  what  they 
Or  whera  they  be,  he  knows  not. 

Mam.  Are  they  gone  ? enter. 

Lot.  You  may  go  in  and  search,  sir.  Here 
I find  [smok’d, 

The  empty  walls  worse  than  I mft  ’em, 
A few  crack’d  pots,  and  glasses,  and  a for- 
nace; 

The  ceiling  fill'd  with  poesies  of  the  candle : 
.And  madam,  with  a dildo,  writ  o’  the  walls. 
Only  one  gentlewoman,  I met  here. 

That  is  within,  that  said  she  was  a widow — 
Kas.  I,  that ’s  my  suster.  1 ’ll  go  thump 
her.  Where  is  she  ? 

Lot.  And  should  ha’  married  a ilpanisk 
count,  but  he. 

When  he  came  to’t,  neglected  herso  grossly. 
That  1,  a widower,  am  gone  through  with 
her. 

Sur.  How  I have  I lost  her  then  ? 

Loo.  Were  you  the  don,  sir? 

Good  faith,  now,  she  docs  blame  yo’  ex- 
tremely, and  says  [the  paint 
You  swore,  and  told  her,  you  had  ta’en 
To  dye  your  beard,  and  uinbre  o’er  your 
face. 


* Thou  sludt  ha’  my  letter  to  Afrs.  Amo.  Dol.  Hang  you 

Fac.  Or  madam  CfsARSAN.]  The  names  of  two  bawds  in  our  poet’s  time : the  lastseems 
to  be  mentioned  in  his  epigrams  ; 

” Apd  madam  Casar,  great  Proserpina, 

“ Is  now  from  home.”  The  Foyage, 

She  is  called  madam  Augusta  at  the  beginning  of  this  play  ; the  4to  calls  her  madam  Ira- 
perial.  ...  . , 

’Slight,  DiNO  it  open.']  Break  it  open.  Ding  is  used  in  the  Scotch  poets  in  the  tame 
sense ; and,  as  Mr.  Upton  also  says,  it  is  yet  so  used  in  the  West  of  England. 
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BorrowM  a suit,  aad  rutf,  alt  for  her  tore  ; 

And  then  did  nothing.  \\  hat  an  overnight. 
And  want  of  putting  lorw4ird,  sir,  w as  this ! 
Welt-fare  an  old  hurquebuzier,  jet,  [liit, 
Could  prime  his  powder,  and  give  hre,  and 
All  in  a tw  inkling. 

Mahx.  The  w hole  nest  are  tied ! 

Lon.  What  sort  of  bird<»  were  they? 

[ \la  himm  a mca  forth. 
Mum.  A kind  of  choiiglis,  [purse 

Or  thievish  daws,  sir,  that  have  pick’d  iny 
Of  eight-score  and  ten  pounds,  w ithin  these 
live  weeks, 

Beside  my  first  materials;  and  iny  goods. 

That  lie  iShe  cellar,  which  I am  glad  they 
ha*  left, 

I may  liave  home  yet. 

Lav.  rhink  you,  so,  sir  ? 

Mam.  I.  [wise. 

Lore.  Bv  order  of  law,  sir,  but  not  othcr- 
M(txn.  Kot  mine  own  stuff? 

Lov.  Sir,  i can  take  no  knowledge. 

That  they  are  yours,  but  by  public  means. 

If  you  can  bring  certificate,  that  you  were 
gull’d  of  ^eni, 

Or  anv  formal  writ  out  of  a court, 

That  you  did  cozen  yourself,  1 will  not  hold 
them. 

Mam.  Pll  rather  lose  *fm. 

Lore.  That  vou  sliall  not,  sir. 

By  me  in  troth.  Upon  tliese  tenr.a  they  are 
yours.  [gold  all? 

Whit,  should  they  ha’  been,  sir,  turn’d  into 
Mam.  No,  ^ [then  ? 

1 cannot  tell.  It  may  be  they  should.  What 
Latv,  What  a great  loss  in  hope  have  you 
sustain’d? 

Mam,  Not  I,  the  common-wealth  has. 

Fac.  I,  lie  would  ha*  built 
The  city  new  ; and  made  a ditch  about  it 
Of  silver,  should  have  ruu  with  cream  from 
Hogsden;  [kers, 

That  every  Sunday  in  .Moor-fields,  theyoun- 
Aod  tits,  and  tom>boys  should  have  fed  on, 
gratis. 

Mam.  1 will  go  mount  a tunu  p-cart,  and 
preach  [months.  Surly, 

The  end  o*  the  world,  within  these  two 
What ! in  a dreain  ? 

Sur.  Must  I needs  cheat  myself. 

With  that  same  foolish  vice  of  honesty  I 
Come,  let  us  go,  and  hearken  out  the  rogues. 
That  l ace  I *S  mark  for  mine,  if  e’er  1 meet 
him. 

Fac.  If  1 can  hear  of  him,  sir,  I’ll  bring 
you  word,  [strangers 

Unto  your  lodging ; for  in  troth,  tl>ev  were 
To  me,  1 thought ’em  honest  as  myself,  sir. 

\l'heu  come  forth. 
Tri.  ’Tis  well,  the  saints  shall  not  lose  all 
yet.  Go, 

And  get  some  carts 

AMxajt  you  Harru  NichoUu,  do  you  ttdk  f] 
author  of  the  sect  called  the  Family  of  lx>vt. 
3d  TOI.  p.  508.— Dr.  Grey. 


Jjyv.  For  what,  my  zealous  friends  ? 

Ana.  'l  o boar  away  the  portion  of  Uie 
rigiitf\)us 

Out  of  this  den  of  thieves. 

Lot.  What  uthut  |>orlion? 

Alta.  I'lie  goods  sometimes  the  oqihaii*, 
that  the  brethren 
Bought  with  their  silver  pence. 

Lov.  What,  those  i’  the  cellar, 

The  knieht  sir  Mammon  claims  ? 

Ana.  1 do  defy 

The  wicked  Mammon,  so  do  all  the  hre- 
ihrtn.  [conscience 

rhmi  prophane  man,  I ask  thee  wiiii  w hat 
riiou  cansi  advance  that  idol  against  us, 
That  have  the  seal  ? were  not  the  shillings 
numbred, 

That  made  the  pounds?  were  not  the  jioumls 
Upon  the  second  day  of  the  fourtli  week, 

In  the  eighth  inunUi,  upon  the  tabic  dormant, 
The  year  of  the  last  patience  of  the  saints, 
Six  hundred  and  ten  ? 

Lov.  Mine  earnest  veliemeiit  botcher. 
And  deacon  also,  1 cannot  dispute  with  you. 
But  if  you  get  you  not  away  the  sooner, 

1 shall  confute  you  with  a cudgel. 

Ana.  Sir. 

Tri.  Be  jiaticnt,  Ananias, 

Ana.  I am  strong. 

And  will  stand  up,  well  girt,  against  an 
host, 

That  threaten  Gad  in  exile. 

Iak.  I shall  send  you 
To  Amsterdam  to  your  cellar. 

Ana.  I will  pray  there. 

Against  thy  Iwuse:  may  dogs  defilethy  walls, 
And  wasps  and  hornets  breed  beneath  thy 
roof,  [coz’nagc. 

This  seat  of  falsehood,  and  this  cave  of 
Lot.  Another  too? 

Dru.  Not  I sir,  1 am  no  lirolhcr. 

{^Drvgger  enters^  and  he  beats  him  uzixiy. 
Lov.  Away,  you  Harry  Nicholas,  do  vou 
talk? 

Fac.  No,  this  was  Abel  Drugger.  Good 
sir,  go,  [7o  thef)arson. 

And  satisfy  him  ; tell  him  all  is  done: 

1 le  staid  too  long  a-washing  of  his  face. 

'File  doctor,  lie  shall  iiear  of  him  at  West- 
chester; 

And  of  the  captain,  tell  him,  at  Yarmouth,  or 
Some  good  port  town  else,  lying  for  a wind. 
If  yon  can  gel  olT the  angry  child,  now  , sir — 
Aas.  Come  on,  you  ewe,  you  have 
matdi’d  most  sweetly,  ha’  you  not? 

[To  his  sister. 

Did  not  I say,  I would  never  ha*  you  liipt 
But  by  a dubb’d  boy,  to  make  you  a lady- 
tom  ? * 

’Slight,  you  are  a manimet ! O,  I could  touse 
Death,  niun*  you  marry  with  a pox  ? 

Lov,  You  he,  boy; 

Thh  fellow  was  a horrid  enthusiast,  and 
I»et  STRTPs’i  Annals  of  sUteen  SUzabeth, 
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Act  5.  Scene  5.] 

Assouudas  you:  and  I ’m  beforehand  with 
you. 

Kas.  Anon  ? 

Lov.  Come,  will  yoiujuarrcl  ? I will  feizc 
you,  sirrah 

VVhv  do  you  not  buckle  to  your  tools } 

K*as.  God’s  light ! 

1 his  is  a fine  old  boy,  as  e’er  I saw  ! 

Ijtt.  What,  do  you  change  your  coj^.y 
now  i proceed,  fdare. 

Here  stands  my  dove:  stoop  at  her  if  you 
A'aj.  'Slight,  I must  love  him  ! I cannot 
chiise,  i*  faitii ! [protest, 

An’  I should  be  hang’d  for’t.  Sustcr,  I 

I honour  tliec  lor  this  inalch. 

Lov.  O,  do  you  so,  sir? 

A'as.  \ cs,  an*  thou  canst  lake  tobacco, 
and  drink,  old  boy, 

I’ll  give  her  five  hundred  pound  more  to 
her  marriage, 

'1  han  her  own  state. 

Lov.  Kill  a pipe  full,  Jeremy, 
fac.  Yc*s,  but  go  in,  and  lake  it,  sir. 

« Lov.  We  will. 

I will  be  rul’d  by  thee  in  any  thing,  Jeremv. 
Kas.  ’Slight,  thou  art  nut  hide*bound! 
thou  art  a jovy  boy ; 


Come  let’s  in,  I pr’ythcc,  and  take  our 

whitTa. 

Lov.  Whiif  in  with  your  sister,  brother 
boy.  'I'hal  iiiastcr  [vant, 

Tiuit  had  receiv’d  such  happiness  by  a ser- 
in such  a widow,  and  with  so  much  wealth, 
WVre  very  ungrateful,  if  he  would  not  be 
A little  indulgent  to  that  servant’s  w it, 

And  help  his  fortune,  thougli  with  some 
small  strain 

Of  his  own  candour.  Therefore,  gentlemen. 
And  kind  spectators,  if  1 have  outstript 
An  old  man’s  gravity,  or  strict  canon,  think 
What  a young  wife,  and  a good  brain  may 
do : - [too. 

Stretch  age’s  trutli  sometimes,  and  crack  it 
Speak  for  tiivself,  knave. 

Fac.  So  I will,  sir.  Gentlemen, 

My  part  a little  fell  in  this  last  scene. 

Yet  ’twas  decorum*'.  And  though  I am 
clean 

Got  off  from  Subtle,  Surly,  Mammon,  Do!, 
Hot  Ananias,  Dapper,  Driigger,  all 
Wdth  whom  I traded ; yet  1 put  myself 
On  you  that  arc  my  country:  and  this  pelf. 
Which  I have  got,  if  you  do  quit  me,  rests 
To  feast  you  often,  and  invite  new  guests. 


**  I mill  KEizE  you,  sirrah^'j  I’ll  drive  you : the  word  is  common  in  our  old  authors,  and, 
as  Mr.  I'plon  adds,  still  used  in  the  West  of  England. — Di.  Grey. 

*'  My  part  u little  fell  in  this  last  scene^ 

y>/ DECORUM.]  i.  c.  suitable  to  the  dccorww  of  character.  The  catastniphe  of 
the  play  is  w ell  managed,  apd  the  discovery  of  the  whole  not  injudiciously  contrived.  • Our 
jx)et  could  not  help  tcdling  liis  audience  he  thought  so  too. 


Tliis  Comedy  was  first  acted  in  the  year  1610, 


By  the  King’s  Majesty’s  Servants. 


The  principal  Comedians  were. 


Rich.  Burdadce. 
JoH.  Lowin. 

Hkn.  Con  del. 
Alex.  Cooke. 
Rob.  Armin. 


JoH.  Hemincs. 
Will.  Ostler. 
JoH.  I’NDfcRWOOD. 
NiC.  I'OOLY. 

Will.  Eglestone. 


/ 


Digitized  by  Googie 


Dj^ilized  by  Google 


CATILINE  HIS  CONSPIRACY 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Sylla’s  Ghost. 

Cicero. 

Catiline. 

Antomivs. 

I.INTULUS. 

Cato.  * 

Cethegus. 

Catulus. 

Autroml's. 

Crassus. 

CURIVS. 

C.SSAR. 

Vargunteius. 

Qu.  Cicero. 

Longinus. 

Syllanus. 

Lecca 

Flaccus. 

I'ULVIUS. 

PoMTINIUS. 

Hestia.  '1 

Sanca. 

Gakinius. 

Senators. 

Statilius. 

The  Allobroces. 

CEfARIUS. 

Petreius. 

Cornelius. 

Soldiers. 

VoLTURTlUS. 

Porter. 

Aurelia. 

Lictors. 

Fulvia. 

Servants. 

Sempronia. 

Paces. 

Galla. 

Chorus. 

C £ A'  E,  Home. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 

' Sylla'tGhott. 

Dost  thou  not  fed  me,  Rome } not  yet? 
it  night 

So  heary  on  thee,  and  my  weight  so  light ' } 
Can  Sylb’s  ghost  arise  within  tny  walls 
Less  threat’ning,  than  an  earthquake,  the 
quick  wit 


Of  thee  and  thine Shake  not  the  frighted 
beads  [beds? 

Of  thy  steep  tow'n  ? or  shrink  to  their  first 
Or,  as  their  ruin  the  large  Tyber  fills. 

Make  that  swell  up,  and  drown  thy  seven 
proud  hills  ? [death, 

What  sleep  is  this  doth  seize  thee  so  like 
And  is  not  it?  Wake,  feel  her  in  my  breath ; 
Behold  I come,  sent  from  the  Stygian  sound. 
As  a dire  vapour  that  bad  cleft  the  ground'. 


' Dotl  thou  not  feel  me,  Rome  f not  yet  f ie  night 
So  heavif  on  thee,  and  my  weight  to  light  lire  poet  opens  his  play  with  the  ghost  of 
Sylla : this  is  an  imitation  of  Seneca's  Thyestes,  in  which  the  ghost  of  Tantalus  appears, 
attended  by  the  furies.  Perham  this  first  scene  ought  rather  to  tw  considered  as  a prologue. 
There  are  otiier  instances  in  tne  antient  dramatic  writers,  where  these  shadowy  beings  are 
introduced  in  the  beginning  of  a play.  The  prologue  to  the  Aulularia  of  Plautus  is  spoke 
by  the  god  Lar ; arid,  wb^  is  exactly  to  onr  purpose,  in  the  Hecuba  of  Euripides,  the 
ghost  of  Polydonis  is  the  first  speaker  in  the  tragedy, 
f Behold  / come,  tent  /rom  the  Stygian  sound, 
sit  a dirt  vapour,  that  had  deft  the  ground.]  This  is  from  Seneca  t 

ifiitor,  ut  dims  vapor 

Tellure  mpta,  tel  grarem  populis  luem 
Sparsuru  pestis.  Thyi'st.  ver.  87. 


Digitized  by  Google 


378  CATILINE’S 

T*  inerader  with  the  night,  and  blast  the  day; 
Or  like  a pestilence  that  should  display 
Infection  through  the  u orld ; which  thus  I do. 

[^VhscoTcrt  Catiline  in  hit  itudy, 
Pluto  be  at  thy  counsels,  and  into 
Thy  darker  bosom  enter  by  Ha’s  spirit : 

All  that  u as  mine,  and  bad,  thy  breast  inherit. 
Alas,  how  weak  is  that  for  Catiline ! 

Did  1 but  say  (vain  voice!)  all  that  was 
mine? 

All  that  the  Gracchi,  Cinna,  Marius,  would, 
Whal  now,  had  I a ho<ly  again,  I could. 
Coming  from  hell,  what  fiends  would  wish 
should  be. 

And  Hannibal  could  not  have  wish’d  to  see. 
Think  thou,  and  practise.  Let  the  long-hid 
seeds 

Of  treason  in  thee  now  sl.oot  forth  in  deeds 
Ranker  than  horrer : and  thy  former  facts 
Not  fall  in  mention,  but  to  urge  new  acts; 
Cotisncnce  of  them  provoke  thee  on  to  more: 
Be  still  thy  inci  sts,  murders,  rapes  before 
Thy  sense  ; thy  forcing  first  a vestal  nun ; 
Thy  parricide,  late,  on  thy  own  only  son  ’, 
After  his  mother,  to  make  empty  way 
For  thy  last  w iiked  nuptials ; worse  than  they 
That  blaze  that  act  oi  thv  incestuous  life. 
Which  got  thee  at  once  a daughter  and  a wife. 
I leave  the  slaughters,  that  thou  didst  for  me. 
Of  senators;  for  which,  I hid  for  thee 
Thymurderof  thy  brother,  (being  so  brib'd) 
And  w rit  him  in  the  list  of  iny  proscrib’d 
^tcr  thy  fact,  to  save  thy  little  shame : 

Thy  incest  with  thv  sister,  1 not  name; 
These  are  too  light : fate  w ill  have  thee 
pursue 

Deeds  after  w hich  no  mischief  can  be  new ; 
The  ruin  of  thy  country:  thou  wert  built 
For  such  a work,  and  born  for  no  less  guilt. 
What  though  defeated  once  thou’st  been, 
and  know  n,  . 

Tempt  it  again  : that  is  thy  act,  or  none. 
What  all  the  several  ills  Unit  visit  earth, 
(Brought  forth  by  night  with  a sinister  birth) 
Plagues,  famine,  fii-e,  could  not  reach  unto. 
The  sw  ord,  nor  surfeits ; let  thv  fury  do : 
Make  all  past,  present,  future  ill  thine  own ; 
And  conquer  all  example  in  thy  one. 

Nor  let  thy  thought  find  any  vacant  time 
To  hate  an  old,  but  still  a fresher  crime 


CONSPIRACY.  [Act  1.  Scene  *• 

Drown  the  remembrance : let  not  miichief 
ceascj 

But  while  it  is  in  pnoishing,  increase*. 
Conscience  and  care  die  in  thee ; and  be  free 
Not  heav’n  itself  from  thy  impiety : [day, 

X-et  night  grow  blacker  with  thy  plots,  ana 
At  shew  ing  but  thy  head  forth,  start  away 
From  this  half-sphere;  and  leave  Rome’s 
blinded  walls  [rals, 

T*  embrace  lusls,  hatreds,  slaughters,  tune* 
And  not  recover  sight,  till  their  own  flames 
Do  light  them  to  their  ruins.  All  the  names 
Of  thv  confed’rates  too  be  no  less  great 
In  hell  than  here;  that  when  we  would  re- 
peat [all. 

Our  strengths  in  muster,  we  may  name  you 
And  furies  upon  you  for  furies  call. 

Whilst  what  you  do  may  strike  them  into 
fears,  [chief  theirs. 

And  make  them  grieve,  and  wish  your  mii- 
SCENE  II. 

Catiline  tolus. 

Cat.  It  is  decreed.  Nor  shall  thy  fate.  Q 
Rome, 

Resist  my  vow.  Tlio’  hills  were  set  on  hills. 
And  seas  met  seas  to  guard  thee,  1 would 
through;  [dust; 

I ’d  plough  up  rocks,  sleep  as  the  Alps  in 
And  lave  the  Tyrrhene  waters  into  clouds; 
But  1 would  reach  thy  head,  thy  head,  proud 
city  ! 

The  ills  that  I have  done  cannot  be  safe 
But  by  attempting  neater ; and  I f^l 
A spirit  within  me  chides  my  sluggish  hands. 
And  says,  they  have  been  innocent  too  long. 
Was  I a man  bred  great  as  Rome  herself? 
One  form’d  for  all  her  honours,  all  her 
glories  ? 

Equal  to  all  her  titles  ; that  could  stand 
Close  up  with  Atlas,  and  sustain  her  name 
As  strong  as  he  doth  heaven  ? and  was  I, 

Of  all  her  brood,  mark’d  out  for  the  repulse 
her  no-voice,  when  I stood  candidate 
lo  be  commander  in  the  Pontic  war? 

I will  hereafter  call  herstepdame  ever: 

If  she  can  lose  her  nature,  1 can  lose 
My  piety ; and  in  her  stony  entrails 
Dig  me  a teat ; where  1 will  live  again, 

The  labour  of  her  womb,  and  be  a burden 


‘ ‘ Thy  foreine,  first  a vestal  nun ; 

Thy  pariicide,  late,  on  ihy  cun  oNiv  son.}  This  priestess  of  Vesta,  defiled  by  Catiline, 
is  said  to  have  bu  n a sister  cf  Tully.  He  killed  his  son,  in  order  to  makd  room  for  his 
mistress  .Aurelia  Orestilla : the  4to  reads  Ihine  oa-n  natural  son ; the  lection  1 follow,  is  that 
of  the  eldest  folio,  which  1 think  the  most  eiiiphatical. 

* let  not  mischiif  cease, 

Silt  ttihile  il  is  in  j,umshing,  increase.']  I'hcse,  with  the  preceding  and  following  verses, 
are  translated  likewise  from  beneca: 

Nec  vaect  cuiquam  vetut 

Od/sse  crimen ; semper  oriulur  nuvnin ; 

Arc  uuum  ia  uno,-  dumque  punitur  scelut, 

Crescal. 

Jusque  oniTie  pereat ; non  tit  i vettris  mutis 

Immune  ctelum 

Not  atrajiut,  excidut  ctlo  dies. 


CATIUNE’S  CONSPIRACY.’ 


Act  1.  Scene  S.] 

Weightier  than  all  the  prodigies  and  mon- 
sters [know  Mam. 

That  she  hath  teem’d  with,  since  she  hrst 

SCENE  III. 

• Catiline,  jiurelia. 

Cat.  Who’s  there? 

Aur,  ’Tis  I. 

Cal.  Aurelia? 

Aur.  Yes. 

Cat.  Appear,  i 

And  break  like  day,  my  beauty,  to  this  circle : 
Upbraid  thy  Pheebus,  that  he  is  so  long 
la  mounting  to  tliat  point,  which  should  give 
thee  [my  sweet  ? 

Thy  proper  splendour.  Wherefore  frowns 
Have  i too  long  been  absent  from  these  bps, 
[Helciucth  them. 
This  cheek,  these  eyes?  what  is  my  tres- 
pass? speak. 

Aur.  It  seems  you  know,  that  can  accuse 
yourselt. 

Cat.  1 will  redeem  it. 

Aur.  Still  you  say  so.  When  ? 

Cat.  When  Orestilla,  by  her  bearing  well 
These  my  retirements,  and  stol’n  times  for 
thought. 

Shall  gi  V c their  effects  leave  to  call  her  queen 
Of  all  the  world,  in  place  of  humbled  Rome. 
Aur.  You  court  me  now. 

Cut.  As  1 would  always,  love. 

By  this  ambrosiac  kiss,  and  tliis  of  nectar, 
Would'st  thou  but  hear  as  gladly  as  I speak. 
Could  my  Aurelia  think  I meant  her  less ; 
When,  wooing  her,  1 lirst  remov’d  a wife. 
And  then  a son,  to  make  my  bed  and  house 
Spacious  and  fit  t’  embrace  aei  ? these  w ere 
deeds 

Not  P have  begun  witli,  but  to  end  with 

more  [one 

And  greater : lie  that,  building,  stays  at 
Kloor,  or  the  second,  hath  erected  none. 
’Twas  how  to  raise  thee  I was  meditating; 
I'o  make  some  act  of  mine  answer  thy  love : 
That  love,  that  when  my  state  was  now 
quite  sunk,  [^ain. 

Came  with  thy  wealth,  and  weigh’d  it  up 

And  made  my  emergent  fortune  once  more 
look  [stars. 

Above  the  main ; which  now  shall  hit  tlie 
And  stick  my  Orestilla  there  amongst  ’em, 
If  any  tempest  can  but  make  the  billow. 
And  any  billqw  can  but  lift  her  greatness. 
But  I must  pray  my  love,  she  will  put  on 


S?9 

Like  habits  with  myself.  I hare  to  do 
With  many  men,  and  many  natures'.  Some 
That  must  be  blown  and  sooth’d ; at  l.en« 
tulus,  [blood. 

Whom  I have  heav’d  with  magnifying  his 
•And  a vain  dream  out  of  the  Sybil's  uooks, 
That  a third  man  of  that  great  lainily 
Whereof  he  is  descended,  the  Cornelil, 
Should  be  a king  in  Heme : which  1 have 
hir’d 

The  flatt’ring  augurs  to  interpret  him, 

Cinna  and  bylla  dead.  1 ben  bold  Cethegus, 
Whose  valour  1 have  turn’d  into  his  poison. 
And  prais’d  so  into  daring,  as  he  w ould 
Go  on  upon  the  gods,  kiss  lightning,  wrest 
The  engine  from  the  Cyclops,  and  give  fire 
At  face  of  a full  cloud,  and  stand  Ins  ire,  [ 
When  I would  bid  him  move.  Others  there 
are. 

Whom  envy  to  the  state  draws,  and  puts  on 
For  contumelies  receiv’d,  (and  such  are 
sure  ones) 

As  Curius,  and  the  forenam’d  I.,entulus, 

Both  which  have  been  degraded  in  tlie  se- 
nate, [rubb’d. 

And  must  have  their  disgraces  still  new 
To  make  ’em  smart,  and  labour  of  revenge. 
Others  whom  mere  ambition  fires,  and  dole 
Of  provinces  abroad,  vshich  thev  have 

feign’d  [mis’d : 

To  their  crud^  hopes,  and  I as  amply  pro- 

These,  Lecct,  Vargunteius,  Bestia,  Autro- 
nius.  [captains 

Some  whom  their  wants  oppress,  as  th’  idle 
Of  bylla’s  troops:  and  divers Rontan  knights 
(The  profuse  wasten  of  their  patrimonie^ 

So  threaten’d  with  their  debts,  as  they  will 
now 

Run  any  desp’rate  fortune  for  a change. 
These  for  a time  we  must  relieve,  Aurelia, 
And  make  our  bouse  their  safeguard  ; like 
for  those 

That  fear  the  law,  or  stand  within  her  gripe. 
For  any  act  jiast,  or  to  come.  Such  will 
From  their  own  crimes  be  factious,  as  from 
ours.  [won 

‘ Some  more  there  be,  slight  airlings,  will  be 
With  dogs  and  horses,  or  perhaps  a wiiore  ; 
Which  must  be  had:  and  if  they  venture 
lives 

For  us,  Aurelia,  we  must  hazard  honours 
A little.  Get  thee  store  and  change  of  w'onicn. 
As  I have  boys;  and  give ’em  time  and  place. 
And  all  coiimvence  i be  thvself,  too, courtly ; 
And  entertain,  and  feast,  sit  up,  and  revel ; 


‘ / hace  to  do 

lyilh  many  men,  and  many  mifiii'ra.']  The  following  description  is  artful  in  the  poet,  tb 
let  us  into  the  true  characters  of  the  several  conspirators,  and  prepare  us  for  their  appear- 
ance. It  is  perfectly  consonant  likewise  to  historic  truth  ; and  is  only  a poetical  translation 
of  what  ballust  himself  hath  given  us  in  the  introduction  to  his  history  of  CatiUne'e  Con- 

afdracy. 

* Some  more  there  be,  tiight  airlings.]  Airing  is  an  expressive  word,  and  verv  sighifi- 
cantly  denotes  the  levity  and  impotence  of  mintl  in  most  of  the  conspirators.  Ilut  \lr. 
Theobald,  dissatiafied  with  the  word,  and  probably  induced  by  the  following  terms,  pnv 

poseth  hireUngt  as  the  juiter  reading. 
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Can  all  the  mat,  (he  (air,  and  spirited  dames 
Of  Rome  about  thee : and  b<-gin  a fashion 
Of  freedom  and  community.  Some  will 
thank  thee,  [must  ake 

Tho’  the  sour  senate  frown,  whose  heads 
lu  fear  and  feeling  too.  We  must  not  spare 
Or  cost  or  modesty.  It  can  but  shew 
Like  one  of  Juno’s,  or  of  JoTc’s  disguises. 

In  either  thee  or  me  : and  will  as  soon 
When  tilings  succeed,  be  thrown  by,  or  let 
fail. 

As  is  a veil  put  off,  a visor  chang’d. 

Or  the  scene  shifted  in  our  theatres 

[A  n I'.re  uitiunit. 

Who’s  that  > It  is  the  voice  of  Lcntulus. 
Aur.  Or  of  Ccthegus. 

Cai.  In,  my  fair  Aurelia,  [see 

And  think  upon  these  arts.  They  must  not 
How  far  you’re  trusted  with  these  privacies; 
Tho’  on  their  shoulders,  necks,  and  heads 
you  rise. 

SCENE  IV. 

Lentulus,  Cethegui,  Catiline. 

Lent.  ’It  is,  methinks,  a morning  full  of 
bite! 

It  riseth  slowly,  as  her  sullen  car  [at  it ! 
Had  all  the  weights  of  sleep  and  dcatli  hung 
9he  is  not  rosie-finget’d,  but  swoln  black  ! 
Her  face  is  like  a water  turn’d  to  blood, 

And  her  sick  head  is  bound'about  with 
clouds. 

As  if  she  threaten’d  niglit  ere  noon  of  day  ! 
It  docs  not  look  as  it  would  have  a hail 
Or  heahh  wish’d  m it,  as  on  other  morns. 
Cet.  Why,  all  the  fitter,  Lcntulus:  our 
comii.g 

Is  not  for  salutation,  we  have  business. 

Cut.  Said  nobly, brave  Cethegus.  M liere’s 
Autroni'us  ? 

Cet,  h he  not  comc.> 

Cat.  Not  here. 

Cet.  Nor  Vargunteius? 

C'af.  Neither. 


[Act  I.  Scoie  4. 

Cet.  A fire  in  their  beds  and  bosoms. 

That  so  will  serve  their  sloth  rather  thau 
virtue. 

They  arc  no  Romans,  and  at  such  high  need 
As  now. 

Len.  Both  they,  Longinus,  Lecca,  Curius, 
Fiilvius,  Gablnius,  gave  me  word  last  night. 
By  Lucius  Uestia,  they  would  all  be  here. 
And  early. 

Cet.  h es : as  you,  had  I not  call’d  yon. 
Come  we  all  sleep,  and  are  mere  dormice ; 
flics 

A little  less  than  dead:  more  dulneis  hangs 
On  us  than  on  the  morn.  We ’re  spirit-bound 
In  ribs  of  ire;  our  whole  bloods  are  one 
stone; 

And  honour  cannot  thaw  us,  nor  our  wants, 
Tno’  they  burn  hot  as  fevers  to  our  slates. 

Cat.  1 muse  they  would  be  tardy  at  an 
hour 

Of  so  great  purpose. 

Cet.  If  the  gods  bad  call'd 
I'hem  to  a purpose,  they  would  just  have 
come  [slow 

With  the  same  tortoise  speed ; that  are  thus 
To  such  an  action,  which  the  gods  will  envy. 
As  asking  no  less  means  than  all  their  pow’fs. 
Conjoin’d,  t’ effect  1 would  have  seen 
Rome  burnt 

Bv  this  time,  and  her  ashes  in  an  um : 

Tbc  kingdom  of  tlie  senate  rent  asunder; 
And  the  degen’ rate  talking  gown  run  frighted 
Out  of  the  air  of  Italy. 

Cat.  Spirit  of  men ! [much 

Thou  heart  of  our  great  enterprise ! how 
I love  these  voices  in  thee  ! 

Cet.  O,  the  days  [leave 

CH  Sylla’s  sway,  when  the  free  sword  took 
To  act  all  that  it  would ! 

Cat.  And  was  familiar 
V.'ith  entrails,  as  our  augurs. 

Cet.  Sous  kill’d  fatliccs, 

Brothers  their  brothers. 

Cal.  All  hate  had  licence  given  it,  all  rage 
reins  ’. 


’ Lent.  It  it,  metkinks,  a mnmingfuU  of  fate  lamtuUis  is  before  described  as  much 

addicted  to  superstition,  and  the  imservance  of  omens ; this  remark  .therefore  upon  the 
blackness  of  the  momiiig,  could  not  have  proceeded  witli  et|ual  propriety  firom  the  month 
of  any  other.  1'hc  beginning  of  Mr.  Addison’s  Cato  hath  a great  similitude  to  this  speech 
of  Lcntulus,  which  almost  inuiiceth  one  to  imagine  it  a copv  from  our  poet. 

• jtU  hate  had  licence  gi-een  it ; a/f  rage  reic.s'd.]  As  this  tine  is  perfectly  good  sense, 
the  reader  perhaps  may  not  sec  any  necessity  for  altering  the  text ; but  as  there  is  a dift'er- 
ent  reading  in  the  oldest  folio,  and  a reading  1 think  far  more  poetical  and  ficrroust  1 am 
inclined  to  give  it  the  preference.  In  that  copy  tlie  verse  stands  tints: 
jfll  hate  And  licence  given  it ; alt  rage  rallies. 

The  same  is  continued  in  the  edition  of  lt>40.  'I'lie  succeeding  editor  in  1393  took  the 
word  raines  to  be  a verb,  and  perceiving  it  inconsistent  in  point  of  grammatical  construc- 
tion with  the  preceding  sentence,  he  altered  it  to  tlie  verb  reign’d,  wTiicli  the  sense  seemed 
to  require:  and  this  reading  was  copied  in  the  last  edKioii  of  1716.  But  the  true  lection  is 
the  sub.'^tantivo  reins,  as  it  now  stands  in  the  text ; the  image  is  a classical  and  bold  prosojxi- 
peia,  taken  from  a horse  with  the  reins  throw  ii  loose  upon  his  neck,  who  exults  at  large  with- 
out the  least  sense  of  coiitroul  or  restraint.  One  may  lake  occasion  from  hence,  to  observe 
the  great  uncertainly  of  conjectural  criticism  ; ami  how  easy  it  is  to  be  misled  by  the  simi- 
litude of  sounds,  to  adopt  a word  or  meaning  that  was  never  intended  by  the  autlior.  And 
Hits  wilt  often  be  the  case,  even  w ith  tbc  most  judicious  criticks,  where  an  equivocal  word 

occurring 
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Act  1.  Scene  4.] 


Cet.  Slaughter  bestrid  the  ftreeti,  and 
ftretcht  himself 

To  seem  more  huge  ; whilst  to  his  stained 
tliighs 

The  gore  he  drew  flow’d  up,  and  carried 
down  [his  arch : 

Whole  heaps  of  limbs  and  bodies  through 
No  age  was  spar’d,  no  sex. 

Cnr.  Nay,  no  degree. 

Cet.  Not  infsmts  in  the  porch  of  life  were 
firee. 

The  sick,  the  old,  that  could  but  hope  a day 
Longer  by  natures  bounty,  not  let  stay. 
Virgtus,  and  widows,  matrons,  pregnant 
wives. 

All  died.  [lives  •. 

Cal.  ’Twas  crime  enough,  that  they  had 
To  strike  but  only  those  that  could  do  hurt. 
Was  dull  and  poor.  Some  fell  to  make  llie 
number. 

As  some  the  prey. 

Cet.  The  rugged  Charon  fainted. 

And  ask’d  a navy,  rather  than  a boat. 

To  ferry  over  the  sad  world  that  came : 

The  maws  and  dens  of  beasts  could  not 
receive  [from ; 

The  bodies  that  those  souls  were  frighted 
And  ev’n  the  graves  were  fill’d  with  men, 
yet  living. 

Whose  flight  and  fear  had  mix’d  them  with 
Uie  dead. 

Cat.  And  this  shall  be  again,  and  more, 
and  more  ! 

Now  Lentulus,  the  third  Cornelius, 


Is  to  stand  up  in  Rome. 

tent.  Nay,  urge  itbt  that 

Is  so  uncertain. 

Cat.  How  f 

Lent.  1 mean,  not  clear’d. 

And  therefore  not  to  be  reflected  on. 

Cat.  The  Sybil’s  leaves  uncertain  ? or  the 
comments 

Of  our  grave,  deep,  divining  men  not  clear’ 

Lea.  All  prophecies  you  know  suffer  the 
torture. 

Cat.  But  this  already  bath  confess’d, 
without ; 

And  so  been  weigh’d,  examin’d,  and  com- 
par'd. 

As  ’twere  malicious  ignorance  in  him 

Would  faint  in  the  belief.  • 

Lea.  Do  vou  believe  it  ? 

Cat.  Do  I love  Lentulus,  or  pray  to  see  it? 

Lcn.  The  augurs  all  are  constant,  I am 
meant. 

Cat.  They  had  lost  their  science  else. 

Lea.  They  count  from  Cinna. 

Cat.  And  Sylla  next,  and  so  make  you 
the  third : [it. 

All  that  can  say  the  sun  is  ris’r,  must  think 

Lea.  Men  mark  me  more  of  late,  asjl 
come  forth. 

Cat.  Why,  what  can  tliey  do  less  } Cinna 
and  Sylla 

Are  set  and  gone ; and  we  must  turn  our 
eyes 

On  him  that  is  and  shines.  Noble  Cethe- 
gus. 


occurring  shall  cither  improve  or  debase  the  sentiment,  according  to  the  sense  it  is  taken 
in.  An  instance  of  this  kind  occurs  to  me  in  Beaumont  and  Kletclier ; and  I believe  that  1 
shall  give  no  offence  to  the  ingenious  Mr.  Seward,  by  observing  that  an  ambiguity  of  c.x* 
pression  induced  him  to  propose  a correction,  where  none  was  wanting.  La-writ  abusing 
Sampson,  the  advocate,  says  thus : 

“ Avaiint,  thou  buckram  budget  of  petitions, 

" Thou  spittle  of  lame  causes ” 

Mr.  Seward  remarks,  that  to  call  a petty-fogger  a person  spit  out  of  lame  causes,  teems 
very  stiff;  and  as  the  common  cant-term  splitter  is  so  near  the  face  of  tlie  letters,  there  can 
be  little  doubt  of  its  being  the  original.  But  I apprehend,  with  submission,  that  spittle  is  the 
original  word ; and  it  gives  us  a very  humorous  idea  : spittle,  in  that  author's  age,  was  tlie 
same  with  what  is  now  more  usually  called  an  hospital ; and  to  call  the  wrangling  lawyer  a 
spittle  of  lame  causes,  is  intimating,  with  true  comic  humour,  that  his  practice  was  made  up 
of  nothing  but  mean  and  boggariv  causes,  which  no  other  man  of  the  profession  would  he 
concerned  in.  I have  mentioned  this  instance  only  as  it  confirms  the  reflection  made  above ; 
that  the  best  criticks  may  bo  easily  deceived,  where  the  expression  will  admit  oftwum'ean- 
ings  equally  consistent  u'itli  common  sense. 

’ Atl  died.  Cat  ‘Tivas  crime  enough,  that  they  had  firei.]  Tliis  description  of  out- 
rageous cruehy,  which  triumphed  in  the  days  of  Sylla,  is  borrowed  from  Lucan,  who  gives 
us  this  account  of  the  barbarities  exercised  by  Marius  and  his  factioa. . 

Suisjidt  ille  dies,  Marius  auo  mania  victor 
Corripuit  f quantoque  graau  mors  scevu  cucurrit  f 
Nobilitas  cum  pkbe  peril : lateque  vagalur 
Ensis ; ip  A nullo  revocatum  est  peefore  ferrum  : 

Stat  cruor  in  templis,  muUaque  rubentia  cade 
Lubriea  saxa-moMnt ; nuUi  siia  profuit  atas. 

Non  senis  extremum  pigiiit  vergentibus  annis 
yPracipitaste  diem ; nec  primo  in  limine  vita 
Tnfantis  miuri  nascentia  rumpere/ata.  ^ 

Crimine  quo  parvi  cadem  potuere  mereri  f 
hied  satis  estjain  posse  mop. — Lucax,  lib.  2. 
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But  view  him  with  me,  here ! He  looks 
already 

As  if  he  shook  a sceptre  o’er  the  senate. 

And  the  aw’d  purple  dropp’d  their  rods  and 
axes : 

The  statues  melt  agaUi,  and  household  gods 
In  groans  confess  the  travail  of  the  city  : 

The  very  walls  sweat  blood  before  the 
change ; 

And  stones  start  out  to  ruin,  ere  it  comes. 
Ccl.  But  he,  and  we,  and  all  are  idle  still. 
Xeif.  1 am  your  creatare,  burgius  ; and 
whate’er 

'I  he  great  Cornelian  name  shall  win  to  be. 

It  is  not  augury,  nor  the  Sybil’s  books. 

But  Catiline  that  makes  it. 

Cat.  1 am  shadow 

To  honour'd  Lentulus,  and  Cetbegus  here. 
Who  are  the  heirs  of  Mars. 

Cet.  By  Mars  himself, 

Catiline  is  more  my  parent ; for  w hose  virtue 
Earth  cannot  make  a shadow  great  enough, 
T hough  envy  should  come  too.  0„  there 
they  are. 

Now  we  shall  talk  more,  though  we  yet  do 
nothing. 

lliem.'i  Autromut,  f'arguntdus,  Lon- 
p ius,  Curius,  Lecctt,  Jiatia,  t'ulviut, 
Gahiniut,  S[C. 

Aut.  Hail,  Laicius  Catiline. 
yar.  Hail,  noble  S'Tgius. 

Lon.  Hail,  Publius  Lentulus. 

Cur.  Hail,  the  third  Cornelius. 

Lee.  Caius  Cethegus,  liail. 

Cet.  Hail,  sloth  and  words. 

Instead  of  men  and  spirits. 

Car.  Nay,  dear  Caius 

Cet.  Are  your  eyes  yet  unseel'd  ? dare 
they  look  day 
In  the  full  fate 

Cat.  He’s  zealous  for  th’  affair. 

And  blames  your  tardy  coming,  gentlemen. 
Cet.  I'nless  we  had  sold  ourselvi-s  to  sleep 
au<l  ease. 

And  would  be  our  slaves’  slaves 

Cat.  Pray  you  forbear. 

Cet.  'The  uorth  is  not  so  stark  and  cold. 


Cat.  Cethegus 

Bet.  We  shall  redeem  all,  if  your  fire  will 
let  us. 

Cat.  You  are  too  full  of  lightning,  noble 
Caius. 

Boy,  sec  all  doors  be  shot,  that  none  ap- 
proach us 

On  this  part  of  the  house.  Go  you,  and  hid 
The  priest,  he  kill  the  slave  1 mark’d  last 
night,  [him ; 

And  bring  me  of  his  blood,  when  1 shall  call 
Tdl  then,  wait  all  without. 

Car.  How  is’t,  Autrooius  > 

Ant.  I.onginusf 
/j>n.  Ciirius? 

Cur.  Lecca  f 

Car.  Feel  you  nothing!  [invade  me, 
i n.  A strange  unwonted  horror  doth 
1 know  not  wliat  it  is ! 

Lee.  The  day  goes  back. 

Or  else  my  senses ! 

Cur.  As  at  Atreus’  feast ! 

[A  darknett  comet  peer  the  place. 
Ful.  Darkness  grows  more  and  more ! 
Zen.  The  vestal  Same,  I think,  be  out. 
GtA.  What  groan  was  that ! 

[A  groan  nf  many  pet^de  it  heard  under 
ground. 

Cet.  Our  phant’sies : 

Strike  fire  out  of  ourselves,  and  force  a day. 
Aut.  Again  it  sounds ! 

Bet.  As  all  tire  city  gave  it ! 

Cet.  W e fear  what  ourselves  feign. 

Far.  What  light  is  this? 

\^A  fiery  light  appear!. 

Cur.  Look  forth. 

Len.  It  still  grows  greater  ! 

Lee.  From  w hence  comes  it  ? 

Lon.  A bloody  arm  it  is,  tliat  holds  a pine 
Lighted,  above  the  capitol  I and  now 
It  waves  unto  us ! 

Cat.  Brave,  and  ominous  ! 

Our  enterprise  is  seal’d. 

Cel.  In  spite  of  darkness,  [niore; 

That  would  discountenance  it.  Look  no 
We  lose  time  and  ourselves.  To  what  wc 
came  for. 

Speak,  laicius,  we  attend  yon. 

Cal.  Noblest  Romans 


“ Cet.  Are  your  eyes  yet  unteel'd  f dare  they  look  day 
In  the  FULL  FACE  ?]  The  old  editions  have  it, 

- ■ ■ Dure  they  look  day 

In  the  dullyiice  T 

Mr.  Seward,  dissatisfied  with  the  epithet  dull,  conjecturally  substituted  fiitt,  which  is  also 
the  reading  of  the  last  edition.  T hough  the  day,  says  he,  had  been  before  described  black 
and  ominous,  and  therefore  the  sense  may  be,  dare  you  look  even  such  a day  as  this  in  the 
face  f yet  the  natural  taunt  of  Cethegus  taking  his  metaphor  from  a hawk  just  unsettl’d  is, 

pare  you  took  day 

In  ihe  full  face  ? 

For  my  own  part,  I have  no  objection  to  the  words  dull  face,  thbugh  I have  retained  the 
text  as  I found  it. 

“ Cat.  AoUest  Romans, 
ffyrm  were  lets,  or  tiuit  your  faith  and  virtue 

Did  iu>t  hold  good  that  title.  Sec.]  This  speech  of  Catiline  is  in  general  a translation  of 
his  speech  in  ballust,  and  e.\press’d  with  great  decorum  and  spirit. 
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If  you  were  less,  or  that  your  fiiith  and  virtue 
l3id  not  hold  good  that  title,  with  your  blood, 
should  not  now  unprofitably  spend 
Ivsclf  in  words,  or  catch  at  empty  hopes 
By  airy  ways,  for  solid  certainties. 

But  since  in  many,  and  the  greatest  dangers, 

I still  have  known  you  no  less  true  than 
valiant. 

And  that  I taste  in  yoti  the  same  affections. 
To  will  or  nill,  to  think  things  good  or  bad, 
Alike  with  me,  (which  argues  your  firm 
friendslup) 

I dare  the  boldlier,  with  you,  set  on  foot. 

Or  lead  unto  this  great  and  goodliest  action. 
What  I have  thought  of  it  afore,  you  all 
Have  heard  apart.  1 then  express’d  my  real 
Unto  the  glory ; now,  the  need  inflames  me. 
When  1 forethink  the  lurd conditions 
Our  states  must  undergo,  except  in  time 
We  do  redeem  ourselves  to  liberty. 

And  break  the  iron  y oke  forg’d  for  our  necks ; 
For  what  less  can  we  call  it,  when  we  sec 
The  common-weallli  enmoss’d  so  by  a few. 
The  giants  of  the  state,  tliat  do  by  turns 
Enjoy  her,  and  defile  her  i all  the  earth. 

Her  kings  and  tetrarebs  are  their  tributaries; 
People  and  nations  pay  them  hourly  stipends; 
The  riches  of  the  w orld  flow  to  their  coffers, 
And  not- to  Rome’s.  While  (but  those  few) 
the  rest. 

However  great  wc  are,  honest,  and  valiant. 
Are  herded  with  the  vulgar,  and  so  kept, 

As  we  were  only  bred  to  consume  com. 

Or  wear  out  wool ; t.i  drink  the  city’s  water ; 
iingrac’d,  without  authority,  or  mark  ; 
Trembling  beneath  thier  rods : to  whom,  if 
all 

Were  well  in  Rome,  we  should  come  forth 
bright  axes 

All  places,  honours,  offices  are  theirs, 

Pr  where  they  will  confer  ’em : they  leave 
us 

The  dangers,  the  repulses,  judgments,  wants ; 
Which  how  long  wdl  you  bear,  most  valiant 
spirits  > 

Were  we  not  better  to  fell  once  with  virtue. 
Than  draw  a wretched  and  dithonour’d 
breath. 

To  lose  with  shame,  when  these  men’s  pride 
will  laugh  1 

I call  the  faith  of  gods  and  men  to  question. 


The  power  is  in  our  hands,  our  bodies  able^ 
Our  minds  as  strong;  o’  the  contrary,  m 
them 

All  things  mwn  aged,  with  their  wealth 
and  years  ; 

There  wants  but  only  to  begin  the  busmeaS| 
The  issue  is  certain. 

Lon.  Uiu 

Cct.  I.et  us  go  on". 

Cur.  Bet.  tS>  on,  brave  Sergius, 

Cat.  It  doth  strike  my  soul, 

(And  who  can  ’scape  Uie  stroke,  that  hath 
a soul. 

Or  but  the  smallest  air  of  roan  within  him  1) 
To  see  them  swell  with  treasure,  which  they 
pour 

Out  in  their  riots,  eating,  drinking,  building, 
I,  in  the  sea  I planning  of  hills  with  valleys. 
And  raising  valleys  above  bills  ! whilst  we 
Have  not  to  give  our  bodies  necessaries. 
They  have  their  change  of  houses,  manors, 
lordships ; 

We  scarce  a fire,  or  a poor  household  Lar  1 
They  buy  rare  Attic  statues,  lyrian  hang- 
"ingt. 

Ephesian  pictures,  and  Corinthian  plate, 
Attallc  garments,  and  now  new-found  gems. 
Since  Fonipey  went  for  Asia,  which  they 
purchase 

At  price  of  provinces ! Uie  river  Phasis 
Cannot  afford  ’em  fowl,  nor  Lucrine  lake 
Oysters  enough ; Circci  too  is  search’d. 

To  please  the  wittjr  gluttony  of  a meal ! 
Their  ancient  habitations  they  neglect, 

And  set  up  new ; then,  ifithe  echo  like  not 
In  such  a room,  they  pluck  down  those, 
build  newer,' 

Alter  them  too  ; and  by  all  frantic  ways. 
Vex  their  wild  wealth,  as  they  molest  the 
people. 

From  whom  they  force  it  ’ Yet  they  cannot 
tame. 

Or  overcome  their  riches  ! not  by  making 
Baths,  orchards,  fish-pools,  letting  of  seas 
Here,  and  then  forcing  ’em  out  again 
With  mountainous  heaps,  for  which  the 
earth  hath  lost 

Most  of  her  ribs,  as  entrails ; being  now 
Wounded  no  less  for  marble,  than  for  gold  ’ 
We,  all  this  while,  like  calm  benumb’d 
spectators. 


“ Trembling  beneath  their  rode  ; to  whom,  if  all 

B'ere  well  in  Rome,  we  ekould  come  forth  bright  oxer.]  The  original  is,  tine  gratid, 
tine  auctoritaie,  hit  obnoxii  guibui,  li  retpublica  a£ret,foriiiixiini  ettemut.  Our  poet  hath 
preserved  the  sentiment,  and  given  it  a very  ingenious  turn  ; the  allusion  is  to  the  consul’s 
fasces,  or  rods,  in  which  the  axe  was  bound  up. 

" CeU  Lon.  On,  let  nt  go  on,"]  A very  great  beauty  is  here  lost : two  ebaraefen  totally 
different  are  confounded  into  one,  by  misplacing  the  speakers.  Longinus  should  only,  at 
the  rest  afterwards  do,  bid  Catiline  proceed  in  bis  speech ; and  the  fury  of  Cethegua 
catches  the  word,  and  without  hearing  more  would  rush  into  action.  1 read  therefore, 
1-ong.  On.  Cet  Let  ut  goon. — The  rest  join  with  Longinus,  and  Catiline  proccetls.  With 
this  change  it  is  a very  spirited,  as  well  as  necessary  pause  to  the  length  of  the 
speech. — Mr.  Seward. 

'Lhis  correction  it  so  very  striking  and  jurlicious,  that  I have  ventured  to  place  it  in  the 
text,  though  against  the  auUmrity  of  all  the  copirs. 
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Sit  till  orr  ^r«(s  dn  crack,  and  do  not  hear 
ITje  tliund’riiig  ruins;  whilst  at  home  our 
wants, 

Abroad  our  debts,  do  urge  us ; our  states 
daily 

Rending  to  bad,  our  hopes  to  worse ; and 
what 

Is  left  but  to  be  crush’d  ! Wake,  wake,  brave 
friends. 

And  meet  the  liberty  you  oft  have  wish’d  for. 
Behold,  renown,  riches,  and  glory  court 
yon  ; 

Fortune  liolds  out  these  to  you,  as  rewards. 
Metbinks  (though  1 were  dumb)  th’  aft'air 
itself. 

The  opportunity,  your  needs,  and  dangers, 
SVith  the  brave  spoil  the  war  brings,  sirauld 
invite  you. 

Use  me  your  general,  or  soldier  ; neither 
My  mind  nor  body  shall  be  wanting  to  you : 
And  being  consul,  I not  doubt  t’eucct 
All  that  y ou  wish,  if  trust  not  flatter  me. 
And  you'd  not  rather  still  be  slaves,  than  free. 

Cfl.  Free,  free. 

Lon.  '1  is  freedom. 

Cur.  Freedom  we  all  stand  for. 

Cat.  hy,  these  are  noble  voices  ! No- 
thing wants,  then, 

But  that  we  take  a solemn  sacrament. 

To  strengthen  our  design. 

Cel.  And  most  to  act  it. 

Deferring  hurts,  where  pow’rs  are  so  pre- 
par’d. 

jtut.  Vet,  ere  we  enter  into  open  act, 
(With  favour)  ’twere  ivo  loss,  if’t  might  be 
inquir’d. 

What  the  condition  of  these  arms  would  be  ? 

Tar.  I,andthe  meansto  carry  us  through  ? 

Cal.  How,  friends ! 

Think  you  that  I would  bid  you  grasp  the 
wind. 

Or  call  you  to  th’  embracing  of  a cloud  ? 

Put  your  know  n valours  on  sodear  abusiness, 
.And  have  no  other  second  than  the  danger. 
Nor  oUicr  garland  than  the  loss  t Become 
Your  own  assurances.  And  for  the  means. 
Consider,  first,  the  stark  security 
The  commonwealth  is  in  now  ; the  whole 
senate 

Sleepy,  and  dreaming  no  such  violent  blow ; 
Theirtbrees  all  abroad ; of  which  the  greatest. 
That  might  annoy  us  most,  is  fiirthest  off. 

In  Asia,  under  Poiiipev  ; those  near  hand. 
Commanded  by  our  friends ! one  army  in 
Stain, 

By  Cneus  Piso;  th’  other  in  Mauritania, 

By  Nucerinus;  Iwth  w hich  1 have  firm. 

And  fast  unto  ourplot.  Myself,  then  stand- 
ing 

Now  to  be  consul,  w ith  my  hop’d  colleague 
Caius  Antonius,  one  no  less  engag’d 
By  his  wants,  than  we ; and  whom  I’ve 
power  to  melt. 


And  cast  in  any  mould.  Beside,  some 
others. 

That  will  not  yet  be  nam’d,  (both  sure,  and 
great  ones) 

Who,  when  the  time  comes,  shall  declare 
themselves 

Strong  for  our  party ; so  that  no  resistance 
In  nature  can  be  thought  . For  our  reward 
then : 

First,  all  our  debts  are  paid ; dangers  of 
law. 

Actions,  decrees,  judgments  against  us, 
quitted ; 

The  rich  men,  as  iu  Sylla’s  times,  pro- 
scrib’d. 

And  publication  made  of  all  their  goods : 
That  house  n youn ; that  land  is  his ; those 
waters. 

Orchards,  and  walks,  a third’s ; he  has  that 
honour. 

And  be  that  office ; such  a province  falls 
To  Varguntei'us ; this  t’ Autron'ms ; that 
To  bold  Cethegus ; Rome  to  Lentulus. 

You  share  the  world,  her  magistracies, 
priesthoods. 

Wealth  and  felicity,  amongst  yon,  friends; 
And  Catiline  your  servant.  Would  you, 
Curius, 

Revenge  the  contumely  stuck  upon  you. 

In  being  removed  from  the  senate  f now. 
Now  is  your  time.  Would  Publius  Lentu- 
lus 

Strike  for  the  like  disgrace } now  is  his 
time. 

Would  stout  Longinus  walk  the  streets  of 
Rome, 

Facing  the  Pnetor  f now  has  be  a time 
To  mum  and  tread  the  fasces  into  dirt. 
Made  of  the  usurers  and  the  lictors  brains. 

Is  there  a beauty,  here  in  Rome,  you  love ) 
An  enemy  you  would  kill  ? what  bead's  not 
yours  ? 

Whose  wife,  which  boy,  whose  daughter,  of 
what  race. 

That  th’  husband,  or  glad  parents,  shall  not 
bring  you. 

And  boasting  of  the  office  ? only  spare 
Yourselves,  and  you  have  all  the  earth  be- 
side, 

A field  to  exercise  your  longings  in. 

I see  you  rais’d,  and  read  your  forward 
minds 

High  in  gour  faces.  Bring  the  wine  and 

You  have  prepar’d  there. 

Lon,  How! 

Cot.  I have  kill’d  a slave. 

And  of  his  blood  caus’d  to  be  mix’d  with 
wine. 

' Fill  ever^  man  bis  bowl.  There  cannot 

A fitter  drink  to  make  tiiis  sanction  in. 

Here  I beg'in  the  sacrament  to«U  ”. 


'*  Here  I begin  the  sacrament  to  all.'^  ionson  uses  the  word  lacrament  in  the  same 
sense  which  belongs  to  the  Latin  origiial.  Saenanentum  was  the  oath  the  soldiers  took  when 

they 
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Act  1.  Scene  4.] 

0 for  a dap  of  thunder  now,  as  loud 
As  to  be  heard  throughout  th»*  imivcrjc. 

To  tell  the  world  the  tact,  and  to  applaud  it. 
He  hnn,  my  hand;  not  shed  a drop  ; but 

pour 

Fierceness  into  me  with  it,  and  fell  tliirst 
Of  more  and  more,  till  Home  be  left  as 
bloodless 

As  ever  her  fears  made  her,  or  the  sword. 
And  when  I leave  to  wish  this  to  thee,  step- 
damc. 

Or  stop  t’  elVect  it,  with  my  powers  fainting, 
So  may  mv  blood  be  drawn,  and  so  tlrunk 
As  is  this  slave’s.  [up, 

[jcm.  And  so  be  mine. 

Lrn.  And  mine. 

Aut.  And  mine. 

/'«r.  .'Vnd  mine. 

( el.  Swell  me  my  bowl  yet  fuller. 

[^rhey  drink. 

Here,  I do  drink  this,  as  I would  do  Cato's, 

01  the  new  fellow  Cicero's,  with  tliat  vow 
Winch  Catiline  hath  given. 

Cur.  So  do  I. 

Ltc.  And  I. 

BiS.  And  I. 

Ful.  And  1. 

Gab.  And  all  of  us. 

Cut.  Why  now*s  the  business  safe,  and 
each  man  strengtiien’d. 

Sirrah,  what  ail  you  ? 

[//e  spies  one  of  }us  bo»js  not  o/wurr.— 
Puif.  Nothing. 

Bcs.  Somewhat  modest. 

Cat.  Slave,  1 will  strike  your  soul  out 
with  my  foot,  ’ [facet 

I>ct  me  but  find  you  again  with  such  a 

'^'ou  whelp 

Bes.  Nay,  Lucius. 

Cut.  Are  you  coving  it,  [ntral 

When  I commancf  von  to  be  free,  and  ge- 
Toall? 

Bcs.  You’ll  be  observ’d. 

Cut.  .Arise,  and  shew 


But  any  least  aversion  in  your  look 
To  him  that  bourds  you  next and  your 
throat  opens. 

Noble  confederate,  thus  far  is  perfect. 
Only  your  suffrages  I will  expect 
At  the  assembly  lor  the  choosing  consuls. 
And  all  the  voices  you  can  make  by  friends 
To  iny  election.  Then  let  me  work  out 
Your  Vorlunes  and  mine  own.  .Mcaiiwhilc, 
a'l  f‘  st 

Seal'd  up,  and  sdent,  as  when  rigid  frosts 
Have  bouiivl  up  brooks  anJ  rivers,  ft^rc’d 
wild  bracts 

Unto  their  caves,  and  binU  into  the  woods. 
Clowns  to  their  houses,  and  the  country 
sleeps : 

That,  when  the  sadden  Uiaw  comes,  we  may 
break 

Upon  them  like  a deluge,  bearing  down 
Half  Rome  bef<>re  us,  and  invade  the  rest 
With  cries,  an<l  noise,  able  to  wak«“  the  urns 
Of  those  are  dead,  and  make  th<  ir  ashes  fear, 
I'he  horrors  that  dostrike  the  woild,  should 
come  [be  dumb. 

Loud,  and  unlo  k’dfor;  till  tliev  strike, 
( et.  Oraciilous  S rgius ! * 

Lcn.  God-like  Catiline  ! 

Chorus. 

Can  nothing  great,  and  at\he  height, 

“ Remain  so  long,  but  its  own  vvciglit 
“ Will  rum  It?  or  is't  blind  chance, 

**  1 hat  still  desin-s  nevv  states  T advance, 

**  And  (juit  the  old?  else  why  must  Rome 
**  Be  by  itself  now  overcome  ? 

“ Hath  she  uut  foes  enow  ot  those 
**  Whom  she  iiath  made  such,  au>.i  enclose 
Her  round  about?  or  are  they  none, 

**  Except  she  first  become  her  own  ? 

“ O wretchedness  of  greatest  stales, 

**  To  be  obnoxious  to  these  fates  ! 

**  That  cannot  keep  what  they  do  gain ; 

**  And  what  they  raise  so  ill  sustain! 


they  were  inlisted : the  horrid  ceremony  now  attending  it  is  recorded  by  Sallust,  who  dors 
not  indeed  relate  it  for  a certainly  : Fuerc  cd  tetnpestute,  qui  dicerent  Caltiinam,  oratione  hu~ 
budf  cum  ud  iwiiurandum  popularcs  .sui  sceferis  udi^erttf  humani  corporis  sanguinem  vino 
fxrriniitum  in  pattris  circumlutisst,  4*c.  ’Hie  circumstances  of  ihisconspiracv  are  in  general 
so  well  known,  and  our  author  hath  so  closely  adhered  to  the  history,  that  it  is  unneci*ssary 
to  point  out  every  imitation  ; which  would  be  only  transcribing  w’nole  pages  and  whole 
orations. 

*'  To  him  that  boards  you  nest,  and  your  throat  optTis.']  The  gwssity  of  this  image  may- 
be a little  shaded  by  restoring  the  true  text,  wi.-.ch  toniier  editors  seem  to  have  misunder- 
stood. The  first  folio  reads  bourds  you  next,  and  that  is  the  true  word.  To  bourU  is  to 
joke,  or  to  be  familiarly  merry  with  any  one.  Bourdc,  says  Junius  in  his  F.ty*'.olor^con,  est 
obleciabilium  Jacctiurum  hilariUde,  varitzque  urbauiiaiis  lcpore,familUtrium  consortia  deli- 
nere ; and  hence  it  is  sometimes  taken  in  the  same  sense  in  wh  ch  the  w ord  ptuy  is  often  use<l 
our  old  poets;  and  which  the  Greeks  also  give  to  the  verb  and  the  Latins  to  ludre, 

The  Scots  yet  use  bourdy  in  the  sense  of  dallying  and  playing  the  wanton.  Spenser  applies 
it  to  the  v^aters  of  a river  w Inch  glide  iu  gende  murmurs: 

**  1 he  next  the  stubborn  Neure,  whose  venters  grey 
**  By  fair  Kilkenny  and  Rosseponte  bourd.** — Fairy  1.  4.  cant,  1 1. 

The  same  mistake  seems  to  po*sess  a passage  in  bhakspeare’s  Twelfth  A’fg/d,  act.  I . sc.  4 : 
**  Sir  Tob.  You  mistake,  knight:  accost,  is  front  her,  board  her,  woo  her,  assail  her.’’ 
Where  it  should  probably  be  read,  bourdker. 

3 D 
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**  Romo  now  is  mistress  of  the  wliole 
**  Worldj  S’.a  anrl  l.jul,  U;  r pole ; 

'*  An'l  even  th'it  forluiie  wili  ti*.stroy 
**  The  p >w’r  tiKit  madr  t : she  (loth  joy 
So  niu<  h in  p’ruU . wca  th,  and  case, 

**  As  now  ih*  excess  »s  her  distase. 

**  She  builds  in  gold,  ai^d  to  the  stars, 

**  As  it  she  threaten'd  heav’n  w;th  wars  ; 
And  set  ks  for  hell  iu  quarries  deep. 
Giving  tile  fiends,  It.ul  fin  redo  keep, 

A hope  of  day.  I ler  women  wear 
'*  The  S|)oiK  ot  nations  in  an  ear, 

“ CliangM  for  tin-  treasure  of  a shell ; 

” And  in  their  lo..se  attires  do  swell, 

**  More  light  than  sails,  wh<  n all  winds  play : 
" Yet  are  the  nun  more  loose  than  tlicy ; 

**  More  kembVl,  and  bath’d,  and  rubb’d, 
and  irimniM, 

“ Morcsleek,  more  soft,  andslackcrlimb’d ; 
“ As  prostitute ; so  much,  that  kind  “ 

**  May  seek  itself  tlicre,  and  not  hnd. 

“ They  eat  on  beds  of  silk  and  gold, 

**  At  iv’ry  tables,  or  wood  sold 
**  Dearer  than  it ; and  leaving  plate, 

“ Do  drink  in  stone  of  higher  rate. 


[Act  2.  Scene  \, 

“ Tb(  V hunt  all  grounds,  and  draw  all  seas, 
l'\)wl  every  brook  and  bush,  to  please 
**  'Vheir  wanton  taste ; and  in  request 
**  Have  new  and  rare  things,  not  tho  best. 

**  Hence  comet  that  wild  and  vast  cx- 
pcnce, 

1 hat  hath  enforc’d  Rome’s  virtue  thence, 
“ Whi<  h simple  poveity  first  made : 

“ And  now  ambition  doth  invade 
**  H^r  state,  with  eating  avuice> 

” Riot,  and  ev’ry  other  vice. 

**  Decret*5  are  bought,  and  laws  are  sold, 
Honours,  aiul  offices,  for  raid  ; 

“ T he  people’s  voices,  and  tne  free 
**  Tongues  in  the  senate,  bribed  be. 

" Such  ruin  of  her  manners  Rome 
Doth  suffer  now,  as  she’s  become 
'*  (Without  the  gods  it  soon  gainsay) 

“ Both  her  own  spoiler,  and  own  prey. 

“ So,  Asia,  art  thou  cru’lly  ev’n 
With  us,  for  all  the  blows  thee  gtv’n  ; 

**  When  we,  whose  virtue  conquer’d  thee, 
“ Thus,  by  thy  vices,  ruin’d  be.*’ 


So  muchf  that  kind.]  i.  e.  Nature. 

The  people' 8 voices  ^ and  the  free 

Tonies  in  the  senale,  bribed  be."]  In  this  part  of  the  chorus  our  poet  had  his  eye  upon 
tlie  specimen  belli  civilis  by  Petronius  Arbiter ; 

Aec  minor  in  carr^jiiror  est,  emptique  ^uirites 
Jld  pradam  strepiturn^  lucri  snffrugia  rerfun/. 

TauiUs  pypulus,  venalis  curia  potrum. 

The  sentiment  of  Pelrcniy  furnished  him  with  matter,  not  only  in  the  present  instance,  but 
for  the  general  design  of  ifie  whole  chorus.  1 will  take  leave  to  transcribe  a few  lines  from 
the  speech  of  Pluto  to  Fortune,  which  are  made  use  of  in  the  verses  before  these. 

En  etiam  mea  regnapLlunlt  ixrtossadchhcit 
Molibus  iiisanis  tellus;jam  -.onubus  huustis 
Antra  f^einunt:  q-  dum  varins  Uipisitrcenit  usuSf 
mant s caebun  sperare  jubentur. 

W as  I to  add  more,  I should  copy  almost  the  whole  poem.  Jonson,  I think,  does  not  mv 
jwar  to  any  great  advantage  in  the  choruses  to  this  play.  My  friend  Mr.  Sympson  is  also 
of  the  same  opinion : he  says,  the  sentiments  m !l>ein  are  not  sufficiently  great,  nor  his  inea> 
^res  at  all  imitative  of  the  ancients;  Uiai  variety  of  numbers  which  runs  through  all  the 
Greek  tragic  poets,  seems  never  once  to  have  been  his  aim.  Rut  I imagine  Seneca,  not 
Sopliocles  or  ixsebylus,  was  what  lie  copied  after,  and  ’tis  Iheu  no  w onder  that  he  succeeded 
no  better. 


A C T II. 


SCENE  1. 

A«/na,  Galla,  Servant. 

Ful.  T^flOSK  looms  do  smell  extremely. 

bring  inv  glass, 

.And  table  hither,  Galla. 

Gal.  .Madam. 

Fid.  Luck 


Within,  in  my  blue  cabinet,  for  the  pearl 
I had  sent  me  lust,  and  bring  it. 

Got,  1 hat  frum  Clodiiis  ? [Clodtus  still, 
hul.  From  Caius  Ca'sar.  You’re  tor 
Or  Curius.  Sirrah,  if  Quintus  Curius  come, 
I am  not  in  fit  mood  ; 1 keep  my  chamber. 
Give  warning  so  without. 

GuL  Is  this  it,  madam  ? 

/W.  Y cs,  help  to  hang  it  in  mine  ear 
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Aei  f.  Scene  1.] 
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Gill.  Believe  me, 

It  is  a rich  one,  madam. 

Ful%  I hope  so  : [end, 

It  should  noi  be  worn  there  else.  Make  an 
And  bind  iny  hair  up. 

G^l.  As  ’twas  yesterday  ? [ynn  me 
FuL  No,  nor  t’other  <fay.  When  knew 
Appear  two  days  together  in  one  dressing? 
Gat.  Will  YOU  ha°t  in  the  globe  orspire'  ? 
Ful.  How  thou  wilt;  [tmence. 

Any  way,  so  thou  w ilt  do  it,  good  iinper- 
Tliy*  company,  if  i slept  not  very  w’ell 
A-nights,  would  make  me  an  errant  fool, 
with  questions. 

Gal.  Alas,  madam  ■■  ■ ■ ■ 

Ful.  Nay,  gentle  halfo’ th’dialogue,cease. 
Gal.  1 do  it  indeed  but  for  your  exercise, 
As  your  physician  bids  me. 

/«/.  Iiow  ! does  he  bid  you 
To  angtT  me  for  exercise? 

Gal.  Not  to  anger  you,  fence 

But  stir  your  blood  a httle  : theroJs  clid'er- 
Between  lukewarm  and  boiling,  madam. 

Ful.  Jove  ! [^ha’  done. 

She  means  to  cook  me,  1 think.  Pray  you. 
Gal.  I mean  to  dress  you,  madam. 

Ful.  O,  my  Juno,  [Galla  ! 

Be  friend  to  me  ! OlT ring  at  w it  too  ? why. 
Where  hast  thou  beenf 
Gal.  Why,  madant? 

Ful.  What  hast  thou  done 
With  thy  poor  innoetmt  self? 

Gal.  Wnerefore,  sweet  madam  ? 

Ful.  Thus  to  come  forth,  so  suddenly,  a 

wit-worm?  [dream 

Gal.  It  pleases  you  to  ftout  one.  I did 

Of  lady  Sempronia 

Ful.  (),  the  womiers  out. 

That  did  inlect  thee?  wcil,  ar.J  how  ? 

Gal.  .Melhought 


She  did  disrourse  the  best 

Ful.  T hat  ever  thou  hcard'st? 

Gal.  A'e*;. 

Ful.  In  thy  sleep  ? of  what  was  her  dis- 
course? [state, 

Gal.  Ot  the  republick,  madam,  and  the 
And  how  she  was  in  debt,  and  where  she 
njeant  [man ! 

To  raise  fresh  sums;  she’s  a great  stateswo- 
Ful.  riiou  dreuin’st  all  this? 

GW.  No,  but  \ou  know  she  is,  madam; 
.\nd  both  a mistress  oi  the  J^tin  tongue. 
And  of  the  Greek. 

Ful.  I,  but  I neverdreamt  it,  Galla, 

As  ihou  hast  done ; and  therefore  you  must 
pardon  me. 

Gal.  Indeed  you  mock  me,  madam. 

Ful.  Indeed,  no.  [w'it  too  ? 

Forth  with  your  learned  lady.  She  has  a 
Gal.  A very  masculine  one. 

Ful.  A she-critick,  Galla?  [jests, 

And  can  compose  in  verse,  and  iftake  quick 
Modest,  orollierwise? 

Cai  \’es,  mud.-un. 

Ful.  Slie  can  sing  too? 

And  plav  on  instruments  ? 

Gal.  Of  all  kinds,  they  say. 

Ful.  And  doth  dance  rarely  ? 

Gat.  Excellent  I so  well. 

As  a bald  senator  made  a jest,  and  said, 
'Twas  better  than  an  honest  woman  need*. 
Fill.  Tut,  she  may  bear  that,  few  wise 
women’s  honesties 
Will  do  Ureir  courtship  hurt. 

Ga(.  She’s  libei'al  too,  madam. 

. Ful.  \\  hat ! of  her  money,  or  her  ho- 
nour, pr’ythee? 

Gal.  Of  both ; you  know  not  which  she 
doth  spare  lea>t. 

Ful.  A comely  commendation. 


* Gal.  Ifnll  you  fui't  in  the  globe  or  spire?]  These  were  various  ways  in  which  the 
Roman  ladies  bound  up  their  hair:  and  tlie  m.umer  is  still  to  be  seen  on  the  coins  and 
medals  ot  that  and  the  iollowing  age.  Juvenal  has  an  allusion  to  the  spiry  form  of  dressing 
the  head,  which  seems  clhedy  to  nave  been  used  by  those  ladies,  who  w ere  desirous  of  add- 
ing something  to  th>  ir  stature : 

TiA  pi  emit  ordi  thus,  VH  adhuc  conifiagihus  altum 
Aidifiau  caput ; Aadroimi  ken  a Jrotue  -ciiU  bis, 

Pontf  m imr  e^t : aU.m  credos. — Juvenal,  sat.  6. 

* Ful.  And  doth  donee  ran iy  F Gal.  Exceiicnlf  .souW/,  p 
As  a bald  sendtor  made  a Jest,  and  said, 

^Twas  better  than  an  honest  woman  need.'\  I he  poet  tliroughout  this  whole  character 
of  Sempronta,  hath  had  his  eye  upon  his  author  .Sallust : he  has  iaitiiluliy  selected  the  par- 
ticulars, yet  varied  the  arrangement  of  them,  in  a muimer  diflVn  nt  from  the  historian’s  rela- 
tion. Sallust,  in  drawing  tiie  picture  of  this  celebrated  lidy,  hath  the  fullowing  strokes : 
PsalUre,  saltare  eiegantius  (juion  necesse  cst  profnr.  Jonson  has  made  Fulvta’s  attendant 
express  herself  in  the  same  terms,  but  as  coming  from  the  dry  grnvits  of  a conscript  father. 
This  gives  an  air  of  humour  to  the  whole;  anu  is  justly  adapted  to  the  vein  of  loquacity, 
characteristic  of  my  ladij  s w man.  Tliis  scene  will  come  under  the  censure  w hich  Drj  deri 
passes  on  some  others  iii  this  play,  and  on  a scene  of  our  author’s  Hejonus.  Joiison  himself, 
says  tlt.at  critick,  in  Sejanus  and  Catdine  lias  given  us  this  oleo  of  a play,  this  unnatural  mix- 
ture of  cQiuedy  and  tragetly.  In  Sejunus  you  may  take  notice  of  the  scene  betwixt  Livia 
and  the  physician,  which  is  a pleasant  satire  upon  tnc  artificial  helps  of  beauty:  in  Catiline 
you  may  set*  the  parliament  of  women  ; the  little  envies  of  them  to  one  another,  ami  aU 
that  passes  betwixt  Curiui  and  Fulvia ; scenes  admirable  in  their  kind,  but  of  an  ill  mingle 
with  the  rest. 
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[Act  9.  Scene  9. 


Oal.  Trotli,  His  pitv  slie  is  in  vcars. 

Ful  \Vliy,Gaila?  ' - 
Gul.  I'or’it  is. 

Ful.  O,  is  lliat  all  ? I thoui>iit  IhoiiMst 
had  a reason.  [line  lady, 

Qai.  Why,  so  1 have.  She  has  been  a 
And  vet  she  dresses  herself  (except  you, 
madam)  [hides 

One  of  the  best  in  Rome  *,  and  paicts,  and 
Her  decavs  very  well. 

Fh(.  'I  fiey  say,  it  is 
Rather  a ViSor,  than  a face,  she  wears. 

Gai.  'I  hey  wrong  her  vehly,  ma<lam;  she 
doth  sleek  [a-nights  : 

AVith  crums  of  breiwl  and  milk,  and  lies 

In  as  neat  glov<*s But  she  is  fain  of  late 

To  seek,  more  than  she's  sought  to,  (the 
fame  is) 

And  so  M)eiuls  that  vs  ay* 

Fui.  Thou  kiiow’st  all ! but,  Galla, 

W'nat  say  you  to  Caldinc’s  lady,  Orcslilla  ? 
There  is  the  cadant ! 

GaL  She  oo<  swell.  She  has 
Very  good  suits,  and  v«tv  rich  ; but  then 
She  cannot  put  ’em  on  ; she  knows  not  how 
H o wear  a garment.  A’ou  shall  have  her  all 
Jewels  and  gold  sometimes,  so  that  herself 
Aj>pears  the  h’ast  j>art  of  herself’.  No,  in 
troth, 

As  T live,  madam,  you  put  ’em  all  down 
With  your  mere  strcngtli  of  judgment,  and 
tio  draw  too  [attire 

The  vvorld  of  Rome  to  follow  you  ! y ou 
A'ciirsclf  so  diversly,  and  with  that  spliat ! 
Still  to  the  noblest  humours  ! they  ^ould 
make  [away,  tticy  say. 

Love  to  vour  dress,  although  your  face  were 
Ful.  And  body  too,  and  have  the  better 
match  on’t.  [news 

Say  they  not  so  too,  Gaila?  now!  what 
Travails  you*  count’iiance  w ith  ? 

Ser.  if’t  please  you,  madam. 

The  lady  Sempionia  is  lighted  at  the  gate. 
Gid.  Castor,  my  dream,  my  <lreain. 

•Sir.  And  comes  to  see  you.  [her. 

Gal.  I’or  V enus*  sake,  good  madam,  sec 
Ful.  Peace, 

The  fool  is  wild,  ! think. 

Gal.  And  liear  her  talk,  [senate. 

Sweet  madam,  of  stalc-matlcrs,  and  the 

SCENE  n. 

Sempronia,  Fulviuy  Galla. 

.'■'nn.  V'ulvia,  good  wench,  how  dost  thou? 
Ful.  ^VeI!,  Sempronia. 

Whulier  are  you  tlius  early  addrest! 


Scm.  To  see 

Aurelia  Orcstilla.  Shesentforme. 

1 came  to  call  thee  w ith  me  ; wilt  thou  go  ? 
Ful.  I cannot  now,  in  troth ; i have  some 
Utters 

'lo  write,  and  send  away. 

•S'em.  Alas,  1 pity  thee. 

I have  been  writing  all  this  night  (and  am 
So  very  weary)  unto  all  the  tribes, 

And  ccnlun(‘S,  for  their  voices,  to  help  Ca- 
tiline 

In  his  election.  VVe  siial)  make  him  consul, 

I hope,  amongst  us.  Cnssus,  1,  and  Cxsar 
Will  carry  it  for  him. 

Ful.  Does  he  stand  for  it  ? 

Snn.  He’s  the  chief  candidate. 

Ful.  Wlio  stands  beside  ? [teeth. 

(Give  me  some  wine,  and  powder  for  my 
.S'em.  Here’s  a good  pearl,  in  troth. 

Fill.  A pn  tty  one.  [petitors, 

Sem.  A very  orient  one  !)  lliere  are  com- 
Caius  Antonins,  Publius  Gaiha,  Lucius, 
Cassius  l^nginus,  Quintus  Cornificius, 

Caius  Licinius,  and  that  talker  Cicero. 

But  Catiline  and  Antonins  w ill  he  chosen ; 
For  four  of  thcoth*T,  Licinius,  Longinus, 
Galba,  and  Coniificius,  will  give  way: 

And  Cicero  they  will  not  chuse. 

Fill.  No?  why* 

•Scot.  It  will  be  cross’d  by  the  nobility. 
Gal.  (How  she  does  understand  the  com- 
nVon  business  I)  [fellow, 

Scm.  Nor  were  it  fit.  He  is  but  a new 
Au  inmate  here  in  Koine,  (as  Catiline  calls 
him*) 

And  the  patricians  should  do  very  ill 
To  let  the  consulship  be  so  dehTtl 
As’l  would  be,  if  he  obl.'iin’d  it!  a mere 
upstart, 

Tliat  has  no  pedigree,  no  house,  no  coat, 
No  en>icns  of  a family  ! 

Fid.  He  has  virtue. 

Sem,  Hang  virtue;  where  there  is  no 
blood,  ’lis  vit  e,  [presume 

And  in  him  sauciness.  Why  should  he 
H o be  more  learned,  or  more  eloquent, 
Tiian  the  nobility  ? or  boast  any  quality 
Worthy  a nobleman,  himself  not  noble  ? 
Ful.  ’ i was  virtue  only,  at  first,  made  all 
men  noble. 

I Sem.  1 yield  you,  it  might  at  first,  in 
Rome’s  poor  age,  [plough. 

When  both  her  kings  and  consuls  held  the 
Or  garden’d  well:  but  now  we  have  no  need 
H o dig,  or  lose  our  sweat  for’t.  We  have 
w ealth,  [spend  on, 

Fortune,  and  ease  ; and  then  their  stock  to 


’ .yo  thru  ht  rsflf 

yippears  the  least  paiU  of  ncrsilf.]  H'he  thought  is  from  Ovid;  * 

J'ars  minima  est  ipsa  putlla  sui. 

* ■ lie  7s  hut  a new  feu.ow, 

yin  inmaiehere  in  Rome,  as  Catiline  calls  him.']  Marais  Tullius  inriuilinus  civU  urbis 
HomiZ.  Sallust.  A f-ai  fellow  was  what  the  Romaic  calletl  siovus  homo ; the  first  of  his 
family  who  ever  bore  any  public  office,  one  that  bad  not  the  images  of  his  ancestors  to 
shew. 
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Act  t?.  Scene  2.] 

Of  name,  for  virtue ; wliic  h will  bear  us  out 
’Gainst  all  new  comers  and  catj  never  fail  us, 
^^  hile  the  succession  stays.  And  we  inibt 
glorify  [speaker  ? 

A mushroom  ? one  of  yesterday  ^ a fine 
’Cause  he  has  suck’d  at  Athens  ? and  ad- 
vance Iitm, 

'J  o our  own  loss  ? no,  F^ulvia ; there  arc  they 
Can  speak  Greek  too,  if  need  were.  C^ar, 
and  I, 

Have  sat  upon  him ; so  hath  Crassus  too, 
And  others.  VVe  have  all  decreed  his^rest. 
For  rising  farther. 

Gal.  Excellent  rare  lady  I 
t'vl.  Senipronia,  you’re  beholden  to  my 
woman  here ; 

She  does  admire  you. 

O good  (ialla,  how  dost  thou  ? 

Gal.  'File  better  for  your  learned  ladyship. 
Sem.  Is  this  grey  powder  a good  dentifrice  ? 
Ful.  You  sec  I use  it, 

Scm.  I liave  one  is  whiter. 

Ful.  It  may  be  so.  , 

^trm.  Yet  this  smells  well. 

Cal.  And  cleanses 

Very  well,  madam,  and  resists  the  crudities. 
Fulvia,  [ pray  thee,  who  comes  to 
thee  now  ? 

Which  of  our  errat  patricians  ? 

FuL  Faith,  1 keep 

No  r^talogue  of  ’em.  Sometimes  I have  one, 
Sometimes  another,  as  the  toy  takes  their 
bloods. 

.Sit’w,  Thou  hast  them  all.  Faith,  when 
was  Qmntus  Curins, 

'Ihv  special  servant,  here? 

J’\tL  M Y special  servant  ? 

*Vcw.  Yes,  thy  idolater,  I call  him. 

Ful.  He  may  be  yom*s. 

If  you  do  like  himi 
.iWrt.  How  ! 

Ful.  He  comes  not  here  ; 

I have  forbid  him  hence. 

Scin.  Venus  forbid ! 

Fill.  Why  ? 

Seoi.  Your  so  constant  lover  ? 

/«/.  Jio  much  the  rather  [sure. 

I would  have  change.  So  would  you  too,  I’m 
And  now  you  may  have  hun. 

>Scm.  He’s  fresh  yet,  Fulvia. 

Beware  how  you  Jo  tempt  me. 

Ful.  Faith,  for  me 

He’  » somewhat  too  fresh  indeed  ; the  salt  is 
gone,  [done, 

That  gave  him  season.  His  pood  gills  are 
He  does  not  yield  the  crop  that  he  was  wont. 
And  for  the  act,  I ran  have  secret  fellows. 
With  backs  w orili  ten  of  hun,  and  they  shall 
please  me 

(Now  that  the  land  is  fled)  a myriad  better. 
Sem.  And  those  one  may  command. 

Ful.  *Tis  true  : these  lordhugs. 

Your  noble  fawns,  they’re  so  imperious, 
saucy. 
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Uude,  and  as  boisterous  as  centaurs,  leaping 
A lady  at  fu  st  sight. 

.Scwi.  And  must  bo  borne 
Roth  with  and  out,  they  think. 

Ful.  I'ut,  I'll  observe 
None  of  ’em  all,  nor  humour  ’em  a jot 
Longer  than  they  come  laden  in  the  hand, 
And  say.  Here’s  one  for  I’otlu  r. 

Sem.  Does  Csesar  give  well  ? 

Ful.  '\  liey  shall  all  give,  and  pay  well, 
tiiat  come  here. 

If  they  w ill  have  it ; and  that,  jewels,  pearl, 
Plate,  or  round  sums  to  buy  these.  I’m 
not  taken 

With  a cob-Hwan,  or  a high-mounting  bull, 
.As  foolish  Leda  and  Europa  were ; 

But  the  bright  gold,  with  Danae.  For  such 
pnee 

I would  endure  a rough,  harsh  Jupiter', 
Ortensuch  thundering  gamesters,  and  re- 
frain 

To  laugh  at  ’em,  till  they  arc  gone,  w ith 
my  much  sulfering, 

Sem.  I’hou’rt  a most  l:appy  wench,  tliat 
thus  canst  make 

Useofthy  youth  and  freshness,  inthescason, 
And  hast  it  to  make  use  of. 

Ful.  Which  is  the  happiness. 

Sem.  I am  now  fain  to  give  to  them,  and 
ket‘p 

Musick,  and  a continual  table,  to  invite ’em. 
Ful.  Yts,  and  they  study  your  kitchen, 
more  than  you. 

.San.  myself  out  will:  usury,  and  my 
lord  too, 

And  ail  my  officers,  and  friends  besides. 

To  procure  money  for  the  needful  charge 
1 must  be  at,  to  have  ’em ; and  yet  scarce 
Can  1 atrhieve  ’em  so. 

Ful.  Why,  that’s  because 
\oii  aih'Ct  young  faces  only,  and  smootli 
chins, 

Senipronia.  If  you’d  love  beards  and  bristles, 
(One  with  another,  as  others  ilo)  or  wrin- 
kles— 

Who’s  that  } lo.ik,  (ialla. 

Gal.  ’1  is  the  party,  madam. 

Ful.  W hat  party  ? has  he  no  name  ? 

Grt/.  ’’Pis  Quintus  Curius. 

Fill.  I)ul  1 not  bid  ’em  say  I kept  my 
chamber^ 

Gal.  W liy,  so  they  do. 

!^cm.  I'll  leave  you,  Fulvia. 

Ful.  Nay,  go*xl  deinproniu,  stay. 

Sem.  In  taiiii,  I will  not. 

Ful.  By  Juno  I would  not  see  him. 

Sem.  I’Jl  not  hinder  yo'i. 

Gat.  You  know  ne  will  not  be  kept  out, 
madam. 

Sem.  No, 

Nor  bhaU  not,  careful  Galla,  by  my  means. 
Fut.  As  1 do  live,  demproma-— ~ 

Sem.  What  needs  this  ? 

FtU.  Go,  say  1 am  asleep,  and  ill  at  ease. 
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Scm.  By  Castor*,  do,  Til  tell  hin),  you’re 
awakt% 

And  very  well.  Stay,Ga!la;  farewell,  Fulvia: 
I know  niy  manners.  Why  do  you  labour  thus 
With  action  against  purpose  ? QuinlusCurius, 
She  is,  i’faiti),  here,  and  in  disposition. 

Ful.  Spiglit  with  your  courtesy  ! how 
shall  I be  tortur'd  ! 

SCENE  Ui. 

Curiust  Fuivia,  GnUa. 

Cur.  Where  are  you,  fair  one,  that  conceal 
yourself,  [here, 

And  ket^p  your  beauty  w'ithin  locks  and  bars 
Like  a fool's  treasure  ? 

Ful.  I'rue,  she  was  a fool, 

When  first  she  shew’d  ii  to  a thief. 

Cur.  How,  pretty  sullcimess ! 

So  iiarsh  and  short  ? 

Ful.  The  fool’s  artillery,  sir.  [counter. 
Cur.  'I’hen  lake  iny  gown  off,  for  ih’  en* 
Fui.  Stay,  sir, 

1 am  not  in  the  mood. 

Cnr.  ru  put  you  inlo't. 

Ful.  Best  put  yourself  in  your  case  again, 
and  keep 

Your  furious  appetite  warm  against  you 
have  place  for’t. 

Cur.  What ! do  you  coy  it? 

Ful.  No,  sir.  i am  not  protid. 

Cur.  t would  you  were.  You  think  this 
state  becomes  you  ? 

By  Hercules,  it  does  not.  Look  in  your 
glass  now,  [shews ; 

And  sec  how  $rurvil)s  that  countenance 
You  would  be  iolh  to  own  it. 

Ful.  I shall  not  change  it 
Cur.  I'aith,  but  you  must,  and  slack  this 
bended  brow ; [coming 

And  shoot  less  scorn : there  is  a Vurtuiie 
Towards  vou,  dainty,  that  will  t4ikc  thee 
thus, 

And  set  thee  aloft,  to  tread  upon  tlic  head 
Ot  her  own  statue  here  in  Home. 

FvL  I wonder  [diligence  ? 

Who  let  this  promiser  in ! did  you,  good 
Give  him  his  bribe  again.  Or  if  you  had  none, 
Pray  you  demand  him,  why  he  is  so  ventu- 
rous, [bidden, 

'I'o  press  thus  to  my  chamber,  being  for- 
Both  by  myself  and  servants  ? 

Cur.  How  ! this  is  handsome  ! 
i\nd  somewhat  a new  strain  ! 


[Act  w,  Sonic  3.' 

Ful.  *Tis  not  strain’d,  sir; 

’'I’is  very  natural. 

Cur.  \ have  known  it  otherw  ise, 

Betvv<  en  the  parties,  tliough. 

Ful.  For  your  foreknowledge, 

Hiank  that  which  made  it.  It  will  not  be  so 
Hereafter,  I assure  you. 

Cur.  No,  my  mistress? 

Ful.  No,  though  you  bring  the  same  ma- 
terials. 

Cur.  Hear  me. 

Y ou  over-act  wlien  you  should  undcr-do. 

A little  call  yourself*  again,  and  think. 

If  you  do  this  to  practise  on  me,  or  lind 
At \vbut  forc’d  disiUuce  you  can  hold  yoiw 
servant ; 

rhat  it  be  an  artificial  trick  to  ind.mie, 

And  fire  me  more,  tearing  my  iove  may 
u'*ed  it. 

As  hcretotofe  you  have  done,wliy,  proceed. 
/ «/.  As  I have  done  heretofore  ? 

Cur.  YVs,  w hen  you’ld  feign 
Your  hutoaiurs  jealousy,  your  servant’* 
waU  hes, 

Speak  sofliy,  and  run  often  to  the  door, 

Ur  to  the  window,  torm  strange  fears  that 
w ere  not ; 

As  if  the  pleasure  were  less  acceptable, 

J'hat  were  secure. 

Ful.  Y'ou  are  an  impudent  feliow. 

Cur.  And  when  you  might  better*hav6 
done  it  at  the  gate, 

'I'o.lake  me  in  at  the  casement. 

Ful.  I take  you  in? 

Cur,  Y es,  you,  my  lady.  And  then  being 
a-bed  w.th  you,  [running, 

To  have  your  well-taught  waiter  here  come 
And  cry*,  her  lord,  and  hide  me  without 
cause, 

Crush’d  in  a clirst,  or  thrust  up  in  a chim- 
V\  hen  he,  tame  crow,  was  winking  at  his 
larm  ; [have  kept 

Or,  had  he  been  here,  ami  present,  would 
Bolb  eyes  and  beak  seel’d  up  ’,  for  six  ses- 
terces. [wash’d  tongue 

Ful.  Y ou  have  a sland’rous,  beastly,  un- 
tn  your  rude  mouth,  and  savouring  yourself, 
Lnmaniu  r'd  lord. 

Cur.  How  now ! 

Ful,  It  is  your  title,  sir. 

Who  (since  you’ve  lost  your  own  good 
name,  and  know  not 

Wiial  to  lose  more)  care  not  whose  honour 
you  wound, 


‘ Sem.  By  Castor,  ho,  Fll  tell  lam  you*re  ouviXf.}  We  must  observe  our  poet’s  exact- 
ness in  adapting  his  oaths  to  his  speakers.  Gellius  tells  us,  that,  amongst  the  (tomans,  the 
women  never  swore  by  Hercules,  nor  the  men  by  Castor,  Ausguam  inreuire  esi  apud 
i(hneos  quidem  scriptoreSj  aut  mcturclc  jdcminayn  diet  re,  out  mccustor  xirum.  ^Fdcpol 
auleiUt  quod  Ju^urandum  per  Poliucem  est,  vt  vtro  et  Jamina  commune  csi.  h.  2,  c.  6. 
Accordingly  in  the  next  scene,  Curius  swears  by  Pollux,  and  Fulvia,  as  the  women  should 
do,  by  Castor. 

^ ■ ' IFould  have  kept 

Both  eyes  and  beak  seal’d  up.]  I read,  and  so  docs  Mr.  Sympson,  sceCd  up.  Seeling 
is  a term  in  falconry',  which  we  have  had  before  in  this  play  : 

Are  your  eyes  yet  unso€l*d  Act  L 
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Act  3.  Scene  S.] 


Or  fame  you  poison  with  it.  You  should  go 
And  vent  yourseU  i’  ih’  region  where  you  live, 
Among  the  suburb'brothels,  bawdn  and 
brokers,  [yo^* 

Whltlieryourbrrjken  fortunes  have  designM 
’Car.  Nay,  thi  n ( must  slop  your  fury,  I 
see ; aodpUick 

I'he  tragic  visf.r  off.  Come,  lady  Cvpris, 
Know  your  own  virtues,  cjuickly.  I’ll  not 
be 

Put  to  the  wooing  of  you  thus,  afresh. 

At  evei'Y  turn,  for  aJl  the  Venus  in  you. 
Yield,  and  be  pliant,  or  by  Pollux— —How 
iww  ? 

[//c  ojftra  f-i/wce  /?«*,  and  *he  dra-xs  her 
knije. 

Will  Lais  turn  a Lucrece? 

/■«/.  No ; but,  by  Castor, 

Hold  off  vour  i-avisher’s  hand,  I pierce  your 
* ^ heart  else. 

ril  not  be  put  to  kill  mvself,  as  she  did, 

For  you,  sweet  1'arquiu.  What?  do  >ou 
fall  off? 

Nay,  it  becomes  you  graciously ! Put  not  up. 
You’ll  sooner  draw  your  weapon  on  me/  I 
think  it, 

'I'ban  on  the  senaU' ; who  liave  cast  you  forth 
Disgracefully,  to  be  the  common  tale 
Of  the  whole  city  ; base,  infamous  man  ! 
For,  were  you  other,  you  w ould  there  em- 
Your  desperate  dagger.  [p  oy 

Cur.  Fulvia,  you  do  knowr  [use 

rUc  strcngtiis  you  have  u|x>n  me ; do  not 
Your  power  too  like  a tyrant : I can  bear 
.Aimost  until  you  break  me. 

CuL  1 <io  know,  sir, 

does  the  senate  too,  know,  you  can  bear. 
Cur.  By  all  the  gods,  tliat  sr-nate  will 
smart  deep  [sorrv 

For  your  upbraidings.  I should  be  riglit 
'I'o  have  the  means  so  to  be  veng’d  on  vou 
(At  least,  the  will)  as  1 sliall  shortly  on 
them.  flady : 

But  go  you  on  still;  fare  you  well^  dear 
You  could  not  still  be  fair,  unless  you  were 
proud.  [long  too. 

You  will  repent  these  moods,  and  ere’t  l>e 
I sliail  have  you  come  about  again. 

CuC  Do  you  think  So? 

Cur.  Yes,  and  I know  so. 

/a/.  By  what  augury  ? 

Cur,  By  the  fair  entrails  of  the  matron's 
chests,  [Fulvia 

Gold,  pearl,  and  jewels  here  in  Rome,  which 
Will  then  (but  late)  say  that  she  might  have 
And  grieving  miss.  ’ [shar’d ; 


/•'td.  Tut,  all  your  promis'd  mountains. 
And  seas,  J am  so  stalely  acquainted  with — 
Cur.  But  when  you  see  the  universal 
flood  [senators. 

Run  by  your  coffers  ; that  niy  lords,  the 
Are  sold  for  slaves,  their  wives  for  bond* 
women, 

Their  houses,  and  6ne  gardens,  given  away, 
Aud  alt  their  goods,  under  the  spear  at  out- 
cry*, [Fulvia, 

And  you  have  none  of  this,  but  arc  still 
Ur  perhaps  less,  while  you  ;ire  thinking  of  it; 
You  will  advise  then,  coyinss,  with  vour 
cushion,  * [werewishM*; 

And  look  on  your  fingers:  say,  how  you 
And  so  he  left  you. 

/'id.  Call  him  again,  Galla: 

This  is  not  usual.  Something  hangs  on  this, 
1 hat  [ must  win  out  oi  him. 

O r.  blow  now,  melt  you  ? [ca'iiness  ! 
/i/.  Come,  you  wj!  hiogh  now,  at  my 
But’tis  no  min.cle:  doves,  they  say.  will  bill, 
After  their  pecking  and  their  murin’ring. 
Cur.  Yes, 

And  then  ’tis  kindly.  I woul^  have  my  love 
Angry  sometimes,  to  sweeten  off  the  rest 
Of  ncr  behaviour. 

/'u/.  You  do  see,  I study  [Curius, 

How  I may  please  you  then  But  you  thiuk, 

* i is  covetise  hath  wrought  me  : it  you  love 
Change  that  unkind  conceit.  [me. 

Cur.  By  mv  lov’d  soul, 

I love  thee,  dke  to  it ; and  'tis  my  study. 
More  than  mine  own  revenge,  to  make  thee 
happy.  [me  happv. 

/td.  And  ’ti's  that  just  rcven;»e  doth  make 
To  hear  you  prosecute;  and  which,  indeed, 

1 lath  won  me  to  you,  more  than  all  the  hope 
. Of  w liat  can  wise  be  promis’d.  1 love  valour 
Better  ti  an  any  lady  loves  her  face, 
j Or  ilressing  : tlian  my  self  does.  Let  me 
grow  [nicans 

Still  where  1 do  einlirace.  Bui  what  good 
Have  you  t’  cfii'cl  it  ? shall  1 know  your 
project  ? 

Cur,  Thou  slialt,  if  thou’lt  be  grat  ious. 
/'«/.  As  1 can  be. 

Cur.  And  wilt  thou  kiss  me  tJicn  ? 

/uL  As  cloiM*  U.S  sin  lU 
Of  cockles  meet. 

- Cur.  And  print  ’em  deep  ? 

/u/.  Quite  llirough  *® 

Our  subtile  Tqis. 

Cur.  And  oltcn? 

/u/,  I will  sow  ’em 

1 'aster  than  you  can  reap.  M'bat  is  your  plot  ? 


• And  all  their  goods  under  the  spear  at  oul-crt/.'\  The  Roman  way  of  selling  things  by  '* 
auction,  was  setting  up  a spear ; and  hence  the  phrase  sub  hasid  xendcre. 

’ Say^  houj  you  ture  wish’d.]  1 he  reader,  who  reflects  on  what  has  passed  between 
llu*5c  lovers,  will  think,  I believe,  this  a very  intelligible  expression ; but  Mr.  Theobald’s 
margin  proposes  an  emendation,  and  exhib:ts  'vjilch'a  as  tlie  most  proper  term, 

V\i\.2.uite  through 

Our  SUBTILE  Ups.~\  i.  e.  thin,  fine.  So  Shakspeare  ; 

•*  Like  to  a bowl  upon  :tsubUe  ground.”  i.  c.  smooth. 


.\nd 
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Cur.  Why  now  niy  Kulvia  looks  like  her 
bright  name  ! 

And  is  lierself ! 

ful.  Nay,  an'twt  r me,  your  plot  ? 

1 pray  thee  tell  me,  Quintus. 

Cur.  I,  thes**  sounds 

Become  a mistress.  Here  is  harmony  I [you 
When  you  arc  harsh,  Isce  the  way  to  bend 
Is  not  with  violence,  hut  service.  Cruel, 

A lady  is  a fire ; gentle,  a liglit.  ** 

[.SAe  kisse$  und  flatters  him  (dong  still. 
Ful.  Will  you  not  tell  me  w hat  1 ask  you  ? 
Cur.  All 

That  [ can  think,  sweet  love,  or  my  breast 
holds, 

I’ll  |K>ur  into  Ihec. 

Fut.  W!>at  is  your  design  then  ? 

Cur.  ril  tell*  thee,  Catiline  shall  now'  be 
consul : 

But  you  will  hear  more  shortly. 

Fuf.  Nay,  dear  lovt 

C ur.  I ll  speak  it  in  llmiearms,  let  us  go  in. 
Koine  will  be  siick’d,  her  wealth  will  be  our 
prize ; 

By  public  ruin  private  spirits  must  rise. 
Chorcs. 

“ Great  father  Mars,  and  greater  Jove, 

“ By  whose  high  auspice,  Rome  hath  stood 
**  So  long  ; and  (irst  was  built  in  blood 
**  Of  your  great  nephew  , ilial  then  strove 
“ Not  with  his  brother,  but  your  rites: 

**  Be  present  to  lier  now,  us  then, 

“ .And  let  not  proud  and  factious  men 
**  Against  your  w ills  oppose  their  migliU. 


Our  consuls  now  arc  to  be  made ; 

, “ O,  put  it  in  the  public  voice 
" T o make  a free  and  worthy  choice ; 

**  Excluding  such  as  would  invade 
“ riie commonwealth.  LaA  whom  we  name 
Have  wisdom,  foresight,  fortitude. 

Be  more  with  faith  than  face  endu’d, 
And  study  conscience  above  fame. 

**  Siuch  as  not  seek  to  gel  the  start 
••  In  state,  by  power,  parts,  or  bribes, 

**  .Ambition’s  b.iwds : t>ut  move  the  tribes 
**  By  virtue,  modi  sty,  des4*rt. 

**  Such  as  to  justice  will  adhere, 

“ Whatever  great  one  it  offeiul : 

**  And  from  ih’  embraced  truth  not  bend 
“ For  envy,  hatred,  gilts,  or  fear. 

“ 'Ehat  by'tiieir  deeds  w ill  make  it  know  n, 

*'  \Vho«c  dignity  they  do  sustain  ; 

» And  life,  state,  glory,  all  they  gain, 

**  Count  the-repubUek’s,  not  their  own, 

**  Such  the  old  Bruti,  Decii  w ere, 

“ I lie  Cipi,  Curtii  ‘S  who  did  give 
**  Themsel  ves  for  Kome,and  w ould  not  live 
**  .As  men,  good  only  for  a year. 

Such  were  the  great  Camilli  too; 

The  Eubii,  Scipio’s ; that  still  ihougjit 
No  work  at  price  enough  was  bought, 
That  for  their  country  they  could  do, 

“ And  to  her  honour  so  did  knit, 

“ As  all  their  acts  were  understood 
The  sinews  of  the  public  good  ; 

“ And  they  themselves,  one  soul  w ith  it. 

“ I'hese  men  were  truly  magistrates ; 

These  neither  practis’d  force,  nor  forms; 
**  Nor  did  they  Wave  the  helm  in  storms: 
**  And  such  they  are  make  happy  states.” 


And  Spenser  has  a parallel  expression; 

Cover'd  with  lids  devis’d  of  substance  sly  i.  e.  thin.  L.  2.  Cant.  9.  st.  4d. 

Mr.  Sympson. 


■ Cruel, 

yt  lady  is  a fire:  .genf/c,  a light.']  Mr.  Synipson  here  remarks,  that  this  is  *an  odd 
structure  of  wo^<l^ : but  such  inveisions  arc  common  in  JonscHi,  who  alfected  brevity  of 
speech,  as  giving  nerves  ami  vigour  to  his  expressions,  and  approaching  nearer  to  tlie  Latin 
idiom. 

7‘Ac  Cipi,  Curtii,  li/iod  dg/rc 

Themselves  Jar  It(mie.]  'The  story  of  the  Bruti,  Dccii,  and  of  Cnrrt'i/5,  is  well  known  ; 
that  of  (. //ml  nced>  a liute  explanation  • Genutius  Cfpus  was  a Roman  pra’tor,  and  going 
out  of  the  city,  he  pi*rceived  horns  to  sprolit  suddenly’  trom  his  head  ; inquiring  into  the 

Crodigy,  the  aru^pices  declared  that,  if  he  returned  mlo  the  ritv,  it  portended  nc  would 
ecouie  a king : to  prevent  th’is,  out  of  love  to  his  country,  he  voluntarily  went  into  exile. 
The  story  is  told  by  Valerius  Maximus,  lib.  5.  cap.  6.  And  Ovid,  who  calls  him  Cippus, 
gives  it  US  more  at  large,  with  some  little  variations,  in  the  1 5th  book  of  the  A/rtomor- 
phoses. 
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CATILINE’S  CONSPIRACY. 


ACT  m. 


SCENE  I. 

Cicero,  Cato,  Calulut,  Antoniut,  Crciiut, 
Caaar,  Chorus,  Lictors. 

Cic.  HEAT  honour?  are  great  burJonsI 
VX  hut  on  whom  [loads'. 

They’re  cast  witii  envy,  he  doth  bear  two 
His  cares  must  still  be  double  lo  his  joys, 

In  any  dignity  ; where,  it  he  err. 

He  finds  no  pardon  : and  for  doing  well, 

A most  Small  praise,  and  that  ijrung  out  by- 
force.  [weight 

I speak  this,  Romans,  knowing  what  the 
Of  the  high  charge,  you  have  trusted  to 
me,  is. 

Not  that  thereby  I would  with  art  decline 
The  good,  or  greatness  of  y our  benefit ; 

For  I ascribe  it  to  your  singular  grace. 

And  vow  to  owe  it  to  no  title  else. 

Except  the  gods,  that  Cicero’s  your  consul. 
1 have  no  urns ; no  dusty  monuments ; 

No  broken  im  ages  of  ancestors. 

Wanting  an  ear,  or  nose;  no  forged  tables 
Of  long  descents,  to  boast  false  honours 
from: 

Or  be  my  undertakers  to  your  trust. 

But  a new  man  (as  I am  styl'd  in  Rome) 
Whom  you  have  dignify’d ; and  more,  in 
whom 

You’ve  cut  a way,  and  left  it  ope  for  virtue 
Hereafter,  to  that  place : which  our  great 
men  [selves. 

Held  shut  up,  witli  all  ramparts,  for  them- 
Nor  have  but  few  of  them  in  time  been  made 
Your  consult,  so;  new  men,  before  me, 
none : 

At  my  first  suit;  in  my  just  year’;  preferr’d 
To  all  competitors;  and  some  the  noblest — 
Cra.  .Now  the  vein  swells. 

Cat.  Up  glory. 

Cic.  .-Vndtohave 

Your  loud  consents,  from  your  own  otter’d 
voices ; [tribes. 

Not  silent  books:  nor  from  the  meaner 
But  first  and  last,  the  universal  concourse  ! 
This  is  my  joy,  my  gladness.  But  my  care. 
My  industry,  and  vigilance,  now  must  work. 
That  still  your  counsels  of  me  be  approv’d. 
Both  by  yoonelves,  and  those  to  whom  you 
have  [must  labour. 

With  grudge  preferr’d  me : two  things  I 
That  neither  they  upbraid,  nor  you  repent 
you. 

For  every  lapse  of  mine  will  now  be  call’d 


Your  error,  if  I make  such.  But  my  hope 

■r, 

So  to  bear  through,  and  out,  the  coiisul- 
As  spite  shall  ne’er  wound  you,  though  it 
may  me. 

And  formyself,  i have  prepar’d  this  strength, 
1 o do  so  well : as,  if  tlierc  happen  ill 
Lniome,  it  shall  make  ihe  gods  to  blush  ; 
And  be  their  crime,  not  mine,  that  1 am 
i-nvy’d. 

Cas.  O confidence  1 more  new  than  is 
the  man  ! [receive 

Cic.  I know  well,  in  what  terms  1 do 
The  commonwealth,  how  vexed,  bow  per- 
plex’d: [fate. 

In  which  there’s  not  that  mischief,  or  ill 
'1  hat  good  men  fear  not,  wicked  men  ex- 
pect not. 

I know  besides  some  turbulent  prartices 
Already  on  fool,  and  rumours  of  more  dan- 
gers   [none. 

Cra.  Or  you  will  make  them,  if  tliere  be 
Cic.  Last, 

I know,  ’twas  this,  which  made  the  envy 
and  pride  [way 

Of  the  great  Roman  blood  bate,  and  give 
To  my  election. 

Caio.  Marcus  T ullius,  tnie ; 

Our  need  inade  thee  our  consul,  and  fhy 
virtue.  [praise. 

Cat.  C.ito,  you  will  undo  him  with  your 
Cato.  Cxsar  will  hurt  himself  with  his 
own  envy.  [Rome. 

Chqr.  'The  voice  of  Cato  is  the  voice  of 
Cato.  I'he  voice  of  Rome  is  the  consent 
of  heaven ! [helm. 

And  that  hath  plac’d  thee,  Cicero,  at  the 
Where  thou  must  render  now  thyself  a man, 
rWid  master  of  thy  art.  £jch  petty  hand 
.Can  steer  a ship  becalm’d ; but  he  that  will 
Govern  and  carry  her  to  her  ends,  must 
know 

His  tides,  his  currents ; how  to  shift  Ins'  sails ; 
What  she  will  bear  in  foul,  what  in  fair  wea- 
thers; [to  stop  ’em  ; 

Where  her  springs  are,  her  leaks;  and  how 
W'hat  sands,  what  shelves,  what  rocks  do 
tiireaten  her ; 

The  forces  and  the  natures  of  alt  winds, 
Gusts,  storms,  and  tempests;  when  her  keel 
ploughs  bell,  [her. 

And  deck  knocks  heaven : then  to  manage 
Becomes  the  name  and  office  of  a pilot 
Cic.  Which  TU  perform  with  all  the  dili- 
gence 


‘ ' But  on  eohom 

They're  cast  with  enrif,  he  doth  waaa  two  loads.]  So  the  edition  of  1716.  The  reading 
of  the  text,  which  1 substituted  by  conjecture,  1 find  authorized  by  the  old  copies. 

* In  my  JUST  THAR.]  i.e.  the43d  year  of  his  age;  none  being  capable  of  the  coasulship 
before  that  age. — Mr.  hTMftoK. 
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[,\ct  ;I.  Scene  2. 


JS4 


And  fortitude  1 have ; not  for  my  yrar. 

But  for  iny  life  ; except  my  life  be'less, 

And  that  my  year  conclude  it : if  it  must. 
Your  wilj,  lov'd  gods.  This  heart  shall  yet 
employ^ 

A day,  an  hour  U left  me  so  fer  Rome, 

As  it  shall  spring  a life  out  of  my  death. 

To  shine  for  ever  glorious  in  my  facts : 

The  vicious  count  their  years,  virtuiAis  tlieir 
acts. 

ChoT.  Most  noble  consul ! let  us  wait  him 
home. 

Cat.  Most  popular  consul  he  is  grown, 
methinks! 

CVa.  How  the  rotit  cling  tp  him  I 

Cat.  And  Cato  leads  ’em  ! 

Cra.  You,  his  colleague  Antonius,  ate 

not  look’d  on. 

Not  I,  nor  do  I care. 

Cat.  He  enjoys  rest. 

And  ease  the  while.  Let  th’  other’s  spirit 
toil,  [moil. 

And  wake  it  out,  that  was  inspir’d  for  tur- 

Calu.  If  all  reports  be  true,  yet,  Caius 
Cisar,  [spirit. 

The  time  hath  need  of  such  a watch  and 

Cat.  Reports?  do  you  believe  ’em,  Ca- 

tulns?  [people; 

AVhy  he  docs  make,  and  breed  ’em  for  the 
T’  endear  his  service  to  ’em.  Do  you  not 
taste 

An  art  that  is  so  common  ? Popular  men. 
They  must  create  strange  monsters,  and  then 
quell  ’em. 

To  make  their  arts  seem  something.  Would 
• you  have 

Such  an  flcrculean  actor  in  the  scone. 

And  not  his  Hydra?  they  must  sweat  no 
less  ' [parts*. 

To  fit  their  properties,  than  t’  express  their 

Cra.  Treasons,  and  guilty  men  are  made 
in  states 

,Too  oft,  to  dignify  the  magistrates. 

Culu.  Those  slaUs  be  wretched  that  are 
forc’d  to  buy 

Their  rulers’  fame  with  their  own  infamy. 

Cra.  We  therefore  should  provide  that 
ours  do  not. 

Cat.  That  will  .-Vntonius  make  bis  care. 

Ant.  I shall. 

Cat.  And  watch  the  watcher. 

Calu.  Here  comes  Catiline. 

How  does  he  brook  his  late  repulse  ? 

Cat.  I know  not. 

But  hardly  sure. 


Catu.  Longinus  too  did  stand  ? 

Cur.  At  fir  t ; but  he  gave  way  unto  his 
friend. 

Catu.  Who’s  that  come  ? Lcntulus  > 

Cd-.t.  Yes ; he  is  again 
Taken  into  the  senate. 

Ant.  And  made  prartor. 

Catu.  1 know’t.  He  had  my  sufTrage, 
next  the  consuls.  , 

Cat.  ’I'nie,  you  were  there,  prince  of  the 
senate,  then. 

S C E N K H. 

Catilinr,  Anlonint,  Cutulut,  Casar,  Crassut, 
Longinut,  Ixniulut. 

Cat.  Hail,  noblest  Humans.  The  most 
worthy  consul, 

I gratulate  y our  honour. 

Ant.  1 could  wish 

It  had  been  happier,  by  your  fellowship. 
Most  noble  Sergius,  had  it  pleas’d  the 
people. 

Cat.  It  did  not  please  (he  gods,  who  in- 
struct the  people : [serv’d. 

And  their  uiiouestion’u  pleasures  must  be 
They  kuow  wlial’s  litter  for  us  than  our- 
selves ! 

And  ’twerc  impiety  to  think  aninst  them. 
Catu.  You  l^ar  it  rightly,  Lucius  ; and 
it  glarls  me. 

To  find  y our  thoughts  so  even. 

Cat.  1 shall  still 

Study  to  make  them  such  to  Rome,  and 
heaven, 

(I  would  withdraw  with  y ou  a little,  Julius. 
Cat.  I’ll  come  home  to  you:  Crassus 
would  not  lio’  vou 

To  speak  to  him  ’fore  (Quintus  Catulus. 

Cal.  1 apprel.end  you.)  No,  when  they 
shairjudge 

Honours  convenient  for  me,  I shall  have 
’em,  [tunc. 

With  a full  hand ; I know  it.  In  mean 
'I'hcy  are  no  less  part  of  the  commonwealth. 
That  do  obey,  than  those  that  do  comniaiul. 

Catu.  O let  niekissyour  forehead, Lucius. 
How  are  you  wrong’ <l! 

Cut.  By  whom  ? 

Catu.  Public  rc|)ort. 

That  give-s  you  out,  to  stomach  your  repulse. 
And  brook  it  deadly. 

Cat.  Sir,  she  brooks  not  me. 

Relieve  me  rather,  and  yourself,  now  of  me: 

II  is  a kind  of  slander  to'  trust  rumour. 


’ This  heart  shall  yet  employ 

, A day,  an  hour  it  left  me.]  The  expression  in  the  last  Imc  leads  Mr.  Syinpson  to  think 
it  a corruption,  which  he  would  cure,  and  make  much  easier  by  reading, 

Each  day  and  hour  is  left  me. 

* They  must  nceat  no  test 

To pt  their  propeh.ti«s,  than  t’  express  their  paria.]  Having  called  flic  consul  an 
Herculean  actor  in  the  scene,  be  continues  the  metaphor  in  terms  taken  from  the  stage.  All 
necessaries  in  the  performance  of  a play,  are  called  by  the  name  of  properties ; anti  the 
sense  is,  that  it  w ill  cost  liim  as  much  paiiu  to  get  the  proper  implements  and  material-  for 
kia  scheme,  as  to  act  his  nwit  part  in  it. 


CATILINE’S  CONSPIRACY. 


Act  3.  Scene  3.] 

Calu.  I know  it.  And  I could  be  angry 
with  it.  [Iiinuclf, 

Cat.  So  may  not  I.  \Vliere  it  concerns 
AVho’s  angry  at  a slander,  makes  it  true. 

Catu.  most  noble  Sergius!  this  your  tem- 
per melts  me.  [Quintui  ? 

Cra.  Will  you  do  office  to  the  consul, 

Cat.  Which  Cato,  and  the  rout  have 
done  the  other?  [yourself. 

Catu.  1 wait,  when  he  will  go.  lie  still 
H e wants  no  state,  or  lionoiirs,  that  liath 
virtue. 

Cai.  Did  I appear  so  tame,  as  tins  man 
thinks  me  > [nothing, 

Look'd  1 so  poor?  so  dead?  so  like  that 
Which  he  culls  virtuous } O iny  breast, 
break  quickly  ; [they  think 

And  shew  my  friends  my  in-parts,  lest 
1 have  betray’d  Vm. 

('/.on.  Where’s  Gubinus? 

Ixn.  Gone. 

Lon.  Ami  Vargunleius? 

Lcn.  Slipt  away  ; all  shrunk: 

Now  that  he  miss’d  the  consulship.) 

Cfit.  1 am 

The  scont  of  bondmen,  who  are  next  to 
beasts.  [titter? 

What  cwi  I worse  pronounce  myself,  that’s 
'I'hc  owl  of  Koine,  whom  buys  and  girls 
will  hoot! 

That  were  I set  up  for  that  wooden  god, 
'I'hat  keeps  our  gardens,  could  not  fright  the 
crows, 

Or  the  least  bird  from  muting  on  my  head  ! 

( Lon.  ' i'is  strange  how  he  should  miss  it. 

Lett.  Is’t  not  stranger. 

The  upstart  Cicero  siMuld  carry  it  so. 

By  all  consents,  from  men  so  much  bis 
masters  ? 

. Ijjn.  *Tis  true.) 

Oa.  To  what  a shadow  am  I melted  ! 

( Lon.  Antonius  won  it  but  by  some  few 
voices.) 

Cat.  Struck  through,  like  air,  and  feel  it 
not  My  w'ouudi 


' S9l 

Close  fastcMhan  they’re  made. 

( Ixn.  'Hie  whole  design,  [it, 

.^od  enterprise  is  lost  by’t.  All  hands  quit 
Upon  his  lail.) 

Cat.  1 grow  mad  at  my  patience. 

It  is  a visor  tliat  hath  poison’d  me. 

Would  it  had  burnt  me  up,  and  I died  in- 
.My  heart  tint  turn’d  to  asiK*$.  [ward  ; 
(Lon.  Here’s  Ccthegus  yet) 

SCENE  III. 

CatilinCf  Ctthe^ux^  Lentulus,  Longinus, 
Cato. 

Cat.  Hcpulsc  upon  repulse  ? an  in  mate 
consul  ? [are, 

Tliat  I could  reach  the  axle,  where  the  pins 
Which  bolt  this  iramc ; that  1 might  puU  ’em 
out, 

.'Uid  pluck  all  into  Chaos,  with  myself. 

( ti.  What,  are  we  wishing  now  ? 

Cut.  Yes,  my  Cethegus. 

Who  ^ would  not  fall  with  all  the  world 
about  him  ? [it  falls ; 

Cd.  Not  i,  that  would  stand  on  it,  when 
And  force  new  nature  out  to  make  another. 
'I'hi-se  wishings  taste  of  w oman,  not  of  Ro- 
Let  IIS  seek  other  arms.  [man. 

Cat.  What  should  we  do  ? 

Cd.  Do,  and  not  wish ; something  that 
w ishes  take  not : 

So  sudden,  as  the  gods  should  not  prevent. 
Nor  .scarce  have  time  to  fear. 

^ Cut.  O noble  Caius ! [consul. 

CW.  It  likes  me  bettor,  lliat  you  are  not 
1 would  not  go  through  open  doors,  but 
breaC  ’em ; '{a  bridge 

Swim  td  my  ends  through  blood;  or  build 
Of  carcasses;  make  on  upon  the  beads 
Of*  men,  struck  dow  n like  piles  ; to  reach 
the  lives 

Of  those  remain  and  stand  : then  is’t  a prey. 
When  danger  stops,  and  rum  makes  tlic 
way  [that  may  not 

Cat.  How  dost  thou  utter  me,  brave  soul, 


* iyh>u)ould  not  full  with  ail  the  xoorld  about  him  f] 

■ — yiuz  cst  avidut  quisquis  non  xu/t 
Mundo secum  pereunte  mori. — SKNEC^Thyest. 

•  Or  build  a ntLiDGu 

Of  carcasses ; make  on  upon  t/ie  heads 

Of  men,  struck  do'xn  like  piles.']  I have  often  observed  that  corruptions  which  leave 
some  some,  arc  more  dangerous  than  when  they  turn  the  text  into  direct  nonsense.  I hiK 
is  the  case  here  : nutke  o/i  upon  the  heads  is  sense,  but  undoubtedly  the  true  reading  is  make 
one,  i.  e.  a bri^e. — Mr,  Sewakd. 

I would  not  be  thought  to  detract  from  the  merit  of  this  ingenious  conjecture,  by  not 
correctiug  the  text  as  Mr.  Seward  prescribes,  because  the  reading  retained  is  cxiiibited  by 
all  the  didVrcut  editions:  but  it  must  be  owned,  that  an  error  in  the  lirst  copy  may  have 
been  handed  down  through  all  the  subsequent  ones. 

’ i%LHis'tafirt‘y, 

IVhen  danger  stops,  and  ruin  mokes  ihe  may. This  is  very  strongly  expressed:  our 
author  might  luve  said,  and  with  a spirit  of  poetry  too,  v.hen  rmn  marks  the  wtiu.  But  the 
image  here  given  is  much  bohler.  '1  he  very  rtmd  they  w ould  march  in  sriould  be  formed 
out  of  the  rums  and  destruction  they  liad  scattered  round  them.  It  seems  to  be  taken  from  a 
similar  expression  in  Lucan,  who  uses  it  where  be  is  giving  us  the  charaefer  of  Julius  Carsar, 
— Im^wltais  quicquid  sihi  summu  piU  nti 
Obstarctfgandensquexiamfecisseruinu. — L.  1.  vcr.  1 60. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  4. 


At  all  limes  shesv  such  as  I am,  b'lit  bend 
Unto  occasion ' ? l^cntulus,  this  niaii. 

If  all  our  lire  were  out,  would  fetch  down 
new. 

Out  of  the  l.aml  of  Jove;  and  rivet  him 
To  Caucasus,  should  he  but  frown:  and  let 
His  own  gaunt  caele  fly  at  him,  to  tire 
Ltn.  Veacc,  here  conics  Cato. 

Oil.  I.et  him  come,  and  hear, 

1 w ill  no  more  dissemble.  Quit  us  all ; 

I,  and  my  lov’d  Cethegus  here,  alone 
Will  unde  rtakc  this  giants  w ar,  and  carry  it. 
Len.  What  needs  this,  Lucius  ? 

Lon.  Sergius,  he  more  wary. 

Cat.  Now,  Marcus  Cato,  our  new  con- 
sul's spie. 

What  is  vour  sour  austerity  sent  t’  explore  r 
Cato.  Nothing  in  thee,  Iiceutious Catiline: 
Ilaltr  rs  and  racKs  cannot  express  from  thee 
More  tliau  thy  deeds.  ’Tis  only  judgment 
waits  thee. 

Cal.  Whose  ? Cato’s?  shall  he  judge  me  ? 
Cuto.  No,  the  gods; 

Who  ever  follow  those,  they  go  not  w ith : 
And  senate,  who  with  fire  must  purge  sick 
Rome 

Of  noisome  citizens,  whereof  thou  art  one. 
Be  gone,  or  else  let  me.  ’Tis  bane  to  draw 
The  same  air  with  thee. 

CrI.  Strike  him. 

Len.  Hold,  good  Caius. 

Cet.  Fear’st  thou  not,  Cato  ? 

Cato.  Rash  Cethegus,  no.  [and  thou 
’Twere  wrong  with  Konit,  when  Catiline 
Do  threat,  if  Cato  fear'd. 

Cat.  The  tire  you  speak  of. 

If  any  flame  of  it  approach  my  fortunes. 

I’ll  quench  it  not  with  w ater,  but  with  ruin. 
Cato.  Y ou  hear  this,  Romans. 

( «t.  Bear  it  to  the  consul. 

Cet.  1 would  have  sent  away  his  soul  be- 
fore him. 

You  arc  too  heavy,  LentuUis,  and  remiss  ; 
It  is  lor  you  we  labour,  and  tiic  Iringdoni 
Promis’d  you  by  the  Sibyls. 

Cat.  W Inch  his  praitorship. 

And  some  small  fiaUery  ol  the  senate  more, 
Will  make  him  to  forget. 

Len.  You  wrong  me,  Lucius. 

Lon.  He  will  not  need  these  spurs. 

Cel.  The  action  needs  ’em. 

Thgse  things,  w hen  they  proceed  not,  they  go 
backward. 

len.  Let  us  consult  then. 

Cet.  Let  us  first  take  arms. 

They  that  deny  us  just  things  now,  will  give 
-All  tliat  w e ask,  if  once  they  ace  our  sw  ords. 
Cat.  Uiir  otiiccts  must  be  sought  with 
wounds,  not  w ords. 


SCENE  IV. 

Cicero,  Fukia. 

Cie.  Is  there  a heaven?  and  gods?  and 
can  it  be 

They  should  so  slowly  hear,  so  slowly  see  I 
Hath  Jove  no  thunder?  or  is  Jove  become 
bUijiid  as  thou  ail,  O near-wretched  Rome? 
When  both  thy  senate,  and  thy  godsdoideep. 
And  neither  thine,  nor  their  own  slates  uo 
keep  ! [excite 

WInt  will  awake  thee,  heaven?  what  can 
riiine  anger,  it  this  practice  be  too  li..ht? 
His  former  drifts  partake  of  former  times. 
But  this  last  plot  was  onlv  Caiiliiie’s  ; 

O,  that  it  w ere  his  last  I iiut  lie  before 
Hath  safely  clone  so  much,  he’ll  still  dare 
more. 

Ambition,  like  a torrent,  ne’er  looks  back; 
And  is  a sw  elling,  and  the  last  affection 
A high  mind  can  pot  off : being  both  a rebel 
I'nto  the  soul  and  reason,  aiuTenforcelh 
•All  law  s,  all  conscience,  treads  upon  religion. 
And  olfercih  violence  to  nature’s  self. 

But  here  is  that  transcends  it  I A black  pur- 
pose 

To  confound  nature;  and  to  ruin  that. 
Which  never  age  ncr  mankind  can  repair ! 
>it  down,  goorl  lady  ; Cicero  is  lost 
In  this  your  fable : for,  to  think  it  true 
Temptelh  my  reason.  It  so  far  exceeds 
,A|1  insolent  hctions  of  the  tragic  scene ! 

'I  he  commonwealth  yet  panting  tindenieath 
The  stripes  and  wounds  ot  a late  civil  war. 
Gasping  for  life,  and  scarce  restor’d  to  hope ; 
'I'o  seek  t’oppress  her  w ith  new  cruelty. 

And  utterly  extinguish  her  long  name. 

With  so  prodigious  and  unheard-of  fierceness! 
What  sink  ot  monsters,  wretches  of  lost 

minds,  [states. 

Mad  after  change,  and  de^’ratc  in  their 
Wearied,  and  gall’d  with  their  necessities, 
(t'orall  this  I allow  them)  durst  have  thought 
it  ? [liev' d. 

Would  not  the  barbarous  deeds  have  been  be. 
Of  Marius,  and  Sylla,  by  our  children. 
Without  this  fact  bad  rose  forth  greater  fof 
them  ? 

All  that  they  did  was  piety  to  this ! 

They  yet  but  murder’d  kinsfolk,  brothers, 

parents,  [Irons ; 

Ravish’d  the  virgins,  and  perhaps  some  ma- 
^ hey  left  tlie  city  standing,  and  the  temples : 
The  gods  and  majesty  of  Home  were  safe  yet! 
These  purpose  to  tire  it,  to  despoil  them, 
(Beyond  tlie  other  evils)  and  lay  waste 
'1  he’  tar-triumphed  world  : lor  unto  whom 
Rome  is  too  little^  what  can  be  enough  r 


' r But  hend 

UroN  occation.']  The  present  text,  which  is  much  the  best,  is  from  the  copy  cf 

1616. 

’ e/nd  let 

//is  own  gaunt  eet^le.fi!/ at  Aim,  tor  ike.}  i.  e.  To  tear  him  in  pieces:  fire  is  a term  th 
falconry. 


Act  3.  Scene  5.]  CATILINE’S 

Fill.  ’Ti>  true,  my  lord,  1 bad  the  same 
dncoune. 

Cic.  Ahd  then,  to  take  a horrid  sacrament 
In  human  blood,  fur  execution  [call’d 
Of  this  their  dire  design ; which  might  be 
The  height  of  wickedness;  but  that,  that 
was  higher. 

For  which  they  did  it ! 

Fut.  1 assure  your  lordship, 

TUe  extreme  horror  of  it  almost  turn’d  me 
n'o  air,  when  hrst  1 heard  it;  I was  all 
A vapour  when  ’Iwas  told  me : and  1 long’d 
To  vent  it  any  where.  'Twas  such  a secret, 
1 thouglit  it  would  have  burnt  me  up. 

Cic.  Good  Fulvia, 

Fear  not  jpuract ; and  less  repent  you  of  it. 
F'lU.  1 do  not,  my  good  lord.  1 know  to 
whom 

I’ve  utter’d  it. 

Cic.  You  have  d'lscharg’d  it  safely. 
Should  Home,  for  whom  you  ’vc  done  the 
happy  service,  [paid 

Turn  most  ingralc  ; yet  were  your  virtue 
In  conscience  of  the  fact : so  much  good 
deeds 

Reward  themselves ! 

Ful.  My  lord,  I did  it  not 
To  any  other  aim,  but  for  itself; 

To  no  ambition. 

Cic.  You  have  learn’d  the  dilTerence 
Of  doing  olTice  to  the  public  weal,  [lade. 
And  private  friendship : and  have  shew  n i‘t, 
Be  still  yourself.  I’ve  sent  for  Quintus  Cu- 
rios, [him 

And  (for  your  virtuous  sake)  if  I can  win 
Yet  to  the  commonwealth,  he  shall  be  safe 
too.  [won. 

Ful.  I’ll  undertake,  my  lord,  he  shall  be 
Cic,  Pray  you  join  with"  me  then,  and  help 
to  work  him. 

SCENE  V. 

Cicero,  iMtor,  Fulvia,  Curiut. 

Cic.  How  now  ? Is  he  come  ? 
del.  He’s  here,  my  lord. 

Cic.  Go  presently,  [with  him. 

Pray  my  colleague  Antonius  I may  speak 
About  some  present  business  of  the  state; 
And  (as  you  go)  call  on  my  brother  Quintus, 
And  pray  him,  with  the  tnbunes,  to  come  to 
me. 

Bid  Curius  enter.  Fulvia,  you  will  aid  me  ? 
Ful.  It  is  my  duty. 

Cic.  O,  my  noble  lord  I [hand. 

1 have  to  chide  yon,  i’  faith.  Give  me  yoiir 
Nay,  be  not  troubled  ; ’t  shall  be  gently, 
Curius. 

You  lookupon  this  ladv?  what!  do  von  guess 
My  business  yeti  come,  if  you  frown,  I 
thunder:  [thoughts. 

Therefore  put  on  your  better  looks  and 
There’s  nought  but  fair  and  good  intended 
to  you  ; 

And  I would  make  those  your  complexion. 
Would  you,  of  whom  tlic  senate  had  tliat 
hope. 
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As,  on  my  knowledge,  it  was  in  their  pur- 
pose 

Next  sitting  to  restore  you,  as  they  had  done 
'File  stupid  and  ungrateful  Lcntulus, 
(Excuse  me,  that  1 name  you  thus  together. 
For  yet  you  are  not  such)  would  you,  1 say, 
A person  both  of  blood  and  honour,  stock’d 
In  a long  race  of  virtuous  ancestors. 

Embark  yourself  far  such  a hellish  action. 
With  parricides  and  traitors,  men  turn’d 
furies. 

Out  of  the  waste  and  ruin  of  their  fortunes  ? 
(For  ’tis  despair  tliat  is  th((  uiuther  of  inad- 
iiess.) 

Such  as  want  (that  which  all  conspirators 
But  they  have  first)  mere  colour  for  their 
mischief?  [not  labour 

0,  I must  blush  with  you.  Come,  you  shall 
T’  extenuate  your  gilt,  but  quit  it  clean  : 
Bad  men  excuse  their  faults,  good  men  will 

leave  ’em. 

Heads  the  third  crime,  that  defends  the  first. 
Here  is  a lady  that  lialli  got  the  start 
ill  piety  of  us  all,  and  tor  whose  virtue 
I could  almost  turn  lover  again,  but  that 
Tercntia  would  he  jealous.  What  an  honour 
1 lath  she  airhieved  to  herself ! w hat  voices. 
Titles,  and  loud  applauses  will  pursue  her 
Through  every  street ! what  w indows  will 
be  fill’d,  [in  matrons. 

To  shoot  eyes  at  her ! what  envy  and  grief 
They  are  not  she ! when  this  her  act  shall 
seem 

Worthier  a chariot,  than  if  Pompey  came 
ilh  .Vsia  chain’d  ! all  this  is,  w hile  she  lives; 
But  dead,  her  very  name  w ill  be  a statue  ! 
Not  wrought  for  nine,  but  rooted  in  the 
minds 

Of  all  posterity  ; when  brass  and  marble, 

1,  and  the  capitol  itself  is  dust ! 

Ful.  Your  Honour  thinks  too  highlyof  me. 
Cic.  No; 

I cannot  think  enough ; and  I would  have 
Him  emulate  you.  ’1  is  no  shame  to  follow 
The  belter  precedent.  She  shews  you, 
Cunus,  [what  duty 

What  claim  your  country  lays  to  you,  and 
Y’oii  owe  to  it ; be  not  afraiil  to  iireak 
With  murderers,  and  traitors,  for  the  saving 
A life  so  near  and  necessary  to  you. 

As  is  your  country’s.  Think  but  on  herright. 
No  child  can  be  too  natural  to  his  parent. 
She  is  our  common  mother,  and  doth  chal- 
lenge 

The  prime  part  of  us ; do  not  stop,  but  give  it. 
He  that  is  void  of  fear,  may  soon  be  just: 
And  no  religion  binds  men  to  be  traitors. 
Fat,  .My  lord,  be  understands  it,  and  wfill 
follow  [him. 

Y'oiirsaving  counsel;  but  his  shame  yet  stays 
1 know  that  he  is  coming. 

Cur.  Do  you  know  it  ? 

Ful.  Yes,  let  me  speak  with  you. 

Cur.  O.  you  are—— 

Fill.  What  am  I ? 

Cur.  Speak  not  so  loud. 
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Ful.  I am  ^^hat  \*ou  should  be. 

Conae,  do  you  tliihk  i'd  walk  in  any  plot 
Where  madam  SemprouU  should  Uke  place 
of  me'*'. 

And  FuWia  come  i'  the  rear,  or  o’  the  by  ? 
That  I wou)<l  be  her  second,  in  a business, 
Thoughit  might  vantage  me  alt  the  sun  secs? 
It  was  a silly  phant’sy  of  yours.  Apply 
Yourself  to  me,  and  the  consul,  anil  be  wise ; 
Follow  the  fortune  I have  put  you  into : 

You  may  I>e  something  this  w ay,  and  with 
safi-lv,  [hdy. 

Cic.  Nay,  1 must  tolerate  no  whisperings, 
FmI.  Sir,  you  may  hear.  1 tell  him,  in  the 
way  / [was. 

M’hcrcin  he  was,  how  hazardous  his  course 
Cic,  How  hazardous  r how  certain  to  all 
Filin  ! 

Did  be,  or  do  yet  any  of  them  imagine 
*l'Uc  gods  would  sleep  to  such  a Stygian 
pract'ce,  [have  founded 

Against  that  coimnonweallh  which  they 
V ith  so  much  labour,  and  like  care  have 
kept,  [madness, 

Now  near  seven  Inindrecl  years?  It  is  a** 
Wherew  ith  heaven  l>!inds'eip,  w hen  it  would 
confound  ’em, 

That  (hey  shmildthinkit.  Come,  iny  Curius, 
I Ke  your  nature’s  right ; you  shall  no  more 
be  mention’d  witli  them  : 1 will  call  you 
mine,  [Mand 

And  trouble  this  good  shame  no  farther. 
Firm  for  vo«r  country,  and  become  a man 
Honour’d  and  lov’d.  It  were  a noble  life, 
*l'o  be  found  dead,  embracing  her.  Know 
you  [senate 

What  thanks,  what  titles,  what  rewards,  the 
heap  upon  you,  certain,  for  your  ser- 
vice ? 

l>et  not  a desp’rate  action  more  engage  you, 
I'han  safety  siiould  ; and  wicked  trieiulship 
force, 

What  honesty  and  virtue  cannot  work. 

/•■«/.  He  tells  you  right,  sweet  friend  ; His 
saving  counsel.  [Iiers ; 

Cur,  Most  noble  consul,  I am  yours,  and 
1 mean,  my  country’s : you  have  form’d  me 
new. 

Inspiring  me  with  what  I should  be  truly. 
And  1 entreat,  my  faith  may  not  seem  ebea- 

per 

lor  spriogiog  out  of  ptmitence. 

Vie.  G^od  Curius, 

It  shiill  be  dearer  rather ; and  because 


[Act  3.  Scene  5. 

I’d  make  it  such,  hear  how  I tnist  you  more. 
Keep  still  your  former  face,  and  mix  a^vin 
Witn  these  lost  spirits;  run  all  their  maze's 
with  ’em ; 

For  such  arc  treasons : find  their  wimiingsout, 
And  subtle  turnings,  watch  their  snaky  ways, 

J hrough  brakes  and  hedges,  into  woods  of 
darkness, 

Where  they  are  lain  to  creep  upon  their 
breasts. 

In  paths  ne’er  trod  by  men,  but  wolves  and 
• panthers. 

Learn,  beside  Catiline,  Lcntulus,  and  those 
Whose  nami^  I have,  what  new  ones  they 
draw  in  ; [arc 

Wlm  else  arc  likely  ; wliat  those  great  ones 
They  do  not  name;  wliat  ways  they  mc;u) 
to  take ; [ruin 

And  wlieiher  tlicir  lioprs  point,  to  war,  or 
by  sf>me  suqirise.  Explore  all  their  intents ; 
And  what  you  find  may  profit  the  repubiick, 
Acquaint  me  with  it,  either  by  yourself, 

Or  ilils  your  virtuous  frwml,  on  w honi  I lay 
1 he  care  of  urging  you.  I'll  sec  ihdt  Uonic 
Shalt  prove  a tiialtkful  and  a bounteous 
mother. 

Be  secret  as  the  night. 

Cur.  And  constant,  sir.  [cut  off 

Cic.  1 do  not  doubt  it ; though  the  time 
All  vows.  The  dignity  ot  truth  is  lost 
With  much  protesting.  \Mio  is  there  ! this 
wa\. 

Lest  you  he  seen  and  met.  And  when  you 
come, 

Be  tills  your  token  to  this  fellow.  Light  ’em. 

[He  v:hisj}crs  with  him. 
O Borne,  in  what  asickness  art  thou  fallen! 
Ilow  dangerous  and  deadly  I wlnm  thy  head 
Is  drow  n’d  in  sleep,  andalfthy  body  lev’ry ! 
No  noise,  no  pulling,  no  vexation  wakes  tli^, 
1 hy  lethargy  is  such  : or  if,  by  chance, 
Thou  hcav’st  Uiy  eye-lids  up,  thou  dost  for- 
% got  [dangrr. 

Sooner  tlian  thou  wert  told,  thy  proper 
1 did  unreverendly,  to  blame  the  gods, 

' Who  wake  tor  Imc,  though  thou  snore  to 
thyself.  [eas'd, 

Is  it  not  strange,  thou  should’st  be  so  (hs> 
And  so  secure  ? but  more,  that  the  first 
symptoms 

Of  such  a inalady  should  not  rise  out 
From  any  worthy  member,  but  a base 
And  common  strumpet,  worthless  to  be 
nam’d 


“ ('owe,  dorjou  think'  I'd  v.alkin  any  plot, 

U here  nmdani  iiewpronin  shtmld  take  place  of  me."]  The  pod  in  making  Fniviadii- 
eover  the  plot  to  Cicero,  out  ot  pi<|ue  and  jealousy  to  beinpronia,  rather  than  alfection  to 
her  country,  b consistent  in  lits  cliaracter,  though  liistory  does  not  appear  to  turnisli  us  with 
any  such  suggestion.  Fulvia  declared  herself  a rival  uf  Sempronia,  and  therefore  liie  lunt 
|ivco  above,  is  vc^y  artfully  insinuated  to  iicr  lover. 

■ - ■■Armrfur  ub  imo 

Hualis  ab  incizpto  processcrit, 

” - — ~/t  is  a maaness, 

/^herewith  heat'n  blinds  ’em,  tchen  it  would  eorfound  ’em.]  From  the  Latin  adage, 
Perdere  quos  vuli  Jttpiter,  Oementat priiis^ 
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Act  3-  Scene  C.] 

A hair,  or  part  of  thcc**?  Think,  think, 
luTcafter, 

M haf  thy  nrt*<U  v^ero,  when  thou  must  use 
such 

And  lay  ii  to  thy  breast,  how  much  the  TOds 
Upbraid  tliy  ton!  neglect  ot  them,  by  making 
So  vile  a thing  the  author  ot  thy  satety. 

'J  lu  y conid  have  wrought  by  nobler  ways, 
have  struck 

n !iy  foes  with  forked  lightninir.  or  ramm’d 
thunder; 

^’hrown  lulls  upon  *ein,  in  the  act;  have 
sent 

Death,  like  a damp,  to  all  their  families ; 

Or  caus'd  their  consciences  to  burst  *em. 
But 

When  they  will  shew  thee  what  thou  art, 
and  make 

A scornful  difference  ’twixt  their  power  an<l 
tiiee,  [harlots. 

They  help  thee  by  such  aids  as  geese  and 
How  now,  what  answer?  is  he  come  ? 

Lirt.  Your  brother 

V'ill  straight  be  here  ; and  your  colleague 
Antonius 

Said,  coldly,  he  would  follow  me. 

Vic.  I,  that  [fear. 

Troubles  me  somewhat,  and  is  w'orth  nty 
He  is  a man  *gai:.st  whom  l^mst  provide, 

'l  hat  (as  he’ll  do  no  good)  he  do  no  harm. 
He,  though  he  be  not  of  the  plot,  will  like  it, 
And  wish  it  should  proceed  : lor,  unto  men 
Prest  with  their  wants,  all  ch,;ngc  is  ever 
welcome. 

I must  w’lth  offices  and  patience  win  him. 
Make  him  by  art,  that  w hich  he  is  not  born, 
A triend  unto  the  publick,  and  bestow 
'I'he  province  on  him,  which  is  by  the  senate 
Decreed  to  me  ; that  beneht  will  hind  him. 
’jis  well,  if  some  men  will  do  well  for  price: 
So  few  are  virtuous  when  the  reward**  away, 
>»or  must  I be  unmindful  of  iny  private. 

For  which  I havecall’d  my  broincr,  and  the 
Iribuiu's, 

My  kinsfolk,  and  my  clients,  to  be  near  me. 
He  that  stands  up ’gainst  tnhturi,  and  their 
ends, 

Shall  need  a double  guard,  of  law,  and 
friends: 

Especially  in  such  an  enviom  state, 

I'hat  sooner  will  accuse  the  magistrale, 
'I'hantlic  dclimjuent ; and  will  rather  grieve 
The  treason  is  not  acted,  than  believe. 


SCENE  VI. 

Ctziavy  Cutilinc. 

Or.  The  night  grows  on,  and  you  are  ftjr 
your  meeting : 

I’ll  therefore  end  in  lew.  fie  resolute, 

And  put  your  enterprise  in  act.  'I  lie  more 
.\ction6  of  depth  amhdanger  arc  consider'd, 
I he  less  assuredly  they  are  perform’d. 

AikI  thence  it  happ'neth,  that  the  bravest 
plots  * [cover’d. 

(Not  executed  straight)  have  been  dis- 
bay,  you  are  constant,  or  another,  a third. 
Of  more  ; there  may  be  yet  one  wretched 
spirit,  [work 

AVith  whom  the  fear  of  pimivliment  shall 
*Bove  all  the  thoughts  of  honour  jikI  revenge. 
C’l’ou  are  not  now  to  think  w hat’s  best  to  do. 
As  in  beginnings  ; but  w hat  nUiSt  be  dune, 
IVing  thus  entered ; and  slip  no  advantage 
'1  hat  may  secure  you.  Let  ’em  call  it  mis- 
chief : [virtue. 

When  it  is  past,  and  prosper’d,  ’twill  be 
I hey’re  petty  crimes  arc  punisii’d,  great 
rew  arded. 

Nor  must  you  think  of  peril,  since  attempts 
Begun  with  danger,  still  do  end  w iih  glory ; 
Ami,  when  need  «purs,  despair  will  be  call’d 
wisdom.  £.'  5 

Ix^ss  ought  the  care  of  men  or  fame  to  irighc 
l*'or  the  \ luat  win,  do  seldom  receive  shame 
Of  vkiojy,  howe’er  it  be  atchiev’d ; 

And  vengeance,  least.  For  who,  besieg’d 
with  wants, 

\\  oiild  stop  at  death,  or  any  tlimg  bcyoixl  it? 
Come,  t lere  was  never  any  great  tiling  yet 
Aspired,  but  by  violence  or  Iraud : 

AikI  lie  that  sticks  (for  folly  of  a cousciencc) 

'I'o  reach  it 

Vtd.  Is  a good  religious  fool. 

Vas.  A supei-stilious  slave,  and  will  die 
beast.  [thinks,  and  I, 

Good  niglil.  You  know  what  Crassus 
By  Ibis.  I’repare  your  wmgs  us  large  as 
sails,  [hind  you, 

'I'o  cut  tiirough  air,  and  leave  no  print  be- 
A serpent,  ere  he  conics  to  be  a <iragoii. 
Does  cat  a bat ; and  so  must  you  a consul. 
That  watches.  NVhat  you  do,  do  quickly, 
Sergius. 

You  shall  not  stir  for  me. 

Cat.  E.xcuse  me.  Lights  there. 


**  frorthUss  to  be  nam'd 

A HAIR,  or  I'Urt  oj  thcc."\  \ here  appears  at  first  sight,  no  great  indignity  in  saying, 
sbe  w*as  unworthy  to  be  called  a hair,  which  indeed  is  usually  thought  a grace  and  orna- 
ment to  the  body  ; but  wp  are  to  consider  under  what  denomination  the  liair  is  placed,  lu 
she  physical  accounls  of  the  body  : it  is  there  considered  as  of  excremenlitiuus  growlli,  a 
part  without  anv  life,  feeling,  or  sensation.  Of  this  kind  is  the  following  expression  in 

Sliakspeare : **  Your  beoded  hair,  like  life  in  excrements.” So  tliat  saving,  she*  was  not 

wortliy  to  be  called  a hair,  was  regarding  her  as^hnosl  dc*stitute  of  any  feehng,  or  sympathy 
with  the  other  parts  of  the  body ; or  it  may  signify  no  more  than  to  denote*  the  insignificancy 
of  the  informer. 

Cat.  U a good  RKLinrous/oo/.]  It  is  probable  that  our  poet  uses  the  word  rtligitmt 
in  the  same  sense*  tlie  Komans  assigned  to  reiigiosvt,  which  was  generally  taken  to  signify 
a fearful  superstitious  penou  : and  so  Cxsar  understands  him. 
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Ctrs.  Bv  no  means.  [Cisar. 

C(U.  Stay  (Inn.  All  good  thoughts  to 
Ami  like  to  Crassus. 

tVri.  Mind  but  your  friends  counsels. 

Cut.  Or  1 will  bear  no  mind, 

SCENE  VII. 

Catiline,  Aurelia,  Lccca. 

Vat.  How  now,  Aurelia? 

Are  your  confederates  come ! the  ladies  ? 
Aur.  Yes. 

Vat.  And  is  Sempronia  there? 

Aur.  She  is. 

Cat.  That's  well. 

She  has  a sulph’rous  spirit,  and  sriti  lake 
Light  at  a spark.  Break  with  them,  gentle 
love,  j^bands 

About  tlic  drawing  as  many  of  their  hus- 
Into  the  plot,  as  can  ? if  not,  to  rid  'em. 
That'll  be  the  easier  practice  unto  some, 
AVho  liave  been  tir’d  witli  ’em  long.  Sollicit 
Theiraidsfor  money,  and  their  servants'  help. 
In  firing  of  the  city  at  the  time  [empires, 
Sliall  be  design’d.  Promise  ’em  states,  and 
And  men,  for  lovers,  made  of  better  clay 
1'han  ever  the  old  potter  Titan  knew  '*. 
Wlio’s  that  ? O,  Porcius  Lccca  are  they 
met? 

Lee.  They  arc  all  liere. 

Cat.  Love,  you  have  your  instructions : 
I’ll  trust  you  with  tlie  stud'  you  have  to 
work  on. 

You’ll  form  it?  Porcius,  fetch  the  silver  eagle 
1 gave  you  in  charge ; and  pray  ’em  they 
will  enter. 

SCENE  VIII. 

Catiline,  Crthrgui,  Curius,  J^tnluUis,  far- 
gunteius,  Lnnginut,  Cabinius,  Cefuiriut, 
Aulronius,  &c. 

Cat.  O friends,  your  faces  glad  me.  This 
will  be 

Our  last,  I hope,  of  consultation. 

Cet.  So  it  had  need. 

Cur.  W'e  lose  occasion  daily. 

Car.  I,  and  our  means ; whereof  one 
wounds  me  most 

That  was  the  fairest : Piso  is  dead  in  Spain. 

( et.  As  wc  are  here. 

Lon.  And,  as  ’tis  thought,  by  envy 
Of  Pompey’s  followers. 

Zen.  lie  too’s  coming  back 
Now  out  of  .4sia. 

Cut.  Therefore,  what  we  intend 
AVc  must  be  swift  in.  Take  your  scats, 
and  hear. 

I have  already  scut  Septimius 
Into  the  Picenc  territory,  and  Julius, 

To  raise  forces  for  us  lu  Apulia  ; 


[Act  3.  Scene  3. 

Manlius  at  I'esulx  is  (by  this  time)  up. 

With  tile  old  needy  troops  tliat  lollow’d 
Sylla : 

And  all  do'but  expect  when  we  will  give 
1 he  blow  at  home.  Bcnold  this  silver  eagir, 
’Twas  .Marius’  standard  in  the  Clinbriaii  war. 
Fatal  to  Rome  ; and  as  our  augurs  tell  me. 
Shall  still  be  so : for  which  one  ominous 
cause, 

I’ve  kept  it  safe,  and  done  it  sacred  rites. 

As  to  a godliead,  in  a chapel  built 
Of  purpose  to  it  Pledge  then  all  year 
hands, 

T'o  follow  it,  wKIi  vows  of  death,  and  ruin. 
Struck  silently  and  home.  So  waters  speak 
When  they  run  deepest.  Now’s  the  time, 
this  year. 

The  twentieth  from  the  firing  of  the  capitol. 
As  fatal  too  to  Koine,  by  all  predictions; 
.Viid  in  w hich  honour'd  Lentulus  must  rise 
A king,  if  he  pursue  it 
Cur.  If  he  do  not, 

He  is  not  worthy  the  great  destiny. 

Len.  It  is  too  great  lor  me  ; but  what  the 
gods 

And  their  great  lores  decree  me,  I must  not 
Seem  careless  of. 

Cut.  No,  nor  we  envious. 

Wc  have  enough  beside  ; all  Gallia,  Belg’ii, 
Greece,  S|)aiii,  and  Africk. 

Cur.  I,  and  Asia  too. 

Now  Poinpey  is  returning. 

Cat.  Noblest  Romans, 

Methiiiks  our  looks  are  not  so  quick  and  high 
As  they  were  wont. 

Cur.  No  ? whose  is  not  ? 

Cat,  We  have  [nine : 

N o anger  in  our  eyii,  no  storm,  no  lignt- 
Our  hate  isspent,  and  fum’d  away  in  vapour. 
Before  our  hands  be  at  work  : I can  accuse 
N ot  anv  one,  but  all,  of  slackness. 

Cct.  A cs, 

And  be  yourself  such,  wliilc  you  do  it. 

Cat.  Ha? 

Tis  sharply  answer’d,  Caius. 

C’f(.  T ruly,  truly.  [to  do, 

Jxn.  Come,  let  iis  each  one  know  liis  part 
And  then  be  accus’d.  Leave  tiiese  untimely 
quarrels.  [one  to  ruin. 

Cur.  I would  there  w-cre  more  Romes  than 
Cel.  More  Romes  ? more  worlds. 

Cur.  Nay  then,  more  gods  and  natures, 
If  they  took  part. 

Z.c/1.  W hen  shall  the  time  be,  first  ? 

Cat.  1 think,  the  baturnals. 

Cet.  'T'w  ill  be  too  long.  [month. 

Cat,  They  are  not  now  far  off,  'tis  not  a 
Cet.  A week,  a day,  an  hour  is  too  far  oS : 
Now  were  the  fitti-st'tiine. 

Cat.  We  have  not  laid 
All  things  so  safe  and  ready. 


**  Than  ever  the  old  rORTKR  Titan  Zvica’.]  Tlic  corruption,  which  runs  through  most  of 
the  editions,  is  easily  set  right ; and  to  my  own  conjecture  1 have  that  of  Mr.  SympsoD,  as 
well  as  the  Latin  verse  from  whence  the  expression  is  borrowed  : 

&UOS  tneliure  luto  jinxit  pracurJia  Titan. 
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Act  ii.  Scene  9.] 

Cet.  While  wcarc  laying. 

We  shall  all  He  and  grow  to  earth.  Would  1 
Were  nothing  in  it,  if  not  now.  I hesc  things 
'i'hey  should  be  done,  ere  thougiit. 

Cat.  Nay,  now  your  reason  [modity 
Forsakes  you,  Ca.us.  Think  but  what  coni- 
That  time  will  minister ; Uie  city's  custom 

Of  being  then  in  mirth  and  feast' 

Len.  L/jos'd  wliole 

In  pleasure  an<l  security 

^nt.  Fach  house 

Resolv’d  in  freedom 

Cur.  Ev’ry  sUve  a master 

Lou,  And  they  too  no  mean  aids 

Cur.  Made  from  their  hope 

Of  liberty 

Len.  Ur  hate  unto  their  lords. 

Far.  n is  sure,  there  cannot  be  a time 
found  out 

More  apt  and  natural. 

Len.  Nay,  good  Cethegus, 

W’liy  do  your  passions  now  disturb  our  hopes  ? 
CW.  \Vliy  do  your  hopes  delude  our  cer- 
tainties ? [for  the  order 

Cat.  You  must  lend  him  bis  way.  1 bink 
And  process  of  it. 

Lon.  Yes. 

Len.  1 like  not  hre  ; 

*Tw  ill  too  much  waste  my  city. 

Cat.  Were  it  embers,  [them, 

Tliere  will  be  wealth  enough,  rak’d  out  of 
^'o  spring  a-new.  It  must  be  hre,  or  no- 
thing. [’em? 

Lon.  What  else  should  fright  or  terrify 
Far.  True. 

In  that  confusion  must  be  the  chief  slaughter. 
Cur.  'I'hcn  we  shall  kill  ’em  bravest. 

Cep.  Ami  in  heaps. 
j’int.  Strew  sacnticcs. 

Cur.  Make  the  earth  an  altar. 

Lon.  And  Hume  the  hre. 

Lee.  ’I  will  be  a noble  night. 

Far.  And  worth  all  Sylla's  days. 

Cur.  When  husbands,  wives,  Hords, 
Grandsires,  and  nephews,  servants,  and  their 
Vlrgios,  and  priests,  the  infant,  and  the 
nurse, 

Go  all  to  hell  together  in  a fleet. 

Cat.  1 would  have  you,  Longinus,  and 
Statilius,  [must  be. 

To  take  tlie  charge  o’  the  bring,  which 
At  a sign  given  with  .y  trumpet,  done 
In  twelve  chief  places  of  the  city  at  once. 
The  flax  and  sulphur  are  already  laid 
In  at  Cethegus*  house  ; so  are  the  weapons. 
Gabinius,  you,  with  other  force,  shall  st(>p 
The  pipes  and  conduits,  and  kill  those  that 
come 
For  water. 

Cur.  What  shall  I do  ? 

Cat.  All  will  have 

Employment,  fear  not ; ply  the  execution. 
Cur.  For  tliat,  trust  me,  and  Cethegus. 
Cut.  f will  be  [’scape  : 

At  hand  with  the  army,  to  meet  those  ihat 


And  Lentulus,  begirt  you  Pompey’s  house. 
To  seize  his  sons  alive  ; for  Ihi-y  arc  they 
Must  make  our  peace  with  him.  All  else 
cut  ofl', 

As  Tarquin  did  the  poppy-beads,  or  mowers 
A Add  of  thistles  ; or  else,  up,  as  plows 
Do  barren  lands,  and  strike  together  flints 
And  clods,  th’  ungrateful  senate  and  the 
people  i 

Till  no  race  gone  before,  or  coming  after, 
May  weidi  with  yours,  though  horror  leap’d 
uerself 

Into  the  scale  ; but,  in  your  violent  acts, 

1 he  fall  of  torrents,  and  the  noise  of  tempests, 
'I  he  boiling  of  Cbarybdis  the  seas'  w'ilUncss, 
The  eating  force  of  flames,  and  wings  of 
winds,  [furies. 

Be  all  out-wrought  by  your  transcendent 
Ithad  been  done  ere  this,  had  I been  consul ; 
We  had  had  no  slop,  no  let. 

Len.  How  And  you  Autonius  ? 

Cat.  'I'h’  other  lus  won  him,  lost:  that 
Cicero 

Was  bom  to  be  my  opposition. 

And  stands  in  all  our  ways, 

Cur.  Remove  him  first. 

Cei.  May  that  yet  be  done  sooner  ? 

Cut.  W ould  it  were  done. 

Cur.  I'ar.  I’ll  do’t. 

Cet.  It  IS  my  province  ; none  usurp  it. 
Len.  Wliat  are  your  means  ? 

Cet.  Enquire  not.  lie  shall  die.  [That 
Shall,  was  too  slowly  said.  He’s  dying. 
Is  yet  too  slow.  lie’s  dead. 

Cat.  Brave,  only  Roman,  [tliat  dying  ; 
Whose  soul  might  be  the  world’s  soul,  were 
Refuse  not  yet  me  aids  of  these  your  Iriends. 
Len.  Here’s  Vargimteius  holds  good  quar- 
ter with  him. 

Cat.  And  under  the  pretext  of  clientele, 
And  visitation,  with  the  moniing  iiail. 

Will  be  admitted. 

Cet.  What  is  that  to  me?  [safely. 

Far.  Yes,  wc  may  kill  him  in  his  bed,  and 
Cit.  Safe  is  your  w ay  then,  take  it.  Mine’s 

mine  own.  [suude. 

Cat.  EoUow  him,  Varguuteius,  and  per- 

The  morning  is  the  Attest  time. 

Lfm.  '1  he  night 
Will  turn  all  into  tumult. 

Len.  And  perhaps 
M iss  of  him  too. 

Cut.  Entreat  and  conjure  him 

In  all  o'jr  names 

Len.  Uy  all  our  vows  and  friendship«. 

SCENE  IX. 

Sempronia,  Aurelia,  h'ulvia. 

Sem.  W'hat  ! is  our  council  broke  up  Arst  ? 
Aur.  Y ou  say. 

Women  are  j^rcatest  talkers. 

Sem.  Wc  nave  done. 

And  are  now  At  for  action. 

Lon.  Which  is  passion. 

3 E 
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Act  3.  Scene  10. 


There  w vour  best  activity,  lady, 
lluw 

Knows  your  wise  fatness  that  ? 

Lon.  Your  mnthrr  s daughter 
Did  teach  me,  madam. 

Cat.  Come,  ^em^Ironla,  leave  him  ; 

He  is  a giber ; and  our  present  husmes* 

Is  of  more  serious  consequence.  Aiir»  Iia 
'l  olls  me,  yoirvf  done  most  mas' ul  nely 
Ana  j>iav’d  the  orator.  [wiinm, 

Ihil  we  imist  Irasten 
To  our  dviicn  as  well,  and  execute; 

Not  hang\iill  ifvllu*  lever  of  an  accident. 

Cat.  Sfou  say  well,  lady. 

6'em.  \ do  I Ivc  our  plot 
Exccedmg  well ; ’tis  sure,  and  we  shall  leave 
Little  to  lorlime  in  d. 

Cat.  A' our  buntpiet  sfavs. 

Aurelia,  take  her  in.  fiere's  Fulvia  ? 

N Setn.  O,  the  two  l*v.  rs  are  coupling. 

Cur.  In  eood  faith. 

Slic*s  ver\  nl  with  s.t’ing  up, 

Sim.  You’ld  iiave  her 
L ugh,  and  he  down  ? 

Fi^.  No,  faith,  >*empronia, 

I am  not  well : I’li  lake  my  leave,  it  draws 
Toward  the  morning.  Curius  shall  stay  with 
yon. 

Madam,  I pray  you  pardon  me:  my  health 
I must  respect. 

Aur.  Farewell,  good  Fulvia. 

[Curfuj  uhispers  this  to  Fulvia. 
Cur.  Make  haste,  and  bid  him  get  his 
guards  about  him : 

For  Varguiileius  and  Cornelius 
Have  uiuieita’en  it,  should  Cethegus  miss  : 
Their  reason,  that  th«‘\  think  his  c^n  rash> 
AVill  sulfer  i?asier  discovery  [ness 

'I'han  their  attempt,  so  veiled  under  friend- 
ship. [beside, 

I’ll  bring  you  to  your  coach.  Tell  him, 
Of  Cas;.r's  coming  forth  here. 

Cat.  Mv  sweet  madam. 

Will  you  be  gone  ? 

Fui.  I am,  my  lord,  in  truth. 

In  some  indisposition. 

Cat.  I iio  wish  y [tuhis, 

Yon  had  all  your  health,  sweet  lady.  Len- 
You’ll  do  her  service. 

Jxn.  To  iier  coach,  and  duty. 

SCENE  X. 

Catiline,  solus. 

Cat*  Wliat  ministers  men  must  forpractice 
use  \ 


The  raSii,  th*  ambitious,  needy,  desperate, 
Foolnh,  and  wretched,  e’en  the  dregs  of 
mankind, 

I 0 whores  and  women'  still  it  must  be  so. 
Earh  have  tht*ir  proper  place,  and  in  their 
rooms  [fires, 

! hey  are  the  best.  Grooms  fittest  kindle 
Slaves  carry  burtiieus,  butchers  are  for 
slaughters, 

Apothecarii  s,  butlers,  cooks,  for  poisons  ; 

As  these  for  me  : dull  stupui  Lenluius, 

.My  stale,  with  whom  1 stalk;  the  rash  Ce- 
lh«  gus, 

My  exccutionir;  and  fat  Longinus, 

M.ttilius,  Curius,  Ceparius,  Cimber, 

.Mv  iaboureis,  pioneers,  and  iiuendiarics : 
N\lth  iheSi’  domestic  traitors,  bosom-thieves. 
Whom  custom  hath  call’d  wives  ; the  rea- 
diest heips 

To  betray  heaily  husliands,  **  rob  the  easy, 
And  lend’  the  moneys  on  returns  of  lust. 
Miall  Catiline  not  no  now , with  these  aids, 
bo  sought,  so  sorted,,  something  shall  be 
bail'd 

I'hcir  labour,  but  his  profit  ? and  make 
Ca'sar 

' Repent  his  vent’ring  counsels,  to  a spirit 
do  much  his  Lrd  in  mischief?  when  all  these 
} Shull,  like  the  brethren  sprung  of  dragon’s 
teeth, 

Ruin  each  other,  and  he  fall  amongst  ’em, 
With  Crassus,  Pompey,  or  who  else  appears 
but  like,  or  near  a great  one.  Msty  uiy 
brain 

Resolve  to  water,  and  my  blood  turn 
phlegm. 

My  haniis  drop  otF,  unworthy  of  my  sword, 
And  tlidt  b’inspired  ot  itselt  to  rip 
My  breast  tor  my  lost  entrails,  when  1 leave 
A soul  that  will  not  serve ; and  who  will, 
are  [fear. 

The  same  with  slaves,  such  clay  1 dare  not 
'I  he  cruelty  1 mean  to  act,  1 wish 
Should  be  call’d  mine,  and  tarry  in  mv 
name; 

Whilst  after-ages  do  toil  out  themselv«'f 
In  thinking  for  the  like,  but  do  it  less : 

And  were  the  power  of  all  the  fiends  let 
loose, 

With  fate  to  boot,  it  should  be  still  example. 
When,  what  the  Gaul  or  Moor  could  not 
clTect,  [I'pit^f 

Nor  emulous  Carthage,  with  their  length  of 
Shall  be  the  work  of  one,  and  that  my 
nigbt.  “ 


**  -—The  readier/  helps 

To  BETRAY  HEADY  ku-tlMinds.']  1 give  thc  text  as  I find  it  in  the  edit,  of  l640,  and  the 
following  copies:  but  the  first  lolio  reads ; 

■ ITie  rc  adiest  helps 

To  strangle  head-strong  husbands--  — 

Sfuill  be  the  •work  nj  one,  and  inat  my  hight.]  That  is,  the  destruction  shall  all  be 
executed  in  one  single  m'g/i/,  whicli  shall  afterwards  take  its  name  from  me.  He  said  just 
’before, 

Thc  cruelty  I mean  to  act,  I wish 

Should  be  call’d  mine,  and  tarry  in  my  name.” 

And 
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SCENE  XI. 

Cicert,  Fuhia,  Suintuj. 

Cic.  I thank  your  vigilance.  Where’s  my 
hrotlier  Quintus? 

Call  all  niy  servants  up.  Tell  noble  Curius, 
And  say  it  to  yourself,  you  are  my  savers : 
But  that’s  too  little  for  you ; you  are  Rome’s. 
What  could  1 then  hope  less  ? O brother, 
now  [ing, " 

The  engines  that  I lohl  you  of  are  work- 
The  machine  ’gins  to  move.  Where  are 
your  weapons  ? 

Arm  all  my  household  presently,  and  charge 
The  porter,  he  let  no  man  in  ti'l  d ly. 

2«J.  Not  clients,  and  your  friends? 

Cic.  1 hey  were  those  naiues,  • 

That  co  ne  to  murder  me.  Yet  send  for 
Cato, 

And  Quintus  Catulus ; those  I dare  trust; 
And  Elacciis,  and  I’ojnptinius,  the  pra;tors, 
By  the  back  way.  . 

2ui  fake  cai  e,  good  brother  Marcus, 
Your  fears  be  not  form’d  greater  than  th.  y 
should;  [enemies  laugh. 

And  make  your  friends  grieve,  while  your 

Cic.  ’Tis  brother’s  counsel,  and  worth 
thanks.  But  do 

As  I entreat  you.  1 provide,  not  fear. 

Was  Caesar  there,  sav  vou  ? * 

Ful  C urius  says,  he  met  him 
Coming  from  thence. 

Cic.  O,  so.  And  had  you  a council 
Of  ladies  too?  who  was  your  speaker,  ma- 
dam ? [forty  more  ; 

Fkl.  She  that  would  be,  had  there  been 
Sempronia,  who  had  both  her  Greek  and 
figures. 

And  ever  and  anon  would  ask  us  if 
The  witty  consul  could  have  mendi-d  that. 
Or  oratur  Cicero  could  have  said  it  belter  ? 

Cic.  She  is  iny  gentle  enemy.  Would 
Othegus  [guardi 

Rad  uo  more  danger  in  him.  But  my 
Afe  you,  great  powers,  and  th*  unbated 
strengths  [step 

Of  a firm  conscience,  which  shall  arm  each 
Ta^cn  for  the  state;  and  teadi  me  slack  no 
pace 

For  fear  of  malice.  How  now,  brother  ? 

Qui.  Cato, 

And  Quidtus  Catulus  were  coming  to  you. 


And  Crassus  witli  *em.  I kave  let  ’em  in 
By  tu*  u-.rd<  n. 

Cic.  >\  hat  would  Crassus  have? 

Out.  I hear  [doubt 

Some  wlmpering  ’bout  the  gate,  and  making 
Wlitther  it  be  not  yet  too  early,  or  no  ? 

But  1 do  think,  they  are  your  friends  and 
clients. 

Are  fearful  to  disturb  you.  ** 

Cic.  You  will  change  [the  jjorter 

T’  another  thought  anon.  Have  you  giv’n 
The  clurge  L will'd  }ou?  « 

Sat*  \ es. 

Cic.  Withdraw’ and  hearken. 

SCENE  XU. 

rargunteius,  CorneUus,  Porter ^ CicerOtCato, 
Catulus,  Crassus.  ' 

Var.  The  door's  not  open  yet. 

Cor.  You  were  best  to  knock. 

Par.  Let  them  stand  close  then;  and, 
when  we  are  in, 

Rush  after  us. 

Cor.  But  where’s  Ccthegus? 

Pur.  He  , 

Has  left  it,  since  he  might  not  do't  his  way. 
Por.  Who’s  there? 

Par.  A fneml  or  more. 

P r,  I ma)  m t let 
Any  nun  in,  till  day. 
far.  No?  why? 

C r.  Thy  reason? 

Por.  I am  coimuanded  so. 

Par.  By  w iiom  ? 

Cor.  1 liojje 
We  arc  not  discover’d. 

Pur.  Yes,  hy  revelation.  [thee? 

IVy thee,  good  slave,  who  hat  commanded 
Por.  lie  that  may  best,  the  consul. 

Par.  We  are  his  triends. 

Por.  All’s  one. 

Cor.  Best  give  your  name. 

Par.  Dost  thou  hear,  fellow  ? 

I have  some  instant  business  withthe  consul. 
My  name  is  Vargontcius. 

Cic.  IVuc,  he  knows  it, 

ICiccro  jsinaka  to  them  from  above. 
And  for  what  friendly  ofticc  you  are  sent. 
Cornelius  too  is  there  ? 

Par.  We  are  betray’d, 

Cic.  And  desperate  Cetliegus,  is  he  not? 
Par.  bpeak  you,  he  knows  my  vOice. 


And  Lecca,  in  the  Ust  scene  but  one,  says,  " It  will  be  a noble  night.”  There  is  therefore 
no  necessity,  1 think,  to  alter  the  present  reading,  for  that  suggested  by  a learned  critick, 
which  here  follows ; 

Sluill  be  the  work  of  one,  and  that  my  right. 

” 77k  engiiiea  I told  you  qfare  working.}  A sjjllablc  is  wanting  to  perfect  the  metre : we 
must  either  read  then. 

The  engineers  I told  you  of  are  working. 

Or  as  1 have  supplied  the  defect  above. 

**  They  are  your  friends  and  cUentt, 

Aait  fearful  to  disturb  you.}  I have  given  the  text  as  I find  it  represeiited  iji  all  the 
editions  ; but  Mr.  Sympson  imagines  it  would  be  better  to  read. 

And jearfui  to  disturb  you.  , 
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Cic.  What  «iy  you  to*t? 

Cor.  You  are  deceiv'd,  sir. 

Cic.  No,  *tis  you  are  so ; 

Poor  misled  men.  Your  states  are  yet 
worth  pity,  [minds. 

If  you  would  hear,  and  change  your  savage 
Leave  to  be  mad  ; forsake  your  purposes 
Of  treason,  rapine,  murdi  r,  fire,  and  horror: 
The  conimonwealtl)  hath  eyes,  that  wake  as 
sharply 

Over  her  life,  as  yours  do  for  her  ruin. 

Be  not  dcceivM,  to  think  her  lenity 
Will  be  perpetual  *,  or,  if  men  be  wanting. 
The  gods  will  be,  to  such  a calling  cause. 
Consider  your  attempts,  and  while  there’s 
time,  [tremble. 

Repent  you  of  ’em.  It  doth  make  me 
There  should  those  spirits  yet  breathe,  that 
when  they  cannot 

Live  honestly,  would  rather  perish  basely. 

Cato.  You  talk  too  much  to  ’em,  klar- 
cus,  they  are  lost. 

Go  forth,  and  apprehend  ’em. 

Catu.  If  you  prove  [wealth 

This  practice,  what  should  let  the  conimoii- 
To  take  due  vengeance  ? 

Let  us  shift,  away.  [sav, 

The  darkness  liath  conceal’d  us  yet.  Wee'll 
Some  have  abus’d  our  names. 

Cor.  Deny  it  all. 

Cato,  Quintus,  what  guards  have  )ou? 
call  the  tribunes’  aid. 

And  raise  the  city.  Consul,  you’re  too  mild. 
The  foulness  of  some  facts  takes  thence  all 
mercy. 

Report  it  to  the/senatc.  Hear!  the  gods 
[A  thunders  and  lightens  violently  on  a 
sudden. 

Grow  aiicry  witli  your  patience.  ’Tis  their 
care,  [not. 

And  must  be  yours,  that  guilty  men  escape 
As  crimes  do  grow.  Justice  should  rouse 
itself. 

Chorus. 

**  What  is  it,  heavens,  you  prepare 

**  With  so  much  sw  iftness,  and  so  sudden 
rising  ? 


[Act  3.  Scene  lil. 

" There  are  no  sons  of  earth  that  dare. 

Again,  rebellion;  or  the  gods  sur« 
prizing. 

*'  'I'he  world  doth  shake,  and  nature  fears; 
Yet  is  the  tumult,  and  the  horror 
greater 

**  Within  our  minds,  than  in  our  cars: 

**  So  much  Home’s  faults  (now  grown  her 
fate)  do  threat  her. 
llie  priests  and  people  run  about, 

**  Each  order,  age,  and  sex  amaz’d  at 
other; 

**  And  at  the  ports  all  thronging  out, 

**  As  if  their  safety  were  to  quit  their 
mother: 

**  Yet  find  they  the  same  dangers  there, 

**  From  which  they  make  such  haste  to  be 
preserved : 

*'  For  guilty  states  do  ever  bear 

“ 'ITie  plagues  about  them  which  they 
have  deserved. 

And  till  those  plagues  do  get  above 
**  The  mountain  of  our  faults,  and  there 
do  sit. 

We  see  ’em  not.  Thus  still  we  love 
**  'I  h’  evil  we  do,  until  we  sufl'er  it. 

Hut  most,  ambition,  that  near  vice 
**  To  virtue,  hath  the  fate  of  Rome  pro- 
voked ; 

**  And  made  that  now  Rome’s  self  no  price 
**  To  free  her  from  tlie  death  wherewith 
she’s  yoked. 

“ That  restless  ill  that  still  doth  build 
**  Upon  success,  and  emlsnot  in  aspiring: 

**  But  there  begins,  and  ne’er  is  fill’d 

While  au^it  remains  that  seems  but 
worth  desiring. 

” Wherein  the  thought,  unlike  the  eye, 

“ To  which  things  tar  seem  spiallerthau 
they  are, 

'‘  Deems  all  contentment  plac’d  on  high: 

**  And  thinks  there’s  nothing  great  but 
what  is  far. 

“ O,  that  in  time  Home  did  not  cast 
" Her  errors  up,  this  fortune  to  prevent 
T’  have  seen  her  crimes  ere  they  were 
past, 

“ An<l  felt  her  faults  before  her  punisli- 
inent.” 


**  O,  that  in  time  Rome  did  not  cast 

Her  irrorsu^,  this  fortune  to  prevent.']  Perhaps,  says  Mr.  Sympson,  misfortune  to 
prevent : though,  as  he  adds,  bpeuser  has  the  word  Joriune  in  a sense  congruous  to  this 
place,  and  that  is  stroke : 

“ But  Cambell’s  fate  that/orfune  did  prevent.” 
i.e.  Stroke*  whicli  would  have  ended  his  life.  And  though  this  is  an  unusual  sense  of  the 
V ord,  yet  it  is  classical,  as  rvx*  >8  both  Jortune  and  a stroke  in  Homer.  I have  forborne  an 
aitciaijon  of  the  words,  because  fortune  and  mi^'ortune  are  used  indiflerently,  to  signify  any 
calamity  or  unlucky  accident.  ^ * 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Allohrof^es. 

Divers  Senators  pass  bi/f  quaking  and 
trembling. 

Alhb.  AN  these  men  fear,  who  are  not 
V-^  only  ours, 

But  the  world’s  masters?  Then  I see  the 
gods  [them, 

Upbraid  our  sutT’rlngs,  or  would  humble 
By  sending  these  atfrightswliile  we  are  here, 
'Inat  we  might  laugh  at  their  ridiculous  fear. 
Whose  names  we  trembled  at  beyond  the 
Alps. 

Of  all  that  pass,  I do  not  see  a face 
Worthy  a mao;  that  dares  look  up,  and 
stand 

One  thunder  out:  but  downward  all,  like 
beasts. 

Running  away  from  ev’rv  flash  is  made. 
The  falling  world  could  not  deserve  such 
baseness. 

Are  we  employ’d  here  by  our  miseries, 

Like  supe.stitious  fools  (or  rather  slaves) 
Toplain  our  griefs,  wrongs,  and  oppressions. 
To  ‘ a mere  clothed  senate,  whom  our  folly 
Hath  made,  and  still  intends  to  keep,  our 
tyrants? 

It  is  our  base  petitionary  breath 
'^ihat  blows  ’em  to  this  greatness;  which 
this  prick 

W ould  soon  let  out,  if  we  were  bold  as 
wretclied.' 

When  they  have  taken  all  we  hove,  our 
goods,  [this : 

Crop,  lands  and  houses,  they  will  leave  us 
A weapon  and  an  arm  wiii  still  be  found. 
Though  naked  left,  and  lower  than  the 
ground. 

S C E N E II. 

Cato,  Caiulus,  Cicero,  Allobiogts. 

Cato.  Do;  urge  thine  anger  still,  good 
heav’n  and  just ! [them. 

Xvll  guilty  men  what  powers  are  above 
111  such  a confidence  of  w ickedness. 


’Twas  time  they  should  know  something  fit 
to  fear. 

Catu.  I never  saw  a morn  more  full  of 
horror. 

Cato.  To  Catiline  and  liis:  but  to  just 
men, 

Tho’ Heaven  should  speak  with  all  his  wrath 
at  once, 

That  with  his  breath  the  hinges  of  the  world 
Did  crack,  we  should  stand  upright,  and 
unfear’d. 

Cic.  Why  so  we  do,  good  Cato.  Who  be 
these  ? 

Catu.  Ambassadors  from  the  Allobroges, 

I take  ’em,  by  their  habits. 

Allob.  I,  these  men 

Seem  of  another  race  ; let’s  sue  to  these, 
There’s  hope  of  justice  with  their  fortitude. 

Cic.  Friends  of  the  senate,  and  of  Home, 
to-day 

We  pray  you  to  forbear  us : on  the  morrow^ 
What  suit  you  have,  let  us,  by  Fabius  banga 
(Whose  patronage  your  state  doth  use)  but 
know  it. 

And  on  the  consul’s  word,  you  shall  receive 
Dispatch,  or  else  an  answ’er  worth  your  pa> 
tience.  ’ 

AUob.  We  could  not  hope  for  more, 
most  worthy  consul. 

lliis  magistrate  hath  >tnick  an  awe  into  me. 
And  by  Ids  sweetness  won  a more  regard 
Unto  his  place,  than  all  the  boist'rous  moods 
'rhat  ignorant  greatness  practiseth,  to  fill 
The  large  unfit  authority  it  wears. 

How  easy  is  a noble  spirit  discein’d 
From  harsh  and  sulphurous  matter,  tliat 
flics  out 

In  contumelies,  makes  a noise.  andHinksI 
May  we  find  good  and  great  men : that 
know  how 

To  stoop  to  wants  and  meet  necessities, 

And  will  not  turn  from  any  equal  suits. 

Such  men,  they  Co  not  succour  more  the 
( ause 

They  undertake  M ith  favour  and  success, 

1 hull  by  it  their  own  judgments  they  do 
raise, 

[n  turning  just  men’s  needs  into  their  praise. 


* To  plan  our  griefs,  xvnmgs,  and  oppressions, 

To  a MERE  CLOTHED  SENATE.]  Afcrc  clothed  senate  \s%enfic;  it  may  signify  a 
whose  robes  alone  distinguish  them  from  the  lowest  reptiles  on  earth,  but  )vt  I believe 
this  has  excluded  a more  poetical  reading.  '1  he  ambassador  w as  ainu>:ed  at  tlie  timidity  of 
the  senators,  and  tlierefoic  would  naturally  despise  himself  and  countrymen,  for  continuing 
vassals  to  djeur-ciothtd  senate ; i.  e.  to  a senate  whose  fears  I’nwrapt  them  more  than  the;r 
furs.  1 propose  thi.s  only  as  a conjecture,  not  a necessary  ciiangc. — Mr.  Seward. 

* ue  were  bold  AS D UTticlteJ.y  I have  altered  the  conjunctive  particle  to  aj,  in 

which  1 have  the  concurrence  both  of  Mr.  beward  and  Mr.  bympson;  who  equally  conjec- 
tured the  same  as  tiie  justest  and  easiest  reading. 
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SCENE  111. 

. The  Senate. 

Prte.  Boom  for  the  consuls.  Fathers, 
take  your  places. 

Here  in  the  house  of  Jupiter  the  staver. 

By  edict  from  the  consul,  Marcus 'fullius, 
You ’re  met,  a frequent  senate.  Hear  him 
si)eak  — 

Ctc.  Wnat  may  be  happy  and  auspicious 
still  [script  fathers, 

To  Home  and  hers.  Honoured  and  coa- 
If  I were  silent,  . nd  tlut  ali  the  dangers 
Threafnin^  the  state  and  you,  were  yet  so 
bid  [breasts, 

In  night,  or  darkness  thicker,  in  their 
That  are  the  black  contrivers  ; so  that  no 
Beam  of  the  light  could  pierce  *cm ; yet  the 
voice  fenough 

Of  heav*n,  this  moniing,  hath  spoke  loud 
'P  instruct  you  with  a feeling  of  the  horror. 
And  w ake  you  from  a sleep  as  stark  as  rleath. 
1 have  of  late  spoke  often  in  this  senate 
Touching  this  argument,  but  siiU  have 
anted 

Either  your  ears  or  faith ; so  incredible 
Their  plots  have  seem’d,  or  I so  vain,  to 
make  [greatness. 

These  things  for  mine  own  glory  ami  falK* 
As  hath  been  given  out.  Rut  be  it  so 
^Vhen  they  break  fortli,  and  shall  declare 
tlieiiiselves 

By  their  too  foul  efTects,  then,  tlientheenvy 
Of  my  just  cares  will  find  another  name. 
Forme,  I am  but  one,  and  this  poor  life. 

So  lately  aim’d  at,  not  an  hour  yet  since, 
'fhey  cannot  with  more  eagerness  pursue, 
*i'han  1 with  gladness  would  lay  down  and 
lose,  [chase  it. 

To  buy  Koine’s  peace,  if  tliat  would  pur- 
But  when  1 see  they’ld  make  it  but  the  step 
"i’o  more  and  greater ; unto  youi*!?,  Rome’s, 
all; 

I would  with  those  preserve  it,  or  then  fall. 

C(t3.  I,  I,  let  you  alone,  cunning  artificer! 
Sec  how  his  gorget  peers  above  his  gow  n, 
'Fo  tell  the  people  in  w hat  danger  he  w as. 

It  was  absurdly  done  of  V'argunleius, 

I'o  name  himself  before  he  w as  got  in. 

Cra.  It  matters  not,  so  they  deny  it  all: 
And  can  but  carry  the  lie  constantly. 

Will  Catiline  be  ijcre? 
iSat.  I have  sent  for  him. 

Cra.  And  have  you  bid  him  to  be  confi- 
dent? [him. 

C(?«.  To  tliat  his  own  necessity  willprompt 
Cra.  .Seem  to  believe  nothing  at  all  that 
Cicero 
ItcJalcs  us. 

r<r.t.  It  will  mad  him. 

[2uiw/«.s  Cictrn  brings  in  the  tribunes 
and  f^uftrds. 

Cm.  O,  and  help 

’I  he  other  parly,  u ho  is  that?  his  broUier  t 
hat  new  intelligence  has  lie  brought  Iiiin 
now? 


Cas.  Some  cautions  from  hit  wife,  how  to 
behave  him. 

Cic.  Place  some  of  them  without,  and 
some  bring  in. 

Thank  their  kind  loves.  It  is  a comfort  yet, 
That  all  deport  not  from  their  country's 
cause.  ' 


Cas.  How  now,  what  iheans  this  muster, 
consul  AntoniiiS?  [Iie’li  tell  you. 

I do  not  know,  a.^k  my  colleague, 
There  is  tome  reason  m state  tiiat  l^itlust 
yield  to ; [bought  it, 

And  I have  promis’d  him:  indeed  he  ha^ 

\\  ith  giving  me  the  province. 

Cic.  I profess. 

It  grieves  me,  fathen,  that  1 am  compell’d 
T o draw  these  arms,  and  aids  for  your  de- 
fence ; 

And  more,  against  a citizen  of  Rome, 

Born  liere  amongst  you,  a patrician  ; 

A man,  I must  contess,  of  no  mean  house. 

Nor  no  small  virtue,  it  he  had  employ’d 
I'husc  excellent  gifts  of  fortune,  and  of 
nature. 

Unto  the  good,  not  ruin,  of  the  state. 

Rut  being  bre<l  m’s  father’s  needy  lortuno, 
Brought  up  in’s  sister’s  prostitution. 

Confirm’d  in  civil  slaughter,  i nl’rmg  first 
*1  he  commonwealth,  with  murder  of  the 
gentry ; 

Since, both  by  study  and  custom,  conversant 
With  all  licentiousness,  w liat  could  be  hoji’d 
In  such  u field  of  riot,  but  a course 
Extreme  pernicious  ? 'I  hough  I must  protest 
1 found  his  inischiets  sooner  with  iiiiiic  ey« 
'riiaii  with  my  thuiignt:  and  with  the^e 
lianda  of  mine. 

Before  they  touch’d  at  my  suspicion. 

Cas,  A\’hat  are  hi>  inischiets,  consul?  you 
declaim 

Against  his  munm-n,  and  corrupt  your  own: 

No  wise  man  should,  for  hale  of  guilty  lutu, 
Lose  his  own  imuKcnce. 

Cic.  1 he  noble  Carsar 
Speaks  god-like  truth.  Rut  when  he  hears 

I can  [chiefs,  | 

Convince  him,  by  his  mannei^,  of  his  mis* 
lie  might  be  silent ; and  not  castaway 
IBs  sentences  in  vain,  wlierelhcy  setree  | 

look 

Toward  his  subject. 

Cato.  Here  he  comes  himself.  1 

If  he  be  worlliy  any  gooil  man’s  voice, 

That  good  nun  sit  down  by  him:  Cato 

will  not.  ! 

{Catiii  ne  sifs  dozen,  and  Cato  rises  from  him. 
Catu.  if  C'ato  leave  him.  I’ll  not  keep  I 
aside.  [on 

Cut.  W hat  face  is  this  the  senate  here  puls 
Against  me,  lathers?  give  iny  modesty 
Leave  to  demand  the  cause  uf  so  much 
strangeness. 

Cas.  It  IS  reported  here,  you  are  the  bead 
'I’o  it  strange  faction,  Luciu>. 

Civ.  I,  and  will 
Be  prov'd  against  him. 
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Cat.  Let  it  be.  Why,  consul. 

If  in  the  commonwealth  there  be  twobocl'cs, 
One  lean,  weak,  rotten,  and  that  hath  a 
liead  ; [none  : 

The  other  strong  and  healthful,  but  hath 
If  ! do  give  it  one,  do  1 offend  ? 

Kestore  yourselves  unto  your  tempers,  fa- 
thers ; 

And,  without  perturbation,  hear  me  speak. 
Kemember  who  1 am,  and  of  wliat  place, 

\\  bat  petty  fellow  this  is  that  opposes ; 

One  that  bath  exercis’d  his  elo<|uence 
Still  to  the  bane  ot  the  nubility : 

A boastin,;.  insolent  tongue-man. 

Cato.  Peace, lewd  traitor, 

Or  wash  thy  mouih.  He  is  an  honest  man, 
And  loves  his  country';  would  thou  didst 
so  too. 

Cat.  Cato,  you  are  too  zealous  for  him. 
Cato.  No ; 

Thou  art  loo  impudent. 

Catu  Catiline,  be  silent.  [fence 

Cat.  Nay  then,  1 easily  fear,  iny  just  de- 
Will  come  too  late  to  so  much  prejudice  ! 
(Cas.  Will  he  sit  down?) 

Cat.  Yet  let  the  world  forsake  me, 

My  innocence  must  not. 

Cato.  '1  hou  innocent  ? 

So  are  the  furies. 

Cic.  Yes,  and  Ate  too. 

Dost  thou  not  blush,  pernicious  Catiline? 
Or  hath  the  paleness  ol  thy  guilt  drunk  up 
Thy  blood,  and  drawn  thy  reins  as  dry  of 
that  [tue? 

As  is  thy  heart  of  truth,  thy  breast  ol  vir- 
Whithcr  at  length  will  thou  abuse  our  pa- 
tience ? [cence 

Still  fhall  thy  fury  mock  us  ? to  what  li- 
Dares  thy  unbridled  boldness  run  itself? 

Do  all  the  nightly  guards,  kept  on  the  pa- 
lace. 

The  city’s  watches,  with  the  people’s  fears. 
The  concourse  of  all  good  men,  this  so 
strong 

And  fortilied  seat  here  of  the  senate, 

’]  hat  present  looks  upon  thee,  strike  thee 
nothing  ? 

Dost  thou  not  teel  thy  counsels  all  laid  open? 
And  see  thy  wild  conspiracy  bound  in 
With  each  man's  knowledge?  Which  of  all 
this  order  fulter 

Canst  thou  think  ignorant  (if  they  will  but 
'i  heir  conscience  to  the  right)  of  w hat  thou 
didst  [wert. 

Last  night,  what  on  the  former,  wliere  thou 
Whom  thou  didst  call  together,  what  your 
blots  were  ? 

O age  ana  manners ! this  the  consul  sees, 
The  senate  understands,  yet  this  man  lives  ! 
Lives?  I,  and  comes  here  into  council  with 
us ; 

Partakes  the  public  cares : and  with  his  eye 
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Marks  and  points  otit  each  man  of  us  to 
slaughter. 

And  we,  gooil  men,  do  satisfy  the  state, 
Ifwccan  shun  but  this  man’s  sword  and 
madness. 

'1  here  was  that  virtue  once  in  Rome,  when 
gooii  men  [r<*strain’d 

Would,  w ith  more  sharp  cocrc  on,  have 
A wicked  citizen,  than  the  dcadliist  foe. 

We  have  that  law  still,  Catiline,  for  thee ; 
An  act  as  grave,  as  sharp;  the  state's  not 
wanting. 

Nor  the  authority  of  this  senate;  we, 

We  that  are  consuls,  only  fail  ourselves. 
'Phis  twenty  days  the  edge  ot  that  decree 
We  have  let  dull  and  rust;  kept  it  shut  up. 
As  in  a sheath,  which  draw'n,  should  take 
thy  head. 

Yet  still  thou  liv’st : and  liv’st  not  to  lay  by 
Thy  wicked  confidence,  but  to  confirm  it. 

I Could  desire,  grave  fathers,  to  be  found 
bull  merciful,  to  seem,  in  tnese  main  perils 
Grasping  the  slate,  a man  remiss  and  slack; 
But  then  I should  condemn  myself  of  sloth 
And  treachery.  Their  camp’s  in  Italy, 
Pitch’d  in  the  jaws  here  of  netruria ; 
riieir  numbers  daily  increasing,  and  their 
general  D'ng 

Within  our  walls;  nay,  in  our  council,  plot- 
Hourly  some  fatal  rhischief  to  the  pubbek. 
If,  Catiline,  I should  command  thee  now. 
Here  to  be  taken,  kill’d ; I makejnst  doubt, 
VVhether  all  good  men  would  not  thmk  it 
done 

Rather  too  late,  than  any  man  too  cruel. 
Cato.  E.\cept  he  w ere  of  tlie  same  meal 
and  batch. 

Cic.  But  that  which  ought  to  have  bcc» 
done  long  since, 

I will  (and  for  good  reason)  yet  forbear. 

I hen  will  1 takethee,  w hen  no  man  is  found 
So  lost,  so  wicked,  nav,  so  like  thyself, 

But  shall  profess,  ’tis  done  of  nc» d and  right. 
While  tliere  is  one  that  dares  defend  thee, 
live;  [liv’st; 

Thou  shall  have  leave,  but  so  as  now  thou 
atch’d  at  a hand,  besieged,  and  oppri'st  * 
From  w orking  least  coinmo'ion  to  the  state. 
1 have  those  eyes  and  ears  shall  still  keep 
guard. 

And  spial  on  ihce,  as  thcv’ve  ever  done, 
.\nd  thou  not  teel  it.  VYhat  then  canst  thou 
hope  ? 

If  neither  night  can  with  her  darkness  hide 
'I'hy  wicked  meetings,  nor  a private  house 
Can  in  iter  w alls  contain  the  guilty  whispen 
Ot  thy  conspiracy:  if  all  brt-^  out, 

.All  be  discover’d,  change  thy  mind  at  last, 
And  lose  thy  thoughts  of  ruin,  flame,  and 
slaughter. 

Remember  how  I told  here  to  the  senate, 

'1  hat  such  a day  thy  lictor,  Caius  Manlius, 


* fCatch'd  at  a hand^  besieged,  and  opprest.']  Cicero’s  words  are,  myitis  metis  etfirmii 
prasidiis  obscssus.  If  this  be  the  poet’s  translation  of  these  words,  ’{is  a very  bad  one.  | 
I'ead  then,  v:aMd  atoll  hands. — Mr.  Sympso.v. 
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m CATIL1NE*S  CONSPIRACY.  [Act  4.  SccneS. 


>Vou1dbf  in  zrm%.  Was  I deceiv’d,  Ca> 
t.line, 

Or  in  the  fai-t,or  in  the  time?  the  hour? 

1 told  too  in  this  naU*,  that  thv  purpose 
Was  on  tiie  hith  * q*  th'  kalenus  of  r^ovem- 
ber  [my  caution 

T’  have  slauphler’cl  this  whole  order:  which 
Made  many  leavc  the  city.  Canst  thou  here 
Deny,  but  this  thy  biack  design  was  bin* 
der’d 

Th  it  very  day  by  me?  thyself  clos’d  in 
Within  my  strengths,  so  that  thou  could’st 
not  move  [heard 

Against  the  public  weal  *?  when  thou  wert 
To  <iy  upon  the  parting  of  the  rest, 

Thou  wouid’st  content  thee  with  the  mur* 
(ler  of  us  [side. 

That  did  remain.  Hadst  thou  not  hope  be- 
By  a surprise  by  night  to  take  Bnnestc? 

\V  here  w hen  thou  cam’st,  didst  thou  not 
find  the  place  [watches? 

Made  good  agaiost  thee  with  my  aids,  my 
My  gairisons  fcrtifnd  it.  Ihou  dcst  no- 
thing, bergius ; [think, 

Thou  canst  endeavour  nothing,  nay,  not 
put  1 both  see  and  liear  it;  and  am  willi 
thee, 

By  and  before,  about  and  in  thee  too. 

Call  but  to  mind  thy  last  night's  business. 
Come, 

ril  use  no  circuimtancr:  at  Lccca’s  house, 
'1  he  sliop  and  mint  of  your  conspiracy, 
Among  your  sworJ-mefi,  where  so  many 
ass  fciates 

Both  of  thy  mischiefs  and  thy  madness  met. 
Dar'st  thou  deny  this  ? wherefore  art  thou 
silent?  [they  are, 

Speak,  and  this  shall  convince  thee:  here 
I see  ’em  in  this  senate,  that  were  w ith  thee. 
O,  ye  immortal  gods ! in  what  clime  are  we  ? 
W hat  region  do  we  live  in  ? in  what  air? 
W'hat  commonwealth  or  state  is  this  we 
have  ? [fathers. 

Here,  here,  amongst  us,  our  own  number, 
111  this  most  holy  council  of  the  world 
They  are  that  seek  the  spoil  of  me,  of  you, 
Of  oun,  of  all ; what  I can  name’s  too  nar- 
row  : 


Follow  the  sun,  and  And  not  their  ambition. 
These  I behold,  being  consul ; nay,  I ask 
Their  counsids  of  the  stale,  as  from  good 
patriots : [pieces, 

Wliom  it  were  At  llie  axe  should  new  in 
1 not  so  much  as  wound  yet  with  my  voice. 
'I'hou  wast  last  night  w iih  Lecca,  Catiline, 
Your  shares  of  Italy  you  there  divided; 
Appointed  who,  and  w h.ther  each  should  go; 
What  men  should  stay  behind  in  Rome, 
were  chosen ; 

Your  oflicfs  set  down  ; the  parts  mark’d  out, 
And  places  of  the  city,  for  the  fire;  [part,- 
'rhvself  (thou  atiirn/dst)  wast  ready  to  dc- 
Only  a little  let  there  was  that  stay’d  thee, 
That  I yet  liv’d.  Ujion  llie  word,  stepp’d 
forth 

Three  of  thy  crew,  to  rid  thee  of  that  care; 
Two  undertook  this  monimg,  before  day, 
I'o  kill  me  in  my  bed.  Aii  this  1 knew'. 
Your  convent  scarce  dismiss'd,  arm’d  all 
my  servants, 

Call’d  both  iny  brother  and  friends,  sliut 
out  your  clients, 

You  sent  to  visit  me ; whose  names  1 told 
I'o  some  there,  of  good  place,  before  tli-y 
came. 

Cato.  Yi's,  I,  and  Quintus  Catulus  can 
afTirm  it.  [forsook  him. 

Cas.  lie’s  lost  and  gone.  His  sp'ritshave 

Cif.  If  this  be  so,  w hy,  Catiline,  do>t  thou 
stay?  ’ [forth. 

Go  where  thmi  mean’sl.  The  ports  are  open; 
Ihe  camp  abroad  wants  thee,  tluir  cluef, 
too  long.  [ihc  city. 

Lead  with  thee  ad  thy  troops  out.  Puree 
Draw  dry  that  noisome  and  pernicious  sink', 
Which,  left  behind  thee,  would  iiitccl  the 
world. 

Thou  wilt  free  me  of  all  my  fears  at  once, 
'I'o  see  a wall  betw  een  us.  Dost  Uiuu  slop 
To  do  that  now  commanded,  wliich,  before, 
Of  thine  own  choice,  Ihou’rt  prone  to?  Go. 
'1  he  consul 

Bids  thee,  an  enemy,  to  depart  the  city; 
Whither,  Ihou’lt  ask  ? to  exile  ? 1 not  bid 
Thee  that.  But  ask  my  counsel,  1 persuade 
it. 


* Tlty  purpose 

ff'as  on  the JiJlft  (the  kalends)  qf  N<rtanber 

T iiavr  slaughter  d this  xvhole  f^rtfer.]  'I  till v’s  words  are,  Dixt  ego  idem  in  senatu,  cadem 
|e  opiimatCm  co/itul;sse  in  ante  diem  v.  katena.  Novemb.  So  that  we  have  here  a slight 
mistake  in  the  text.  The  kalends  of  a month,  as  every  one  knows,  arc  the  Arst  day  of  the 
month,  bo  that  tfte  Jijih,  and  tlte  kalends  of  November  cannot  possibly  be  the  saiue  day. 
We  must  read  therefore,  agreeably  to  the  Latin  original, 

thy  purpose 

fTas  on  the  o’  th*  kalends  qf  Nacemher. 

^ So  that  tlmu  could* st  not  tnove 

Against  A PUBLIC  REED.]  It  is  odd  that  wc  should  have  more  errors,  or  at  least  seem- 
ing errors,  in  this  speech,  which  might  have  been  prevented  by  turning  to  the  oration,  ilian 
in  an^  other  part  ol  the  play  besides.  'I'he  words  here  are,  Commwert  te  contra  remp.  non 
potutsse : so  that,  as  Mr.  Sympson  ingeniously  observes,  to  translate  'l  ully,  we  siioul4 
write, 

Thtm  could*st  not  move 
Against  the  public  weal 
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Act  4,  Scene  3.] 

Wiut  is  there  here  in  Rome,  that  can  delight 

thee  ? 

Where  not  a soul,  without  thine  own  foul 
knot,  [note 

But  fears  and  hates  thee.  What  domestic 
Of  pnvah-  filthin  ‘ss,  but  is  buriit-in 
Intoth>  iife^  what  close  and  secret  shame 
But  U gr»;wn  one  w ith  thine  own  inlamy } 
What  lust  was  ever  absent  from  thine  eyes? 
Wiiat  lewd  lat  t from  thy  bauds?  whatwic- 
kedni  ss  [drawn  lu 

From  thy  whole  body?  where’s  that  youth 
Williin  thy  nets,  or  catch’d  up  with  thy 
baits,  [sworej, 

Before  whose  rage  tliou  hast  not  borne  a 
And  to  whose  lusts  thou  hast  not  held  a 
torch  ? 

Thy  later  nuptials  I let  pass  in  silence  ; 
Where  sins  incredible  on  sins  were  heap’d, 
Which  I not  name,  lest  in  a civil  state  [be, 
So  monstrous  facts  should  neitiicrappcar  to 
Or  not  to  be  reveng’d.  Thy  fortunes  too 
I glance  not  at,  which  hang  but  till  n^xt 
ides*.  [public; 

1 come  to  that  which  is  more  known,  mure 
'I'Ko  life  and  safely  of  us  all,  by  thee 
Threaten'd  and  sought.  Stood'st  thou  not 
in  the  field 

When  Lepidus  and  I'ullus  were  onr  consuls, 
Upon  the  day  of  choice,  arm'd,  and  with 
forces. 

To  take  their  lives,  and  our  chief  citizens  ? 
When  not  thy  fear,  nor  conscience  chang'd 
thy  mind, 

But  the  mere  fortune  of  the  commonwealth 
Withstood  thy  active  malice  ? Speak  but 
right. 

How  often  hast  thou  made  attempt  on  me  ? 
How  many  of  thy  assaults  have  i dedin'u  ? 
With  shifting  but  my  body,  (as  we'd  say) 
W'rested  thy  dagger  from  thy  hand,  how 
oft?  [chance? 

How  often  had  it  fall’n,  or  siipi,  by 
Yet  can  thy  side  not  want  it:  which  how 
vow'd,  [know  not, 

Or  with  what  rites  'tis  sacred  of  thee,  1 
That  still  tliou  mak'st  it  a necessity, 

To  fix  it  in  the  body  of  a consul. 

But  let  me  lose  this  wa> , and  speak  to  thee. 
Not  as  one  mov’d  with  hatred,  which  1 
ought. 

But  pity,  of  which  none  is  owin^  thee. 

CuUf,  No  more  than  unto  I'antalut  or 
Tityrus.  [Who 

Cic.  Thou  cam’sterewhilc  into  this  senate. 
Of  such  a frequency,  so  many  friends 
And  kindred  thou  hast  here,  saluted  thee  ? 


Were  not  the  seats  made  bare  upon  thy  eu* 
trance  ? 

Rose  not  the  consular  men,  and  left  theii* 
places,  [side, 

•So  soon  as  tliou  sat'st  down  ? and  fled  thy 
Like  to  a plague  or  ruin?  knowing  how  oft 
1 hey  had  b>  thee  been  mark'd  out  for  the 
shambles?  [slaves 

How  dost  thou  hear  this?  Surely,  if  my 
At  liome  fear'd  me  with  half  th’  atfright  and 
horror, 

Tliat  here  thy  fellow-citizens  do  thee, 

1 should  soon  quit  my  house,  and  think  it 
need  too. 

Yet  thou  dar’st  tarry  here  ? go  forth  at  last, 
Condemn  thyself  to  flight  ami  solitude. 
Discharge  the  commonwealth  of  her  deep 
fear. 

Go  into  banishment,  if  thou  wait'st  the  word. 
Why  dost  thoU  look  ? they  all  C9nsent  unto 
it. 

Dost  thou  expect  th’  authority  of  their  voices, 
Whose  silent  wills  condemn  thee?  while 
they  sit, 

They  approve  it ; while  they  suffer  it,  they 
decree  it ; 

And  while  tiiey  arc  silent  to  it,  they  pro* 
claim  it. 

Prove  thou  there  honest.  I’ll  endure  theenvy. 
But  there's  no  thought  thou  shoiild'st  be 
ever  he,  [i“'ss, 

Whom  cither  shame  should  call  from  filthi* 
'Perror  from  dange^  or  discourse  from  fury. 
Go;  1 entreat  thee:  yet  why  do  I so? 

Wlicn  I already  know  th<^’re  sent  afore. 
That  tarry  for  thee  in  arms,  and  do  expect 
' thee 

On  the  Aurelian  way.  I know  the  day 
Set  do\\  n 'twixt  thee  and  Manlius  ; unto 
whom  t 

'I  he  silver  eagle  too  is  sent  before: 

Which  1 do  hope  shall  prove  to  thee  as 
b.tneliil 

As  thou  conceiv’st  it  to  the  commonwealth. 
But  may  this  wise  and  sacred  senate  say. 
What  mean'st  thou,  Marcus  rullius?  it  thou 
know'st  / 

I'hat  Catihue  be  look'd  for  to  be  chief 
Of  an  Intestine  war ; that  he’s  the  author 
Of  such  wickedness ; the  caller  out 
Of  nu  n of  mark  and  mischief,  to  an  action 
Of  so  much  horror;  prince  of  such  a treason; 
Why  dost  thou  send  him  forth  ? why  let  him 
'scape  ? 

This  is  to  give  him  liberty  and  power: 
Katlier  thou  sliould'st  lay  hold  upon  him« 
send  him 


* ' Th^  fortunes  too 

I glance  not  at,  which  hang  but  till  next  ides.]  That  being  the  time  when  tlio  money- 
lenders  of  old  Rome  were  used  to  call  in  their  respective  loans.  We  have  an  instance  in 
those  well-known  verses  of  Horace : 

Hac  ubi  locutusfvnerator  Alphiut, 

Joinjam  faturus  rustkus, 

Omnem  relcgit  idibus  pecunium, 

Huarit  catcndisponcrc, 

3G 
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To  dnerT'd  d«athi  and  a just  punishment. 
To  these  so  hoiy  voices  thus  I answer. 

1 1 did  think  it  timely,  conscript  fathers. 

To  punish  him  with  death,  I would  not 

give 

The  fencer  use  of  one  short  hour  to  breathe ; 
But  when  there  are  in  tills  grave  order  some. 
Who  with  soft  censures  still  do  nurse  his 
hopes ; 

Some  that  with  not  believing  hare  confirm'd 
His  designs  more,  and  whose  authority 
The  weaker,  as  the  worst  men  too  have  fol- 
low’d : [see 

I would  now  send  him  where  they  all  should 
Clear  as  the  light,  his  heart  shine ; where  no 
man 

Could  be  so  wickedly,  or  fondly  stupid. 

But  should  cry  out,  he  saw,  touch’d,  felt 
and  grasp'd  iL  [forth 

Then,  when  he  hath  run  out  himself;  led 
His  desp’rate  party  with  him ; blown  together 
Aids  of  all  kinds,  both  shipwreck’d  minds 
and  fortunes ; 

Not  only  the  grown  evil  that  now  is  sprung 
And  sprouted  forth,  would  be  pluck’d  up 
and  weeded ; [chiefs. 

But  the  stock,  root,  and  seed  of  all  the  mis- 
Chokiiig  thecommonw  calth.  Where,  should 
wc  take 

Of  such  a swann  of  traitors  only  him. 

Our  cares  and  fears  might  seem  a while  re- 
liev’d. 

But  the  main  peril  would  bide  still  inclos’d 
Deep  in  the  veins  and  bowels  of  the  state. 

As  human  bodies  labouring  with  fevers. 
While  they  are  tost  with  heat,  if  they  do  take 
Cold  water,  seem  for  that  short  space  much 
cas’d. 

But  afterward  are  ten  times  more  afflicted. 
Wherefore,  I say,  let  all  this  W icked  crew 
Depart,  divide  themselves  from  good  men, 
gather 

Their  forces  to  one  head ; as  I said  oft. 

Let  ’em  be  sever’d  from  us  w ith  a wall ; 

Let  ’em  leave  olf  attempts  upon  the  consul 
In  his  ow  n house  ; to  circle  in  the  pnetor ; 
To  gird  the  court  with  w capons ; to  prepare 
Fire  and  balls,  swords,  torches,  sulphur, 
brands; 

In  short,  let  it  be  writ  in  each  man's  forehead. 
What  thoughts  he  bears  tlie  publick.  1 here 
promise. 

Fathers  conscript,  to  you,  and  to  myself, 

I hat  djligence  in  us  consuls,  for  my  ho- 
nour’d _ 

Colleague  abroad,  and  for  myself  at  home ; 
So  great  authority  in  you  ; so  much 
Virtue  in  these  the  gentlemen  of  Rome; 
Whom  I could  scarce  restrain  to-day  in  zeal 


[Act  4.  Scene  8. 

From  seeking  out  the  parricide  to  slaughter ; 
So  much  consent  ill  all  good  men  and 
mimis. 

As  on  the  going  out  of  this  one  Catiline, 

All  shall  be  clear,  made  plain,  oppress'd,  re- 
veng’d. 

And  w ith  this  omen  go,  pernicious  plague. 
Out  of  the  city,  to  the  wish’d  destruction 
Of  thee  and  thme,  that,  to  the  ruin  of  her. 
Have  ta’en  that  bloody  and  black  sacrament. 
1 hou  Jupil  r,  whom  wc  do  call  the  Slayer 
Both  of  the  city  and  this  empire,  wilt 
(With  the  same  auspice  thou  didst,  raise  it 
first) 

Drive  from  thy  altars,  and  all  other  temples, 
And  buildings  of  this  city;  from  our  walls. 
Lives,  states,  and  fortunes  ol  our  citizens. 
This  fiend,  this  fury,  with  his  complices. 
And  all  Ih’  ofTetice  ut  good  men  (these  known 
traitors 

Unto  their  country,  thieves  of  Italy,  [thou 
Join’d  in  so  danin’d  a league  of  mischief) 
V\  ilt  with  per|H'tuaI  plagues,  alive  and  dead. 
Punish  for  Rome,  and  save  her  innocent 
head. 

Cat.  If  an  oration,  or  high  language,fathns. 
Could  make  me  guilty,  here  is  one  hath 
done  it:  [der, 

He’as  strove  to  emulate  this  morning’s Uinn- 
With  his  prodigious rhetorick.  But  1 hope 
1 he  senate  is  more  grave  than  to  give  credit 
Rashly  to  all  he  vomits,  'gainst  a man 
Of  your  own  order ; a patrician  ; 

And  one  whose  ancestors  have  more  de- 
serv’d [utter. 

Of  Rome  than  this  man's  elor^uence  could 
Turn’d  the  best  way ; as  still  it  is  the  worst. 
Cato.  His  eloquence  hath  more  deserv’d 
to-dav, 

Speaking  thy  ill,  than  all  thy  ancestors 
Did  in  their  good  : and  that  the  state  will 
Which  he  hath  sav’d.  [find. 

Cat.  How,  he  ? were  1 that  enemy 
That  he  would  make  me,  I’ld  not  wish  the 
state 

More  wretched  than  to  need  his  preservation. 
\\  hat  do  you  make  him,  Cato,  such  a Her- 
An  Atlas  > a poor  petty  inmate ! [cules ! 

Cato.  Traitor. 

Cat.  He  save  the  state ! a burgess’  son 
ofArpinum.  [perish, 

The  gods  would  rather  twenty  Romes  should 
1 hail  have  that  contumely  stuck  upon  ’em. 
That  be  should  share  with  them  in  the  pre- 
serving _ 

A shed  or  sign-post. 

Cato.  Peace,  thou  prodigy ! 

Cat,  They  would  be  forc’d  themselvcf 
again,  and  lost 


’ They  would  be  forc’d  themselvet  again.]  The  quarto  of  1635  reads, 

J/ay  would  be  run  theimelvet  again 

The  metaphor  taken  (rom  the  melting  down  of  metals  into  one  common  mass : but,  in  the 
text,  the  allusion  seems  to  refer  to  the  attempt  of  the  giants  upon  henvea. 
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Act  4.  Scene  4.) 


I n the  first  rude  and  indigested  heap ; 

Ere  such  a wretched  name  as  Cicero 
Should  sound  vith  theirs. 

Cutu.  Awar,  thou  impudent  head. 

Cat.  Do  you  all  back  him  ? are  you  silent 
too  ? 

Well,  I will  leave  you,  fathers,  1 will  go. 

[ He  twm  luddenly  on  Cicero. 

But — my  fine  dainty  speaker 

Cic.  What  now,  fury. 

Wilt  thou  assault  me  here  } 

Cho.  Help,  aid  the  consul. 

Cat.  See,  fathers,  laugh  you  not?  who 
threaten'd  him  I 

In  vairrthou  dost  conceive,  ambitious  orator, 
liojx  ot  so  brave  a death  as  by  this  hand  t 
Cato.  Out  of  the  court  with  the  pernicious 
traitor.  [senate. 

Cat.  There  is  no  title  that  this  flatt'ring 
Nor  honour  the  base  multitude  can  give 
thee. 

Shall  make  thee  worthy  Catiline’s  anger. 
C’aio.  Stop, 

Stop  teat  portentous  mouth. 

Cat.  Or  when  it  shall. 

I’ll  look  thee  dead. 

Cato.  Wdl  none  restrain  the  monster?  , 
Catu.  Parricide. 

£ut.  Butcher,  traitor,  leave  the  senate. 
Cat.  I’m  gone  to  banishment,  to  please 
you,  fiitbers. 

Thrust  head-long  forth  I 

Cato.  Stdl  dost  thou  murmur,  monster  ? 
Catu.  Since  I am  thus  put  out,  and  made 

Cic.  What? 

Catu.  Nut  guiltier  tluin  thou  art. 

Cat.  I will  not  burn 
Without  my  funeral  pile. 

Cato.  Wliat  says  the  fiend  ? 

Cat.  I will  have  matter,  timber. 

Cato.  Sing  out,  scriech-owl. 

Cat.  It  shall  be  in 

Catu.  Speak  thy  imperfect  thoughts. 

Cat.  The  common  fire,  rather  than  mine 
own. 

For  fall  I will  with  all,  ere  fall  alone. 

Cra.  He’s  lost,  there  is  no  hope  of  him. 
Cm.  Unless 

He  presently  take  arms;  and  give  a blow. 
Before  the  consul’s  forces  can  be  levied. 

Cic.  What  is  your  pleasure,  fathers,  shall 
be  done  ? [no  loss. 

Catu.  See,  that  the  commonwealth  receive 
Cato.  Commit  the  care  thereof  unto  the 
consuls. 

Cra.  ’Tis  time. 

Cm.  And  need. 


Cie.  Thanks  to  this  frequent  senate. 

But  what  decree  they  unto  Curius, 

And  Fulvia  ? 

Catu.  What  the  consul  shall  think  meet 
Cic.  They  must  receive  reward,  tho't  be 
not  known  ; [none. 

Lest  when  a state  needs  ministers,  they’ve 
Cato.  Yet,  Marcus  Tullius,  do  not  1 be- 
lieve. 

But  Crassus  and  this  Cisar  here  ring  hollow. 
Cic.  And  would  appear  so,  if  that  we 
durst  prove  ’em. 

Cato.  Why  d.ire  we  not  ? what  honest 
act  is  that. 

The  Roman  senate  should  not  dare  and  do  ? 

Cic.  Not  an  unprofitable  dangerous  act. 
To  stir  too  many  serpents  up  at  once. 

Czsar  and  Crassus,  if  they  be  ill  men. 

Arc  mighty  ones  ; and  we  must  so  provide. 
That  wTiile  we  take  one  head  from  this  Ibul 
Hydra, 

There  spring  not  twenty  more. 

Cato.  1 approve  your  counsel. 

Cic.  They  shall  be  watch'd  and  look’d 
to.  Till  they  do 

Declare  themselves,  I will  not  put  ’em  out 
By  any  question.  There  they  stand.  I’ll 
make 

Myself  no  enemies,  nor  the  state  no  traitors. 
SCENE  IV. 

Catiline,  Lentulus,»Cetliegus,  Curiut,  Gobi- 
nius,  Longinut,  Statiliut. 

Cat.  False  to  ourselves  ? all  our  designs 
diacover’d 
To  this  state-cat  ? 

Cit.  I,  had  I had  my  way. 

He  had  mew’d  in  flames  at  home,  not  in 
the  senate : 

I had  singe’d  his  furs  by  this  time. 

Cat.  Well,  there’s  now 
No  time  of  calling  back,  or  standing  still '. 
Friends,  be  yourselves;  keep  the  same  Ro- 
man hearts  [pare 

And  ready  minds  you  had  yester-night.  Pre- 
To  execute  what  we  resolv’d.  And  let  not 
Labour,  or  danger,  or  discovery  fright  you. 
I’ll  to  the  army  ; you  (the  while)  mature 
Things  here  at  home.  Draw  to  you  any  aids 
That  you  think  fit,  of  men  of  ail  conditions. 
Of  any  fortunes  that  may  help  a war. 

I’ll  bleed  a life,  or  win  an  empire  for  you. 
Within  these  few  days  look  to  see  my  en- 
signs 

Here  at  the  walls:  be  you  but  firm  within. 
Meantime,  to  draw  an  envy  on  the  consul. 


• There’i  note 

Ab rime q/'CALLiNC  BACK,  or  standing  still.]  This  is  sense;  butyiifltifg  is  I doubt 
not  the  true  word. — Mr.  Sbward. 

The  meaning  seems  to  be,  that  now  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to  proceed  : they  have  ven- 
tured so  far,  that  they  can  neither  recall  the  actions  of  the  time  past,  nor  must  they  stand 
ttiil  at  the  point  they  have  already  attained. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  5. 


And  give  a less  suspicion  of  our  course, 

Let  it  be  given  out  here  in  the  city, 

1 hat  I am  gone  an  innoc*  lU  man  to  exile 
Into  Mvissilia;  willing  to  give  way 
'I  o forttmt  ami  the  times ; being  unable 
To  stan  iso  great  a faction,  without  troubling 
The  commonwcuilh;  whose  peace  I rather 
seek, 

Than  all  the  glory  of  contention, 

Or  the  support  ol  mine  own  innocence. 
Farewell  th'  noble  Lentulus,  Longinus, 
Curlus,  the  riM ; and  thou  my  belUT 

genius. 

The  brave  Ccthegus : when  we  meet  again. 
We’ll  saeritice  to  hberly. 

Cet.  And  revenge. 

That  we  may  praise  our  hands  once  * ! 

Len.  Oyciates, 

Give  fortune  now  her  eyes,  to  see  with 
whom  [sake  him. 

She  goes  along,  that  she  may  ne’er  tor- 
Cur.  He  needs  not  her  northern.  Go  but 
on,  Sergius. 

A valiant  man  is  bis  ow  n fate  and  fortune. 
Lon.  Tlie  tate  and  fortune  of  us  all  go 
w ith  him. 

Cub.  Stu.  And  ever  guard  him. 

Cat.  1 am  all  your  creature. 
ten.  Now,  Incnds,  ’tis  kit  with  us.  I 
have  a1rea<ly 

Dealt  bv  Umbrenus  w ith  the  Allobroges, 
Here  resianl  in  Home  ; whose  state,  1 hear. 
Is  discontent  with  the  great  usuries 
'1  hey  are  oppress’d  with:  and  have  made 
complaints 

Divers  unto  tne  senate,  but  all  vain. 

These  men  I have  thought  (both  for  their 
ow  n (Oppressions, 

As  also  that  by  nature  they’re  a people 
Warlike  and  tierce,  stilf  watriiing  after 
change, 

And  now  in  present  hatred  with  our  state) 
The  fittest,  and  the  easiest  to  be  drawn 
To  our  society,  and  to  aid  the  war  ; 

The  rather  for  their  seat;*  being  next  bor- 
d’rers 

On  Italy ; and  that  they*  aliound  w ith  horse : 
Of  which  one  want  our  camp  doth  only  la- 
bour. [meet 

And  I ha*  found  ’em  coming.  Tin  y will 
Soon  at  Sempronia's  house,  where  I would 
pr.iN  >ou 

All  to  be  present,  to  confirm  ’em  more. 

Tbe  sight  of  sudi  spirits  hurts  not,  nor  the 
store. 

Gab.  I will  not  fail. 

Sta,  Nor  I. 


Cur.  Nor  I. 

Cet.  W ouM  I 

Had  somewhat  by  myself  apart  to  do: 

I have  no  genius  to  tiiese  many  i ounselt. 
Ivi't  me  k:ll  all  the  s<'natc  for  nty  share. 

I'll  do  it  at  next  sitting. 

Ltn.  Worthy  Cains, 

Your  prestnee  will  add  modi, 

Cet.  1 sliail  mar  more. 

SCENE  V. 

Cicern^  .Vungo,  Allobroges. 

Cic.  '1  he  state’s  beholden  unto  you,  Fa-< 
bius  ^anga, 

For  this  great  care.  And  those  Allobroges 
Arc  more  than  wretched,  it  tliey  lend  a 
list’nuig 

7'o  such  persuasion. 

.'tan.  '1  ia*y,  most  worthy  consul, 

As  men  employ ’d  here,  from  a grieved  state, 
Groaning  beneath  a multitude  ot  wrongs. 
And  being  told,  there  was  small  hope  of 
ease 

To  be  expected  to  their  evils  from  hence, 
Were  wiliiug  at  the  first  to  give  an  ear 
1 o any  thing  that  sounded  liberty  : 

But  since,  on  belter  thoughts,  anti  my*  urg’d 
rca>ions, 

They’re  come  .tbout,  and  w on  to  the  true  side. 
1 lie  fortune  of  thecoininoiiweallh  hath  cod- 
quer’d.  [agent? 

Cic.  \N  hat  t.s  tliat  same  UmbreiiusVas  the 
«S/7».  One  that  hath  had  negotiation 
In  (’jllia  ott,  and  known  unto  their  state. 
Cic.  Arelhe  ambassadors  come  with  you  ? 
San.  Yes.  [and  honest, 

Cic.  \\  ell,  bring  ’em  in  ; if  they  be  firm 
Never  had  men  the  means  so  to  deserve 
Of  Rome  as  they.  A liappy  w ish’d  occasion. 
And  thrust  into  my  hands  lor  the  discovery. 
And  manifest  conviction  of  these  traitors. 

[7V*c  Allobroges  enter. 
Be  thank’d,  O Jupiter.  M>  worthy  lords. 
Confederates  of  the  senate,  you  are  wd** 
come ; 

I understand  by  Quintus  Fabius  Sanga, 
Your  carruil  patron  here,  you  have  been 
lately 

Sollicitcd  against  the  commonwealth 
Uy  one  Cmbrenus  (lake  a scat  I pray  you) 
Fro.li  Publius  Lentulus,  to  be  associates 
111  their  intended  war.  1 could  advise, 
'I'liat  men  w hose  fortunes  are  yet  nourishing, 
And  are  Koine’s  friends,  would  not  without 

a cause 


’ 77(0/  may  praise  our  hands  cmce.~\  1 his  is  a mure  nervous  reading  than  raise,  as  it 
expresses  not  only  their  acting,  but  their  exulting  m tlu  ir  deeds.  Yet  the  latter  being  tlie 
more  natural  exprcv&ion,  1 think  it  w ill  admit  a doubt  which  was  the  original. 

Mr.  Sewaro, 

Conci*=enc8S  is  the  chief  characteristick  of  Jonson’s  style,  and  if  he  thought  on  an  expressive 
word,  though  not  always  the  most  easy  and  natural,  he  made  no  scruple  to  employ  it  in  Ihi 
poem. 
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Act  4.  Scene  6.] 

Become  her  enemies;  and  mix  themselves. 
And  tiicir  estates,  with  the  lost  hope  of  Ca* 
tiline,  [’em : 

Or  Ix*ntuius,  whose  mere  despair  doth  arm 
'rhat  were  tc>  hazard  certainties  for  air. 

And  undergo  all  danger  for  a voice. 

Believe  me,  friends,  loud  tumults  are  not 
laid 

With  halt  the  easiness  that  they  are  rais’d. 
All  nui)  begin  a war,  but  tew  can  end  it. 
Tlic  senate  have  de  creed,  that  my  colleague 
Shall  lead  their  army  ag'ainst  Catiline, 

And  have  declar'd  both  him  and  Nlanliiss 
traitors. 

Mctellus  Celcr  hath  already  given 
Part  of  their  troops  defeat  Honours  arc 
promis’d 

To  all  w ill  quit  ’em  ; and  rewards  propos’d 
Even  to  slaves  that  can  detect  their  courses. 
Here  in  the  city,  I have,  by  the  pra;tors 
And  tribunes,  p.ac'd  my  guards  and  watches 
so,  [wliispcT, 

That  not  a foot  can  tread,  a breath  can 
But  1 have  knowledge.  .\nd  be  sure,  the 
senate  [gr4.*alm?ss. 

And  people  of  Rome,  of  their  accustom’d 
Will  sharply  and  severely  vindicate, 

Not  only  any  fact,  but  any  practice 
Or  purpose  ’gainst  the  state,  'rherefore,  my 

lor(5s,  [liand 

Consult  of  your  own  ways,  and  think  which 
U best  to  take.  You  now  are  present  suitors 
For  some  re.iress  of  wrongs ; ('ll  undertake 
Not  only  that  shall  be  assur’d  you  ; but 
^Vhat  grace,  or  privilege  else,  senate  or 
people 

Can  cast  upon  you  worthy  ^li  li  a service. 
As  you  have  now  the  ways  and  means  to  do 
’em, 

If  but  your  wills  consent  with  my  designs. 
Alioh.  We  covet  nothing  more,  most 
worthy  cousiii. 

And  howsoe’er  we  fiave  been  tempted  lately 
'To  a defection,  that  now  nukes  us  guilty  ; 
We  are  not  yrl  so  tvretched  incur  fortunes, 
Nor  m our  wills  so  lost,  as  to  ahaiuk  n 
A friendship,  prodigally,  of  that  price. 

As  is  the  senate’s,  and  the  people  of  Rome’s, 
For  hopes  that  do  precipitate  themselves. 
Cic.  You  then  are  wise  and  honest.  Do 
but  tins  t hen : [t  he  rest  ? 

W’hen  shall  you  speak  with  Lentulus  and 
AUob.  We  are  te  meet  anon  at  Brutus* 
house.  [Rome. 

Cic,  Who?  Decius  Brutus?  he  is  not  in 
Han.  (),  but  his  wife  Sempronia. 

Cic.  You  instruct  me, 

She  is  achiet.  Well,  fail  not  you  to  meet  ’em, 
,Vnd  to  express  the  best  affection 
You  can  put  on,  to  all  that  they  intend. 
Like  it,  applaud  it,  give  the  commonwealth 
And  senate  lost  to  ’em.  Promise  any  aids 
By  arms  or  counsel.  What  tliey  can  desire 
1 would  have  you  prevent.  Only  say  this, 
You  have  had  dispatch  in  private  by  the 
consul. 


Of  your  affairs ; and  for  the  many  fear* 

The  slate’s  now  in,  you  arc  will’d  by  him 
this  evening  [means 

To  depart  Rome : w hich yoif  by  all  sought 
Will  do  of  reason,  to  decline  suspicion. 

Now  for  the  more  authority  of  the  business 
They ’ve  trusted  to  you,  and  to  give  it  credit 
^^'ltn  your  own  state  at  home,  you  would 
desire 

I heirlettersto  your  senate  and  your  people. 
Which  shewn,  you  durst  engage  both  life 
and  honour, 

Therestshould  ever>  way answcrtheirhopcs. 
'I  hose  had,  pretend  sudileu  departure,  you. 
And  as  you  give  me  notice  at  what  port 
You  w ill  go  out,  I ’ll  have  you  intercepted. 
And  all  the  letters  taken  with  you  : so 
As  YOU  shall  be  redeem’d  m all  opinions, 
And  they  convicted  of  thrir  manifest  treason. 
Ill  deeds  are  well  turn’d  back  upon  their  au- 
thors* 

.And  ’gainrt  an  iujurer  the  revenge  is  just. 

*i  his  must  be  done  now. 

Allob.  Cheerfully  and  firmly,  [It, 

We’re  they  would  father  haste  to  undert^c 
Tlian  slay  to  say  so. 

Cic.  With  that  confidence,  go: 

Make  yourselves  liappy,  while  you  make 
Rome  so. 

By  Sanga  let  me  have  notice  from  you. 
Alloo.  Yes. 

SCENE  VI. 

S€niprr>nia,  LcrituluSf  Cclhegus,  GabiniuSj 
Statiliu:f,  Longinus,  yolturius,  AUobrngcs. 

Sem.  When  come  these  creatures,  the 
ambassadors? 

I would  fain  see  ’em.  Are  they  any  scholars  ? 
l.cn.  I think  not,  madam. 

San.  Have  they  no  Greek  ? 

Le  t,  No,  surely. 

San,  Eic,  what  do  1 here,  waitingon  ’em 
then. 

If  they  be  noiliing  but  mere  statesmen  ? 

Len.  Yes, 

Your  larlyship  shall  observe  their  gravity, 
.And  their  reservedness,  their  many  cautions. 
Fitting  their  persons. 

Sem.  1 do  w onder  much, 

That  states  and  commonw  ealths  employ  not 
women 

To  be  ambassadors  sometimes!  we  should 
Do  as  good  public  service,  and  could  make 
As  honourable  spies  (for  so  'I  huridydes 
Calls  all  ambassadors.)  Are  they  come, 
Cctliegus  ? 

Cet.  Do  you  ask  me  ? am  I your  scout  or 
bawd  ? 

Ltn.  O,  Caius,  it  is  no  such  business. 

Cci.  No? 

WImt  does  a woman  at  It  then  ? 

San.  Good  sir. 

There  are  of  us  can  be  as  exquisite  trdUort, 
As  e'er  a male  conspirator  of  you  a)l. 
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Crt,  T,  .-»t  «mock-treason,  malron,  I believe 

An  l it  i wrre  your  l usband  ; but  when  I 
*^1  rij'.i  lo  }our  c«'to\\cL>>i)o$'0nift  »ny  other, 

Lvl  »ne  I litre  die  a Hy,  3iid  teasl  )ou,  sp.der 
Lc  . ^ ou  are  loo  sour,  and  iiarsb,  Ce- 
thegus. 

Cit.  You 

Arc  k ml  and  courtly.  I’ll  be  tom  in  pieces, 
M II)  uild  ilippo:\tus,  na},  prove  the  death 
r.very  I'n.b  ow  r,  ere  Hd  tni>l  a woman 
'ti.  V.  .id,  c'  uid  l r»‘tain  it. 

b.r,  thty  d he  liuited 
ith  a-i  gi.od  seerels  yet  as  you  have  anv; 
Ai.d  • any  Vu  too  as  close  and  as  conceal’d. 
As  siidil  tor  your  neart. 

ill.  ) ’U  noi  cOi.K-nd  with  you 
r.'tiuT  ifi  n ogiii  or  carriage,  good  Calypso! 
L'  Q 1 ii*  a otassadors  are  come. 

Let  1 hi«nks  to  Hue,  Mercury, 

That  iO  liast  rcs<  u‘d  me. 

. How  now,  Vollurtius  ? 
f'o/.  '[  luy  do  desire  some  speech  with 
you  in  private. 

Len  O!  'tis  about  the  prophesy  belike. 
And  promise  ol  the  sibyls. 

Gub.  It  It. ay  be. 

Scm.  bhun  they  to  treat  with  me  too  ? 

Gub.  No,  goori  lady,  [are. 

You  mav  partake  t 1 have  told  ’em  who  you 
btm.  1 should  be  loth  to  be  left  out,  and 
, here  too. 

Cei.  Can  these  or  such  be  any  aids  to  us  ? 
Look  they  as  tliey  were  built  to  shake  the 
w'orld, 

Or  be  a moment  to  our  enterprise '®  ? 

A thousand  such  as  they  are,  could  not  make 
One  atom  of  our  souls.  1 hi‘y  should  be  men 
M’urtli  heaven’s  fear,  that  looking  up  but 
thus 

Would  make  Jove  stand  upon  his  guard,  and 
draw 

Himself  within  liis  thunder;  which,  amaz’d, 
He  should  discharge  in  vain,  and  they  un- 
hurt. 

Or  if  they  were  like  Capaneus  at  Thelics, 
They  should  hang  dead  upon  the  highest 
spites. 

And  ask  the  set  end  bolt  to  be  tbrowm  dow  n. 
Why,  l^ntiilus,  talk  you  so  long?  this  time 
Had  been  enough,  t’  have  scatter’d  all  the 
stars,  j 

T’  have  quench’d  the  sun  and  moon,  and  | 
made  the  world  I 

Despair  of  day,  or  any  light  but  ours.  | 


[Act  4.  Scene  7. 

Len,  How  do  you  like  this  spirit  ? in  such 
men  [these 

Mankind  doth  live.  They  arc  such  souls  as 

That  mov<»  the  world. 

bem.  J,  tlioiigh  he  bear  me  hard, 

I yet  must  do  him  right.  He  is  a spirit 
Ot  the  right  Martian  breed. 

JiUob.  He  is  a Mars  ! [him. 

Would  we  had  time  lo  live  here,  and  admire 
.Ltn.  Well,  I do  sec  you  wouid  prevent 
the  consul.  [Don, 

And  I commend  yot.r  care  : it  w as  but  rea- 
To  ask  our  letters,  aud  we  bad  prepar’d 
them. 

Go  in,  and  wc  w ill  take  an  oath,  and  seal 
^ ou  shall  have  letters  too  to  Catiline, 

'I'o  visit  him  i*  th’  way,  and  to  conhnn 
I'h’  association.  This  our  friend,  Volturtius, 
Shall  go  along  with  you.  I'ell  our  great 
general 

That  we  arc  ready  here ; that  Lucius  Destia 
'I  he  tribune  is  provided  of  a speech, 

'Fo  lay  the  envy  of  the  waronCicero;  [son; 
That  all  but  long  for  his  approach  and  per- 
And  then  you  are  made  freemen  as  ourselves. 

SCENE  VII. 

Cierro,  h'loccuSf  Pomtimus^  Sanga, 

Cic.  I cannot  fear  the  w'ar  but  to  succeed 
^ well. 

Both  for  the  honour  of  the  cause,  and  worth 
Of  him  that  doth  command.  For  my  col- 
league, 

£eing  so  ill  atlccted  with  the  gout, 

Will  not  be  able  to  be  there  in  person  ; 

.\nd  then  Petreiiis,  his  lieutenant,  must 
Of  need  take  charge  o’  the  amiy  ; who  is 
much 

I'he  better  soldier,  having  been  a tribune. 
Prefect,  lieutenant,  pra'tor  in  the  war 
T hese  thirty  years,  so  conversant  i’  thearmy, 
As  he  knows  all  the  soldiers  by  their  names. 
/■Yfl.  They’41  fight  then  bravely  with  him. 
Pom.  I,  and  he 
Will  lead  ’em  on  as  bravely. 

Cfe.  T hey ’ve  a foe 

\y\\\  ask  their  braveries,  whose  necessities 
\\  ill  arm  him  like  a fury.  But,  however, 
ITl  mist  it  to  the  manage  and  the  fortune 
Of  good  Petreius,  who  's  a worthy  patriots 
Meteilus  Celer,  with  three  legions  too. 

Will  stop  their  course  for  Gallia.  How  now, 
Fabius  ? 

San.  T he  train  hath  taken.  You  must 
instantly 


“ Or  ^ OP  MOMENT  to  our  enterprise.']  Tl»e  two  first  folios  read, 

Or  be  n moment  to  our  enierpnze. 

Mr.  Sym})Son,  who  made  use  of  one  of  these  editions  in  the  remarks  he  has  obliged  me 
with,  sagaciously  observes,  that  a niodern  writer  would  say,  or  be  of  tnomentf  but  that  the 
old  k-ctlofi  is  good.  He  has  here  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  his  remark  confirmed  ; the  mo- 
dern publisher  of  the  last  edition  g ving  it  in  that  very  manner.  Aftmieat  is  here  used  in 
the  precise  sense  which  U bears  in  the  iatin,  under  the  acceptation  of  a wight,  or  potver, 
adut  d to  a scale  or  balance.  The  learned  reader  will  easily  recollect  this  sense  of  it  in 
Terence ; . . . 

Dum  in  duhio  est  animus,  pauh  momento  hue  illuc  inipeliitur. 
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Act  4.  Scene  8.]  CATILINE’S 

Dispose  vour  guards  upon  the  Milvian 
bridge : 

For  by  that  way  they  mean  to  come. 

Cic.  '1  hen  tliither, 

Pnmtiiiius  aiul  Klaccus,  I must  pray  you 
To  lead  that  force  you  have  : and  seize  them 
all; 

I.ct  not  a person  ’scape.  Th’  ambassadors 
Will  yield  themselves.  If  there  be  any  tu- 
mult, 

I’ll  send  you  aid.  I,  in  mean  lime,  will  call 
Lentulus  to  me,  Gabiniiis  andCethegus, 
Slatilius,  Ceparius,  and  all  these,  [come 
By  several  messengers : who  no  doubt  wid 
Without  sense  or  suspicion.  Prodigal  men 
Feel  not  their  own  stock  wasting.  When  I 
have ’em,  [start  not. 

I ’ll  place  those  guards  upon  ’em,  that  they 
San.  But  what  ’ll  you  do  with  Sempronia  ? 
Cic.  A state’s  anger  [or  women. 

Should  not  take  knowledge  either  of  fools 
1 do  not  know  whether  my  joy  or  care 
Ought  to  be  greater,  that  I have  discover’d 
So  ioiil  a treason,  or  must  undergo 
The  envj  of  so  many  great  men’s  fate. 

But  happen  what  there  can,  I will  be  just; 
My  fortune  may  forsake  me,  not  my  virtue : 
That  shall  go  with  me,  and  before  me  still. 
And  glad  me  doing  well,  tho’  I hear  ill. 

SCENE  VIII. 

Prtetors,  jillnbrogct,  f'olturtius. 

Fla.  Stand,  who  goes  there  ? 
j4Uob.  We  are  tli  Allobroges, 

And  friends  of  Rome. 

Pom.  If  you  be  so,  then  yield 
Yourselves  unto  the  pretors,  who  in  name 
Of  the  whole  senate  and  the  people  of  Rome, 
Yet,  till  you  clear  yourselves,  charge  you 
. of  practice 
Against  the  stale. 

Col.  Die,  friends;  and  be  not  taken. 

Fla.  What  voice  is  tliat  ? down  with  ’em 
all. 

Allob.  We  yield. 

Pom.  What’s  he  stands  out?  kill  him  there. 
Col.  Hold,  hold,  hold. 

I yield  upon  coiuiitions. 

Fla.  We  give  none 
To  traitors ; strike  him  down. 

Col.  .My  name ’s  V’olturtius, 

I know  Pomtmius. 

Pnm.  But  he  knows  not  you. 

While  you  stand  out  upon  these  trait’rous 
terms. 

Col.  I yield  upon  the  safety  of  my  life. 
Pom.  It  it  be  forfeited,  we  cannot  save  it. 
Col.  Promise  to  do  your  best.  I’m  jiol 
so  guilty 

As  many  others  I can  name ; and  will. 
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If  you  will  grant  me  fevour. 

Pom.  All  we  can 

Is  to  deliver  you  to  the  consul.  Take  him. 
And  thank  the  gods  that  thus  have  saved 
Rome. 

Chorus. 

" Now  do  otir  ears  before  our  eyes, 

“ Like  men  in  mists. 

Discover  who’d  the  stale  surprize, 

“ Auo  who  resists  ? 

" And  as  these  clouds  do  yield  to  light. 

“ Now  do  we  see 

" Our  thoughts  of  things,  how  they  did  fight, 
" Which  seem’d  t’ agree? 

“ Of  what  strange  pieces  are  we  made, 

“ W'ho  nothing  know ; 

" But  as  new  airs  our  ears  invade, 

*'  Still  censure  so  ? 

“ That  now  do  hope,  and  now  do  fear, 

“ .4nd  now  envy ; 

" And  thi  n do  hate,  and  then  love  dear, 

'*  Rut  know  not  why : 

“ Or  if  we  do,  it  is  so  late, 

‘‘  As  our  best  mood, 

" Though  tnie,  is  then  thought  out  of  date, 
“ And  enipty  of  good. 

" 1 1 ow  have  we  chang’d  and  come  about 
“ In  every  tioom, 

" Since  wicfcetl  Catiline  went  out, 

" And  quitted  Rome  f 
" One  while  we  thought  him  innocent; 

“ And  then  w’  accus’d 
" The  consul,  for  his  malice  spent, 

“ And  power  abus’d. 

" Since  that,  we  hear  he  is  in  arms, 

“ M c think  not  so: 

“ V ct  charge  the  consul  with  our  hamisy 
“ ^I'hat  let  him  go. 

" So  in  our  censure  of  the  state, 

“ W e still  do  wander  ; 

“ And  make  the  careful  magistrate 
” The  mark  of  slander. 

" \V  hat  age  is  this,  where  honest  tnett, 

“ Plac’d  at  th<*  helm, 

“ A sc-a  of  some  foul  mouth  or  pen 
“ Shall  overwhelm  ? 

" And  call  their  diligence,  deceit ; 

" Their  virtue,  vice; 

“ '1  heir  watchiulness,  but  lying  in  wait; 

“ And  blood,  the  price. 

“ O,  let  us  pluck  this  evil  seed 
“ Out  of  our  spirits ; 

.And  give  to  every  noble  deed 
" The  name  it  merits. 

" Lest  we  seem  fal’n  (it  this  endures) 

“ Into  those  times, 

“ To  love  d.sease,  and  bror,k  Uie  cure» 

” Worse  than  the  crimes.” 


/ 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

PdTcius.  [7V  Army. 
Pci.  TT  is  my  fortune  and  my  glory,  sol- 
A dicrs, 

This  day  to  lead  yon  on  ; the  worthy  consul 
Kept  from  the  honour  ot  it  by  disease: 

And  I am  proud  to  have  so  brave  a cause 
To  exercise  your  arn)i  in.  We  not  now 
Fight  for  how  long,  how  broad,  how  great, 
and  targe,  [sliaTl  hr ; 

I'h’extent  and  bounds  o’  th’  people  of  Itome 
Hut  to  retain  what  our  great  ancestors, 

W'ith  all  their  labours,  counsi  U,  ails,  and 
actions. 

For  us,  were  purchasing  so  many  years. 

I'he  (juarrcl  is  not  now  of  fame,  of  tribute. 
Or  of  wrongs  done  unto  confed’rates, 

For  which  ftie  army  of  the  people  of  Rome 
W as  wont  to  move : but  for  your  own  rc- 
publick, 

For  the  rais’d  temples  of  th’  immortal  gods, 
For  all  your  fortunes,  altars,  and  vour  nres, 
For  the  dear  souls  of  your  lov’ef  wives  and 
children. 

Your  parents’  tombs,  your  rites,  law's,  liberty, 
And  briefly,  for  the  safety  of  the  world : 
Against  such  men,  as  only  by  tlieir  crimes 
Are  known;  thrust  out  by  riot,  want,  or 
rashness.  [sula?. 

One  sort,  Sylla’s  old  troo|>s,  left  here  in  Fe- 
W'ho,  suddenly  made  rich  in  those  dire 
times, 

Are  since,  by  their  unlionndcd  vast  expence, 
Grown  iieeny  and  poor;  and  have  but  lelt 
t’  expert  [tions. 

From  Catiline  new  bills,  and  new  proscrip- 
*]  hesc  men  (they  say)  are  valiant;  yet  I 
think  ’em  [virtue 

Not  worth  vour  pause:  for  either  their  old 
Is  in  tlieir  sfoth  and  pleasures  lost ; or,  if 
It  tarry  with  ’em,  so  ill  match  to  yours. 

As  they  are  short  in  number  or  in  cause. 
I'he  second  sort  arc  of  those  city-beasls, 
Rattier  than  citizens,  who,  w hilst  they  reach 
After  our  fortunes,  have  let  fly  their  own: 
'I'hcsc  whelm’d  in  wine,  swell’d  up  with 
meats,  and  weaken’d 

W'ith  hourly  whoredoms,  never  left  the  side 
Of  Catiline  in  Rome ; nor  here  arc  loos’d 
From  his emhract s : such (trust me)  never 
In  riding  or  in  using  well  tlieir  arms, 
W^atchiiig,  or  other  military  labour. 


Did  exercise  their  youth ; but  leam’d  to  lovc^ 
Drink,  dance,  ana  sing,  make  feasts,  and  be 
fine  gamesters : 

And  these  will  wish  more  hurt  to  yo\i  tharf 
they  bring  you. 

The  rest  arc  a mixt  kind,  all  sorts  of  furies, 
Adulterers,  dicers,  fencers,  out-laws,  thieves, 
'I  he  niurd’rers  of  their  parents,  all  the  sink 
And  plague  of  Italy  met  in  one  torrent. 

To  take,  to-day,  from  us  the  punishment, 
Due  to  their  inischu  fs,  fof  so  many  years. 
And  w ho  m such  a cause,  and  ’gainst  such 
fiends  [weapon? 

W ould  not  now'  wish  himself  all  arm  and 
'I’o  cut  such  poisons  from  the  earth,  and  let 
Their  blood  out  to  be  draw  n away  in  clouds, 
.And  pour’d  on  some  inhabitable  place', 

W here  the  hot  sun  and  slime  breed  nought 
but  monsters  ? [side, 

Chiefly  when  this  sure  joy  sliall  crown  our 
I'hat  the  least  man  that  falls  upon  our  part)' 
I'his  day  (as  some  must  give  their  happy 
names 

'I'o  fate,  and  that  eternal  memory 
Of  the  best  death,  writ  with  it,  for  their 
country) 

Shall  walk  at  pleasure  in  tlie  tents  of  rest ; 
And  see  far  olV,  beneath  him,  all  their  host 
Tormented  after  life  ; and  C-atiline  there 
W'alking  a wretched  and  less  ghost  than  he. 
ril  urge  no  more  : move  forward  with  ycuf 
tagles,  [lieaven. 

And  trust  the  senate’s  and  Rome’s  cause  to 
Arm.  ’lo  thee,  great  father  Mars,  and 
greater  Jove. 

SCENE  H. 

C(tsar,  Crassut. 

Cits.  I ever  look’d  for  this  of  Lcntiilui, 
When  ( atiliiie  was  gone. 

Cra.  1 gave  ’em  lost, 

Many  days  since. 

Ctrs.  but  wherefore  did  \ou  bear 
Their  letter  to  the  consul,  tnatUiey  seiitycv 
'I'o  warn  you  fr«)m  the  city  ? 

C’ra.  Did  1 know'  [iiitu, 

Whether  he  made  it?  it  might  come  Irom 
F'or  aught  I could  assure  me:  if  they  meant 
I should  be  safe  among  so  many,  they  inigi  t 
Have  come  as  well  as  writ. 

Ctrs.  'I'liere  U no  loss 


‘ And  pour'd  on  some  iKH  .MHT\BLK  place.']  i.  c.  L'nhdiahiiLile,  and  in  this  sense  it  b 
u^rd  likew  ise  by  Shakspcarc : 

**  Flveii  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alps, 

**  Or  any  other  ground  inhabitable.” 

Richurd  the  Second,  act  1,  sc. 
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Aft  5.  Scene  4.] 


Ill  being  secure.  I have  of  late  too  ply’d 
liim 

'Lhick  with  intelligenccs»  l)ut  they  have  been 
Of  things  he  knew  before. 

Cra.  A little  serves 

'^J'o  keep  a man  upright  on  these  state- 
bridges. 

Although  the  passage  were  more  dangerous, 
l^et  us  now  take  the  standing  part. 

C(Ts.  We  must. 

And  be  as  zealous  for’t  as  Cato.  Yet, 
i would  fain  help  these  w retched  men. 

Cra.  You  cannot. 

M ho  would  save  them,  that  have  betray’d 
themselves? 

S C E N E III. 

Cicero,  Quintus,  Cato. 

Cic.  I will  not  be  wrouglit  to  it,  brother 
<^uintus. 

'Ehere’s  no  man’s  private  enmity  shall  make 
Me  violate  the  dignity  of  another. 

If  there  were  proof  Against  Cxsar,  or  who- 
ever, [him. 

I'o  speak  him  guilty,  I would  so  declare 
But  Quintus  Catulus  and  Piso  both 
Shall  know,  the  consul  will  not,  for  their 
grudge. 

Have  anv  man  accus’d  or  named  falsely. 

Qui.  Not  falsely;  but  if  any  circumstance, 
Bv  the  Allobroges,  or  from  V'olturtkis, 
M'ouid  carry  it. 

Cic,  I'liat  shall  not  be  sought  by  me. 

If  it  reveal  itself,  I would  not  spare 
■^'ou,  brother,  if  it  pointed  at  you,  trust  me. 
Cato.  Ciood  Marcus  Tullius,  (which  is 
more  than  great) 

'I'hou  hadst  thy  education  with  the  gods. 

Cic.  Send  iJcntulus  fortli,  and  bring  away 
the  rest. 

This  office  I am  sorry,  sir,  to  do  you. 

S C E N E IV.  ✓ 

The  Smote. 

Cic.  What  may  he  happy  still  and  for- 
tunate, [thers, 

'I'o  Rome*  and  to  this  senate:  please  you  fa- 
To  break  these  leUcrs,  and  to  view  tliem 
round. 

If  that  be  not  found  in  them  w hich  I fear, 

I vet  entreat,  at  such  a time  as  this, 

My  diligence  he  not  contemn’d.  Have  you 
brought 

The  w capons  hither  from  Cethegus*  house  ? 
Pra.  They  arc  willMuit. 

Cic.  Be  ready,  with  Volturtius, 

T o bring  him  w hen  the  senate  calls ; and  see 
None  of  tlie  rest  confer  together.  Ealhers, 
What  dp  you  read?  Is  it  yet  worth  your 
care,  ' [there? 

If  not  your  fear,  what  you  find  'prac  tis’d 


Cics.  It  hath  a face  of  horror  ? 

Cra.  I’m  amaz’d  ! 

Cato.  Look  there  ! 

Syt.  Gods  ! can  such  men  draw  common 
air?  [chief,  fathers, 

Cic.  Although  the  greatness  of  the  mis- 
Hath  often  made  my  faith  small  in  tliU 
senate, 

Yet  since  my  casting  Catiline  out,  (for  now 
1 do  not  fear  the  envy  of  the  word. 

Unless  the  deed  be  r.»ther  to  be  fear’d, 

'!  hat  lie  wt-nt  hence  alive,  when  those  1 

meant  [days 

Should  follow  him,  did  not)  I have  spent  both 
And  nights  in  watching  wliat  their  fury  and 
rage  [thought : 

Was  bent  on,  that  so  stay’d  against  my 
And  that  I might  but  take  ’em  in  that  light, 
Wiiere  when  you  met  their  treason  wdth 
your  eyes. 

Your  minds  at  len^^h  would  think  for  vour 
own  safety.  [and  seals. 

And  now  *tis  done.  There  arc  their  hands 

Their  |>ci-son*  too  are  safe,  thanks  to  the 
gods. 

Bring  in  \ olturtius  and  th’  Allobroges. 

I'hcse  be  the  men  were  trusted  with  their 
letters.  [thing : 1 

Tol.  Fathers,  believe  me,  I knew  no- 
W^as  travelling  for  Gallia,  and  am  sorry 

Cic.  Quake  not,  Volturtius ; speak  the 
truth,  and  hope 

Well  of  this  senate,  on  the  consul’s  word. 

/ o/.  Then,  I knew  all.  But  truly  I was 
drawn  in 
But  t’other  day. 

Cas.  Say  wliat  thou  know’st,  and  fear  not. 
I'hou  hast  the  senate’s  faith,  and  consul’s 
word. 

To  fortify  thee. 

[//e  ansuers  tvUh  fears  and  interruptions, 

Vol.  I was  sent  witli  letters 

And  had  a message  too  from  Lentulus — 

To  Catiline tnat  he  should  use  all  aids— 

Servants,  or  others-  and  come  with  his 
army, 

As  soon  unto  the  city  as  he  could— 

For  they  were  ready,  and  but  stay’d  for 
him 

To  intercept  those  that  should  flee  the  fire. 
These  men  (itf  Allobroges)  did  hear  it  loo. 

Allob.  -Yes,  fathers,  and  they  took  an 
oath  to  us. 

Besides  their  letters,  that  we  should  be  free ; 

. And  urg’d  us  for  some  present  aid  of  horse. 

Cic.  Nay,  here  be  other  testimonies,  fa- 
thers, 

Cethegus’  armoury. 

\Tne  vieaponsand  arms  are  brought forth. 

' Cra,  What,  not  all  th<*se? 

Cic.  Here’s  not  the  hundredth  part.  Call 
in  the  fencer, 

'I'hat  we  may  know  the  arms  to  all  these 
weapons.  [active  use 

Come,  my  brave  sword-player,  to  what 
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Was  all  thi^  steM  provided  ? 
i'et.  Had  you  a^k’d 

In  >ylla’s  days,  it  Imd  been  to  cut  throats  ; 
Bui  now  it  was  to  look  on  only : I love 
To  see  rood  bUdes,  and  fee!  their  edge  and 
ptiint'^, 

To  put  a helm  upon  a block,  and  cleave  it, 
And  now  and  then  to  stab  an  armour 
through. 

Cfr.  Know  you  that  paper?  that  will  stab 
you  tliroi  gh. 

Is  it  your  J)a];d  ? lioid,  save  the  pieces. 
Traitor, 

Halil  thy  piilt  w . k’d  thy  fury  ? . 

CW.  I U'd  write 

1 know  not  w hut ; nor  care  not : that  fool 
Lentiilus 

Did  dict:'te,  and  1 t'other  fool  did  sign  it. 
Cic.  Bring  in  Sutilius:  does  he  know  hit 
* hand  too  ? 

And  Lentulus.  Ueacli  him  that  letter. 

Sta.  I 

Confess  it  all.  . 

Cir.  Know'  you  that  teal  yet,  Publius  ? 
Len.  Yes,  it  is  mine. 

Cic.  Whose  image  is  tliat  on  it? 

Len,  My  grand -latlier’s. 

Cic.  ^Vnat,  that  renown’d  good  man, 
That  did  so  only  embrace  his  country,  and 
lov’<l 

His  fellow  -citizens ! Was  not  his  picture, 
'I'hough  mute,  of  power  to  call  tnee  from  a 
So  foul?——  [fact 

Len.  As  what,  impetuous  Cicero? 

Cic.  As  tliou  art,  tor  I do  not  know  what’s 
fouler. 

Look  upon  these.  Do  not  these  faces  argue 
Thy  gudl  and  impudence  ? 

Len.  \\  hat  are  these  to  me  ? 

1 know  ’em  not. 

j4Uob.  No,  Publius  ? wc  were  with  you 
At  Brutus*  house. 
fol.  Liist  night. 

L n.  V^  hat  did  you  there  ? 

>V1jo  sent  for  you  ? 

AUob.  Yourself  did.  We  had  letters 
From  you,  Cethegus,  this  .Statihus  here, 
Gabiiuus  Cimber,  all  but  troin  Longinus, 
Who  would  not  write,  because  he  was  to 
come 

Shortly  in  person  after  us  (he  said) 

To  take  tlic  charge  o*  the  horse,  which  w c 
should  levy. 

• Cic.  And  he  is  tied  to  Catiline,  I hear. 
Len.  Spies ! spies  ! 

Allob.  You  told  us  looo’tb’  Sibyl’s  books, 
And  how'  you  were  to  be  a king  this  year, 
Tlie  tw  entieth  from  the  burning  of  the  capitol, 


[Act  5.  Scene  4. 

That  three  Coraelu  were  to  reign  in  Rome, 
Of  which  you  were  the  last:  and  prab'd 
Cethegus,  [adioiv 

And  the  great  spirits  were  with  you  in  the 
Cet,  Tl^e  are  your  honourable  ambas* 
sadors, 

My  sovereign  lord. 

Cato.  Peace,  th*  art  too  bold,  Cethegus*. 
Allot.  Besides  Gabinius,  your  agent  nam’d 
Autronius,  .Servius  Sylla,  \ argunteius, 

And  divers  others. 

k'ol.  1 had  letters  from  you 
T o Catiline,  and  a message,  which  I’ve  told 
L’nto  the  senate*  truly  word  for  word ; 

For  w'liich  1 hope  tliey  will  be  gracioui 
to  me. 

I w'as  drawn  in  by  that  same  wicked  Cimber, 
And  thought  no  hurt  at  all. 

Cic.  Volturtius,  peace.  [tului? 

Where  is  thy  visor  or  tliy  voice  now',  Len- 
Art  thou  confounded?  wherefore  speak'st 
thou  not? 

Is  all  so  clear,  so  plain,  so  manifest, 

That  both  thy  eloquence  and  impudence, 
And  thy  ill  nature  too,  have  left  thee  at  once* 
Take  him  aside.  There’s  yet  one  more, 
Gabinius, 

'I  he  engineer  of  all.  Shew  him  that  paper. 

If  he  do  know  it  ? 

Gab.  I know  nolhing. 

Cic.  No  ? 

Ga6.  No:  neither  will  I know. 

Cato.  Impudent  head ! 

Stick  it  into  his  throat ; were  I the  consul, 
I’d  make  th(*e  eat  tlie  mischief  thou  hast 
vented. 

Gab.  Is  liiere  a law  for’t,  Cato? 

Cato.  Dost  thou  ask 

After  a law',  that  would’st  have  broke  all 
laws 

Of  nature,  manhoodj  conscience,  and  rcli- 
Gub.  Yes,  I mav  ask  for’t. 

Cato.  No,  pemfeious  Cimber. 

Th*  inquiring  after  good  does  not  belong 
Unto  a wicked  person. 

Gab.  I,  but  Cato 
Does  nothing  but  by  law. 

Ofl.  l ake  him  aside.  [not. 

'Pbere’s  proof  enough,  though  he  confess 
Gab.  Stay,  [you, 

I w ill  confess.  All’s  true  your  spies  have  told 
Make  much  of ’em. 

Cet.  Yes,  and  reward  'em  well. 

For  fear  you  g»;t  no  more  such.  Sec  they 
do  not  [with  'em ; 

Die  in  a ditch,  and  stink  now  you  have  done 
Or  beg  o*  th*  bridges  here  in  Rome,  whose 
arches  v 


* Peack  that  tot?  bold  CW/ieguj.]  If  the  comma  stands  after  peace,  we  should  put  a nofe 
of  admiration  *at  the  end,  and  Cato  must  seem  to  wonder  at  the  Iwldness  of  Cethegus.  But  it 
suits  better  with  the  dign.ly  of  Cato,  and  the  pmHical  diction  of  Joiison,  to  make  peace  a 
Verb  ; Peace  that  too  hold  Cet'<eii,us,  the  same  as  sileiHre  /lim.— Mr.  Sew  ard. 

I could  not  deny  the  reader  tSie  pleasure  of  this  ingenious  criticism,  but  the  reading  I ha^e 
followed  is  exhibited  by  the  quarto  edition. 
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Act  5.  Scene  4.] 


Their  active  imlusti*)'  hath  sav’d. 

Cic,  Sec,  fathers,  [convicted 

What  minds  and  spirits  these  are,  that  bring 
Of  such  a treason,  and  by  such  a cloud 
Of  witnesses,  dare  yet  n-lain  their  boldness! 
What  would  their  rage  have  done  if  they  had 
conqiuT’d } 

I thought  u hen  I had  thrust  out  Catiline, 
Neither  tlie  state  nor  1 should  need  V’  have 
fear’d 

Lcntulus’  sleep  here,  or  l^n-dmis*  fat. 

Or  this  Ccthegus’  rashness  ; it  was  he 
I only  watch’d,  while  he  was  in  our  walls. 

As  one  that  had  tiie  brain,  the  liand,  the  heart. 
Bui  now  we  liiid  the  contrary’ ! where  was 
there 

A people  griev’d,  or  a stale  discontent, 

Able  to  make  or  help  a war ’gainst  Rome, 
But  these,  th’  Allobroges,  and  those  they 
found  > , [make 

Whom  had  not  the  just  gods  been  pleas’d  to 
More  friends  unto  our  safety  than  their  own, 
As  it  then  stjein’d,  neglecting  these-  men’s 
oilers, 

^Vhe^e  had  wc  been } or  where  the  common- 
wealth > 

When  their  great  chief  had  been  call’d 
home  ; this  man, 

Their  absolute  king  (whose  noble  grand- 
father, 

Arm’d  in  pursuit  of  the  seditious  Gracchus, 
Took  a brave  svound  for  dear  defence  of  that 
Which  he  would  spoil)  had  gather’d  all  his 
aids 

Of  niOians,  slaves,  and  other  slauglitcr-mcn  ? 
Giving  us  up  for  murder  to  Cethegas  ? » 

'rhe  other  rank  of  citizens  toGabinius? 

The  city  to  be  fir’d  by  Cassius  ? 

And  Italy,  nay  tlie  worhl,  to  be  laitl  waste 
By  cursed  Catiline  and  hts  complices? 
liiy  but  the  thought  of  it  betore  you,  fa- 
thers; 

7*hink  but  w ith  me  you  saw  this  glorious  city. 
The  light  of  all  the  earth,  low’r  of  all  na- 
tions. 

Suddenly  falling  in  one  fiaine.  Imagine 
You  view’d  your  country  buried  with  the 
heaps 

Of  slaughter’d  citizens  that  had  nu  grave ; 
This  Lentuius  here,  reigning  (as  he  dreamt) 
And  those  bis  purple  senate ; Catiline  come 
With  his  fierce  army;  and  the  cries  of  ma- 
trons, [gi*is, 

The  fiigiit  ol  children,  and  the  rape  ot  vir- 
Shrieks  of  the  living,  w ith  the  dying  groans. 
On  every'  side  t’  invade  your  sense;  until 


The  blood  of  Home  were  mixed  wilh  l;cr 
aslus ! 

This  wastin'  spectacle  these  fiends  intended 
I'o  please  their  malice. 

Cef.  I,  and  it  would  [part 

Have  been  a brave  one,  consul.  But  your 
Had  not  then  bi-rn  so  long  as  now*  It  is : 

I should  have  qtiile  defeated  your  oration, 
And  slit  that  fine  rtietoncal  pipe  of  yours 
In  the  fii^t  scene. 

Cato,  insolent  monsUr  ! 

Cic.  Fathers, 

Is  it  your  pleasures  they  shall  be  committed 
Unto  some  sale,  but  a free  custotly, 

Until  the  senate  can  determine  farther? 

Sen.  It  pleaseth  well. 

Cic.  'I  hen,  Marcus  Crassus, 

Take  you  clnu-ge  of  Gabinius:  send  him 
home 

Unto  your  house.  Yon,  Cresar,  of  Statilius. 
Cethegus  shall  be  sent  to  Cornificius: 

And  llentulus  to  Publius  Lentuius  Bplnlhcr, 
\\  ho  now  is  itdile. 

Cut.  It  were  best,  the  pra:tors  [’em. 
Carried  ’em  to  their  houses,  and  deliver’d 
Cic,  Let  it  be  so.  l ake  ’em  from  hence. 
Cett.  But  first,  * 

Let  I^ntulus  put  otf  his  prxtorship. 

Lcn.  1 do  resign  it  neri*  unto  the  senate. 
Cits.  So,  now  there's  no  ofience  done  to 
religion. 

Cato.  Csesar,  ’twas  piously  and  timely 
urg’d. 

Cic.  What  do  you  decree  toth’ Allobroges, 
That  were  the  lights  to  tins  discovery  ? 

Cra.  A free  grant  from  the  stale  of  all 
their  suits,  [treasure. 

Cits.  And  a reward  out  of  Uie  public 
Cato.  I,  and  tlie  title  of  honest  men,  to 
crown  ’em. 

Cic.  What  to  Volturtius? 

Cas.  Life,  .and  favour’s  well. 
yol.  I ask  no  more  \ 

Cato.  Yes,  yes,  some  money,  thou  nced’st 
it ; [a  knave. 

’Twill  keep  thee  honest;  want  made  thee 
Syl.  Let  Flaccus,  and  Fomtinius,  the  prift- 
tors,  [Sanga, 

Have  public  thanks,  and  Quintus  Fabiut 
For  their  good  service. 

Cra.  They  deserve  it  all. 

Cato.  But Wliat  do  wc  decree  unto  the 
consul,  [w'isdom 

Whose  virtue,  counsi-1,  walchfulnos,  and 
Hath  freed  tlic  coinmonweallh,  and  w itbout 
tumult. 


* Cic.  fyiuU  to  yoUurtiusf  Ca*s.  Life,  favour’s  weu.. 

Vo).  / ask  no  niort  .'\  Caesar’s  answer  to  Cicero  is  intelligible  enough  as  to  the  purport  of 
it,  though  some  obscurity  attends  the  expression.  CaTouCs  iceli,  inJonson’t  latinized  En- 
glish, m.-iy  be  understood  to  signify  many  or  abund.mce  of  favours.  Mr.  Cptw  hovrever,  * 
and  perhaps  justly,  suspects  it  a corruption ; and  by  an  easy  change  would  print  ths 
speeches  thus : 

Cic.  fChat  to  roiturtius  T Ca-s.  Lfe,  and fuxourt. 

Vol.  cU,  / ask  no  more. 
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Slaughter,  orblooil,  or  scarce  raising  a force, 
Rescu’d  us  all  out  of  the  jaws  of  fate  ? 

CVa.  Wc  owe  our  lives  unto  him,  and  our 
fortunes. 

Cic^.  Our  wives,  our  children,  parents, 
and  our  gods. 

Sj/l.  We  all  are  saved  bv  his  fortitude. 
Cato.  The  commonwealth  owes  him  a 
civic  ^rland. 

He  is  the  only  tathrr  of  his  country. 

Cas.  Let  there  be  public  prayer  to  all 
the  gods, 

Made  in  that  name,  for  him. 

Cra.  And  in  these  words ; 

For  that  he  hath,  by  his  vigilance,  preserv'd 
Rome  from  the  flame,  the  senate  from  the 
sword, 

And  all  her  citizens  from  mass.icre. 

Cic.  Ilow  arc  my  labours  more  than  paid, 
grave  fathers. 

In  these  great  titles,  and  decreed  honours! 
Such  as  to  me,  first  of  the  civil  robe  *, 

Of  any  man  since  Home  was  Rome,  have 
ha|>p(’ii'd  ; [glads  me. 

And  from  this  freepKnt  senate ; wRich  more 
I’liat  1 now  see  you’ve  sense  of  your  own 
' Siifctv,  [to  us. 

If  those  good  days  come  no  less  grateful 
\Vhcrcin  wc  arc  preserv'd  from  some  great 
danger. 

Than  those  wlierein  we’re  bom  and  brought 
to  light, 

Because  the  ^adnessof  our  safety  U certain. 
Hut  the  condition  of  our  birtli  not  so  ; 

And  that  we’re  sav’d  with  pleasure,  but  are 
born 

Without  thesonseof joy;  whyshouhl  not  then 
H'his  day,  to  us,  and  all  posterity 
Of  ours,  be  had  in  equal  fame  and  honour. 
With  that  when  Houiutus  fii’st  rear’d  these 
walls, 

M hen  so  much  more  is  saved,  than  he  built  ? 
Ctrs.  It  ought. 

Cra.  I.et  it  be  added  to  our  Fa<-ti. 

Cic.  Whattumult's  that  r 

lilt.  Here’s  one  l arquinius  taken, 

Going  to  Catiline,  and  says  he  was  sent 
liy  *Nlar  rus  Crassus,  w hom  he  name'*  to  be  I 
Guilty  of  the  conspiracy. 

('ic.  Some  lying  varh  t. 

Take  him  aw  ay  to  prison. 

Cra.  Bring  him  m, 

And  let  me  see  iiini. 

C’ir.  He  is  not  wortli  it,  Crassus. 

Keep  him  up  close,  and  hungry,  till  he  tell 
I3y  whose  pernicious  counsel  he  durst 
slander 


[Act  5.  Scene  5. 

So  great  and  good  a citizen. 

(Cra.  By  yours, 

I fear,  ’twill  prove.) 

St/l.  Some  o’  til’  traitor?,  sure, 

To  give  their  action  the  more  credit,  bid 
him 

Name  you,  or  any  man. 

Cic.  I know  myself, 

By  all  the  tract*?  and  courses  of  this  business, 
Crassus  is  noble,  just,  and  loves  his  country. 

Ffa.  Here  is  a libel  too,  accusing  Carsar, 
From  Lucius  Vectius,  and  confirm’d  by 
• Curius.*  [court. 

Cic.  Avvav  with  all,  throw  it  out  o’  Ih’ 
Cits.  A trick  on  me  too? 

Cic.  It  is  some  men’s  malice. 

I said  to  Curius,  I did  not  believe  him. 

Cits,  Was  not  that  Curius  your  spy,  that 
liad 

Reward  decreed  unto  him  the  last  senate, 
With  Kulvia,  upon  your  private  motion? 
Cic.  Yes. 

Cits.  But  he  has  not  tiiat  reward  yet  ? 
Cic.  No.  [ll  eves  it. 

Let  not  this  trouble  you,  Cicsar  ; none  be- 
C(T8.  It  shall  not,  if  that  he  have  no  re- 
ward. 

But  if  he  iiavc,  sure  1 shall  think  myself 
Very  untimely  and  unsafely  honcsi,’ 

U here  such  as  he  is  may  have  pay  t’  ac- 
cuse me.  [noble  C*sar, 

Cic.  You  shall  have  no  wrong  done  you, 
But  all  contentment. 

C<rf.  Consul,  I am  silent. 

SCENE  V. 

Catiline.  [The  Armij. 

Cat.  I never  yet  knew  , soldiers,  llial  ia 
fight 

Words  added  virtue  unto  valiant  men  ; 

Or  that  a general's  oration  made 
An  army  fall  or  stand:  but  how  much 
prowes'^, 

Habitual  or  natural,  each  man’s  breast 
\\*as  owner  of,  so  mucli  in  act  it  shew’d. 
Whom  neither  glory*  or  clanger  can  excite, 
''I'is  vain  t’ attempt  with  speech;  for  the 
mind's  fear  [ear*. 

Keeps  all  brave  sounds  from  cnt'ring  at  that 
I yet  would  warn  you  some  few  things,  my 
friends, 

And  give  you  reason  of  my  present  counsels. 
You  know*,  nolcss  than  1,  what  state,  what 
point 

Our  aflairs  stand  in  ; and  you  all  have  heard 


* First  of  the  civil  robe.]  lie  means,  the  first  who  obtained  a victory  over  the  enemies 
of  the  state,  without  changing  the  garments  usually  wore  in  time  of  peace.  It  is  welt 
known  that  Cicero  valued  nimself  much  on  this  singular  circumstance. 

* Keeps  all  brare  sounds  from  entering  at  that  ear.]  What  ear  f the  mind’s  : unless  it 
he  thought  e.i«ier  to  read  the  car.  I'he  original  is,  Timor  animi  uuribns  ojicit ; and  tlic 
poet  seems  to  have  referred  the  genitive  case  a/iiwf,  to  both  the  substantives,  iimor  and 
mribus* 
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Act  5.  Scene  6.] 

What  a calamitous  misery  the  slotl\ 

And  sleepiness  of  I^mtulus  hali»  pluck’d 
Uoth  on  himself  and  us  ; how,  whilst  our 
aids 

There,  in  the  city  look’d  for,  are  defeated ; 
Our  entrance  into  Gallia  too  is  stopt : 

Two  armies  wait  us  ; one  from  Rome,  the 
other 

From  the  (iaul  provinces : and  where  we  are, 
(Although  I most  desire  it)  the  great  want 
Of  corn  and  victuals  forbids  longer  slay. 

So  that  of  need  we  must  remove ; but  whi- 
th«T,  • 

'I'iic  sword  must  both  direct  and  cut  the  pas- 
I only  therefore  wish  you,  when  you  strike, 
'I'o  have  your  valours  and  your  souls  about 
you. 

And  think  you  carry  in  your  labouring  hands 
The  things  you  seek,  glory  and  liberty, 
^'our  country,  wliich  you  want  now,  with 
tJie  fates. 

That  are  to  be  instructetl  by  our  swords. 

If  we  can  give  the  blow,  all  will  be  safe 
to  us. 

We  shall  not  want  provision,  nor  supplies. 
'The  coinnies  and  free  towns  will  lie  open ; 
\Vhcre,  if  w e yield  to  fear,  expect  no  place, 
Nor  friend,  to  shelter  those  whom  their  own 
fortune,  [tion. 

Ami  ill-us’d  arms,  have  left  without  protec- 
You  might  have  liv’d  in  servitude,  or  exile. 
Or  safe  at  Rome,  depending  on  the  great 
ones ; [men  : 

Rut  that  you  lljought  those  tilings  unfit  for 
And,  in  that  thought,  you  then  were  va- 
liant. 

For  no  man  ever  yet  chang’d  peace  for  war. 
But  he  that  meant  to  conquer.  Hold  that 
purpose. 

There’s  more  necessity  you  should  be  such, 
In  fighting  for  yourselves,  than  they  for 
others.  [are  arm’d. 

1 ic’s  base  that  trusts  his  feet,  wliose  hands 
Methinks  ‘ I see  dealli  and  tlie  furies  waiting 
What  we  will  do,  and  all  tlie  hcav’n  at  leisure 
For  the  great  spectacle.  J>ruw  then  your 
swonls ; 

And  if  our  di*sliny  envy  our  virtue 
'The  honour  of  tlie  day,  yet  let  us  care 
'I'o  sell  ourselves  at  such  a price  as  may 
Undo  the  world  to  buy  us,  and  make  fate, 
While  she  tempts  ours,  fear  for  her  own 
estate. 


SCENE  VI. 

The  Senate. 

Sen.  What  means  this  hasty  calling  of  the 
senate  ? 

Sen.  We  shall  know  straight.  Wait  till 
the  consul  speaks. 

Pom.  Fathers  conscript,  bethink  you  of 
your  safeties, 

And  what  to  dr»  witii  these  conspirators: 
Some  of  their  clients,  their  freed-men,  and 
slaves,  [bawds 

’Gin  to  make  head.  There’s  one  of  Lentulus’ 
Runs  up  and  down  the  shops,  through  ev’ry 
street, 

With  money  to  corrupt  the  poor  artificers, 
And  needy  tradesmen,  to  their  aid.  Ce- 
thegus 

Hath  sent  loo  to  his  servants,  who  are  many. 
Chosen,  ami  exercis’d  in  bold  attemptings, 
Tliat  foriiiwith  they  should  arm  themselves 
and  prove 

His  rescue:  all  will  be  in  instant  uproar, 

If  you  prevent  it  not  with  present  counsels. 
U c have  <lone  what  we  can  to  meet  the  fury, 
And  will  do  more.  Be  you  good  to  your- 
selves. [be  done? 

Cic.  What  is  your  pleasure,  fathers,  shall 
Syllanus,  you  are  consul  next  design’d  ; 

\ our  sentence  of  these  men. 

Syl.  *Tis  short,  and  this. 

Since  thev  have  sought  to  blot  the  name  of 
Home  [empire 

Out  of  the  world,  and  raze  this  glorious 
Witli  her  own  hands  and  arms  turn’d  on  her- 
self, 

1 tliink  it  fit  they  die : and  could  my  breath 
Now  execute  ’em,  they  should  not  enjoy 
An  article  of  time,  or  eye  of  light 
Longer  to  poison  this  our  common  air. 

Sen.  I think  so  too. 

Sen.  And  I. 

Sen.  Ami  1. 

Sen.  And  1. 

Cic.  Your  sentence,  Calus  Caesar. 

CiTs.  Conscript  fathers. 

In  great  atTairs,  and  doulitful,  it  behoves 
Men  tliat  arc  ask’d  their  sentence,  to  be  free 
From  either  hate  or  love,  anger,  or  pity  : 
For  where  tlie  least  of  these  do  hinder,  there 
I’lie  mind  not  easily  discerns  the  truth. 

1 speak  this  to  you  in  tlic  name  of  Koine, 
For  whom  you  stand  ; and  to  the  present 
cause ; 


‘ MeOiinks  / see  death  and  the  furies  xuaiting 
fVhut  ac  xdil  doy  and  all  the  heav'n  at  leisure 

For  the  great  specUiclc.']  Tlie  image  here  given  is  extremely  sublime,  and  approaches 
very  nearly  to  tUo^e  terrible  graces,  w hick  the  critick  has  attributed  to  Homer  amongst  tlie 
antienU,  and  which  Shakspeare  possessed  in  a manner  superior  to  any  modem  w hatso- 
ever. 

? . ..^They  should  not  enjoy 

Au  article  ^ lime,  or  eye  of  light.]  This  is  a bold  Latinism  : eye  qf  light  I'S 
tw  inkling  of  an  eye  : they  should  not  live  that  space  of  time  longer,— Mr.  bYMPSos. 
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llns  foul  f;\ct  of  T.^ntulus,  andlbe  rest, 
M cigh  not  more  with  } ou  than  your  tUeint) ; 
And  )ou  be  more  inciulgi-nt  to  your  p•a^sion, 
Than  to  your  lionour.  If  tiierc  couid  be 
found 

A pain  or  punishment  equal  to  tlieir  crimes, 
.1  would  devise,  and  help:  but  if  the  great- 
nrsi 

Of  what  they've  done*  exceed  all  man’s  in- 
vent I* -n, 

I think  it  fit  to  stay  where  our  laws  do. 

Poor  p«  tty  stat»!s  may  alter,  upon  hnmotir, 
M lure,  if  they  olleud  with  anger,  lew  do 
know  It, 

Because  they  are  obscure;  theirfame  and  for- 
tune 

Is  equal,  and  the  same.  Rut  they  that  are 
Head  of  the  world,  and  live  in  that  si-en 
height,  [see 

All  mankind  knows  their  actions.  So  we 
The  greater  fortune  hath  tlie  lesser  licence. 
'1  hey  must  liot  favour,  hate,  and  least  be 
angry : 

F or  what  with  others  is  call’d  anger,  there 
Is  cruelty  and  pride.  I know  Symanus, 
Who  spoke  before  me,  a just,  valiant  man, 
A lover  of  the  state,  and  one  that  would 
not, 

In  such  a business,  use  or  grace  or  hatred ; 

1 know  too,  well,  his  manners,  and  Ins  mo- 
ti<*sly ; 

Nor  do  1 think  his  sentence  cruel,  (for  \ 
’Gainst  such  delin(|uents  wliat  can  be  loo 
bloody  ?) 

But  that  it  is  ahliorrinff  from  our  state. 

Since  to  a citizen  of  ifome  offending, 

Our  laws  give  exile,  and  not  death.  Why 
then  [fear ; 

Decrees  he  that  ? ’twere  vain  to  thint,  for 
When  by  the  diligence  of  so  worthy  a 
consul. 

All  is  made  safe  and  certain.  IsH  for  punish* 
ment  i 

Why,  death’s  the  end  of  evils,  and  a rest 
Rather  than  torment:  it  dissolves  all  griefs; 

, z\nd  beyond  that,  is  neither  care  nor  joy, 

'i  ou  liear,  my  sentence  would  not  nave 
’em  die. 

How  then  ? set  free,  and  increase  Catiline’s 
army  ? 

.^0  will  they.  Doing  but  banish’d.  No,  grave 
f luthers.  [cate; 

I judge  ’em,  fint,  to  have  their  states  confis- 
'Fhcn,  that  their  persons  remain  prisoners 
In  the  free  tow-ns,  far  off  from  Rome,  and 
sever’d ; 

Where  they  might  neither  have  relation, 
Hereafter,  to  the  senate,  or  the  people. 

Or,  if  they  had,  those  towns  then  to  be 
mulcted. 

As  enemies  to  the  slate,  that  had  their  guard. 
A!f«.  ’ l isgood,  and  honourable, Carsar  hath 
utter’d. 

Cir.  Fathers,  I sec  youf  faces  and  your 
eyes 


[Act  5.  Scene  6. 
All  l>ent  on  me,  to  note,  of  these  two  ceo’ 

SUfCS, 

Which  I incline  to.  Either  of  them  are 
grave. 

And  answering  the  dignity  of  the  speakers, 

1 he  greatness  of  th*  affair,  and  both  severe. 
f)ne  urgeth  death  ; and  he  may  well  re- 
member 

This  stale  hath  punish’d  wicked  cili/ens  so: 
'I  he  other,  bonds'*  those  perjH'tua!, 
which 

lie  thinks  tound  < ut  for  the  more  i^ugular 
plague.* 

Di  crce  which  you  shall  please:  you  have  a 
consul. 

Not  readier  to  obey,  than  to  defend, 

U haievcr  you  shall  act  for  the  republick; 
And  meet  with  willing  shoulders  any 
burden, 

Or  any  foilune,  with  an  even  face, 

'I  hough  it  were  death  ; wfiicii  to  a valiast 
man 

Can  never  happen  foul,  nor  to  a consul 
Re  immature,  nor  to  a wis»?nian  wretched. 

Sy/.  Fathers,  I spake  but  us  I tlioughtthe 
needs 

O*  th’  coaimonwcaUb  requir’d. 

Cato.  Excuse  it  not. 

CfV.  C-'ato,  speak  you  your  sentence. 

Cato.  I bis  it  is. 

You  here  dispute  on  kinds  of  punishment, 
And  stand  consulting  wliat  you  should  decree 
’Gainst  those  of  whom  you  rather  siiould 
beware: 

Tills  mischief  is  not  like  those  common  facts, 
W hich  when  they’re  done,  the  laws  may 
prosecute. 

But  this,  if  you  provide  not  ere  it  happ<*n, 
When  it  is  happen’d, w ill  not  wait  your  judg- 
ment. 

Goo<l  Caius  Osar  here  hath  very  well, 

And  subtilly  discours’d  of  life  and  death, 

As  if  he  thongiff  those  things  a pretty  fable, 
That  are  deliver'd  us  of  hell  ana  furies. 

Or  of  the  divers  ways  that  ill  men  to 
From  good,  to  filthy,  dark,  and  ugly  places. 
And  therefore  he  would  liave  these  live,  and 
long  too ; 

But  far  from  Rome,  and  in  the  small  free- 
towns. 

Lest  here  they  might  have  rescue  : as  if  men 
Fit  for  such  acts  were  only  in  the  city. 

And  not  throughout  all  Italy ; or,  thk  bold- 
ness 

Could  not  do  more,  where  it  found  least  rc- 
^ sistance? 

’Tis  a vain  counsel,  if  be  think  them  dang’- 
rous : 

W’hich  if  he  do  not,  but  that  he  alone, 

In  so  great  fear  of  all  men,  stand  unfrighted, 
lie  gives  me  cause,  and  you  too,  more  to 
fear  him. 

I am  plain,  fathers.  Mere  you  look  about 
One  at  another,  doubting  what  to  do ; 

With  faces,  as  you  trusted  to  the  gods, 
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That  still  have  sav’d  you  : and  they  can  do 
it:  but 

They  are  not  wishings,  or  base  womanish 
pray’rs. 

Can  draw  their  aids;  but  vigilance,  counsel, 
action ; 

Which  thev  will  be  asliamed  to  forsake. 

*Tis  sloth  they  hate,  and  cowardice.  Here 
you  have 

The  traitors  in  your  houses;  yet  you  stand, 
Fearing  w hat  to  <lo  witli  ’em : let  ’era  loose, 
And  send  ’em  hence  with  arms  too,  tliat 
your  mercy 

May  turn  your  misery,  as  soon  as’t  can. 

0,  but  they  are  great  men,  and  have  of* 

fended 

But  through  ambition:  we  would  spare  their 
honour. 

1,  if  thenisclves  had  spar’d  it,  or  their  fame. 
Or  modesty,  or  eitiuT  god,  or  man  ; 

Then  i would  spare  ’em.  But  as  things  now 

stand, 

Fatliers,  to  spare  these  men,  were  to  commit 
A greater  wickedness  tiiaa  you  would  re- 
venge. 

If  there  had  been  but  time  and  place  for  you 
To  have  repairM  this  fault,  you  should  have 
made  it  ; 

It  should  have  been  your  punishment,  to 
have  felt 

Your  tardy  error : but  necessity 
Now  bids  me  say,  let  ’em  not  live  an  hour. 
If  you  mean  Koine  should  live  a day.  I’ve 
done. 

Sen.  Cato  hath  spoken  like  an  oracle. 

C'ra.  Let  it  be  so  decreed. 

.Vert.  VV  c all  were  fearful  •. 

S^l.  And  had  been  base,  bad  not  his  vir- 
tue rais’d  us. 

Seti.  Goforth,  most  worthy  consul,  we’ll 
assist  you.  [lathers. 

C(ti.  1 am  noi  yet  chang’d  in  my  sentence, 

Cato.  No  matter.  What  be  those  ? 

Sen.  Letters  for  Caesar. 

Cato.  From  whom  ? let  ’em  be*  read  in 
open  senate. 

Fathers,  they  come  from  the  conspirators ; 
i crave  to  have  ’em  read,  for  tlie  republick. 

Cas.  Cato,  read  you  it.  ”Tis  a love- 
letter. 

From  your  dear  sister  to  me:  though  you 
hate  me. 

Do  not  discover  it. 

Cato.  Hold  thee,  drunkard.  Consul, 

Go  forth  and  conlidcntly. 


Cas.  You’ll  repent 
This  rashness,  Cicero. 

Pra.  Ca»ar  shall  repent  its 

Cic.  Hold,  fricMids. 

Pra.  He’s  scarce  a friend  unto  the  pub* 
lick.  [on. 

Cic.  No  violence.  Cxsar,  be  safe.  I^ad 
Where  are  the  public  executioners  ? 

Bid ’em  wait  on  us.  On  to  Spinther’s  house. 
Bring  Lcntulus  forth.  Here,  you,  the  sad 
revengers 

Of  capital  crimes  agamst  the  publick,  take 
This  man  unto  your  justice;  strangle  him. 

Letu  Thou  d^t  well,  consul.  ’Twasacast 
at  dice, 

In  fortune’s  band,  not  long  since,  that  thyself 
bhouUl’st  have  heard  these,  or  other  w ords 
as  fatal. 

Cic.  Lead  on  to  Quintus  Cornificius’ 
house.  [due 

Bring  forth  Ccthegus.  lake  him  to  the 
Death  that  he  liath  deserv’d,  and  let  it  be 
Said,  he-  was  once.  ’ 

Ca.  A beast,  or  what  is  worse, 

A slave,  Cethegus.  Let  tliat  be  the  name 
For  all  that’s  base,  hereafter ; that  would 
let 

This  worm  pronounce  on  him,  ^nd  not 
have  trampled 

ills  IkxIv  into — Ha ! art  thou  not  mov’d  ? 

Cic.  Justice  is  never  angry,  lake  him 
hence. 

Cci.  O,  the  whore  fortune,  and  her  bawils 
the  fates ! 

That  put  these  tricks  on  men,  which  knew 
the  way  [sleep; 

To  death  by  a sword.  Strangle  me,  1 may 
I sliall  grow  angry  with  the  gods  else. 

Cic.  Lead 

To  C^aius  Ca^r,  for  Statilius. 

Bring  him  and  rude  Gabinius  out.  Her* 
lake  ’em  [from  you. 

To  your  cold  hands,  and  let  him  feci  death 

Gab.  I thank  you,  you  do  me  a pleasure. 

Sta.  And  me  too. 

Cato.  So,  Marcus  I’ullius,  thou  may’st 
now’  stand  up. 

And  call  it  happy  Home,  thou  being  consul. 
Great  parent  of  thy  country,  go,  and  let 
riic  old  men  of  the  city,  ere  they  die. 

Kiss  thee;  the  matrons  dwell  about  thy 
neck  ; [arc  oln. 

The  yonilis  and  maids  lay  up,  ’gainst  they 
What  kind  of  man  thou  'wert,  to  tell  their 
nephews, 


• Sen.  ff  'e  arb  ALi.Jcnrfh/.]  I have  the  satisfaction  to  iiml  tliat  my  own  conjecture^ 
which  had  also  the  saiu  inm  of  Mr.  Scvvartl,  iscontirmeil  by  tlie4to:  it  is  therefore  inserted 
m the  text,  in  the  next  line,  for  itis,  Uio  4to  reads  this. 

* Ut  it  be 

Saidt  HH  WAS  oNce.]  The  sentence  here  is  finished,  although  Cethegus  replies  in  a man* 
Dcr  that  set'ins  to  complete  the  meaning.  I he  allusion  is  to  the  customary  expres>ion  among 
the  Romans,  used  bolli  in  funeral  inscriptions,  or  in  speaking  of  a*persou  departed,  vijii  or 
tuit.  bo  that  it  means  here,**  Let  it  Ik*  said,  he  is  now  no  more.’’ 

Site  erimuSf  sea  noijata Jaiuc  vclint  — 1’ibull. 
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When,  such  a year,  they  road,  within  our 
Fasti, ' 

Thy  consulship.  Who’s  this?  Pctroius? 

tic.  Welcome,  [nows? 

Welcome,  renowned  soldier.  What’s  tlje 
^'hi8  face  caji  bring  no  ill  witli’t  into  Home. 
I low  does  the  worthy  consul,  my  col- 
league? 

Pci.  As  well  as  victory  can  make  him,  sir. 
lie  greets  the  fatliers,  and  to  me  liallt 
trusted 

The  sad  relation  of  the  civil  strife  ; 

For,  in  such  w ar,  tlje  conquest  still  is  blac  k. 
Cic.  bhall  we  w ithdraw  into  the  house  of 
Concord  ? (lake 

Cato.  No,  happy  consul : here  let  all  ears 
The  beneht  of  tliis  tale.  If  he  had  voice 
To  spread  unto  the  polos,  and  strike  it 
through 

The  centre  to  ih'  antipodes,  it  would  ask  it. 
Pci.  I'he  straits  and  needs  of  Catiline 
being  sueh, 

As  he  must  tight  w itli  one  of  the  two  armies. 
That  then  liad  near  inclos’d  him  ; it  pleas'cl 
fate 

'i‘o  make  us  th’  object  of  hU  desp’rate 
choice, 

^\’h^■rcin  the  danger  almost  pois’d  the 
honour:  [him, 

.\nd  as  Ice  rose,  the  day  grew  black  witli 
And  fate  descended  nearer  to  the  earth. 

As  if  she  meant  to  hide  the  name  of  things 
Under  her  wings,  and  make  t!ie  world  her 
(juarry.  [stay 

At  this  we  rous’d,  lest  one  small  minute's 
Had  left  it  to  be  inquir’d,  what  Home  was; 
And  (as  we  ought)  arm'd  in  the  conlidence 
Of  our  great  cause,  in  form  of  battle  stood : 
Whilst  Catiline  came  on,  not  with  the  face 
Of  any  man,  but  of  a public  ruin  : 

His  countenance  was  a civil  w ar  itself ; 

And  ail  his  host  had  standing  in  their  looks 
The  paleness  of  the  deatli  Uiat  was  to  come. 
Yet  cried  they  out  like  vulturs,  and  urg’d 
on. 

As  if  they  would  precipitate  our  fates. 

Nor  stay'd  we  longer  tor  ’em:  but  himself 
Struck  the  tirst  stroke ; and  with  it  lied  a 
life,  [land 

Which  cut,  it  seem’d  a narrow  neck  of 
Had  broke  between  two  migiity  seas,  and 
either 

Flow’d  into  other ; for  so  did  the  slaughter: 
And  whirrcl  about,  as  when  two  violent 
tides 


[Act  5.  Scene  6. 

Meet,  and  not  yield.  The  furk^s  stood  on 
hills. 

Circling  the  place,  and  trembling  to  see  mrn 
Do  more  than  they  ; whiKt  pietv  left  the 
field 

Griev’d  for  that  side,  that  in  so  bad  a cause 
They  knew  not  wliat  a crime  their  valour 
was. 

The  9un  stood  still,  and  was,  behind  the 
cloud  [up 

'I'hc  battle  made,  seen  sweating,  to  drive 
His  frighted  horse,  whom  still  the  noise 
drove  backward. 

And  n()W  had  fierce  Knyo,  like  a flame, 
Consum'd  all  it  could  reach,  and  then  itself; 
Had  not  the  fortune  of  llie  commonwealth 
Come,  Pallas  like,  to  every  Koinan  thought. 
W Inch  Catiline  seeing,  and  that  now  his 
troops 

Cover’d  Unit  earth  they  ’atl  fought  on,  with 
their  trunks, 

Ambitious  of  great  fame,  to  crown  his  ill, 
Collected  all  Ins  fury,  and  ran  in 
(Arm’ll  with  a glory  high  as  his  de.spair) 
Into  our  battle,  like  a Uibyan  lion 
I’lKin  his  hunters,  sconifui  of  our  weapons, 
Careless  of  wounds,  plucking  down  lives 
about  him. 

Till  he  liad  circlcd-in  himself  with  death : 

'i  hen  fell  he  too,  t* embrace  it  where  it  lay. 
And  as  in  tliat  rebellion  ’gainst  the  go<ls, 
Minerva  holding  forth  Medusa’s  head, 

One  of  the  giant-brethren  felt  himself 
Grow  marble  at  the  killing  sight,  and  now 
Almost  made  stone,  began  l’ inquire,  what 
Hint,  [limbs, 

\\’hat  rock  it  was,  that  crept  through  all  liis 
And  cre  he  could  think  mure,  was  that  he 
fear’d  ; 

So  Catiline,  at  the  sight  of  Koine  in  us, 
Became  bis  tomb;  yet  did  his  look  retain 
Some  of  his  lierccness,  and  his  hands  still 
mov’d. 

As  if  he  labour’d  yet  to  grasp  Uie  state 
With  those  rebellious  parts. 

Caio.  brave  l)ad  death ! 

Had  this  been  honest  now,  and  for  his 
country,  [greater  ? 

As  'Iwas  against  it,  who  had  ere  fall’n 
Cic.  Honour’d  Petreius,  Koine,  not  I, 
must  thank  you. 

How  modestly  has  he  spoken  of  himself! 
Cato.  He  did  the  more. 

Cic.  riianks  to  the  immortal  gods. 
Romans,  I now*  am  paid  for  all  my  labours, 


yJs  if  xfn  meant  to  lade  the  na.me  of  things.]  Mr.  Sympsoii  conjecturea  that  the 
frame  of  things  was  the  original  reading:  but  as  our  poet  was  so  adventurous  a dealer  in  the 
learned  languages,  1 acquiesce  in  the  expression  of  the  text.  My  friend  w ill  readily  recol- 
lect, that  in  those  languages  the  mimes  oj  things  is  equivalent  to,  and  often  means  the  things 
themselves.  T he  spirit  of  this  speech  istruely  noble,  the  images  of  sublimity  and  horror  it 
abounds  with,  arc  (naw  n w itit  a nappy  mixture  of  poetry  and  judgment,  and  disposed  with 
equal  exactness  and  ai  t.  4'or  the  honour  of  our  poet,  it  must  be  added  that  this  speech  is 
not  a tra:islalion : the  whole  is  <lcrived  from  the  sources  ot  his  own  imagination,  with  no 
;issistancc  from  his  classic  masters.  1 look  on  it  as  the  most  capital  description  in  all  the 
w orks  of  Joiisoi). 
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My  watchings,  and  my  dangers.  Here  con- 
clude 

Your  praises,  triumphs,  honours,  and  re- 
wards. 

Decreed  to  me:  only  the  memory 
Of  tills  glad  day,  if  f may  know  it  live 


Within  your  thoughts,  shall  much  alTccf 
my  conscience, 

Vyhich  I must  always  study  before  fame. 
Though  both  be  gooil,  'the  latter  yet  is 
worst. 

And  ever  is  ill  got,  without  the  first. 


Tliis  Tra;redy  was  first  acted  in  the  year  1611, 


Ey  the  King’s  Majesty’s  Senants. 


The  principal  Tragedians  were. 


Rich.  Bubbadce. 
Alex.  Cooke. 
JoH.  Lowi.v. 

Will.  Ostler. 
Rich.  Robinson. 


JoH.  IIemings. 
Hen.  Con  del. 
JoH.  Cnderwooo. 
t Nic.  Tiwlv. 

Will.  Eglestone. 
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BARTHOLOMEW-FAIR 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


John  Little-wit,  a proctor. 

Win  Little-wit,  Ai.ttoi/c. 

L),ime  Pi)RECRAET,/irr  molherandaxddov}. 
Zeal-of-the-land  Busy,  her  suitor,  a 
Utmbury  man. 

WiN-w'iFE,  his  rived,  a gentleman. 
Quarlous,  his  companion,  a gamester. 
Bartholomew  Cokes,  an  esijuire  of  llar- 
rovc. 

Humphrey  Waste,  his  man. 

Adam  Overdo,  a Justice  e>f peace, 

JJa.me  Overdo,  his  wife. 

Grace  Wellborn,  Am avirrf. 


Last.  Leatherhead,  oAoAA^AorTCjcWer. 
Joan  Trash,  u gingerbread<voman. 
Ezechiel  Edcworth,  a cut-purse. 
Nichti.ncale,  a ballad-singer. 

Ursula,  a pig-woman. 

Moon-calf,  her  tapster. 

Jordan  Knock-hum,  a horse-courser  and 
a ranger  o’  Turnbull. 

Val.  Cutting,  a roarer. 

Captain  Whit,  a bated. 

PuNaUE  Alice,  mistress  o’ the  game. 
Trouble-all,  a metd-man. 


Three  H'atchmai,  Costard-monger,  Mousetrap-man,  Clothier,  ITrestler,  Porters, 
Ooor-keepers,  Puppets. 


THE  PROLOGUE 


TO  THE  KING’S  MAJESTY. 


YOUR  Majesty  is  welcome  to  a Fair, 

Sudi  place,  such  men,  such  language,  and 
such  ware 

You  must  expect : with  these,  the  zealous 
noise 

Of  your  land’s  faction,  scandaliz’d  at  toys. 
As  babies,  hobby-liorses,  puppet-plays. 

And  such-like  rage,  whereot  the  petulant 
ways 


Yourself  have  known,  and  have  been  vext 
with  long. 

These  for  your  sport,  without  particular 
Crong, 

Or  Just  complaint  of  any  private  man, 

(Who  of  himself,  or  shall  think  well,  or  can) 
The  maker  doth  present : and  hopcs,to-nrght 
To  give  you  for  a fairing,  true  delight. 


The  INDUCTION  on  the  Stage. 
Stage-keeper. 

Gen  I'LEMEN,  have  a little  patience, 
they  are  e’en  upon  coming,  instantly, 
lie  that  should  begin  the  play,  master  Little- 
wit,  the  proctor,  has  a stitch  new  hill’n  in 


his  black  silk  stocking;  ’twill  be  drawn  up 
ere  you  can  tell  twenty.  He  plays  one  o the 
Arches  that  dwells  about  the  hospital,  and 
he  has  a very  pretty  part.  But  for  the  whole 
play,  will  you  ha’ the  truth  on’t?  (I  am 
looking,  lest  the  poet  hear  me,  or  his  man, 
master  Broom  ’,  behind  the  arras)  it  is  like 
to  be  a very  conceited  scurvy  onf;  in  plain 


‘ Or  his  man,  master  Broom.]  I le  was  our  author’s  amanuensis ; and  profiting  by  the 
instructions  and  conversation  of  his  master,  turned  author  himself,  and  wrote  several  comc- 
dierwhich  were  received  with  applause.  Jonson  has  the  following  copy  of  verses  prefixed 
to  Broom's  Northern  Lass : ,, 
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nu)st  o’  this  mattrr,  i*  faitli:  for  the  aLthor 
lias  w rit  it  just  to  lus  meridian,  auci  the  scale 
of  the  grounded  jucignieiils  here,  his  p’ay- 
feiioiA's  in  wit.  Gentlemen,  n</t  for  want  of 
a prologue,  but  by  way  of  a new  one,  1 am 
sent  out  to  you  here,  with  a scrivemr,  and 
certain  articles  drawn  out  in  haste  between 
our  author  ami  \ou  ; w liich  if  you  picas-  to 
hear,  ami  as  ihev  appear  reasonable,  to  a[>- 
pruve  of;  the  play  will  follow  presently. 
Head,  scribe,  gr  me  the  counterpane, 

&:riv.  Articles  of  agrei'inent,  indented, 
between  the  spectatois  or  hearers,  at  the 
Hope  (»n  the  Banksuie  in  the  county  of  .Sur- 
ry, on  the  one  pirtv;  and  the  author  of 
liarthol.imi'j;  laify  hi  the  s.iid  place  and 
county,  on  tlie  other  parly:  the  one-ami- 
thirtieth  (lay  of  Oclolier  lbl4,  and  in  the 
tw4  litii  year  of  the  reign  of  our  sovereign 
lord,  James,  by  the  grace  of  God,  king  of 
Kngland,  !•  ranee,  and  Ireland,  defemh  r of 
the  faith ; and  of  Scotland  the  seven-and- 
forlieth. 

/wprtmix,  It  is  covenanted  and  agreed,  by 
and  between  the  parlies  abovC'uUl,  and  liic 
said  spectators  and  bearers,  as  well  the  cu- 
rious and  envious,  the  favouring  and  judi- 
cious, as  also  llie  grounded  judgments  and 
undei^tamliiigs,  do  for  llu•m^clves  severally 
covenant  amt  agree  to  remain  in  tlie  places 
their  money  or  frlemls  have  put  them  in, 
with  patience,  for  the  space  of  two  hours 
and  an  half,  and  somewhat  more.  In  wiiich 
time  the  author  prom.setii  lo  present  them 
by  us,  w ith  a new  sullident  pla\ , called  iJur- 
tlioh/iitrxv  I'htr,  merry,  and  as  lull  of  noise, 
as  sport : made  to  deliglit  all.  and  to  olbeml 
none;  provided  they  iiuve  either  the  wit  or 
tlie  honesty  to  think  well  of  tSiemselvcs. 

It  is  further  agreed,  that  every  person 
here  have  his  or  Uieir  free-will  of  l ensure,  to 
like  or  dislike  at  liieir  own  charge,  llie  au- 
tlior  having  now  departed  wUli  his  right:  it 
shall  be  lawful  for  any  man  to  judge  hi»  six- 
peii’worth,  his  twelve-peirworth,  so  to  his 
eighteen  pence,  two  shdlings,  half  a crown, 
lo  the  value  of  his  place;  provided  always 
place  get  not  above  his  wit.  And  if  fie 
pay  tor  half  a dozen,  he  may  censure  for  all 
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them  too,  so  that  he  will  undertake  that  they 
shall  be  silent.  He  shall  put  in  for  censure 
here,  as  they  do  for  lots  at  the  lottery : mar- 
ry, if  he  drop  but  six-ponce  at  tlic  door,  and 
will  censure  a crow ns-worth,  it  U thought 
there  is  no  conscience  or  justice  in  lliat. 

It  is  also  agreed,  lliat  every  man  here  ex- 
ercise his  ow  n judgment,  and  not  censure 
by  contagion,  or  upon  trust,  from  another’s 
voire,  or  face,  that  sits  by  him,  be  he  never 
so  tirst  in  the  commission  of  wit;  as  also, 
that  he  be  hxt  and  settled  in  his  censure, 
tlial  whit  he  approves  or  not  a}>|)rove8  to- 
day, he  wit!  do  the  same  to-morrow;  and  if 
to-morrow',  the  next  dav,  and  so  the  next 
week  (if  need  he:)  amf  not  to  be  brought 
about  by  any  that  sits  on  the  bench  with 
him,  though  "they  indife  and  arraign  plays 
daily.  He  that  will  swear,  Jeronimot  or 
yltidrnnicus,  are  the  best  plays  yet,  shall  pass 
unexcepted  at  here,  as  a man  whose  judg- 
ment shews  It  is  constant,  and  hath  stood 
still  these  liv'e-and-twenty  <>r  thirty  years. 
'I  hoiigh  it  be  an  ignorance,  it  is  a virtuous 
and  staid  ignorance ; and  next  to  truth,  a 
confirm’d  error  docs  well ; such  a one  the 
author  knows  where  lo  find  him. 

It  is  further  covenanted,  concluded,  and 
agreed,  1 hat  ho'.v  great  soever  the  expecta- 
tion he,  no  person  liero  is  to  expect  more 
than  he  knows,  or  better  ware  tlian  a Fair 
will  adbrd  : neither  to  look  back  to  the 
sword  and  buckler  aee  of  Smilhfield,  but 
content  himsdfwilli  the  present.  Instead 
of  a little  iJavy,  to  lake  toll  o*  the  bawds, 
the  author  doth  promise  a strutting  horse- 
courser,  with  a leer  drunkard,  two  or  three 
lo  attend  iiini,  in  as  good  equipage  as  you 
would  wish.  And  then  for  Kind-heart  the 
tooth-drawer,  a line  oily  pig-woman,  with 
her  t ipsU  r,  to  bid  you  w elcome,  and  a con- 
sort of  roarers  for  musick.  A wise  justice  of 
peace  meditiud,  instead  of  a jtigier  with  an 
ape.  A civil  cutpurse  searchant.  A sweet 
smger  of  new'  balLds  aiiurant : and  as  fresh 
an  liypocrile,  as  ever  w as  broach’d,  rampant. 
If  tliLiv  be  newr  a servant-monster  i’  the 
hair,  w 1k»  can  help  it,  he  says,  nor  a lusl  of 
antic[Ues^f  he  is  loth  lo  make  na'.ure  alraid 


* If  there  be  rierer  a servant-monster  T the  Fair,  vjho  can  help  it,  he  sa/ts,  nor  a nest 
o#  ANTiu^'Esr]  Our  author,  and  w ho  can  help  it,  is  still  venting  his  siieeis  at  bhakspeare. 
'1  he  8erv(i/i(-moitsier  is  the  character  of  Caliban  in  the  Tatipcst : the  nest  of  anlufics  is  llie 
clowns  w ho  dance  in  the  ff'intcFs  Tale ; and,  lest  he  should  be  thought  not  lo  spcv.^x  plain/y 
enough,  lie  expressly  mentions  those  plays  in  the  next  sentence,  fain  afraid  l,..-  reader 
will  think  but  ill  either  of  Jonson’s  judgment,  or  his  candour,  when  he  thus  ridicules  what 
Jias  been  generally  admired  by  nu  n of  real  taste : but  I believe  the  sneer  w as  (Lslgned  net 
so  much  lo  ridicule  Shakspeafe  for  his  inventioo,  as  the  ()assion  of  the  mob  fur  spectacles  of 
this  kind.  We  are  to  imagine,  and  I suppose  with  trutli,  that  the  gallery-spectators  in  our 
poet’s  time,  as  well  as  in  our  ow  n,  were  more  delighted  with  the  dnss  and  grotesque  appear- 
ance of  Ca!ii>an,  than  with  the  poetry  of  his  se;iliinents  and  propriety  of  his  language.  So 
the  clowns  in  the  ITinter's  Talc  are  introduced  in  llie  habit  of  Satyrs,  with  long  taiU,  cloven 
feet,  and  shaggy  coals  of  hair:  an  apparatus,  not  ill-designed,  to  set  on  aqu.mtity  of  barren 
spectators  to  Uugh.  Thus  tiie  poet : 

“ 'fhey  liave  made  liiemselves  nil  7Hcn  Q/7/«.r." — W inter's  Tale,  act  4.  sc.  7. 

An  e\prc^sl^»n  uu.Joubtedly  dk  signing  their  dre^s;  and  not,  as  Warburton  explains  it,  tiut 
they  are  nimble,  and  leap  as  if  they  rebounded. 
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in  his  plavs,  like  those  that  beget  tales,  tem- 
pests, anJ  stich  like  drolleries,  to  mix  his 
ln.*acl  with  other  men’s  heels;  let  the  com:u- 
piseenee  ol  jigs  *‘iui  dances  re’ {jn  as  strong 
as  it  will  among  t you  : vet  If  the  puppt  U 
will  please  any  body,  they  shall  be  entreated 
to  come  in. 

In  consideration  of  which,  it  is  fimilly 
agref  cl,  by  the  afor«’said  hearers  and  f|Kcta- 
tors,  I'hat  they  Hcither  in  themselves  con- 
ceal, nor  sutler  by  them  to  be  concealed, 
any  stale-decipherer,  or  politic  pickioc  k of 
the  scene,  so  solemnly  ridiculous,  as  to 
search  out,  who  was  meant  by  the  gingir- 
bn  ad  woman,  w ho  by  the  hobby-horse  man, 
who  by  t)ic  coslard-inonger,  nay,  who  by 
f llieif  wares.  Or  lliat  w ill  pretend  to  atlinn 
(on  his  own  inspired  ignorance)  what  mirror 
of  magistrutfs  is  meant  by  the  justice,  w liat 
great  :ail\  b)  the  pig-woman,  w hat  conceal- 
ed statesman  by  the  seller  of  monse-lra[>s, 
ami  so  of  the  rot.  But  that  such  person  or 
persons,  so  found,  be  left  discovered  to  the 
mercy  of  the  author,  as  a forfeiture  to  the 


[Act  1.  Scene  2. 

stage,  and  your  laughter  aforesaid.  As  also 
sucli  as  shall  so  iie«|>erately,  oranihitiously, 
play  the  fool  by  his  place  aforesaid,  to  chal- 
lenge the  author  of  scurrility,  because  the 
laneuagi*  somewhere  savours  of  bmithtield, 
the  booth,  and  the  pig  broth,  or  of  prophane- 
ness,  because  a maa-inan  cries,  Ctni  i^uit  you, 
or  Ultss  ymt.  In  witness  whereof,  as  you 
have  preposterously  put  to  your  seals  already 
(which  is  your  iponey)  you  will  now  add 
the  other  part  of  suilh'ge,*  )our  hands.  The 
play  sliall  presently  hegm.  And  though  the 
Fair  be  not  kept  in  the  same  region,  that  some 
here,  perhaps,  w ouhl  have  it ; yet  tlnnk,  that 
therein  the  author  hath  observ’d  a special 
decorum,  the  place  being  as  dirty  as  binitli- 
field,  ami  as  slinking  every  whit. 

, Howsoever,  lie  prays  you  to  believe,  bis 
ware  is  still  the  same,  else  you  will  make 
him  justly  suspect  that  he  that  is  so  loth  to 
look  on  a baby,  or  an  hobby-horse  here, 
would  be  glaci  to  take  up  a coiiiinodity  of 
them,  at  any  laughter  or  loss  in  another 
place. 


A C T I. 


S C li  N E I. 

IJuIc-kU.  [To  liitn]  If'in. 
litl.  A PUETI  Y coiK-eit,  and  worth 
the  finding  I 1 ha’  such  hick  to 
spin  out  tlicse  line  tilings  still, and  like  asilk- 
wonn,  out  of  myself.  Here’s  master  liar- 
tholoiiiew  Cokes,  of  Harrow  o’  th’  Hdl,  i’ 
th’  couiitv  of  Middlesex,  esquire,  takes  forth 
his  licence  to  marry  mistress  Grace  V\  ell- 
born,  of  the  said  place  and  county:  and 
when  does  he  take  it  forth  ? to-day  ! the 
four-and-twentieth  of  August!  llartholomew- 
day  ! Bartholomew  upon  Bartholomew ! 
there’s  the  device!  who  would  have  mark’d 
such  a leai>-frog  chance  now  ? A very  less 
than  Ames-acc,  on  two  dice ! Well,  go  thy 
ways,  John  l.ittle-wit,  proctor  John  Little- 
wit,  one  o’  the  pretty  wits  o’  Pauls,  the  Lit- 
tle-wit of  London,  (so  thou  art  call’di  and 
something  beside,  W ben  a quirk  or  a quib- 
liii  does  ’scape  tliee,  and  thou  dost  not  watch 
and  apprehend  it,  .and  bring  it  afore  the  con- 
stable of  conceit:  (there  now,  I speak  quit) 
too)  let  ’em  carry  thee  out  o’  the  arch-dea- 
coii’s  court  into  his  kitchen,  and  make  a Jack 
otthee,  instead  of  a John.  (1  here  lam  again 
ki !)  \\  in,  good  morrow.  Win.  I man-y, 
\\  in.  Mow  you  look  linely  indeed,  Win  ! 
tins  cap  does  convince  ! you 'd  not  ha’  worn 
it,  N\  iti,  nor  ha’  had  it  vejvet,  but  a rough 
country  liever,  with  a cornier  band,  like  the 
conev-skin  woman  of  Budge-Row  ? sweet 
Wiu,'ltt  me  kiss  it ! and  her  tinie  higli  shoes. 


like  the  Spanish  lady ! good  Win ' go  a 
little,  1 would  fain  sec  thee  pace,  pretty  M inf 
by  this  line  cap,  1 could  never  leave  kissing 
oil 't. 

It  in.  Come  indeed  la,  you  arc  such  a fool 
still ! 

Lilt.  Mo,  but  half  a one,  Win,  you  are 
the  t’other  half : man  and  wife  make  one 
fool,  Win.  (Good!)  Is  there  the  proctor, 
or  doctor  miiecil,  i’  the  iliocesc,  that  ever 
had  the  fortune  to  win  him  such  a Win ' 
(1  here  I aui  ag.iiii !)  1 do  feel  conceits 
coming  upon  me,  more  than  1 am  able  to 
turn  tongue  to.  A pox  o’  these  pretenders 
to  wit  1 your  Three-cranes,  Mitre  and  Mer- 
maid-men! not  a corn  of  true  salt,  not  a 
grain  of  right  mustard  amongst  them  all. 
They  mav  stand  for  places,  or  so,  again  the 
next  wit  fall,  and  pay  two  pence  in  a quart 
more  for  their  canary  tliaii  any  other  men. 
But  gi’  me  the  man  can  start  up  a justice  of 
w it  out  of  six  shillings  beer,  and  give  the  law 
to  all  the  poi  ts  and  poet-suckers  i’  tow  n,  he- 
causc  they  arc  the  players’  gossips.  ’Slid, 
other  meii  have  wives  as  line  as  the  players, 
and  as  well  drest.  Come  hither.  Win.' 

S C E N E H. 

U’in-mfe,  IMile-xiit,  tl  in, 

U’in-u\  M hy,  how  now,  master  Little- 
wit!  measuring  of  lips?  or  moulding  of 
kisses  ? which  is  it  ? 

till.  Troth,  1 .1111  a little  taken  with  my 
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Win’s  dressing  here ! does’t  not  fine,  master 
Win-wife?  how  do  you  r.pprelieml,  sir?  she 
would  not  ha’  worn  this  liabit.  1 challenge 
all  Chcapsidc  to  shew  such  another:  Moor- 
fields,  Pimlico-palh,  or  tlie  Exchange,  in  a 
summer-evening,  with  a lace  to  boot,  as  this 
has.  Dear  Win,  let  master  Win-wife  kiss 
you.  lie  comes  a wooing  to  our  mother. 
Win,  and  may  be  our  father,  perhaj>s,  W'in. 
There’s  no  harm  in  him,  W’in. 

IViu’W.  None  i*  the  earth,  master  Little- 
wit. 

Liti.  I envy  no  man  man  my  delicates, 
air. 

irin-io.  Alas,  you  ha’  the  gartlen  where 
they  crow  still ! A wife  here  with  a straw- 
berry-breath,  cherry-li|>s,  apricot-cheeks, 
and  a soft  velvet  liead,  like  a Slelicotton. 

Liu.  Good,  i’  faith  ! now  dullness  upon 
me,  that  1 had  not  that  before  him,  that  1 
sliould  not  light  on’t  as  well  as  be!  velvet- 
head  ! 

ff’in-w.  But  my  taste,  master  Little-wit, 
ti  nds  to  fruit  of  a latter  kind  t the  sober  ma- 
tron, your  wile’s  mother. 

Liu.  I ! we  know  you  are  a suitor,  sir ; 
W'in,  and  I,  both  wish  you  well : by  this  li- 
cence licre  would  you  had  her, that  yourtwo 
names  were  as  fast  in  it  as  here  are  a couple. 
Win  w-ould  fain  have  a fine  young  father  i’ 
law,  with  a feather ; that  her  mother  might 
hood  it,  and  chain  it,  with  mistress  Overdo. 
But  you  do  not  take  the  right  course,  master 
Win-wife. 

H'in-w.  No?  master  Little-wit,  why  ? 

Lit.  Ygn  arewi  mad  enough. 

/^Vn-w.^How  ? is  madness  a right  course? 

Lit.  1 say  nothing,  but  I wink  upon  Win. 
You  have  a friend  (one  master  Quarlous) 
comes  here  sometimes. 

H'^in-w.  Why  ? Jie  makes  no  love  to  her, 
does  he  ? 

Lit.  Not  a tokemvorth  that  ever  I saw,  I 

assure  you:  hut 

WMiat? 

Lit.  He  is  the  more  mad-cap  o*  tlie  two. 
You  do  not  apprehend  me. 

H'in.  You  nave  a hot  coal  i’  your  mouth 
now,  you  cannot  hold. 

Lit.  Let  me  out  with  it,  dear  Win. 

fVin.  ril  tell  him  myself. 

Lit.  Do,  and  take  all  the  tlianks,  and 
much  good  do  thy  pmtty  heart.  Win. 

h'in.  Sir,  my  mother  has  had  her  nativity- 
water  cast  lately  by  the  cunning-men  m 
Cow-lane,  and  they  ha’  told  lier  Irt  fortune, 
and  do  ensure  her,  she  shall  never  have  , 
happy  hour,  unless  slie  marry  witliin  this 
se’iinight;  and  when  it  is,  it  must  be  a mad- 
man, fliey  say. 

Lit.  I,  but  it  must  be  a gentleman  mau- 
maii. 


Jf’in.  Yes,  so  the  t’other  man  of  Moor- 
’ fields  says. 

/Liihri.  But  docs  she  believe  ’em  ? * 

Lit.  Yes,  and  has  been  at  Bedlam  tw  ice 
since  cverv'  day,  to  inquire  if  any  gentle- 
man be  Uu*rc,  or  to  come  there  mad  ! 

tVin^xv.  W’hy,  this  is  a rt>nfcderacy,  a 
mere  piece  of  practice  upon  her  by  tnesc 
impostors. 

Lit.  1 tell  her  so;  or  cUe,  say  I,  Uiat  they 
mean  some  young  madcap-gentl^an,  (fur 
the  devil  can  equivocate  as  well  as  a shop- 
keeper) and  therefore  would  I advise  you 
to  be  a little  madder  tiian  master  Quarlous 
hereafter. 

U'in-w.  W’hcrc  is  she  ? stirring  yet  ? 

I.it.  Stirring!  yes,  and  studying  aji  old 
elder  come  from  Banbury,  asuftor  that  puts 
in  here  at  meal-tide,  to  praise  the  painful 
brethren,  or  pray  that  the  sweet  singci'S  may 
be  restor'd  ; &iys  a grace  as  long  as  Ins 
breath  lads  him  I some  time  the  spirit  is  so 
strong  vviili  him,  it  gets  quite  out  ot  him, 
and  tlien  my  mollier,  or  Win,  are  fain  to 
fetch  It  again  with  Malmsey,  or  Aqua  Coc- 
lestis. 

ff  'in.  Yes,  indeed,  we  have  such  a tedious 
life  w ith  him  for  his  diet,  and  his  clothes  too, 
he  breaks  his  buttons,  and  cracks  seams  at 
every  saving  he  sobs  out. 

Lit.  lie  cannot  abide  my  vocation,  he 
says. 

U'in.  No,  he  told  my  motlier,  a proctor 
was  a claw  of  the  beast,  and  that  she  had 
little  less  than  committed  abomination  in 
marrying  me  so  as  she  has  done. 

Lit.  Every  line  (he  says)  that  a proctor 
writes,  when  it  comes  to  be  read  in  the 
bishop's  court,  is  a long  black  hair,  kemb’d 
out  oj  the  tail  of  Antichrist. 

/yin-tv.  When  came  this  proselyte  ? 

Joh,  borne  three  days  since. 

SCENE  HI. 

Quarlous,  LittU-ivit,  Win,  Win-wife. 

Quar.  O,  sir,  ha’  you  ta’en  soil  Iiere  ? It’s 
well  a man  may  reach  you  alter  three  houn 
running  yet!  what  an  unmcrritul  companion 
art  thou,  to  quit  thy  lodging  at  such  un- 
gentlemanly  hours  ? none  but  a scatter’d 
covey  of  fidlcrs,  or  one  of  these  rag-rakers 
in  dung-hills,  or  some  marrow-bone  man  at 
mosl,  would  have  been  up  when  thou  wert 
gone  abroad,  by  all  description.  1 pray 
ti:ee  what  ailest  tliou,  thou  cimst  not  sleep  ? 
hast  thou  thorns  i’  thy  eye-lids,  or  thistles  i’ 
tiiy  bed? 

W.ii-w.  I cannot  tell : it  seems  you  liad 
neither  i’  your  feet,  that  took  Uiis  pain  to 
find  me. 

iluar.  No,  an’  I had,  all  ’ the  lime-hounds 


* Jll  the  LIME-HOUNDS  0*  the  city  sltould  har.  c drawn  after  you  by  the  scent.']  lime- 
luninds  are  so  called  from  their  being  led  in  a leasli,  or  learn,  before  they  are  set  upon  the 
game,  and  sometimes  they  arc  called  timers:  this  is  mentioned  in  order  to  set  right  a 
passage  in  icar,  which  appears  to  be  corrupted  ; ^ 
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o’  i\v*  city  should  have  drawn  after  you  by 
the  scent  rather,  John  Little-wit ! God 

save  you,  sir.  *Twas  a hoi  nigiit  with  some 
of  us,  last  night,  John:  sliall  wr  pluck  a 
hair  o'  the  same  wolf  to-day,  proctor  John  * 

Lit.  Do  you  remember,  masttr  Quarlous, 
rnhat  we  discours'd  on  last  night  ? 

Cuar.  Not  I,  John:  nothing  that  I either 
discouise  or  do,  at  those  limes  I forfeit  all 
to  forgi  t fulness. 

Lit*  No,  not  conccraiiig  Win ? look  you, 
there  she  is,  and  drest,  as  I toid  you  she 
should  he  : hark  you,  sir,  hiul  you  lor  jot  ? 

Huar.  Hy  this  head,  I’ll  beware  how  I 
keep  you  company,  John, [w  hen  I am  drunk, 
an’  you  have  this  dangerous  memory  ! that's 
eerlain. 
iiV.  Why,  sir? 

fluar.  Why?  wc  were  all  a little  stain'd 
last  night,  sprinkled  with  a cup  or  two,  and 
I agreed  with  proctor  John  here,  to  come 
and  do  somewhat  with  Win  (I  know  not 
what  Hwas)  to-day ; and  he  puts  me  in 
mind  on’t  now  ; he  says  he  was  coming  to 
fetch  me:  before  truth,  if  you  have  that 
fearful  quality,  John,  to  remember  when 
you  are  sober,  John,  what  you  promise 
drunk,  John  ; I shall  take  heed  of  you, 
John.  For  this  once  1 am  content  to  wink  ji 
at  you;  where's  your  wife?  come  hither,  j 
M in.  [He  kisseih  her.  J 

/fin.  Why,  John  ! do  you  see  this,  John? 
look  you  ! lielp  me,  John. 

Lit*  O Win,  He,  what  do  you  mean, 
Wio?  bcwomanlv.  Win;  make  an  oiit-rry 
to  your  mother.  Win?  master  Quarlous  is 
an  honest  gentleman,  and  our  worshi|iful 
good  friend,  Win  : and  he  is  master  \Vin- 
wife’s  friend  too;  and  master  Win-wife 
comes  a suitor  to  Tour  mother,  Win;  as  1 
told  you  before,  Win,  and  may  perhaps  be 
our  rather.  Win:  they’ll  do  you  no  harm, 
Win : they  are  both  our  worshipful  good 
friends.  Master  Quarlous ! you  must  know 
master  Quarlous,  Win  ; you  must  not  quar- 
rel with  master  Quarlous,  Win, 

!6uar*  No,  we’ll  kiss  again,  and  fall  in. 

Lit*  Yes,  do,  good  Win. 

Win.  1*  faith  you  arc  a fool,  John. 

Lit.  A fool-John,  she  calls  me ; <lo  you 
mark  that,  gentlemen?  pretty  Little-wit  of 
velvet!  a fool-Johii. 

^uar.  Slic  may  call  you  an  apple-John,  if 
you  use  this. 

//  m-ic.  Pray  thee  forbear,  for  my  respect, 
somewhat. 

Sifor.  Uoy-day  f how  respective  you  are 


[Act  1 . Scone  L 

become  o*  the  sudden  ! 1 fear  this  family 
w ill  turn  you  reformed  too  ; pray  you  come 
about  again.  Because  she  is  in  possibility 
to  be  your  daughter-in-law,  and  may  ask 
you  blissing  hertahtT,  when  she  courts  it 
to  Tolnaiu4o  eat  cream.  Well,  1 will  for- 
bear, sir;  but  I*  (alth,  would  thou  would’st 
leave  thy  exercise  of  widow -luinting  once ! 
liii^  tlrawinn  after  an  old  reverend  smock  by 
ih'-*  st»saN*tool : llicre  cannot  be  an  ancient 
liq>'-  i t triuibul)  i*  tbetrwn,  but  thou  art 
straight  m>;ng  rt.  nnd  'tis  fine  occupation 
ihmi'lt  conhiic  thyself  to.  when  thou  hast 
got  one  ; scrubbing  a p ccc  of  butT,  as  if 
thou  hadst  the  perpetuity  of  I'aniiyer-allcy 
to  stink  in;  cr  perhaps  worse,  currving  a 
carcass  tliat  thou  h.a>t  l)«mnd  thyself  to  alive. 
I'll  be  sworn,  smne  of  them  (tlut  thou  ait, 
or  hast  been  a suitor  to)  are  so  old,  as  no 
chaste  or  married  pleasure  can  ever  become 
’em;  the  honest  instrument  of  procreation 
has  (forty  years  since)  left  to  belong  to 'em; 
thou  must  visit  ’em  as  thou  woiild'st  do  a 
tomb,  with  a torch,  or  tliree  handfuls  of 
Imk,  Hamtng  hot,  and  so  thou  may'st  Iiap 
to  make  ’em  feel  tht  e,  ami  after  come  to 
inherit  according  to  thy  Inches*.  A sweet 
course  for  a man  to  waste  the  brand  oflifc,  fur 
to  he  stii!  raking  himself  a fortune  in  an  old 
woman's  eminrs;  we  shrdi  ha’  thee,  after 
thou  lust  lieeii  but  a month  married  to  one 
of  ’em,  look  like  the  q(Mi  t.in  ague  and  the 
black  jaundice  nu  t m a face,  and  walk  as  if 
thou  hadst  borrow’d  legs  of  a spinner,  and 
v(jice  of  a crick»'t.  I w ouhl  endure  to  hear 
fifteen  sermons  a week  for  her,  and  such 
coarse  and  loud  ones,  as  some  of  ’em  must 
be  ; I would  e’en  d*  sire  of  fate,  I might 
dwell  in  a drum,  and  take  in  mv  sustenance 
w ith  an  old  broken  lobacctvpipi’  and  a straw. 
Dost  thou  ever  tliink  to  bring  thine  cars  or 
stomach  to  thi*  patience  of  a drv  grace,  as 
long  as  thy  tubU*-^  ih?  and  dron’d  out  hr 
thy  son  here  (that  miglil  be  tliy  father)  till 
all  the  meat  o’  tl.y  board  has  forgot  it  was 
that  day  i’  the  kitchen?  or  to  br<x>k  the 
noise  made  in  a question  of  prctJeilination, 
by  the  gno<l  labourers  and  painful  eaters 
assembled  together,  juil  to  ’em  by  the 
matron  your  sjjouse  ; w ho  mode  rales  with  a 
cup  of  wine,  ever  and  anon,  and  a sentence 
out  of  Kiioxc  between  ? or  Ibe  perpetual 
spitting  before  and  alter  a sober  drawn  ex- 
hortation of  six  hours,  whose  lx*tttTpart  was 
thehiim-ha-hum  ? or  to  hear  pra\  ’rs  groan'd 
out  over  thy  irun  chests,  as  ii"  they  were 
charms  to  break  ’em  ? And*all  this  for  the 


“ Mastiff,  grey-hnund,  mungril  grim, 

'*  Hound  or  spaniel,  brache,  or  htfm*'** 

I can  find  no  species  of  dogs  with  that  rlenomWtion,  so  that  I apprehend  the  last  word 
akould  be  lyniy  an  abbrevalion  of  bjmjncr. 

* j4nd  qjler  come  to  inherit  according  to  thy  inches.] 

Hunc  via  processus,  vetula  vesica  oeutce. 

Partes  quisque  suns,  ad  msnsuram  tnguinis  hares. — Juv.  Sat.  I. 
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Act  I.  Scene  4.] 

iiope  of  two  apostle-spoons  to  suffer ! and 
a cup  to  eat  a cawdle  in ! for  that  will  be 
thy  legacy.  She'll  ha’  convey’d  her  state 
safe  enough  from  thee,  an’  she  be  a right 
widow. 

IVin'W.  Alas,  I am  quite  off*  that  scent 

DOW. 

Sunr.  How' so? 

IVin-Vi.  Tut  oflf  by  a brother  of  Banbury, 
on(^  that,  they  say,  is  come  here,  and 
governs  all  already. 

iiaar.  What  do  you  call  him?  I knew 
divers  of  tiiose  Banburians  when  1 was  in 
Oxtord. 

IVin-v}.  Master  Little-wit  can  tell  us. 

Ld.  Sir ! good  Win,  go  in,  and  if  master 
Bartholomew  Cokes  his  man  come  for  the 
licence,  (the  little  old  fellow)  let  him  speak 
with  me  ; what  say  vou,  gentlemen  ? 

Win-vj.  What  calf  you  the  reverend  elder 
you  told  mo  of  ? your  Banbury  man  ? 

Lit.  Uabhi  Busy,  sir ; he  is  more  than  an 
elder,  he  is  a prophet,  sir. 

Sluar.  O,  I know  him  ! a baker,  is  he  not  ? 

Ui.  lie  was  a baker,  sir,  but  he  does 
dream,  now,  and  see  vtsious;  be  has  given 
over  his  trade. 

Suor.  1 remember  that  too ; out  of  a 
scruple  lie  took,  that  (in  spic’d  conscience) 
those  cakes  he  made,  were  serv’d  to  Bri- 
dales.  May-poles,  Morrisses,  and  such  pro- 
fane feasts  and  meetings  ; his  christen-name 
is  Zeal-of-the-land. 

Lit,  Yes,  sir,  Zeal-of-the-Iand  Busy. 

H'inda;.  How  ! what  a name’s  there  ! 

Lit.  O they  have  all  such  names,  sir;  he 
was  witness  for  Win  here,  (they  will  not  be 
call’d  Godfathers)  and  nam’d  her  Win-thc- 
tight : you  thought  her  name  had  been 
Winnifred,  did  you  not? 

fyin  w.  I did  indt  cd. 

Lit.  He  would  ha’  thought  himself  a stark 
reprobate,  if  it  had. 

tluar.  1,  for  there  was  a blue-starch  wo- 
man o’  the  name  at  the  same  time.  A no- 
table hypocritical  vermin  it  is  ; 1 know  him. 
One  that  stands  upon  his  face,  more  than  his 
faith,  at  alUimes:  ever  in  seditious  motion, 
and  reproving  for  vain-glory;  of  a most 
lunatic  conscience  and  spleen,  and  affects 
the  violence  of  singularity  in  all  he  does: 
(he  has  undone  a grocer  here,  in  Newgate-, 
market,  that  broke  with  him,  trusted  him 
with  currauts,  as  errant  a zeal  as  he,  that’s 
by  the  way :)  by  his  profession  he  will  ever 
be  i’  the  state  of  innocence  though,  and 
childhood  ; derides  all  antiquity,  dehes  any 
other  learning  tlian  iuspirution ; and  what 
discretion  soever  yeai's  should  afford  him, 
it  is  all  prevented  m his  original  ignorance : 
ha’  not  to  do  with  him,  for  lie  is  a fellow  of 


a most  arrogant  and  invincible  duliicss,  I 
assure  you.  Who  is  this  ! 

SCENE  IV. 

H'aspc,  LiUlc'V.itt  fyin-dnifCt  Siwr/our. 

//Vis.  By  your  leave,  gentlemen,  with  all 
my  heart  to  you  ; and  give  you  good  mor- 
row. Master  Little-wit,  my  business  is  to 
you.  Is  this  licence  ready  ? 

Lit.  Here  1 ha’  it  for  you  in  iny  hand, 
master  Humphrey. 

^as.  I'hat’s  well ; nay,  never  open  or 
read  it  to  me,  it’s  labour  in  vain,  you  know. 
1 am  no  clerk,  1 scorn  to  be  sav'd  by  my 
book,  i’  faith  I’ll  hang  hist;  fold  it  up  o’ 
your  word,  and  gi’  it  me ; what  must  you 
ha’  for’t  ? 

Lit.  We’ll  talk  of  that  anon,  master 
Humphrey. 

Was.  Now,  or  not  all,  good  Mr.  Proctor, 
I am  for  no  anons,  1 assure  you. 

Lit.  Sweet  Win,  bid  Solomon  send  me 
the  little  black  box  within  in  my  study. 

Wat.  I,  quickly,  good  mistress,  1 pray 
you  : for  I have  both  eggs  o*  the  spit,  and 
iron  i’  the  hre,  say  what  you  must  have, 
good  Mr.  Little-w'it. 

Lit.  Why,  you  know  the  price,  Mr. 
Numps.  ' 

Was.  1 know  ? I know  nothing,  I.  what 
tell  you  me  of  knowing!  (now  1 am  in 
haste)  sir,  I do  not  know,  and  I will  not 
know,  and  1 scorn  to  know,  and  yet  (now 
I think  on’t)  1 will,  and  do  know  as  well  as 
another ; you  must  have  a mark  for  your 
thing  here,  and  eight-pence  for  the  box  . I 
could  ha’  sav’d  two-pence  i’  that,  an  1 had 
bought  it  myself ; but  here’s  fourteen  shil- 
lings for  you.  Good  lord  ! how  lung  your 
1 tile  witc  stays ! pray  god  Solomon,  your 
clerk,  be  not  looking  I’  the  wrong  box,  Mr. 
Proctor. 

Lit.  Good  i’  faith ! no,  I warrant  you, 
Solomon  is  wiser  than  so,  sir. 

Was.  Fie,  lie,  fie,  by  your  leave,  master 
Little-wit,  this  is  scurvy,  idle,  foolish,  and 
abominable,  with  all  my  heart ; 1 do  not 
like  it. 

Win-w.  Do  you  hear  ? Jack  Liltle-wit, 
what  business  d^s  thy  pretty  head  think  this 
fellow  may  have,  tliathe  keeps  such  a coyl 
with? 

Huar.  More  tlian  buying  of  gin^r-bread 
i’  the  cloister  hero,  (for  that  we  allow  him) 
or  a gill  pouch  i’  the  Fair. 

Lit.  Master  Quarlous,  do  not  mistake 
him ; he  is  Iiis  master’s  both-hands,  i assure 
you. 

Siinr.  What?  to  pull  on  his  hoots  a 
mornings,  or  his  stockings,  does  he  ? 


* And  all  this  for  the  hope  of  two  apostle-spoons.]  They  were  of  a round  bowl,  with 
a little  head  at  the  end,  and  twelve  in  a set ; from  wlience  tliey  had  the  name  of  apostle- 
spo^s.  There  was  anciently  a certain  unguent  or  electuary,  which  from  the  number  of 
its  ingredients  was  called  apasiolorum. 
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Lit*  Sir.  if  you  have  a mind  to  mock  him, 
mock  him  soUly,  and  look  rolluT  way  : 
for  if  he  apprclu  iici  you  llout  lum  once,  he 
will  riy  at  you  presenily.  A lerrihle  testy 
old  fellow,  and  nis  name  is  Waspe  too. 

2««r.  Pretty  insret ! make  much  on  luin. 

A pld^uc  o this  box,  and  the  pnx 
too,  and  on  him  that  made  it,  and  her  that 
went  tor’t,  and  all  lliat  should  ha"  sought  it,' 
H*nt  it  ©r  brought  it ! do  you  see,  sir  1 

Lit.  Nay,  poi'd  Mr.  U aspe. 

ff'o4.  Good  iiuster  Hornet,  turd  i*  your 
teeth,  hold  you  your  tongue:  <lo  not  1 
know  you  r your  faih«  r was  a pothecary,  and 
sold  glMeis,  more  tnan  he  gave,  Iwusse; 
and  turd  i*  your  little  wife’s  Ic  th  too,  ^Inre 
she  coinc*)  ’twill  make  her  spit,  as  hue  us 
she  is,  lor  all  her  velvet  custard  on  uer 
head,  sir. 

Lit.  O ! be  civil,  madcr  Numps. 

if'as.  liy,  say  1 have  a hun  our  not  to 
be  civil ; how  then  } w lio  shad  compel  m<  ? 
you  ? 

Lit.  Here  is  the  b-'X  now-. 

fCas.  hy,  a pux  o’  your  box,  once 
again  : let  your  little  w ife  stale  in  it,  and  sin 
will.  Sir,  i wculd  have  you  to  understand, 

and  these  gentlemen  too,  il  they  please 

^Wll»  all  our  hearts,  sir. 

H'di.  riiat  1 have  a charge,  gentlemen. 

Lit  They  do  apprehend,  sir. 

Has.  Fanlou  me,  sir,  neither  they  nor 
you  can  appreheud  me  yet.  (You  are  an 
ass.)  I have  a young  master,  he  is  now  upon 
bis  inuking  and  marry  mp  ; the  w hole  care 
of  his  well-doing  is  now  mint*.  His  foolish 
school-masters  have  done  nothing,  but  run 
up  and  down  the  country  with  hmi  to  beg 
puddings  and  cakc-bread  o:  his  tenants,  and 
almost  spoiled  him  ; he  has  learn’d  U'  thing 
but  to  sing  catches,  and  r-peat  Rattle  Blad- 
der, rattle,  and  O Matlge  ! 1 dare  not  let 
him  walk  alone,  for  tear  of  learning  of  vde 
tunes,  which  he  will  sing  at  supper,  and  in 
the  sennon-times ! Ifhe  meet  but  a carman 
i’  the  street,  and  1 find  him  not  talk  to  keep 
him  oil  on  him,  he  wdl  whistle  him  and  all 
his  tunes  over  at  night  in  his  sleep  ! he  has 
a head  lull  of  bees  ! I am  fain  now,  for  this 
little  time  1 am  absent,  to  leave  him  m 
charge  with  a gMitlewomaii : ’tis  true,  she 
is  a justice  of  peace  hiS  wife,  and  a gentle- 
womau  o'  the  hooil,  r.nd  his  natural  sister : 
but  what  may  happen  un  er  a woman’s  go- 
▼cmmcul,  there’s  the  doubt.  Gentlemen, 
yi  u do  not  know  him  ; he  is  another  man- 
ner oi  piece  than  you  think  for!  but  nine- 
teen years  old,  and  yet  he  is  taller  than 
either  of  you  by  the  head.  God  bless 
him. 

2w<ir.  Well,  raethinks  this  is  a fine  fellow  ! 

H in-w.  He  has  made  h.s  master  a linei 
by  this  description,  1 should  think. 

Quar.  'Faitn,  much  about  one,  it’s  cross 
and  pile,  whether  fora  new  farthing. 

H'as.  I’Jl  teJJ you,  gentlemen—- 


[Act  1.  Scene  5. 

Lit.  Wiirt  please  you  drink,  master 

W aspe  ? 

ff  us.  V\  hy,  I ha’  not  talk’d  so  long  to  be 
dry,  sir;  you  see  no  dust  or  cobwebscoine 
out  o'  my  mouth,  do  you  r you’d  ha’  me 
gone,  mould  you  ? 

Lit.  No,  but  you  were  in  haste  e’en  now*, 
Mr.  N limps. 

H us.  W hat  an’  1 were  ? so  ! am  still  and 
yet  I wid  stay  too:  meddle  you  with  your 
luatch,  your  in  there,  she  has  as  little  wit 
as  Ik T hu'baiid,  it  seen. s:  1 have  others  to 
talk  to. 

La.  She’s  iny  match  indeed,  and  as  little 
wit  as  I,  eood  ! 

a as.  We  ha’  been  but  a day  and  a half 
in  town,  giiitiemui,  ’listim  ; and  yesttToay 
I*  tile  :iuwno  n we  walk’d  Loudon,  to  shew 
the  city  to  the  gentlewoman  lu  shah  marrv, 
niisircssfiracc* , but  afore  I w ili  \ ndure  such 
anoth.  r hail  liay  with  hini,  I’ll  be  drawn 
with  a good  gib-cat,  through  the  great  pond 
ut  lioinc,  as  his  uncle  Hodge  was!  Vt  hy, 
we  could  not  meet  ttiat  heathen  tiimg  all  the 
day,  but  staid  him:  he  would  name  you  all 
the  signs  over,  as  he  wml,  aloud:  and 
whole  he  spy’d  a parrot  or  a monkey,  there 
he  was  pitch’d,  with  all  the  little  long-*  oats 
about  him,  male  and  female ; no  getting 
him  away  ! i thought  he  would  ha’  run  mad 
o’  the  hlack-boy  <n  Buckleivbury,  that 
takes  the  scurvy,  rogity  tobacco  there. 

Ut.  You  say  true,  master  Nunips:  there’s 
such  a one  inueed. 

Has.  it’s  no  matter  whethci  there  be  or 
no,  what’s  that  to  you  } 

sliuir.  He  will  not  allow  of  John’s  reading 
at  any  hand. 

SCENE  V. 

Cokes,  Mistress  Overdo,  If'axpe,  Grace, 

Hilarious,  ff  iii-inje,  Litilc-uit,  ff  'in. 

Cok.  O Numps  ! are  you  here,  Numps  ? 
look  where  1 am,  Numps!  and  mistress 
Grace  loo ! nay,  do  not  look  angerly, 
Numps  : my  sister  is  here  and  ail,  I do  not 
come  without  her. 

fi'as.  V\  hat  the  mischief  do  you  come 
with  her?  or  she  with  you  ? 

Cok.  V\‘f  came  all  to  seek  you,  Numps. 

Has.  'I'o  seek  tiie?  why,  did  you  all 
think  1 was  lost,  or  run  away  with  your 
fourteen-shillings  wuilh  of  small  ware  here  ? 
or  that  1 had  chang’d  it  i’  the  Fair  tor  hobby- 
horses ? S’prccious- --to  seek  me  I 

Orcr.  Nay,  good  Mr  Numps,  do  you 
shew  discretion,  thotigh  he  be  exorbitant 
(as  Mr.  Uver-do  says)  and’t  be  but  for  con- 
servation ol  the  peace. 

Has.  Marry  gip,  goody  She-justice,  mis- 
tress French'hcMid  ! turd  i’  your  teeth,  and 
turd  i’  your  f rcnch-liood’s  teeth  too,  to  do 
you  service,  do  you  see?  must  you  quote 
your  Adam  to  me  ! you  think  you  are 
madam  Regent  still,  mistress  Over-do ; whea 
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I am  in  place  } no  such  mattiT  I assure  jou, 
your  reian  ;s  out,  when  1 am  in,  dame. 

Over,  t am  content  to  be  in  abeyance, 
sir,  and  be  govern’d  by  you  ; so  should  hr 
too,  if  he  did  well  ; but  twdi  be  expected 
you  should  hIso  govern  your  pa^sion<i. 

if'us.  VVill’t  so,  forsooth?  good  lord' 
how  sharp  you  are,  wall  lieing  at  Beih’lem 
yesterday  ! Whetstone  has  set  an  edge  vipon 
you,  h.i''  hr  ? 

Over.  Nay,  if  you  know  notwhal  belongs 
to  your  dignay,  I do  yet  to  mme. 

fi^as.  Vrry  well  then. 

Cok.  Is  this  the  licence,  Numps?  forloveS 
sake  let  me  lee’t ; 1 never  saw  a licence. 

MVw.  Did  you  not  so  ? why,  you  shall 
not  sce't  then.' 

Cfik.  .An’  you  love  me,  go.nl  Numps. 

ffus.  Sir,  I love  vou,  and  yet  I do  n »t 
love  you  i'  these  ‘ooleries;  set  your  heart  »d 
rest,  there's  norhing  in't  but  hard  words ; 
and  what  would  you  see't  tor  ? 

Cok.  1 would  see  the  length  and  the 
breadth  on’t,  that's  all;  and  i will  see’t  now, 
so  1 will. 

/Fas.  You  sha’  not  see  it  here. 

Cok.  Then  I’ll  see’l  at  home,  and  I’ll 
look  upon  the  case  here 

/Fas.  VVliy,  do  so  ; a man  must  give  way 
to  him  a little  in  triHcs.  gentlemen.  These 
are  errors,  diseases  of  youth ; which  he  will 
mend  when  he  comes  to  judgment  and 
knowledge  of  matters.  I pray  you  conceive 
so,  and  1 thank  vou.  And  1 pray  you  par- 
don him,  and  1 thank  you  again. 

^nar.  Well,  this  dry  nurse,  I say  still,  is 
a delicate  man. 

//'in.  And  1 am,  for  the  cosset  hi*  charge ! 
did  you  ever  see  a fellow  ’s  face  more  accuse 
Iiiin  for  an  ass  ? 

Suar.  Accuse  him  ? it  confesses  him  one 
without  accusing.  What  pity  ’t^s  yonder 
wench  should  marry  such  a Cokes? 

/Fin-w.  ^I'is  true. 

Quar.  She  seems  to  he  discreet,  and  as 
sober  as  she  is  handsome. 

/Ftn-w.  I,  and  if  you  mark  her,  what  a 
restrain’d  scorn  she  casts  upon  all  bis  be- 
haviour and  speeches  ? 

Cok.  Well,  Numps,  I am  now  for  another 
piece  of  business  more,  the  Fair,  Numps, 
and  then 

/Fas.  Bless  me!  deliver  me,  help,  hold 
me ! the  Fair. 

Cok.  Nay,  never  fidee  up  and  down, 
Numps,  and  vex  itself.  1 am  resolute 
Bartholomew  in  this;  I’ll  make  no  suit  on’t 
to  you ; ’twas  all  the  end  ot  my  iourncy 
indeed,  to  shew  Mrs.  Grace  my  Ih’air.  I 
cad’t  my  Fair,  because  of  Bartholomew  : 
vou  know  my  name  is  Bartiiolomew,  and 
Bartholomew  Fair. 

Lit.  1 hat  was  mine  afore,  gentlemen  : 
this  morning.  I h.td  that  t’  faith  upon  his 
licence,  believe  me,  there  be  comes  after  me. 

fiiMr,  Come,  Jobn>  this  ambitious  w it  of 


\ ours  (I  am  afraid)  will  do  you  no  good  i* 
the  end. 

Lit.  No  ? why,  sir  ? 

tl  inr.  You  grow  so  insolent  with  it,  and 
over-doing,  John  ; that  if  you  look  not  to 
It,  and  tie  it  up,  it  w ill  bring  you  to  some 
obscure  place  in  time,  and  there  ’iwill  leave 
you. 

l/'in-xj.  Do  not  trust  it  too  much,  John  ; 
be  more  sparing,  and  use  it  but  now-  and 
then ; a wit  is  a ii.<ngerou»  thing  in  tins  age ; 
do  not  ov*T-buy  It. 

Lit.  Tbmk  you  so,  gentlemen  ? IMI  take 
heed  on’l  hereafter. 

/Fin.  Yes,  do,  John. 

Cok.  A pretty  little  soul,  this  same  Mn. 
Lsttle-wit,  would  1 might  marry  her. 

Gra.  bo  would  I,  or  any  body  else,  so  I 
might  'scape  you. 

Cok.  Num|>s,  I will  sec  it,  Numps,  ’tis 
d«  i reed : never  be  melancholy  for  the 
matter. 

t/'as.  Why,  see  it,  sir,  sec  it,  do,  sec  it ! 
who  hind,  rs  you  ? why  do  you  not  go  to  see 
It  ? ’slid  see  d. 

Cok.  I ho  Fair,  Numps,  the  Fair. 

/('as.  U ouW  the  Fair,  and  all  the  drums 
and  rattles  in’t,  were  i’  your  belly  for  me  j 
they  are  already  T your  br  in  : lie  that  had 
the  means  to  travel  your  head  now,  should 
meet  liner  sights  than  any  are  i’  the  Fair, 
and  make  a hner  voy  ige  on’l  ;.lo  see  it  all 
hung  with cockle-slu  ils,  pebbles,  fine  wheat- 
straws,  and  here  and  there  ^ chicken’s 
feather,  and  a cob-web. 

^uar.  Good  f.iith,  he  'ooks,  roethinks,  an* 
you  mark  him,  like  one  that  were  made  to 
catch  flics,  with  his  sir  Cranion-le«. 

/Fin-w.  .\nd  his  Numps.  to  flap  ^em  away. 

/Fas.  CjoiI  be  w’  you,  sir.  th  r*  ’s  your 
bee  in  a Imx,  and  much  good  clo’t  you. 

Cok.  \Miy,  your  fri- nd,  and  iiartholo- 
mew  ; an’  vou  be  so  contu  nucious. 

Hmr.  Wiiat  mean  you,  Numps? 

//’uf.  i’il  not  be  guilty,  I,  gentlemen. 

Over.  You  will  not  let  him  go,  brother, 
and  lose  him  ? 

C >k.  W ho  can  hold  that  will  .iway  ? 1 
had  rather  lose  him  than  Itiv  Fair,  I wusse. 

/Fas.  Y kA\  do  not  know  tlie  iiiconvenicnce, 
gentlemen,  you  persuade  to,  nor  what  iroutdc 
1 have  witii  nim  in  these  iiuinours.  If  he 
go  to  the  Fair,  h • will  buy  of  cv  tv  thing 
to  a baby  there;  and  hous-  hold-stiilF  for 
that  too.  If  a leg  or  an  arm  on  h iii  d:d  not 
grow  on,  he  would  lose  it  i’  the  press. 
Fray  heav’n  I bring  him  otf  with  one  stone  t 
and  then  he  is  such  a ravener  after  fruit  I 
you  will  not  bi  lieve  what  a coil  I lud  t’other 
day  to  compound  a business  between  a 
kaUTii-pear  wom  m,  and  hmi,  about  snatch- 
ing ’ ’lis  intolerabh*,  gentlemen. 

/Fin-u.  O ! blit  you  must  not  leave  him 
now  to  these  hazards,  Nump^ 

IFas.  Nay,  he  knows  too  well  I wdl  not 
leave  him,  *aud  that  makes  him  presume  ; 
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well,  sir*  will  you  go  now  ? if  you  have  such 
an  ilch  i*  your  feet,  to  foot  it  to  the  Fair, 
whv  do  )oii  stop,  am  I your  tarriers?  go, 
wilf  you  go  } sir,  why  do  you  not  go  ? 

C6k.  O Numps  ! have  1 brought  you 
about  i come,  inistre&s  Grace,  and  sister,  1 
am  resolute  Hat,  i*  faith,  still. 

Gra.  'Fruly , I have  no  such  fancy  to  the 
Fair,  nor  ambition  to  see  it ; there’s  none 
goes  thither  of  any  quality  or  fashion. 

Cok.  O lord,  sir ! you  shall  pardon  me, 
mistress  Grace,  we  are  enow  of  ourselves  to 
make  it  a fashion  ; and  for  qualities,  let 
Numps  alone,  he’ll  find  qualities. 

Hilar.  What  a rogue  in  apprehension  is 
this  I to  understand  her  language  no  better. 

I,  and  offer  to  marry  her.  Well, 
1 will  leave  the  chacc  of  my  widow  for  to- 
day, and  directly  to  the  Fair.  These  flies 
cannot,  this  hot  season,  but  engender  us 
excellent  creeping  spt)rt. 

Huar.  A man  that  lias  but  a spoonful  of 
brain  would  think  so.  Farewell,  John. 

IJt.  Win,  you  see  ’tis  in  fashion  to  go  to 
the  Fair,  Win ; we  must  to  the  Fair  too, 
vou  and  I,  Win.  I have  an  affair  i’  the  Fair, 
Win,  a puppet-play  of  mine  own  making  : 
say  notliing  that  1 writ  for  the  motion-man, 
which  you  must  sec,  Win. 

IVin.  1 would  1 might,  John;  but  tny 
mother  will  never  consent  to  such  a pro- 
plianc  motion,  she  w ill  call  it. 

Lit.  Tut,  we’ll  have  a device,  a dainty 
one : (now  Wit,  help  at  a pinch,  good  Wit 
come,  come  good  Wit,  and ’t  be  thy  will.) 
1 have  it.  Win,  i have  it  i’faith,  and  ’tis  a 
tine  one.  * Win,  long  to  eat  of  a pig,  sweet 
Win,  i’  the  Fair ; do  you  see,  i’  the  heart  o’ 
the  Fair,  not  at  Pye-corner.  Your  mother 
w ill  do  any  thing.  Win,  to  satisfy  your  long- 
ing, yon  Ivnow  ; pray  thee  long  presently ; 
and  be  sick  o*  the  sudden,  good  Win.  I’ll 

in  and  tell  her  ; cut  thy  hcc  i*  the  mean 
time,  and  plav  the  hypocrite,  sweet  Win. 

If  in.  No,  I’ll  not  make  me  unready  for 
it.  I can  he  hypocrite  enough,  though  I 
were  never  so  stfait-lac’d. 

Ltt.  You  say  true,  you  have  been  bred 
i’  the  family,  and  brought  up  to’t.  Our 
mother  is  a most  elect  hypocrite,  and  has 
maintain’d  us  all  this  seven  year  with  it, 
like  gentlefolks. 

IHn.  I,  let  her  alone,  John,  slic  is  not  a 
w ise  wilful  widow  for  notliing  ; nor  a sanc- 
tified sister  for  a song.  And  let  me  alone 
loo,  I ha’  soinewhal  o’  the  mother  m me, 
you  shall  see  ; fetch  her ; fetch  her ; ah,  ah. 

SCENE  VI. 

Pure-ctailf  /Fjn,  IMth-uit,  Bust/t  Solomon. 

Pure.  Now,  the  blaze  of  the  beauteous 
discipline,  tright  away  lliis  evil  from  our 
house ! how  now,  Win-the-fight,  child ; how 
do  vou  ? sweet  child,  speak  to  me. 

ll'in.  Yes,  forsooth. 


[Act  I-  Scene  6- 

Pure.  Look  up,  sweet  Win-the-ftght,  and 
suffer  not  the  enemy  to  enter  you  at  this 
door,  rvinember  that  your  education  has 
been  with  the  purest;  what  polluted  one 
was  it,  that  nam'd  flnt  the  unclean  beast, 
pig,  to  you,  child } 

Win.  Uh,  uh. 

Ut.  Not  I,  o’  my  sincerity,  mother;  she 
long’d  above  three  hours  ere  she  would  let 
me  know  it;  who  was  it.  Win  ? 

Win.  A prophaue  black  thing  with  abeard, 
John. 

Pure.  O ! res-stit,  Win-the-fight,  it  is  the 
tempter,  the  wicked  tempter,  you  may  know 
it  by  the  fleshly  motion  of  pig;  be  strong 
against  it,  and  its  foul  temptations,  in  these 
assaults,  whereby  it  broachetb  flesh  and 
blood,  as  it  were  on  the  weaker  side,  and 
pray  against  its  carnal  provocations;  good 
child,  sweet  child,  pray. 

Lit.  Good  mother,  1 pray  you,  that  she 
may  cat  some  pig,  and  iicr  belly  full  too; 
and  do  not  you  cast  away  your  own  child, 
and  perhaps  one  of  mine,  with  your  tale  of 
tlie  tempter : how  do  you  do,  W in  ? are  you 
not  sick } 

Win.  Yes,  a great  deal,  John,  (uh,  uh.) 

Pure.  VV'hat  ^lall  we  dor  call  our  zealous 
brother  Busy  hither,  for  his  faithful  fortifica- 
tion in  this  charge  of  the  adversary ; child, 
my  dear  child,  you  shall  cat  pig ; be  com- 
forted, my  sweet  child. 

Win,  1,  but  i’  the  Fair,  mother. 

Pure.  1 mean  V the  Fair,  if  it  can  be  any 
way  made  or  found  lawful.  Where  is  our 
brother  Busy  ? will  he  not  coined  Look  up, 
child. 

Lit.  Presently,  mother,  as  soon  as  lie  has 
cleans’d  his  beard.  I found  him  fast  by  the 
teeth,  i’  tJie  cold  turkey-pie  i’the  cupboard, 
with  a great  white  loaf  on  his  left  hand,  and 
a glass  of  Malmsey  on  his  right. 

Puri\  blander  not  the  brethren,  wicked 
one. 

lit.  Here  he  is  now,  purified  moilM  r. 

Pure.  O brother  Busy  ! your  lielp  here, 
to  edify  and  raise  us  up  in  a scruple;  my 
daughter  Win-the-fight  is  visited  wiih  a na- 
tural disease  of  women,  call'd  A longing  to 
eat  pig. 

JJt.  I,  sir,  a Bartholomew -pig  ; and  in  the 
Fair. 

Pure.  And  I would  be  satisfied  from  you, 
religiously-wise,  whether  a widow  ol  the 
sanctified  assembly,  or  a widow’s  daughter, 
may  commit  the  act  without  offence  to  the 
weaker  sisters  ? 

Bus.  Verily;  for  the  disease  of  longing,  it 
is  a disease,  a carnal  disease,  or  appetite,  in- 
cident to  w'omcn : and  as  it  is  carnal,  and 
incident,  it  is  natural,  very  natural : now  pig. 
It  is  a meat,  and  a meat  lliat  is  nounshuig, 
and  may  be  longed  for,  and  so  consequently 
eattn;  it  may  be  eaten;  very  exceedingly 
well  eaten : but  in  the  Fair,  and  as  a Bar- 
tholoiuew-pig,  it  cuuiot  be  eaten ; for  the 
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Act  Scene  1.] 

very  calling  it  a Bartholomew-pig,  and  to 
eat  it  so,  is  a spice  of  idolatry,  and  you  make 
tlie  Fair  no  better  than  one  of  the  high- 
places.  'I'his,  i take  it,  is  the  state  of  the 
question:  a high-place. 

Lit.  1,  but  in  state  of  necessity,  place 
should  give  place,  Mr.  Busy,  (f  have  a 
conceit  left  ^et.) 

Pure.  Cfood  brother  Zeal-of-the*land, 
think  to  make  it  as  lawful  as  you  can. 

Lit.  Yes,  sir,  and  as  soon  as  you  can; 
for  it  must  be,  sir:  you  see  the  clanger  my 
little  wife  is  in,  sir. 

Pure.  IVuly,  I do  love  my  child  dearly, 
and  [ would  not  itave  her  miscarry,  or  ha- 
zard her  first-fruits,  if  it  might  be  other- 
wise. 

Bus.  Surely,  it  may  be  otherwise,  but 
it  is  subject  to  construction,  subject,  and 
hath  a face  of  offence  with  the  weak,  a great 
face,  a foul  face ; but  that  face  may  have  a 
veil  put  over  it,  and  be  shadowed  as  it  were; 
it  mav  be  eaten,  and  in  the  Fair,  1 take  it, 
in  a booth,  the  tents  of  the  wicked : the 
place  is  not  much,  not  scry  much,  we  may 
be  religious  in  the  midst  of  the  prophane,  so 
it  be  eaten  with  a reformed  mouth,  with  so- 
briety, and  humbleness;  not  gorged  in  with 
gluttony  or  greediness,  there’s  the  fear : for, 
should  she  go  there,  as  taking  pride  in  the 
place,  or  delight  in  the  unclean  dressing,  to 
feed  the  vanity  of  the  eye,  or  lust  of  the 


palate,  it  were  not  well,  it  were  not  fit,  it 
were  abominable,  and  not  good. 

lit.  Nay,  I knew  that  afore,  and  told  her 
on’t;  but  courage,  Win,  we’ll  be  humble 
enough,  we’ll  seek  out  the  homeliest  uooth 
i’  the  Fair,  that’s  certain ; rather  thau  loil, 
we’ll  eat  it  o*  the  ground. 

Pure.  I,  and  i'll  go  wkh  you  myself, 
Wm-the-fight,  and  my  brother  Zeal-oMhe- 
land  shall  go  with  us  too,  tor  our  better  con- 
solation. 

Uh,  uh. 

Joti.  I,  and  Salomon  too,  Win,  (the  more 
the  merrier.)  Win,  we’U  leave  Rabby  Busy 
in  a boot!).  Salomon,  my  cloke. 

Sal.  Here,  sir. 

Bus.  Ill  the  way  of  comfort  to  the  weak, 
I will  go  and  eat.  1 wdl  eat  exceedingly, 
and  propliesy;  there  may  be  a good  use 
made  of  it  too,  now  I think  on’t ; by  the 
ublic  eating  of  swine’s  flesh,  to  prottss  our 
ate  and  loihing  of  Judaism,  whereof  the 
brethren  stand  taxed.  1 Will  therefore  eat, 
yea  I will  eat  exceedingly. 

lit.  Good  i’  faith,  I will  cat  heartily  too, 
because  I will  be  no  Jew ; 1 could  never 
away  with  that  stiff-necked  generation : and 
truly,  1 heme  my  little  one  will  be  like  me, 
that  cries  for  pig  so  i’  the  mother’s  belly. 

Bus.  Verv  liKely,  exceeding  likely,  very 
exceeding  likely. 


A c T II. 


S C K N E I. 

Jstice  Overdo. 

WELL,  in  justicc’name,  ami  the  king’s, 
and  for  the  commonwealth  ! defy 
all  the  world,  Adam  Overdo,  for  a disguise, 
and  ail  storv  ; for  thou  hast  fitted  thyself, 
I swear.  Fain  would  I meet  the  I.iuccus 
DOW,  that  eagle’s  eye,  that  piercing  Epitlau- 
rian  serpent  (as  my  Quint.  Horace  calls 
him)  that  could  discover  a justice  of  peace 
(and  lately  of  the  Quorum)  under  this 
covering.  I’hey  mav  have  seen  many  a 
fool  in  the  habit  of  a justice  ; but  never  (ill 
nowy  a justice  in  the  habit  of  a fool.  'J'hus 
must  we  do  though,  that  wake  for  the  public 
good  ; and  thus  hath  the  wise  magisirate 
done  ID  ail  ages.  There  is  a doing  of  right 
out  of  wrong,  if  the  way  be  found.  Never 
sliall  1 enough  commend  a worthy  worship- 
ful man,  sometime  a capital  member  of  this 
city,  for  his  high  wisdom  in  this  point,  w ho 
would  lake  you  now  the  habit  of  a porter, 
now  of  a carman,  now  of  the  dog-killcT,  in 
this  month  of  August ; and  in  tiic  winter. 


of  a seller  of  tinder-boxes  : and  what  would 
he  do  in  all  these  shapes } marrv,  go  you 
into  every  alehouse,  and  down  into  every 
cellar ; measure  the  length  of  puddings, 
take  the  gage  of  black  pots  and  cans,  1,  and 
custards,  with  a stick  ; and  their  circum- 
ference with  a thread  ; weigh  the  loaves  of 
bread  on  his  middle  finger;  then  would  he 
send  for  ’em  home;  give  the  puddings  to 
the  poor,  the  bread  to  the  hungry,  the 
custards  to  his  children ; break  the  pots, 
and  burn  the  cans  himself;  he  w'ouUi  not 
trust  his  corrupt  officers,  he  would  do’t 
himself.  Would  all  men  in  authority  would 
follow  this  w orthy  precedent.  For  (alas  !)  as 
we  are  publ'c  persons,  what  do  we  know  ? 
nay,  what  can  we  know  ? we  hear  with 
olhtr  men’s  ears,  wc  see  with  other  men’s 
eyes.  foolish  constable,  or  a sleepy  watch- 
man, is  all  our  information;  he  slanders  a 
gentleman  by  the  virtue  ot  his  place  (as  he 
calls  it),  and  we,  by  t lie  vice  ot  ours,  must 
believe  him.  As  a w hile  agone,  they  made 
me,  yea  me,  to  mistake  an  honest  zealous 
pursuivant  for  a seminary ; and  a proper 
young  batchelor  of  musick,  for  a bawd. 
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This  we  are  sobject  to  that  Hve  in  high 
place,  all  our  intelligence  is  idle,  and  moat 
of  our  intelligencers  knaves ; and  by  your 
leave,  our»«*lve5  tliongh*  little  belter)  if  not 
errant  fools,  for  believing  ’em.  I,  Adam 
Overdo,  am  resolved  therefore  to  spare  spy- 
money  hereafter,  and  make  mine  own  dis- 
covt-ries  Many  are  the  yearly  enormities 
of  this  Fair,  in  whose  courts  ot  rie-poudres ' 
I have  had  thr  honour,  during  tnc  three 
days  sometimes  to  sit  as  judge.  But  this  is 
the  s|)ecial  <lav  fo  detertion  of  those  foresaid 
enormities.  re  is  my  btack  book  tor  the 
purposi' ; this  ttve  cloud  that  hides  me ; 
uncer  this  covert  I shall  see  and  not  be  seen. 
On,  Junius  Brutus.  And  as  1 began,  so  I'll 
end  ; in  justice’  name,  and  the  King’s,  and 
for  the  commonwealth. 

SCENE  U. 

Leaih<rkead,  Trash,  Justice,  Ursula,  Moon- 
cu{f,  Aifg,htingaU,  Costermonger,  Pas> 
sengers. 

Leatk.  The  Fair’s  pestilence  dead  mc- 
thinks  ; people  come  not  abroad  to-day, 
whatever  the  matter  is.  Do  you  hear,  sis- 
ter I'rash,  lady  of  the  basket?  sit  farther 
with  your  gingerbread  progeny  there,  and 
hinder  not  the  prospect  of  my  shop,  or  I'll 
ha’  it  proclaim’d  i’  the  Fair,  what  stuff  they 
are  made  on. 

Tru.  Why,  what  stuff  arc  they  made  on, 
brother  Leatherhead  ? nothing  but  what's 
wholesome,  1 assure  you. 

Leath.  Yes,  stale  bread,  rothn  eegs, 
musty  ginger,  and  dead  honey,  you  know. 

Just.  1 ! have  I met  with  enormity  so 
loon  ? 

Leath.  I shall  mar  your  market,  old  Jonc. 


[Act  2.  Scene  2. 

Tra.  Mar  my  market,  thou  too-proud 
pedlcr?  do  thy  worst,  1 dehe  thee,  I,  and 
thy  stable  of  hobby-horsi's.  I pay  for  my 
ground,  as  w’eli  as  thou  dost,  and  thou  w rong’st 
me,  for  b)l  thou  art  parcel-poet,  and  an  in- 
gineer^  I’li  find  a iriend  shall  right  me, 
and  make  a ballad  of  ihee,  and  thy  cattle 
all  over.  An*  you  puft  tip  with  the  pride 
of  vour  wares  ? your  -\rse-dine  ? 

ZeafA  Go  to,  old  Jone,  I'll  talk  with 
you  anon ; and  take  vow  down  too,  afore 
justice  0\erdo,  he  is  the  man  must  charm 
you,  ril  ha’  you  i'  the  Pie-poudres. 

Tra.  Charm  me?  I’ll  meet  thee  face  to 
face,  afore  his  worship,  wiien  thou  dar'st : 
and  though  I be  a little  crooked  o’ my  holy. 
I'll  be  found  as  tipright  in  my  dealing  as  any 
woman  in  Smithnela,  i ; charm  me? 

Just.  1 am  glad  to  hear  my  name  is  their 
terror,  yet  this  is  doing  of  justice. 

Leath  What  do  you  lack  ? what  is’t  you 
buy?  what  do  you  lack?  rattles,  drums, 
halberts,  horses,  babies  o*  the  best?  fiddles 
of  the  finest  ? 

Enter  Costermonger. 

Cost.  Buy  any  pears,  jx-an,  fine,  very  fine 
pears. 

Tra.  Buy  any  gingerbread,  gilt  ginger- 
bread ! V 

A/gAf.  Hey,  Now  the  Fair’s  a filling! 

“ O,  for  a tune  to  startle 
“ The  b:rds  o*  the  booths  here  billing; 
Yearly  with  old  saint  Bartiilel 
**  'I'lie  tlrunkards  they  arc  wading, 

“ The  punks  and  chapmen  trading; 

“ Wiio’ld  see  the  Fair  without  his 
lading?” 

Buy  any  ballads ; new  ballads  ? 


‘ In  ulinse  courts  of  Pie-poudres.1  From  the  Frcm  h Piedpnudrrux ; It  is  a court  hcM 
in  fairs,  to  do  justice  to  buyers  and  sellers,  and  for  redress  of  all  disorders  committed  in 
them,  bo  called,  because  as  fairs  are  most  usually  in  summer,  thosiiilors  are  commootv 
country-people  witli  dusty jeet. 

‘ For «// /A  pARCKL-i'OET,  n/i  iN’GiNEER. j 1 his  is  a fleer  upon  Inigo  Jones, 
who  was  represented  in  lhu»  ciiaractcr.  It  is  said  loo,  that  Jon$on  wrote  a severe  satire 
against  him,  in  which  he  styled  him  .S»  Ijxntern  Lcutherheud;  and  that  this  satire  was  sup- 
pressed by  the  king’s  order,  but  is  yet  extant  in  manuscript.  'J  his  account  requires  some 
elucidation.  It  is  certain  that  our  author  intended  to  ridicule  the  architect  in  the  part  of 
LeatJu  rluad ; and  he  wrote  also  a satire  against  him,  which  he  called  An  Exp-  stulution  txiUi 
Inigo  Jones.  As  these  vc^pses  were  suppressed,  it  is  probable  the  two  facts  were  confounded; 
and  it  was  imagined  that  tiic  poet  made  him  the  hero  of  ids  satire,  under  the  title  ot  Sir 
Lantern,  as  he  had  really  brought  iiim  with  that  name  upon  the  stage : but  the  satin*  was 
n->t  written  till  many  years  after  this  incident,  on  account  of  a quarrel  between  them  in 
1635.  Howel  has  a letter  to  Jonson  on  this  subject,  which  mentions  the  offence  the  king 
harl  taken  at  the  severity  w hich  Jonson  had  i xprtssed.  It  conclutU»s  w ith  the  toltow  mg  pas- 
iai;e  : “ If  your  i;pirit  will  not  let  vou  retract,  vet  you  shall  do  well  to  repress  any  more 
**  copies  ot  the  satire;  for,  to  deaf  plainly  with  you,  vou  iiave  lost  some  ground  at  court 
“ by  it:  and  as  I hear  from  a good  hnnd^  the  king,  who  halli  so  great  judgment  in  poetry 
**  as  in  «>ther  things  el.-ie,  is  not  well  pleased  therewith.”— I low  cl’s  Ltlters,  p.  3s8. 

'1  he  ingeniouR  Mr.  Vertue,  the  friend  of  rvery  nuisc,  ludii  obliged  me  w illi  a transcript 
of  it  tV*  ID  a eopy  in  his  posses  ion,  aufl  iiath  also  given  me  leave  to  make  it  public.  In  call- 
ing Lintcni  a purcdp(Kt,  he  may  alluile  to  the  share  winch  Inigo  Jones  had  in  the  inven- 
tion of  ttu*  scenery  amt  other  decorations  in  the  M.i8ques  presented  at  court;  or  to  a copy 
of  verses  wiilten  by  him,  and  pretixed  to  Corial’s  f'n/tfVfjc?,  printed  at  London 
in  4to. 
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Act  9.  bcene  3.1 


Urs.  Fie  upoo’t:  who  would  wear  out 
their  youth  and  prime  thus,  in  roasting  of 
pigs,  t!ut  had  any  cooler  vocation^  hell’s  a 
Limi  of  c<  Id  cellar  to’t,  a very  line  vault  o’ 
my  conscience  1 what.  Moon-calf. 

Moo.  Here,  mistress. 

Aiffkt.  How  now,  Urs’la?  in  a heat,  in  a 
heat } 

f l/rs.  My  chair,  you  false  faucet  you ; and 
my  morning’s  draught,  quickly,  a bottle  of 
ale,  to  quench  me,  rascal.  1 am  all  lire  and 
fat,  Nightingale,  1 should  c’ui  melt  away 
to  the  nrst  woman,  a rib  again,  1 am  afraid. 
1 do  water  the  ground  in  knots,  as  1 go, 
like  a great  garden-pot ; you  may  follow  me 
by  the  a.  S.  I make. 

Aighl.  Alas,  good  Urs,  was  Zekiel  here 
this  morning  ? 

Urs.  Zekiel?  what  Zekiel  ? 

iV/.g/u.  Zekiel  Edgworth,  the  civil  cut- 
purse,  you  know'  him  well  enough ; he  that 
talks  baw  dy  to  you  still : 1 call  him  my  se> 
cretary. 

Urs.  He  promis’d  to  be  here  this  morn- 
ing, I rcmi  mbcr. 

Night.  When  he  comes,  bid  him  stay: 
ri)  be  back  again  presently. 

[Moofh  coif  brings  in  the  chair. 

Urs.  Best  take  your  morning  dew  in  your 
belly,  Nigiitingale:  come,  sir,  set  it  here  ; 
did  not  I bid  you  should  get  a chair  let  out 
o’  the  sides  for  me,  that  my  hips  might  pla)  ? 
you’ll  never  think  of  any  thing,  till  vour 
dame  be  ruinp-gall’d;  ’tis  well,  changeling; 
because  it  can  take  in  your  grass-hoppers 
thighs,  you  care  for  no  more.  Now  >ou 
look  as  you  had  been  i’  the  corner  ol  the 
booth,  fieaiiig  your  breech  with  a candle’s 
end,  and  set  lire  o’  the  Fair.  Fill,  Stote,  hll. 

Just,  t his  pig-woman  do  I know,  and  I 
willjiut  her  in,  for  my  second  enormity; 
she  hath  been  IxMore  me,  punk,  pimuince, 
and  bawd,  any  time  these  two  and  twenty 
years  upon  reconl  V tiie  Fie-poudrw. 

Urs.  Fill  again,  you  unlucky  vermin. 

Moo.  ’Pray  you  be  not  angry,  mistress, 
I’ll  ha’  it  Widen'd  anon. 

Urs.  No,  no,  1 shall  e’en  dwindle  away 
to’t,  ere  the  Fair  be  done,  you  think,  now 
you  ha’  heated  me:  a poor  vex’d  thing  1 
am,  1 feel  myself  dropping  already  as  fast 
as  1 can  ; two  stone  o’  suet  a day  is  my  pro- 
portion : I can  but  hold  lile  and  soul  toge- 
ther, with  this  (here’s  to  you,  Nightingale,) 
and  a whiff  of  tobacco  at  most.  VVbere’s 
iny  pi{>e  now  ? not  hll’d  ? thou  errant  in- 
cubee. 

Aight.  Nay,  UrsMa,  thou’lt  gall  between 
the  tongue  and  the  teeth,  with  fretting, 

DOW. 

Urs.  How  can  I hope  that  ever  he’ll  dis- 
charge his  place  of  trust,  tapster,  a man  of 
reckoning  under  me,  that  remembers  no- 

“ H<yw  is  the  poor  c^ntsed  Acre.]  Edit.  17 
here  exhibited. 


thing  I say  to  him  f but  look  to’t,  sirrah, 
you  were  best.  I'hree-pence  a pipe  full,  I 
will  ha’  made,  of  all  my  whole  half  pound  of 
tobacco,  and  a quarter  of  pound  of  colts- 
foot  niixt  with  it  too,  to  eech  it  out.  i that 
have  dealt  so  long  in  the  fire,  will  not  be  to 
seek  in  smoke,  now.  Then  six  and  twenty 
shillings  a barrel  I w ill  advance  o’  iny  beer, 
and  htty  shillings  a hundred  o’  my  bottle-ale; 
I ha’  told  you  the  ways  how  to  raise  it. 
Froth  your  cans  well  i*  the  filling,  at  length, 
rogue,  and  jog  your  bouh's  o’  the  buitock, 
KiiTuh,  then  skink  out  the  first  glass  ever, 
and  drink  with  all  companies,  though  you 
be  sure  to  be  drunk ; you’ll  mis-reckon  the 
better,  and  be  lessashatn'd  oii’t.  But  your 
true  trick,  rascal,  must  be,  to  be  ever  busy, 
and  mistake  away  the  bottles  and  cans,  in 
ha'ite,  before  they  be  half  drunk  off,  and 
never  hear  any  body  call,  (if  tliey  should 
chance  to  mark  you)  till  you  ha’ brought 
fresh,  and  be  able  to  forswear  ’em.  Give 
me  a drink  of  ale. 

Just.  This  IS  the  very  womb  and  bed  of 
enormity!  gross  as  herself!  this  must  all 
dow  n for  enormity,  all,  every  whit  on’t. 

[One  knocks, 

Urs.  Look  who’s  there,  sirrah:  five  shil- 
lings a pig  is  my  price,  at  least ; if  it  be  a 
sow-pig,  sixpence  more;  if  she  be  a great- 
bellied  wife,  and  long  for’t,  six-pence  more 
for  that. 

Just.  0 temporal  O mores!  I would  not 
ha’  lost  my  discovery  of  tliis  one  grievance, 
for  my  place,  and  worship  o*  tlie  bench. 
Mow  is  the  poor  subject  abus’d  here’! 
Well,  I will  fail  in  with  her,  and  with  her 
.Moou-caif,  and  win  out  wonders  of  enor- 
mity. By  tliy  leave,  goodly  woman,  and 
the  fatness  of  the  Fair,  oily 'as  the  king’s 
constable’s  lamp,  and  shining  as  his  shooing- 
horn ! hath  thy  ale  virtue,  or  thy  beer 
strength,  that  the  tongue  of  man  may  be 
tickled,  and  his  palate  pleas’d  in  the  morn- 
ing ? let  thy  pretty  nephew  here  go  search 
and  see. 

Urs.  VV’liat  new  roarer  is  this? 

AIoo.  O lord  1 do  you  not  know  him, 
mistress?  ’tis  mad  Arthur  of  Bradley,  that 
makes  the  orations.  Brave  masti-r,  old  Ar- 
Uiurof  Bradley,  how  do  you?  welcome  to 
the  Fair : when  shall  we  hear  ) ou  again,  to 
handle  your  matters,  with  your  back  against 
a booth,  ha?  [ ha’  been  one  o’  your  littl<^ 
disciples,  i’  my  days ! 

Just.  Let  me  drink,  boy,  with  my  love, 
thy  aunt,  here  ; that  I may  be  eloquent; 
but  of  thy  best,  lest  it  be  bitter  m niy 
mouth,  and  my  words  fail  foul  on  the 
Fair. 

Urtr  Why  dost  thou  not  fetch  him  drink? 
and  offer  him  to  sit? 

Moo.  Is’t  ale  or  beer,  master  Arthur  ? 

1.  Preceding  ones  more  justly,  as  the  text  K 
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Juit.  Thy  best,  pretty  stripling,  thy  best ; 
the  same  th\  dove  drinketh,  and  thou  draw- 
ee on  h >ly-ila^. 

Urt.  Hniii;  him  a'six-penny  bottle  of  ale: 
they  say,  a tool'ii  baodsel  is  lucky. 

Juttl  hrmg  l)oth,  child.  Ale  for  Arthur, 
and  beer  lor  Bradley.  Ale  for  thme  aunt. 
b'»y.  Mv  disguise  takes  to  the  very  wish 
an1  reach  of  it.  1 shall  b)  the  bem  ht  of 
tl‘is  dis*  ovt*rv  enough,  ami  more : and  yet 
t otf  w'th  the  reputation  of  what  I w ould 
: A cnta.n  middling  thing,  between  a 
fool  and  a inauman. 

SCENE  HI. 

\Tothcm'\  Knockhum. 

Knoc.  What!  my  liitle  lean  Urs’la?  my 
•hi‘-b«  ar'  art  thou  alive  yet,  with  thy  litter 
of  pigs  to  grunt  out  another  Bartholomew' 
Fair?  ha  ? 

Urs.  Yes,  and  to  amble  a foot,  when  the 
Fair  is  done,  to  hear  you  groan  out  of  a cart, 
yp  the  heavy  hill. 

Attoc.  Ot  Holborn,  Vrs'la,  meanest  thou 
so?  for  what,  for  what,  pretty  Urs  ? 

Crs.  For  cutting  halfpe  nny  purses,  or 
Stealing  little  penny>doss  out  o*^  the  Fair. 

Afioc.  O ! good  words,  good  words,  Urs. 

Ju4t.  Another  special  enormity.  A cut- 
purse  of  the  sword,  the  boot,  and  tlie 
leather  ! those  are  his  marks. 

Urs.  You  are  one  of  those  horsc-leaches 
that  gave  out  1 was  dead,  in  1 urn-bull 
street,  of  a surfeit  of  bottle-ale  and  tripes  ? 

A'noc.  No,  'Iw as  belter  meat,  Urs : cows 
\ udders,  cows  udders ! 

Urs.  Well,  1 shall  be  met  with  your 
mumbling  mouth  one  day. 

Anoc.  n hat  ? thouMt  poison  me  with  a 
ncutt  in  a bottle  of  ale,  wilt  thou  ? or  a 
•pider  in  a tobacco-pipe,  Urs?  Come,  there’s 
no  malice  in  tliese  tat  folks,  I never  fear  thee, 
an*  I can  scape  thy  lean  Moon-calf  here. 
Xa'I’s  drink  it  out,  good  Urs,  and  no  va- 
pours ! 

Just.  Dost  thou  hear,  boy  ? (there’s  for 
thy  ale,  and  the  remnant  for  thee)  speak  in 
thy  faith  of  a faucet,  now;  is  thU  goodly 
person  before  us  here,  this  vapours,  a knight 
ot  the  knife  ? 

Moo.  What  mean  you  by  that,  master 
.Arthur? 

* Just.  1 mean  a child  of  the  horn-thumb, 
a babe  of  booty,  boy,  a cut-purse. 

Moo.  O lord,  sir ! far  from  it.  Tins  is 
master  Dan.  Knockhtim  Jordan;  the  ranger 
of  'l  urn-bull.  lie  is  a horse-courser,  sir. 

Just.  'I'hy  dainty  dame,  Uiough,  call'd 
him  cut-purse. 

Moo.  Like  enough,  sir;  she'll  do  forty 
such  things  in  an  hour  (an’  you  listen  to  her) 
for  her  recreation,  if  the  toy  take  her  i’  the 
greasy  kerchitt : it  makes  her  fat,  you  see; 
»he  battens  with  it. 

Just.  Here  might  1 ha’  been  deceiv'd 


now*,  and  ha'  put  a fool's  blot  upon  myself, 
if  I had  not  play'd  an  after-game  o'  discre- 
tion. lUrs^la  comes  in  again  dropping. 

Anoc.  Alas,  poor  Urs,  this  is  an  ill  season 
for  thee. 

Urs.  Hang  yourself,  hackney-man. 

Anoc.  How,  now,  Vrs  ? vapours  ? motion 
breed  vapours? 

Urs.  Vapours?  never  tusk,  nor  twlrk 
your  <libble,  good  Jortlan,  1 know*  what 
you'll  take  to  a very  drop.  1 hough  you  be 
captain  o'  the  roarers,  and  hght  well*  at  the 
case  of  piss-polj,  you  shall  not  fright  me 
with  your  lyon-chap,  sir,  nor  your  tusks; 
voiiangrv  ? you  are  hungry  : come,  a pig’s 
head  wilf  st'^p  your  mouth,  and  slay  your 
stomach  at  ail  times. 

Auoc.  'I'hou  art  such  another  mad  merry 
Urs,  still ! troth  I do  make  conscience  of 
vexing  thee,  now  i*  the  dog-days,  this  hot 
weather,  for  fear  of  foundnng  tliec  i’  the 
body,  and  melting  down  a pillar  of  the  Fair. 
Pray  thee,  take  thy  chair  again,  and  keep 
state;  and  let’s  have  a fresh  bottle  ol  air, 
and  a pipe  of  tobacco ; and  no  vapours.  I'll 
ha'  this  belly  o’  thine  taken  uc*,  and  thy 
grass  scour’d,  wench:  look,  here’s  Ezekid 
F.dgwortli ; a fine  boy  of  his  inches,  as  any 
is  i'  the  Fair ! has  still  money  in  his  purse, 
and  wilt  pay  all,  with  a kind  heart,  and  good 
vapours. 

SCENE  IV. 

\Toihem~\  Ed^'orth^  Nightingale^  Corn- 
aittcTt  Tinder-box-man,  Passengrrs. 

Edg.  That  I will  ipdeed,  willinglvi  master 
Knockhuni ; fetch  some  ale  and  tobacco. 

I^aih.  What  do  you  lack,  gentlemen? 
maid,  see  a fine  hobby-horse  for  your  young 
master;  cost  you  but  a token  a week  his 
provender. 

Cor.  lla*  you  any  corns  i*  vour  feet  and 
toes  ? 

Tin.  Buy  a mouse-trap,  a mouse  trap,  or 
a tormentor  for  a flea. 

Tru.  Buy  some  gingerbread. 

Night.  Iliads,  ballads!  fine  new  bal- 
lads: 

Hear  for  your  love,  and  buy  for  your 
money,  [coney. 

A delicate  ballad  o'  the  ferret  and  the 

A preservative  again'  the  punqurs  evil. 

Another  of  goose-green  starch,  ami  the 
devil. 

A dozen  of  divine  points,  and  the  gouly 
garters  : 

The  fairing  of  good  counsel,  of  an  ell  and 
three  quarters. 

What  is’t  you  buy? 

The  wind-mill  blown  down  by  the  witch’s 
fart ! 

Or  saint  George,  that  O ! did  break  the 
dragon's  heart. 

Edg.  Master  Nightingale,  come  hither, 
leave  your  mart  a little. 
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Act  C.  Scene  5.] 

Aight.  O my  secretary  ! what  says  my  se- 
creUiry  ? 

Jnxt.  ('hikl  o’  the  bottles,  what’s  he? 
what’s  he? 

M(fo.  A civil  young  gentleman,  master 
Arthur,  that  keeps  company  with  the  roarers, 
and  disturbs  all  still.  He  has  ever  money 
in  his  purse;  he  pays  for  them,  and  they 
roar  for.  him ; one  does  good  olTices  for  hii« 
other.  '1  hey  call  him  the  secretary,  but  he 
serves  nobody.  A great  friend  of  tlie  bal- 
lad-man’s, they  are  never  asunder. 

Just.  VVhat  pity  ’tis,  so  civil  a young  man 
should  haimtthis debauch’d  company  ! here’s 
the  bane  of  the  youth  of  our  time  apparent. 
A proper  penman,  I si  c’t  in  his  countenance, 
he  has  a good  clerk’s  look  with  him,  and  I 
w arrant  him  a qui<  k hand. 

Moo.  A very  (juick  hand,  sir. 

Edg.  All  the  purst^s,  and  purchase,  1 give 
you  to-day  by  conteraiice,  brijig  hither  to 
V rs’la’s  presently.  Here  we  will  meet  at 
night  in  her  lodge,  ami  share.  Look  you 
chuse  gof»d  places  for  your  standing  i’  the 
Fair,  when  you  sing,  Nightingale. 

[^rhis  they  lufuspcr,  that  Overdo  hears  it  not. 

C/rs.  I,  near  the  fullest  passages ; and  shift 
’em  often. 

Edg.  .\nd  i’  your  singing,  you  must  use 
your  hawk’s  eye  nimbly,  and  riy  the  purse 
to  a mark  still,  where ’lis  worn,  and  o’which 
side;  that  you  may  gi’  me  the  sign  with 
your  beak,  or  hang  your  head  that  w'ay  i’ 
the  tunc. 

l/rs.  Enough,  talk  no  more  on’t;  your 
friendship  (master)  is  mit  now  to  begin. 
Drink  vour  draught  of  indenture,  your  sup 
of  covenant,  and  away;  the  Fair  tills  apace, 
company  begins  to  come  in,  and  I ha’  ne’er 
a pig  ready  yet. 

k'noc.  Well  said  ? till  the  cups,  and  light 
the  tobacco:  let’s  give  fire  i*  the  works,  ami 
noble  vapours. 

Edg.  Ami  shall  we  ha*  smocks,  Urs’la, 
and  goml  w himsU^,  ha  ? 

Urs.  Come,  you  are  i*  your  liawdy  vein  ! 
the  best  the  Fair  w ill  alVord,  /ekiel,  if  baw  tl 
WliU  keep  l»is  word.  How  do  the  pigs, 
Moou-calt? 

Afoo.  Very  passionate,  mistress  ; one  on 
’em  has  wept  out  an  eye.  Master  Artliur  o* 
linulley  is  melancholy  here,  no  body  talks 
to  him.  Will  you  any  tobacco,  master  Ar- 
thur? 

Just.  No,  boy,  lot  niv  mcilitations  alone. 

Moo.  He’s  studying  lor  an  oration,  now. 

Just.  If  I can  wilii  tins  day’s  travel,  and  all 
iny  policy, but  rescue  this  youtii  here  out  of 
the  hands  of  the  lewd  man  and  the  strange 
woman,  I will  sil^luw  n at  night,  and  say  w ith 
iny  friend  OvidtJumoucopusexegi,  yuodnec 
Jovis  fr/i,  ;icc  ignis,  xc, 

Kiioc.  Here,  iCekiel,  here’s  a health  to 
Urs’la,  and  a kind  vapour;  iliou  hast  money 
i’  thy  purse  still,  and  store  ! how  dost  thou 


come  by  it  ? pmy  the?*  vapour  thy  friends 
some  in  a ctmrteous  vapour. 

Edg.  ll  iif  1 h ive,  master  Dan.  Knock- 
hum,  isalway-*  ai  vour  service. 

Just.  Ha,  swci‘l  nature!  what  goshawk 
would  prey  upon  such  a Iamb  ? 

Ennc.  l..el’s  see  w hat  ’tis,  Zekiel ; count 
it,  come,  fill  him  to  pledge  me. 

SCENE  V. 

[7b  them']  /r/w-Z/'j/e,  Huarlo  :s. 

fyin-u'.  Wc  are  here  before  ’em,  me- 
thinks. 

'Huur,  Ail  the  betfer,  we  shall  sec ’em 
come  in  now. 

Ixath.  What  do  yt»u  lack,  gentlemen, 
\yhat  is’t  you  lack?  aline  horse?  a lyon?  a 
bull  ? a bear  r.  a dog,  or  a cat  ? an  excellent 
fim*  Bartholomew-bird  * or  an  instrument? 
what  is’t  YOU  lack  ? 

Vimr.  ^Slid ! here’s  Orpheus  amongst  the 
beasls,  w ith  his  fiddie  ami  all  \ 

’I  ra.  Will  you  buy  any  comfortable  bread, 
gentlemen  ? 

^uar.  And  Ceres  selling  her  daughter’s 
picture,  in  ginger-work. 

if'in-ZL\  That  these  people  should  be  so 
ignorant  to  think  us  chupmen  for  ’em  ! do 
wc  look  as  if  we  would  buy  giugerljread, 
or  hobby-horses  ? 

^uar.  Wliy,  they  know'  no  better  ware 
than  they  have,  nor  better  euslomei's  than 
come.  .\nd  our  very  being  here  makes  us 
fit  to  be  demanded,  as  well  as  others.  Would 
Cokes  would  come ! there  were  a true  cus- 
tomer ibr  ’em. 

Enoc.  How  much  Ls’t?  thirty  shillings? 
who’s  yonder!  Ned  Win-wife,  and  Tom 
(iuarlous,  1 think  I yes : gi’  mo  it  all,  gi’  me* 
itaii.  Master  Win-wife!  Master  Quarlous  ! 
will  you  take  a pipe  of  tobacco  with  us  ? do 
not  <li<credit  me  now,  Zckiel. 

Ifin-'j).  Do  not  see  him ; he  is  the  roaring 
horse-courser,  pray  thee  let’s  avoid  him  : 
turn  down  this  way. 

^uar.  ’Slud,  I’ll  see  him,  and  roar  with 
him  too,  an’  he  roared  as  loud  as  Neptune  ; 
pray  thee  go  w ith  me, 

tVin-v}.  You  may  draw  me  to  as  likely 
an  inconvenience,  when  you  please,  as 
this. 

Huar.  Go  to  then,  romc  along,  wc  ha’ 
nothing  to  do,  man,  but  to  «iee  sights  now. 

Artof.  Welconu‘,  master  Quarlous,  and 
master  Win-wife ; w ill  you  take  any  froth  and 
smoke  w ith  us  ? 

Yes,  sir ; but  you’ll  pardon  us  if 
we  knew  not  of  so  much  familiarity  between 
us  afore. 

Kuoc.  As  what,  sir  ? 

^uar.  To  be  so  lightly  invited  to  smoke 
and  froth. 

Knoc.  A good  vapour ! will  you  sit  down, 
sir?  this  is  old  Urs’ia’s  mansion;  how  lik« 
3 L 
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you  her  bower  ? here  you  may  h.i'  your 
" unk  ami  your  pig  in  stale,  sir,  both  pipiug 
ot. 

'Zuar.  1 hail  rather  ha*  iny  punk  cold, 
sir. 

Juxi.  'There’s  for  me  : punk  ! and  pig  ! 

Vrs.  \Miat,  Mooii-ialf,  you  rogue? 

[.S/iC  calls  uithin. 

Moo,  By-;md*by,  the  bottle  is  almost  oll^ 
mistress;  Here,  master  Arthur. 

Urs.  ril  pari  ymi  and  your  play*fcllow 
there,  i*  the  garbled  coat,  an*  you  sunder 
not  the  sooner. 

Knoc.  Master  \>'in-wifc,  you  arc  proud, 
nu  thinks,  you  do  not  talk,  nor  drink  ; are 
you  proud  ? 

irin-iv.  Not  of  tlie  company  I am  in,  sir, 
nor  the  place,  1 assure  you. 

Knoc.  You  do  not  except  at  the  company, 
do  YOU  ! are  you  in  vapours,  sir  r 

Moo.  Nay,  good  master  Uan.  Knorkhum, 
respect  my  mistress's  bower,  as  you  call  it; 
for  the  honour  of  our  bootii,  none  o*  your 
vapours  here. 

Crs.  Why,  you  thin  lean  polecat  you, 
an*  they  have  a mind  t<tbe  i*  their  vapours, 
must  you  hinder  *em  ? what  did  you  know, 
vermin,  if  they  would  ha’  lost  a duke,  or 
tuch  a tritle?  must  you  be  drawing  tlie  air 
of  pacification  here,  while  I am  tormented 
willun  i*  the  fire,  you  weasel  ? 

[.She  conies  out  with  a Jire  brand. 

Afoo.  fjoo<l  mistress,  *twas  in  the  behalf 
of  your  imolh’s  credit  that  1 spoke. 

I'rs.  hy  ! would  my  booth  ha*  broke, 
if  they  liad  faTn  out  in’t,  sir?  or  would  their 
heat  ha’  lirM  it?  In,  you  rogue, and  wipe  the 
pigs,  and  mi  nd  the  fire,  that  they  fall  not, 
or  l*Ii  bulh  ba^te  ami  n>astyoU  till  yourevt'S 
dropout  tike  ’em.  (Leave  the  bottle  he- 
hind  you,  and  be  curst  a while.) 

iluar.  Body  o’  the  Fair!  what's  this?  mo- 
ther o’the  bawds  ? 

Knoc,  No,  she's  mother  o*  the  pigs,  sir, 
mother  o’  the  pigs. 

Ifni-iv,  Mother  o’the  furies,  I think,  by 
what  fire-brai^d. 

Quar.  Nav,  she  i«  too  fat  to  be  a fury,vure 
some  w alkitig  sow  of  tallow  ! 

//'tn-U!.  An  inspir’d  vessel  of  kitchen-stufT! 

Sluav.  Siie'll  make  excellcnl  geer  lor  the 
€uarh-maki‘i*s  Imre  in  MmilliiieUi,  to  aiH»int 
wheels  and  axietrcis  with. 

[,Shc  drinks  this  white. 

U:s.  l.  I,  gamesters,  mock  a plain  plump 
so  t wench  o’  the  subuii)s,  do.  because  she's 
ju  cy  and  wholesome;  youmusl  hu’yourthin 
piiu  h*d  ware,  j cnt  upi’ thecoinpass’ofaelog- 
coUar  (or  ’iw  ill  not  do)  that  looks  like  a long 
lac’rl  LHinger,  set  upright,  and  a green  fea- 
liier,  like  tenr.el  i’  the  joll  on’t. 

A’/rt>c.  Well  said,  I'rs,  good  Urs  ; to  ’em, 
l‘rs. 

Sfiar.  U she  your  quagmire,  Dan.  Knock- 
hum  ? is  this  your  bog  ? 


M E \V  . V AIR.  [ Act  2.  Scene  5- 

A’/c/rf.  We  shall  have  a quarrel  pre- 
sently. 

Knoc.  How,  biig?  quagmire?  foul  va- 
pours ’ huinh  ! 

stuar.  Yes,  he  that  would  venture  for*t,I 
assure  liim,  might  sink  into  her  ami  be 
drown’d  a week,  ere  any  friend  he  had  could 
liml  where  he  were. 

ff  'iihtv.  iViul  then  he  w ould  be  a fortnight 
weighing  up  again. 

Hmr.  ’ Iwere  like  fulling  into  a whole 
shire  of  butter;  lliev  had  need  he  a team 
of  Dutchmen  shouUl  draw  him  out. 

Knoc.  Answer ’em,  Urs,  where’s  thy  Bar- 
Iholomew-wit  now,  l^rs,  thy  Bartholomcw- 
wit? 

[ Urs.  flang,  ’em,  rotten,  rtjguv  cheaters, 

I hope  to  see  ’em  plagu’d  one  day  (pox’d 
tliry  are  already,  I am  sure)  with  le.in  plav- 
! house  poultry,  that  has  tlie  brmy  run>p,  stick- 
^ ing  out  like  the  ace  of  spades,  or  the  point 
! of  a parti/an,  that  every  rib  of  ’em  is  like 
1 the  tooth  of  a saw;  and  w ill  so  grate  Vra 
i with  their  hips  and  shouhlers,  as  (take  ’em 
altogether)  they  were  good  lie  with  an 
hurdle. 

^uar.  Out  upon  her,  how  she  drips!  she’s 
able  to  give  a man  thesweating'!.ickiK«  with 
looking  on  her. 

Urs.  Marry  look  off,  witli  a patch  o’ your 
face. and  a d<«/.en  in  your  breech, though  they 
be  o’  scarlet,  sir.  1 lia’  seen  as  line  (Hitsides 
as  either  o’  yours,  bring  lousv  linen  to  the 
brokers,  ere  now,  twice  a week. 

Do  you  think  there  may  be  a fine 
new  cucking-stool  i’  the  Fair,  to  be  pur- 
ch.Vd;  one  large  enough,  I mean?  I know 
there  js  a pond  of  capacity  for  her. 

Urs.  For  your  mother,  you  rascal ; out, 
you  rogue,  you  hedge-birrl,  y ou  pimp,  you 
{uuinier-inan’s  hastarii,  you. 

t^uar.  lia,  ha,  ha. 

I rs.  D<^  you  siuht,  you  rlog’s-head,  you 
tremlle-tail  ! you  lo<»k  as  you  were  liegoiten 
a’top  ot  a cart  in  liarvest-time,  w hen  the 
whelp  was  hot  ami  eager.  Go,  snuff  after 
your  brother’s  hitch,  Mrs.Cominodily  ;ihai*i 
the  livery  you  wear,  ’twill  be  out  at  the  eh 
bows  shortly.  It’s  time  you  weut  lo’l  for  tlie 
t’other  remnant. 

Amtr.  Peace,  Urs,  peace,  Urs;  they’ll  kill 
the  poor  w hale,  and  make  oil  of  l>er.  Tray 
thee,  go  in. 

Urs.  I’ll  see  ’em  pox’d  first,  and  pil’d,  and 
double  pil’d. 

I.et’s  away,  her  language  grows 
gn?asier  than  her  pigs. 

Urs.  Docs’l  so,  snolty-nosc?  good  lord! 
are  you  sniveling  ? A ou  were  engendered 
on  a she-l)eggar  in  a barn,  when  the  bald 
thrasher,  yoursire,  was  scarce  warm. 

It  iihw.  Pray  thee  let’s  go. 

^uar.  No,  laith ; I’ll  stay  the  end  of  hrr 
now:  1 know  she  cannot  last  long:  i find 
by  hcrsmiies  she  wanes  apace. 
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t Doi-s  she  so  ? I'll  Jict  you  gone.  Gi’ 
me  my  pig-pan  hither  a little.  I’i!  scald  you 
hence,  an*  you  will  not  go. 

Attoc.  Geiitlejnen,  tliesc  arc  very  strange 
vapourb!  ami  very  idle  vapours!  1 assure 
you. 

You  are  a very  serious  ass,  we  as- 

sur»!..you. 

A'fUK’.  Humph!  ass?  and  serious?  nay, 
then  pardon  me  niv  vapour.  I have  a 
fmdish  \apour,  gentlemen:  Any  man  that 
does  vapour  me  ll.e  ass,  ma-ster  Quar- 
lous 

ilnar.  What  then,  master  Jordan  ? 

Kitov.  I do  vapour  him  tlie  lie. 

Faith,  and  to  any  man  that  vajx>urs 
ine  Uic  lie,  I do  vapmir  that. 

Kuoc.  Nay  then,  v3[xmrs  upon  vapours, 
iu/g.  yiffhi.  Ware  the  pan,  the  pan,  the 
pan  ; she  comes  with  the  pan,  gentlemen. 
God  bless  the  w oman. 

[CV.tM^a  comes  in  nith  ihv  scaiding  pan. 

I'rs.  Oh. 

Trtt.  What’s  the  matter? 

Just.  Goodly  woman  ! 

Afon.  Mistress  \ [^SUe  faiU  ivith  it. 

L'rs.  Curse  of  hell,  that  ever  1 saw  tlu*s«* 
6cnds  ; oh!  I ha*  scalded  my  leg,  inv  leg, 
iny  leg,  my  leg.  I ha’  lost  a limb  in  the 
service!  run  for  some  cream  and  sallad-otl, 
ijuickly.  Are  you  uiuler-|w?ering,  you  b.i- 
boon?  rip  oil'  my  hose,  an*  you  be  men, 
men,  men. 

Altm.  Kud  you  for  some  cream,  good  mo- 
ther Jour,  i’ll  look  to  your  basket. 

Leuth.  liost  sit  up  r your  chair,  I’rs’la. 
Help,  gentlemen. 

kn<K.  Be  of  good  cheer,  Urs;thoii  hast 
Inndered  me  tJie  currying  of  a couple  of 
stallions  here,  that  abus'd  the  g(Mxl  race- 
bawd  o*  Sniilhfield  ; ’twas  time  for  ’em  to 


6®*  . , 

Aig/it.  L'taith,  when  the  pan  came,  they 
bad  made  you  run  else,  ( i Ins  had  been  *a 
fmc  time  for  ptirchase,  if  you  had  ven- 
tur’d.) 

KJg.  Not  a whit ; llicsc  fellows  were  too 
fine  to  carry  money. 

Kwc.  Nightingale,  get  some  help  to  carry 
her  leg  out  o’  the  air ; take  oil'  her  shoes  ; 
body  o’  me,  she  has  the  mailaiuler>,  the 
scratches,  the  crown  scab,  and  the  (piitter 
bone  V the  t’other  leg. 

Urs.  Oh,  the  pox ! whv  do  you  put  me 
in  mind  o*  mv  leg  tims.to  make  it  prick  and 
shoot  ? woulcf  you  ha’  me  V the  liospital  afore 
ji)V  time  ? 

Anoc.  Patience,  Crs,  take  a good  heart, 
'tis  but  a blister  as  big  as  awindgatl;  Pil 
take  it  away  with  the  white  of  an  egg,  a lit- 
tle honey  and  hog’s  grease;  ha’  thy  pasterns 
veil  roll’d,  and  thou  sludt  pace  again  bv 
to-morrow.  I’ll  lend  thy  booth,  and  look 
to  tby  affairs  the  while:  thou  shall  sit  i’  thy 
chair,  and  give  cUrections,  and  shine  I'rsa  | 
major. 


SCENE  VI, 

JuslicCf  Edgiinrfh,  AVg/dirtgfl/c,  Ccket, 
fiaspe,  Mistress  Overdo,  Grace. 

Just.  'I  hese  are  the  fruits  of  bottle-ale  and 
tobacco ! the  foam  of  the  one,  and  the  fumes 
of  the  other ! Stay,  young  man,  and  de 
spise  not  the  wisdom  of  tiiese  few  hairs  lliat 
arc  grow  n grey  in  care  of  thee. 

Kdg.  Nightingale,  stay  a little.  Indeed, 
I’ll  hear  some  o'  this  ! 

Cok.  Come,  Nmnps,  come,  whore  are 
you?  Welcome  into  the  Fair,  mistress 
tJrace. 

Kdg.  'Slight,  he  will  call  company,  you 
shall  SCO,  and  put  us  into  doings  presently. 

Just,  riiiist  not  after  that  frotliy  li«jUOP, 
ale  : for  who  knows,  when  he  openeth  the 
stopple,  what  may  be  in  the  bottle?  Hath 
not  u snail,  a spider,  yea,  a neult  been  found 
there?  'i'hirst  not  after  it,  youth,  thirst  not 
after  it. 

Cok,  Phis  is  a brave  fellow,  Kumps,  let's 
hoar  him.  . 

das.  ’Sblood,  how  brave  Is  he?  in  a gard- 
Oil  coat  ? ^’ou  wore  be>t  truck  with  him, 
eVn  ‘.trip,  and  truck  presently,  it  will  be- 
come you,  why  will  you  liear  him,  be- 
cause h(‘  is  an  ass,  and  may  be  a-kin  to  the 
Cokeses. 

Cok.  O,  good  Nuinps. 

Just.  Neither  do  thou  lust  after  that  law- 
ne  v weed  tobacco. 

Cok.  Brave  words ' 

Just.  ^Vhose  complexion  is  like  the  In- 
dian’s that  vents  it ! 

Cok.  Are  they  not  brave  words,  sister? 

Just,  And  w ho  can  tell,  if  before  the  ga- 
thering and  making  up  thereof,  the  Alligorta 
hath  not  piss’d  thereon  ? 

fCas.  ’Heart,  lei  ’em  be  brave  words,  .is 
brave  as  they  will ! au’  they  were  all  the 
brave  words  m a country,  how  then?  will 
you  awav  yet?  Iia’  you  enough  on  him? 
Mistress  Grace,  come  vou  away, I pray  you, 
be  not  YOU  accessary.  If  you  do  lose  your  li- 
cence, or  somewhat  else,  sir,  w ith  listening 
to  his  fahle>,  say  Numps  is  a witch,  with  all 
my  heart,  do,  say  so. 

Cok.  Avoid  i’  your  satin  doublet,  Numps. 

Just.  'I’he  creeping  venom  of  wljicli  subtle 
serpent,  as  some  late  writers  afiinn,  neither 
the  cutting  of  the  perilous  plant,  nor  the 
drying  of  it,  nur  the  lighting  or  burning, 
can  any  way  persway  orassw  age. 

Cok.  (>ood  i’  faith  1 U’t  not,  sister  ? 

Just.  Hence  it  is  that  the  lungs  of  tlie  to- 
b.icconist  are  rotted,  tlie  liver  spotted,  the 
brain  smoked  like  the  backside  of  the  pig- 
woman’s  booth  here,  and  tlie  whole  hoity' 
w ithin,  black  as  her  pan  you  saw  e’en  now 
without. 

Cok.  A fme  similitude  that,  sir ! did  you 
see  the  pan  ? 

Edg.  Y cs,  sir. 
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Jusi.  Nay,  the  hole  in  the  nose  here  of 
lornc  tohacco-takcrs,  or  the  third  nostril  (if 
1 may  so  call  it),  which  niakes  that  they  can 
vent  the  tobacco  out,  like  tlic  acc  of  clubs, 
or  rather  the  flo\\cr-cle-lis,is  caused  from  the 
tobacco,  the  mere  tobacco  ! when  the  poor 
innocent  pox,  having  nothing  to  do  there, 
is  miserably  and  most  unconscionably  slan- 
dcr’d. 

Cok.  Who  would  ha^  miss’d  this,  sister? 

Over.  Not  any  body  but  Nunips. 

Cok.  He  doc*s  not  Ondeistand. 

£dg.  Nor  you  feel. 

\^/Ie  pickctli  his  purse. 

Cok.  What  would  you  fjave,  sister,  of  a 
fclIoNs  that  knows  nothing  but  a basket-hilt, 
and  an  old  fox  in't  ? the  best  musick  in  the 
Fair  will  not  move  a log. 

Kdg.  In,  to  Trs’la,  Nightincjalc,  and  carry 
her  comfort:  sec  it  told.  Ihis  fellow’  was 
»ent  to  us  by  Fortune,  for  our  lirst  fairing. 

Just,  but  wiiat  speak  1 of  the  diseases  of 
the  body,  children  of  the  Fair? 

Cok,  '^fhat’s  to  us,  sister.  Brave  i*  faith  ! 

Just.  Hark,  O you  sons  and  daughters  of 
Smilhiieldl  and  hear  what  malady  it  doth 
the  mind : it  causeth  swearing,  it  causeth 
swaggering,  it  causethsnutliing and  snarling, 
and  now  and  then  a hurt. 

Over.  He  hath  something  of  master  O- 
verdo,  methinks,  brother. 

Cok.  bo  methought,  sister,  very  much  of 
my  brother  Overdo ; and  ’tis  wiieii  he 
speaks. 

Just.  Look  into  anv  angle  o’  the  town, 
(the  Streights,  or  the  IkTauidas”*)  where  tlje 
<iuarreling  lesson  is  read,  and  how'  do  they 
entertain  the  time,  but  with  boltic-ale  and 
tobacco  > the  lectureris  o’  one  side,  and  his 
upils  o’.liie  other;  but  the  seconds  are  still 
oitle-ale  and  tobacco,  lor  which  the  lec- 
turer reads,  and  the  i»oviccs  pay.  Thirty 
pound  a week  in  bollle-ale ! forty  in  tobac- 
co ! and  ten  more  in  ale  again  ! Then  for  a 
suit  to  drink  in,  so  much,  and  (that  being 
slaver’d)  so  much  for  another  suit,  and  then 
a third  suit,  and  a fourth  suit ! and  still  tite 
bottk-ale  siaverotb,  and  the  tobacco  stink- 
elh. 

ff'as.  Heart  ofamafl-inan!  are  you  rooted 
here?  Will  you  never  away  ? wliatcanany 
man  find  out  in  this  haw  ling  fellow,  to  grow 
here  for  ? he  is  a full  haiidlul  higher  sin'  he 
heard  liiin.  Will  you  hx  iiere,  and  set  up  a 
booth,  sir  ? 

Just.  I w ill  conclude  briefly 

iCas.  Hold  yourpeacc,  you  roaring  rascal, 
ni  run  my  head  i'  your  chaps  else.  You 
were  best  build  a bootii,  and  entertain  him  ; 


[Act  2.  Scene  6. 

make  your  w ill,  and  you  say  the  word,  and 
him  your  heir  ! heart,  I uever  knew  one 
taken  with  a mouth  of  a peck  afore.  By  this 
light,  ri!  carry  you  away  o’  my  back,  and 
you  w ill  not  come. 

r//f*  gets  him  up  on  pick-pack. 

Cok.  Stay,  Numps,  stay,  set  me  down: 
1 ha’  lest  my  purse,  Numps;  O my  purse! 
one  o*  my  tine  purses  is  gone. 

Ot'er.  is’t  inaeed,  brother? 

Cok.  1,  as  I am  an  honest  man,  would  I 
were  an  errant  rogue  else!  a plague  of  all 
roguy  damn'd  cut-purses  for  me. 

if  as.  Bless  ’em  with  all  my  heart,  w ithall 
my  heart,  do  you  see  ! now’,  as  1 am  no  in- 
lidel,  that  1 know  of,  I am  glad  on't.  I,  I 
am,  (here’s  my  witness)  do  you  see,  sir? 
I did  not  tell  you  of  his  fables,  I ? no,  no, 
I am  a dull  mall-horse  1,  I know  nothing. 
Are  }ou  not  justly  serv’d,  i*  your  con- 
science, now  ? speak  i*  your  [conscience. 
Much  good  do  you  with  all  my  heart,  and 
ids  good  licart  that  has  it,  w ith  all  my  heart, 
again. 

£<ig.  This  fellow  is  very  charitable,  would 
he  had  a purse  too!  but  1 must  not  be  too 
bold  all  at  a time. 

Cok.  Nay,  Numps,  it  is  not  my  best 
purse. 

fids.  Not  your  best ! death  ! why  should 
it  be  your  worst  ? w by  should  it  be  any, 
indeed,  at  all?  answer' me  to  that,  gi’  me 
a reason  from  )ou,  whv  it  should  be  any? 

Cok.  Nor  my  gold,  Kumps;  1 ha’  that 
yet,  look  here  else,  sister. 

Cok.  \\  by  so,  there’s  all  the  feeling  he 
ha>  ! 

Over.  I pray  you,  have  a better  care  of 
tiiat,  brother. 

Cok.  Nay,  so  I w ill,  1 warrant  you ; let 
him  catch  this  tliat  catch  can.  1 would  faia 
see  him  get  this,  look  you  here. 

ICas.  So,  so,  so,  so,  so,  so,  so,  so ! very 
good. 

Cok.  1 would  ha’  him  come  again  now, 
and  but  olVer  at  it.  Sister,  will  you  take 
nolit  c of  a good  jest?  1 will  put  it  Just  where 
til*  other  was,  and  if  we  ha’  good  luck,  you 
sliall  see  a delicate  fine  trap  to  catch  the 
cut-purse  nibbling. 

£dg.  Faith,  and  he’ll  Ir)*  ere  you  be  out 
o’  tile  Fair. 

Cok.  Come,  mistress  Grace,  pr’ythee  be 
not  melancholy  for  my  mischance;  sorrow 
wi’  not  keep  it,  sweet  heart. 

Gra.  I do  not  think  on’t,  sir. 

Cok.  ’Twas  but  a little  scurvy  while  mo- 
ney, hang  it ; il  may  hang  the  cut-purse 
one  day.  I ha’  gold  left  to  gi’  tliee  a tair- 


* 77/r  Streights,  or  the  Bermudas.]  Cant-names  then  given  to  the  places  frequent- 
ed by  bullies,  knights  of  the  poat,  and  foncing-niasters : so  our  poet,  in  his  epistle  to  the 
earl  of  Uorset:  , 

« ^ -.'rurn  pirates  here  at  land, 

Ha*  Xhclr UermuUus,  and  their  Mrcights  i’  th’  Strand.** 


BARTHOLOMEW.  FAIR. 


445 


Act  3.  Scene  2.] 

itig  yet,  as  hard  as  the  world  goes:  nothing 
angers  me  but  that  nobody  here  look’d  like 
a cut-purse,  unless  ’twere  Nuinps. 

//Vij.  How?  1?  I look  like  a cut-pursc? 
death!  your  sister’s  a cut-purse  ! ami  your 
motiicr  and  father,  and  all  your  kin  were 
cut-purses  ! and  here  is  a rogue  is  the  bawd 
o’  the  cut-purses,  wlmm  I will  beat  to  begin 
with. 

[I'hcy  speak  all  together ; and  ffaspe  bcals 
tlu'.  Justice. 

Cok.  Numps,  Numps. 


Orrr.  Good  Mr.  Humphrey. 

H us.  You  are  the  Patrico ! are  you  ? the 
patriarch  of  the  cut-purscs  ? You  share,  sir, 
they  say,  let  them  share  this  with  you.  Are 
you  i’ your  hot  lit  of  preaching  again?  I’ll 
cool  you. 

Just.  Hold  thy  hand,  child  of  wrath,  and 
heir  of  anger,  make  it  not  Childermas-day 
in  thy  fury,  or  tlie  feast  of  the  French  Bar- 
tholomew, parent  of  the  massacre.  Murther, 
luurther,  murther ! 


A C T III. 


SCENE  I. 

fyhit,  i/aggise.  Bristle,  Leather -head.  Trash. 

Nay,  lish  all  gone,  now!  dish  tish,  ])hon 
tou  vilt  not  be  phitin  call,  master  olfi- 
sher,  phat  ish  a man  le  better  to  lishen  out 
novshes  for  tee,  and  tou  art  in  an  oder  ’orld, 
being  very  shuOishient  novshes  and  gallantsli 
too,  one  o’  tlieir  brabbles)]  would  have  fed 
ush  all  dish  fortniglit,  hut  tou  art  so  bushy 
about  beggersh  still,  tou  hast  no  leshure  to 
iiitend  shentlemen,  and’t  be. 

/Lag.  Why,  1 told  you.  Daw  Bristle. 
Bn.  Come,  come,  you  toUl  im*  a pud- 
ding, 'I'oby  Haggise  ; a matter  ol  nothing  » 
i am  sure  it  came  to  nothing  ! you  said,  let’s 
go  to  Ursla’s,  indeed  ; but  then  you  met  the 
man  with  the  monsters,  and  I could  not  get 
you  from  him.  An  old  fool,  not  leave  seeing 
yet? 

/Lag.  Why,  who  would  ha’  thought  any 
body  would  na’  quarrell’d  so  early  ; or  that 
the  ale  o’  the  Fair  would  ha’  been  up  so 
50on  ? 

fThit.  Phy,  phat  a clock  toest  tou  tink  it 
ish,  man  ? 

/Lag.  1 cannot  tell.  [teem. 

iVIdt,  'Puoart  a vish  vatchrnan,  i’te  mean 
LLag.  Why,  should  the  watch  go  by  the 
clock,  or  the  clock  by  the  watch,  J j>ray  ? 

Bri.  One  sliould  go  by  another,  if  they 
did  well. 

IThit.  3'uoart  right  now  ! plien  didst  tou 
ever  know  or  hear  of  a shuftishient  vatch- 
nian,  but  he  did  tell  the  clock,  phat  bushi- 
ness soever  he  had  ? 

Liri.  Nay,  that’s  most  true,  a sufliciciit 
watchman  knows  what  a clock  it  is. 

H'hit.  Shleeping  or  vaking  ! ash  well  astc 
slock  himsheh,  or  tc  Jack  dat  shtrike^  him  ! 

LLri.  Let’s  enquire  of  master  Leather- 
hea<l,  or  Jone  Trash  here.  Master  Leather- 
head,  tlo  you  hear,  master  Leatber-hcad? 

IT  hit.  If  it  he  a Ledderhcad,  tish  a very 
tick  Lt'ddcrhead,  catsho  mush  noish  vill  not 
piersh  him. 


•» 


L^a.  1 have  a little  business  now,  good 
friends,  do  not  trouble  me. 

H'hit.  I’hat  ? because  o’  ty  wrought  neet- 
cap,  and  ty  pbelvet  sherkin,  man?  phy?  1 
liave  sheene  tee  in  ty  ledder  sherkin,  ere 
now,  mushter  o’  dc  liobby-horses,  as  bushy 
and  stately  as  to\i  sheemest  to  be. 

Tra.  NVhy,  what  an’  you  have,  captain 
Wliit  ? he  has  his  choice  of  jerkins,  you  may 
see  by  that,  and  his  caps  too,  I assure  you, 
when  lie  pleases  to  be  cither  sick  or  em- 
ploy’d. 

Ljra.  God-a-mercy  Jone,  answer  for  me. 

H'hit.  .Away,  be  not  sheen  i’  my  company, 
here  beshcnllemen,  and  men  of  vorship. 

S C K N E H. 

Quarlous,  fThit,  H'in-ui/e,  Busy,  LMlle-uit, 

Pure^crajt,  H'iu,  Knockhum,  Moon-calf, 

Ursula. 

duar.  We  had  wonderful  ill  luck,  to  miss 
this  prologue  o’  the  purse ; but  the  best  is, 
we  sWll  have  five  acts  of  him  ere  night: 
he’ll  be  spectacle  enough  ! I’ll  answer  for’t. 

H hit.  O creesh ! duke  Quarlous,  how 
ciosht  tou  ? tou  dosht  not  know  me,  I fear 
I am  te  vishest  man,  but  jiistish  Overdo,  in 
all  Bartholomew  Fair  now.  Gi’  me  twelve 
pence  from  tec,  I vill  help  tec  to  a vife  vorth 
forty  marks  for’t,  and’t  be. 

Uttar.  Away,  rogue ; pimp,  away. 

IThit.  And  she  shall  shew  tee  as  fine  cut 
o’rke  foil  in  her  shniock  too  as  tou  cansht 
vish  i’  faith  ; vilt  tou  have  licr,  vorshipful 
Vin-vife  ? 1 vill  help  tee  to  her  here,  be  an’t 
be,  into  pig-quarter,  gi’  me  ty  twelve  pence 
froth  tee. 

H’in-xv.  Why,  there’s  twelve  pence,  pray 
Uioc  wilt  thou  be  gone? 

H hit.  'Pou  art  a vortliy  man,  and  a vor- 
shipful man  still.  ^ 

’^nar.  Get  you  gone,  rascal. 

Hint.  I do  mean  it,  man,  Prinsh  Quai- 
lous,  if  tou  hasht  need  on  me,  tou  shall  find 
me  here  at  L’rsla’s.  I vill  see  pliat  ale  and 
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piiiKjue  isli  i*  te  pigbhty  for  tee,  bk-^s  ty  good 
vorship. 

xVflr.  I-ook!  wJuj  comes  here  ? John  Lit- 
l!e-\vit  ! 

fCiH-w,  And  his  wife,  and  my  widow,  her 
mother  : the  whole  family. 

S««r.  ’Slight,  you  must  gi’  ’em  all  fair- 
ings now. 

ff  in-tv.  Not !,  I'll  iKjt  see  ’em. 

Si/or.  'Fhey  are  going  a feasting.  hat 
schoolmaster's  that  is  with  ’em  } 

ff  iti'Xv.  \ hat's  my  rival,  1 believe,  the 
baker? 

Bus.  So,  walk  on  in  the  middle  way, 
fore-right,  turn  neither  to  the  right  hand  nor 
to  the  left ; let  not  your  eves  be  draw  n aside 
with  vanity,  nor  your  ear  with  noises. 

Slttar.  (*,  I knowdiim  by  that  start! 

Lta.  W hat  do  you  lack,  what  do  you 
buy,  pretty  mistress?  a fine  hobby-horse,  to 
make  your  son  a tiiter?  a drum,  to  make 
him  a soldier  ? a liddlc,  to  make  Itim  a re- 
veller? v^hal  is’t  you  lat  k ? liule  dogs  for 
ymir  d.uightcrs?  or  babies,  male  or  fe- 
male? 

Hus.  Look  not  toward  them,  lieark.  n not ; 
the  place  isbmithhLld,  orthe  held  of  smiths, 
the  grove  of  hobby-horses  and  trinkets,  the 
wares  are  the  wares  of  devils,  and  the  w hole 
Fair  is  the  shop  of  batan:  liw-y  are  hooks 
and  baits,  very  baits,  that  are  hung  out  on 
every  side,  to  catch  you,  and  to  hold  you, 
as  it  were,  by  the  gids,  and  by  the  nostrils, 
as  the  lisher  doth  ; therefore  you  must  nut 
look  nor  turn  loward  them — the  heathen 
man  cmdd  stop  his  e^irs  with  wax  against 
the  harlot  o’  the  sea;  do  ytiu  the  like  with 
your  fingers  against  the  belh  o*  the  beast. 

\\  hat  ilaslie*  come  from  liim  ! 

^nnr.  O,  he  has  those  of  his  oven;  a no- 
table hot  baker  ’twas  when  he  piy’d  the 
peel : he  is  leading  his  Hock  into  the  Fair 
now. 

Kalhrr  driving ’em  to  the  pens  ; 
for  he  will  let  ’em  took  u^Krn  nothing. 

Knoc.  Gentlewomen,  the  weather’s  hot; 
w hither  w alk  you  ? have  a care  o'  your  Hue 
velvet  cu|»s,  the  Fair  is  dusty.  T ake  a sweet 
delicate  booth,  w ith  boughs,  here  i*  the  way, 
and  cool  yourselves  i*  tne  shade  ; you  and 


your  friends.  'I’lie  best  pig  and  bottle  ale 
r tile  Fair,  sir.  Old  I rs’la  is  cook,  tlicre, 
YOU  may  read ; the  pig’s  head  speaks  it. 
I’oor  soul,  she  has  !iad  a stringhah,  the  ma* 
rvhtm  hco  ; hut  she’s  prettily  amended. 

is  f^uzin^  at  the  sign ; iihich 
is  (he  pig's  head,  u ilh  a large  a-rit/ffg 
under  it. 

If’liit.  A delicate  show-pig,  little  mistress 
with  shweet  sauce,  and  crackling,  like  cle 
bay-leat  i’  de  fire,  la  ! tou  slialt  ha’  de  clean 
side  o’  dc  table-clot,  and  di  glass  vash’d 
with  phatersh  of  dame  .Vmiessli  Clcare*. 

Joh.  4'his  is  fine  verily,  here  be  llie  bed 
pigs,  and  she  doi“s  roast  ’em  as  well  as  ever 
slic  did,  the  pig’s  head  says. 

K'noc.  Excellent,  excellent,  mistress,  witii 
fire  o’ juniper  and  rosemary  branches!  the 
oracle  of  the  pig’s  head,  that,  sir. 

Pure,  bon,  were  you  not  warn’d  of  the 
vanity  of  the  eye  ' have  you  forgot  the 
w holcsome  a<!monilion  so  soon  ? 

Lit,  f»ood  niother,  how  shall  we  find  a 
pig,  if  we  do  not  look  about  for’t?  will  it 
run  oil'  o’lhe  spit,  into  our  mouths,  think 
you,  as  in  Lubberland,  ami  cry,  we,  wei 

Bus.  So,  hut  your  moilier,  religiously 
wise,  coiiceivelh  it  may  oH'er  ilseli  by  other 
means  to  the  sense,  as  by  war  ot  steam, 
which  1 think  it  doth  here  m this  place  (huh, 
huh)  yes,  it  doth  *.  [Ikisy  scents  (ijler  it 
like  a /iow«d.  j .\iui  it  were  a sin  of  obstina- 
cv,  great  obstinacy,  high  and  horrible  ob- 
stinacy, to  decline  or  resist  the  gotni  tililla* 
lion  of  the  faniilick  sense,  which  is  the 
smell.  I’herefore  be  bold  (huh,  huh,  huh) 
tbilow  the  scent.  Enter  the  tents  of  the  me 
clean,  fur  once, and  satisfy  your  w ife’s  frailty. 
I.et  vour  frail  wife  be  satisfied;  your  zealous 
mother,  and  my  suft'enng  self,  will  also  be 
satisfied. 

Lit.  Come,  Win,  as  good  winny  here  as 
go  fiulluT,  and  see  nothing  *. 

Bus.  NVe  ’scape  so  much  of  the  otlicr  va- 
nities, by  our  early  ent’rmg. 

Pure.  It  is  an  edifying  consideration. 

If  'in.  'I  bis  is  scurvy,  that  we  must  come 
into  the  I'air,  and  not  look  on’t. 

/Jt.  Win,  have  patience,  Win,  I’ll  tell 
you  more  anon. 


* I'asU'd  niih  phatersh  oj  dawe  Annessh  Cleare.]  'I’liere  was  anticntly,  near  lloxlon, 
a spring  ot  water  called  A^nts  le  Clare,  and  comiplly,  Annis  the  Clear:  this  was  the  water 
meant  here  by  the  poet. 

^ / flunk  it  doth  here  in  this  place  (huh,  huh)  pes,  it  doth.  [Busy  scents  after  it  like  a 
konnd.\  I his  passage  alludes  to  a sin.ilar  plaee  in  the  Plutus  of  x\ristophancs,  w here  the  sy- 
cophant scents  the  goo<l  dinner  pn^paring  within.  ^ 

’£v)o»  i rw 

n«Xi> 

fry,  W,  v^,  v^. 

**  Tlicrefiire  be  b<dd,  huh,  huh,  huh,  follow  the  seeiit.”  Lepidb  Aristophanes  in  Pluto  rn- 
duck  si/c<fphantum  o(f(icientem  sacnjiciorum  nidorem,  qui  totnm  seyuirium  naribus  absotvit  • 
ws  Vossuis  on  this  passage. — Mr.  Upton. 

* Come,  ft  in,  as  gotni  wiusy  here  as  go  farther. 1 My  learned  friend  Mr.  Lye,  tlie  edi- 
tor of  Junius's  etymological  dictionary,  observed  tome  that  Littlcwit  is  here  playing 

UU  wife’s  name : fk'intip  is  the  same  as  tlie  old  word  wonne,  manere,  to  stay,  See, 


CiOo^lc 

j 
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Act  ri,  St  nir  3.] 

A.ROC,  Mooiw  alf,  entertain  wUhin  then*, 
tlie  bi-st  j)ie  i’  ilie  booth,  a |)i»rk-like  pig. 
*^1  iiese  are  Ikuihiirv  hl»K)tls,  o*  the  sincere 
stud,  conic  a pig  hunting.  Wliit,  wait, 
W lilt,  look  to  your  charge. 

Bms.  a pig  prepare  presently,  h t a pig  be 
prepared  to  us. 

Aftfon.  ’Might,  who  bo  these  ? 

Crs.  Is  this  the  good  sersdee,  Jordan, 
you!<l  do  me ! 

A'noc.  Why,  I rs?  why,  l*rs?  thon’ll  ha’ 
vapours  i*  thy  leg  again  presently,  pray  thee 
go  in,  't  may  turn  to  the  seratches  else. 

Crs.  Hang  your  vapours,  they  are  stale, 
and  slink  like  you ; are  these  the  guests  o’ 
the  game  )ou  promis'd  to  til!  my  pit  w ithal 
to-day  ? 

A’rutc.  I,  w hat  ail  they,  Urs? 

Crs.  AW  they  ? they  are  all  sippei's,  sip- 
jiers  o*  the  city,  they  look  as  they  would  not 
<lrink  oil  two  penn’orth  of  bottle-ale  amongst 

'cm, 

A/ooft.  A body  may  read  that  i’  their 
small  printed  rutts. 

A’ntK-.  Away,  thou  art  a fool,  Urs,  and  thy 
Mooncalf  too,  i’  your  igitorant  vapours  now  : 
hence;  gootl  guests,  I say,  right  Hypocrites, 
good  gluttons,  in,  and  set  a couple  o*  pigs 
o’  the  boani,  and  half  a dozen  of  the  biggest 
bottles  afore  ’em,  and  < all  Whit.  1 do  not 
love  to  hear  lnn«>cer  *s  abus’d:  line  ambling 
hypocr.tes!  and  a stone-puritan  with  a sor- 
rel head  and  beard,  good  mouth’d  gluttons: 
two  to  a pig,  away. 

Crs.  Are  you  sure  they  are  such  } 

A'lith’.  O’  the  right  breeil,  thou  shall  try 
’em  by  the  teeth,  t'rs;  when's  th»s 
Whit } ' 

{f'hU.  **  lifhold,  man,  and  sec,  wliat  a 
“ worthy  man  am  ee  ! 

**  With  the  fury  of  my  sword,  and  the 
“ shaking  of  m\  beard, 

“ I will  make  ten  thousand  men  afear’d.” 

A'noc.  W eil  said,  brave  U hit,  in,  ami  fear 
the  ale  out  o’  the  bottle  into  the  bellies  o’  the 
brethren,  and  the  sisters  drink  to  the  cause, 
and  pure  vapours. 

.My  roarer  is  turn’d  tapster,  nic- 
thinks.  Now'  were  a line  lime  tor  thee, 
Will-wife,  to  lay  aboard  thy  widow,  thou'lt 
never  be  master  of  a liettcT  season  i>r  place ; 
she  that  will  venture  herself  into  (he  Fair, 
and  a pig-box,  w ill  admit  any  assault,  be  as- 
sur’d of  that. 

li'in-XL\  1 love  not  enterprises  of  tiiat  sud- 
denness though. 

5i/ar.  I II  warrant  thee,  then,  no  wife  out 
o*  the  w idow’s  hundred  : if  1 had  but  as 
much  title  to  h<  r,  as  lt»  have  brcatli’d  once 
on  that  sla*ight  stomacher  of  hers,  I would 
now  assure  myself  to  carry  her,  yet,  ere  she 
wentontof Sniithtield.  Orsheshould  carry 
me,  which  were  the  titter  sight,  1 confc*ss. 
liut  you  are  a modest  undettakcr,  by  cir- 
tumstanct's  and  degrees;  come, ’tis  disease 
in  thee,  nut  judgment,  1 sliould  offer  at  all 


together.  Look,  here's  the  poor  fool  again, 
tliat  was  slung  by  the  wasp  erewhile. 

SCENE  III. 

Just  cc,  If  Hi'iii/Vf  ^uarlous. 

Jii.ft.,  1 will  make  no  more  orations,  shall 
draw  on  these  tragical  conclusions.  And  1 
begin  now  to  think,  tliat  by  a spice  of  colla- 
teral justice,  Adam  Overdo  deserv’d  this 
ix  ating;  for  1 the  said  Adam  w as  one  cause 
(a  by-cause)  why  the  purse  was  lost:  and 
my  wife’s  brother’s  purse  too,  which  they 
know  not  of  yet.  Hut  I shall  make  very 
good  mirth  with  it  at  supper,  (tliat  will  be 
the  sport)  and  put  my  lillle  Iriend,  Mr. 
Humphrey  Waspe’s  choler  quite  out  of 
countenance.  When,  sitting  at  the  upper 
end  o*  my  table,  as  I use,  and  drinking  to  iny 
brother  Cokes,  and  Mrs.  Alice  Overdo,  as  I 
w ill,  iny  w ife,  fur  their  goo<l  affection  to  old 
Bradlev,  1 deliver  to  ’em,  it  was  I that  was 
cudgeled,  and  slicw  ’em  the  marks.  To  see 
what  bad  events  may  peep  out  o’  the  tail  nf 
good  purposes ! the  care  1 had  of  that  civil 
young  man,  1 took  fancy  to  this  morning, 
(and  have  not  lelt  it  yet)  drew  me  to  that 
exhortation,  which  drew  the  company  in- 
deed; which  drew  the  cut-purse;  which 
drew  the  money  ; which  drew  my  brotlier 
Cokes  his  loss  ; which  drew  on  NVaspe’s  an- 
ger; which  drew  on  my  beating:  a pretty 

f;radation ! and  they  shall  ha*  it  i’  their  dish  i' 
aith  at  night  for  truit ; I love  to  be  merry 
at  my  table.  1 had  thought  once,  at  one 
special  blow  he  ga’  me,  to  have  revealed 
myself;  but  then  (I  thank  thee,  fortitude)  1 
reniembred  that  a wise  man  (and  who  is  ever 
so  great  a part  o’  the  commonwealth  in  him- 
self) for  no  particular  disaster  ought  to  aban- 
don a public  g«>od  design.  'I  he  hirsband- 
inan  ought  not,  for  one  unthankful  year,  to 
forsake  the  plough;  the  shepherd  ought  not, 
t(*r  one  scab’d  sheep,  to  throw  by  his  tar- 
box  ; the  pilot  ought  not,  for  one  leak  i*  the 
poop,  to  tpiit  the  helm;  nor  the  alderman 
ougtit  not,  fur  one  custard  more  at  a meal,  to 
give  up  his  cloke;  the  constable  ought  not 
to  break  his  staff,  and  forswear  the  watch, 
for  one  roaring  night ; nor  the  piper  o’  the 
parish  ( lU  purris  componerr  magna  solebam ) 
to  put  up  his  pipes  for  one  r^iny  .Sunday. 
These  are  certain  knocking  conclusions; 
out  of  which,  1 ahi  resolv’d,  come  what 
come  can,  come  l>eating,  come  imprison- 
ment, come  infamy,  come  banishment; 
nay,  come  the  rack,  come  the  hurdle,  (wel- 
come all)  I will  not  discover  wlio  I am,  till 
my  due  time  ; and  )et  still,  all  shall  l>e,  as 
I said  ever,  m justice’  name,  and  the  king’s, 
and  for  the  commonwealth. 

W hat  does  he  talk  to  himself,  and 
act  so  seriously  ?*  poor  fool ! 

Suar.  No  matter  what.  Here's  fresher 
argument,  iutencFthat. 
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SCENE  IV. 

Cokes,  Ixaiher-head,  iCaspe,  Mistress  Oveido^ 
'Quarlous,  Trash,  Griu'e, 

Cnk.  Come,  mistress  Grace,  come  sister, 
here’s  more  fine  sights  jet  i’  faith.  (Jods- 
’lul,  where’s  Nunip-i? 

Lea.  What  do  you  lack,  gentlemen  ? 
what  is’t  you  buy?  fine  rattles,  drums,  ba- 
bies, little  dogs,  and  l)irds  for  ladies?  what 
do  YOU  lack  ? 

Cok.  Good  honest  Numps,  keep  afore,  I 
m so  afraid  thou’It  lose  somewlmt ; niy 
earl  wiis  at  my  mouth,  when  I mist  thee. 

You  were  best  buy  a wliip  i’  your 
hand  to  drive  me. 

Cok,  Nay,  do  not  mistake,  Numps,  thou 
art  so  apt  to  mistake : I w ould  but  watch  the 
goods.  Look  you  now',  the  treble  fiddle  was 
e’en  almost  like  to  be  lost. 

/fVw.  Pray  you  take  heed  you  lose  not 
yourself;  your  best  way  were  e’en  get  up 
and  ride  for  more  surety.  Buy  a loken^s 
worth  of  great  pins,  to  fasten  yourself  to  my 
shoulder.* 

Lea.  What  do  you  lack,  gentlemen?  fine 
purses,  pouches,  pin-cases,  pipes?  what  is’t 
you  lack  ? a pair  o*  smiths  to  wake  you  i* 
the  morning  ? or  a fine  whistling  bird  ? 

Cok.  Numps,  here  be  finer  things  than 
any  we  ha*  bought  by  odds!  and  more  de- 
licate horses,  a great  deal;  good  Numps, 
stay*  and  come  hitlier. 

fTas.  Will 'you  scourse  with  him?  you 
are  in  Smithfield,  you  may  fit  yourself  with 
a fine  easy  going  street-nag,  for  your  saddle, 
again  Michaelmass-terni,  do;  has  he  ne’er 
a little  o<ld  cart  for  you  to  make  a caroch  on, 
i*  the  country,  with  four pyod  hobby-horses  ? 
why  the  measles,  should  you  stand  liere, 
with  your  train,  cheap’ning  of  dogs,  birds, 
and  babies  ? you  ha’  no  children  to  bestow 
^cm  on,  ha’  you? 

Cok.  No,  but  again  I ha’  children, 
NumpSy  that’s  all  one. 

Mat.  Do,  do,  do,  do ; how  many  shall 
ou  have,  think  you  ? an’  I were  as  you,  I’il 
uy  for  all  my  tenants  too,  they  are  a kind 
o*  civil  savages,  that  will  part  with  their  chil- 
dren for  rattles,  pipes,  and  knives.  You 
were  best  buy  a hatchet  or  two,  and  truck 
with  ’em. 


Cok.  Good  Numps,  hold  that  little  tongue 
o’  thine,  and  save  it  a labc/ur.  I am  rt^o* 
lute  Bat,  timu  know’st. 

Has.  A resolute  fool  you  are,  I krww, 
and  a very  sufficient  coxcomb  ; with  all  niy 
heart;  nay  you  have  it,  sir,  an*  you  be  an- 
gry, turd  i’  your  teeth,  twice  ; (if  1 said  it 
nol  once  afore)  ami  much  eooti  do  vou. 

H'i-i.  Was  then'  ever  such  a scU-atlliction, 
and  so  Impertinent ; 

^unr.  Alas ! his  care  will  go  near  to  crack 
him,  h t’s  go  in  and  comfort  hlnf. 

Has.  Would  I ha<l  been  set  i’ the gromid, 
all  but  the  head  on  me,  and  had  my  brains 
howl’d  at,  or  thresh’d  out,  when  first  I un- 
derwent this  plague  of  a charge. 

i?M«r.  How  now,  NumJ)^?  almost  tir’d  i’ 
your  protectorship  ? overparted,  overparl- 
cd  ? 

U as.  Why,  I cannot  tell,  sir,  it  may  be  I 
am  ; does’t  grieve  you  ? 

Quar.  No,  1 swear  does’t  not,  Numps;  to 
satisfy  you. 

Has.  Numps!  ’sblood,  you  are  fine  and 
familiar!  how  long  ha’  we  been  acquainted, 

I pray  you? 

Suar.  I think  it  may  be  remeinbreil, 
Numps,  that  ; *twas  since  jiioming  sure. 

fi'as.  Why,  I hope  I know’l  well  enough, 
sir:  1 did  not  ask  to  be  told. 

^uar.  No?  wliythen? 

Has.  It’s  no  matter  why;  you  sec  with 
your  eyes  now,  what  I said  to  you  to-day: 
you’ll  believe  me  another  time  ? 

"Huar.  Are  you  removing  the  Tair* 
Numps  ? 

H'as.  A pretty  question  ! and  a civil  one! 
ves  faith,  1 ha’  my  lading  you  sec,  or  sii.dl 
have  anon ; you  may  know  whose  ben'll  I 
am  by  my  burden.  If  the  panniennan’s 
jack  were  ever  l>ettcr  known  by  bis  loins  ot 
mutton,  I’ll  be  fiea’d,  and  feed  dogs  for  haa 
when  his  time  comes. 

H'in.  How  melancholic  mistress  Grace  is 
yonder ! pray  thee  let’s  go  enter  ©urseU’C* 
In  grace  with  her, 

Cnk.  'Those  six  horses,  friend.  I’ll  have— 

H'qs.  How! 

Cok.  And  the  three  Jew5-tnimi>s;  and 
half  a dozen  o’  birds,  and  that  drum  (I  have 
one  drum  already)  and  your  smiths;  I like 
that  device  o*  your  smiths,  very  pretty  well* 


* Baya  token's  worth  of  great  piw.]  i.  c.  A farthing’s  worth.  The  follow'ing  re- 

mark by  the  late  ingenioiis  NIr.  Davys  of  Shaflsbury,  w'as  communicated  to  me  by  Mr* 
Lye;  “ Before  Charles  the  2d  published  farthings  m 1672,  tradesmen  were  allowed  to 
“ make  them  for  necessary  c/iongc,  which  words  were  sometime  circumscribed  on  the  rc- 
**  verse.  T he  person’s  name,  or  the  initial  letters  of  it,  appeared  on  the  other  side,  and  he 
“ was  obliged  upon  tender,  to  receive  them  back  again.  They  were  commonly  called 
“ tokens.**  I shall  only  add,  that  the  w ord  occurred  before  in  act  2.  sc.  4 : “ Cost  you 

**  but  a token  a week  his  provender,” 

* IViUyou  scouRSL  with  him  i.  e.  Will  you  deal  with  him  for  his  horses?  We  usually 
say  horse-courser  and  horsc-coursing ; but  my  learned  friend,  the  editor  of  Junius,  supp«s^> 
the  words  should  be  twrsc-coser,  and  horsc-cosing : the  verb  cose  was  used  by  the  Scots  in 
the  sense  of  bartering,  or  exchanging.  See  the  words  cose,  and  scourse  in  the  etymological 
dictionary. 
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Act  3.  Scene  3.] 

and  four  halberts and  (le*  me  see)  that 

fine  painted  great  lady,  and  her  three  women 
for  state.  I’ll  have. 

if'as.  No,  the  shop ; buy  the  whole  shop, 
it  will  be  best,  the  snop,  the  shop ! 

Lea.  If  his  worship  please. 

tVas.  Yes,  and  keep  it  during  the  Fair, 
Bobchin. 

Cok.  Peace,  Numps.  Friend,  do  not 
meddle  with  him,  an’  you  be  wise,  and 
would  shew  your  head  above  board ; he 
will  sting  U^orough  yuur  wrought  night-cap, 
believe  me.  A set  of  these  violins  1 would 
buy  too,  for  a deKcate  young  noise  I have  i’ 
the  country,  that  are  every  one  a size  less 
than  another,  just  like  your  fiddles.  I 
would  fain  have  a fine  young  masque  at  my 
marriage,  now  I think  on’t : btit  I do  want 
such  a number  of  things.  And  Numps  will 
not  help  me  now,  and  I dare  not  speak  to 
him. 

Tra.  Will  your  worship  buy  any  ginger- 
bread, very  good  bread,  comfortable  bread  ? 

Cok.  Gingerbread  ; yes,  let’s  see. 

fy<u.  There’s  the  t’other  sprindge. 

[//e  runt  to  her  shop. 

Lea.  Is  this  well,  goody  Jone,  to  interrupt 
my  market  in  the  midst,  and  call  away  my 
<€iistomers  i can  you  answer  this  at  tho  Pie- 
poudres  > 

Tra.  Why  } if  his  mastership  has  a mind 
to  buy,  [ hope  my  ware  lies  as  open  as 
another’s  ; 1 may  shew  my  ware  as  well  as 
you  yours. 

Cok.  Hold  your  peace;  Pll  content  you 
both  : I’ll  buy  up  his  shop,  and  thy  basket. 

H^'as.  Will  you  i* faith? 

Lea.  \t’hy  should  you  put  him  from  it, 
friend  ? 

if'ut.  Cry  you  mercy!  you’d  be  sold 
too,  would  YOU  ? what’s  the  price  on  you, 
jerkin  and  all,  as  you  stand  ? ha’  you  any 
qualities  ? 

Tra.  Yes,  good-man  angry-man,  you 
shall  find  he  has  qualities  it  you  cheapen 
liim. 

ff'as.  Godso,  you  ha*  the  selling  of 
him!  wiiat  are  they?  will  they  be  bought 
lor  love  or  money  ? 

Tra.  No  indeed,  sir. 

H\is.  For  what  then,  victuals  ? 

Trtt.  He  scorns  victuals,  sir;  he  has 
bread  and  butter  at  homo,  tlianks  be  to 
God  ! and  yet  he  will  do  more  for  a good 
meal,  if  the  toy  take  him  i’  the  belly : 
marry  then  they  must  not  set  him  at  lower 
ends,  if  they  do,  he’ll  go  away  though  he 
fast.  But*put  him  a-lop  o’  the  table,  w here 
his  place  is,  and  he’ll  do  you  forty  fine 
things.  He  has  not  been  sent  for,  and 
fou^t  out  for  nothing,  at  ^'our  great  city- 
suppers,  to  put  down  ‘ Conat  and  C’okely, 


and  been  laugbt  at  for  his  labour ; he’ll  play 
you  all  the  puppets  i’  the  town  over,  and 
ihe  players,  every  company,  and  his  owu 
company  too  ; he  spares  no  body ! 

Cok.  I’faitii  ? 

Tra.  He  was  the  first,  sir,  that  ever  baited 
the  fellow  i’  the  bear’s  skin,  an’t  like  your 
worship:  no  dog  ever  came  near  him  since. 
And  for  fine  motions  ! 

Cok.  Is  he  good  at  Uiose  too  ? can  he  set 
out  a mask  trow  ? 

Tra.  O lord,  master ! sought  to  far  and 
near  for  his  inventions ; and  be  engrosses 
all,  he  makes  all  the  puppets  i’  the  hair. 

Cok.  Dost  thou  (in  troth)  old  velvet 
jerkin  ? give  me  thy  hand. 

* Tra.  Siay,  sir,  you  shall  see  him  in  his 
vetvet  jerkin,  and  a scarf  too  at  night,  when 
you  hear  him  interpret  master  little-wit’s 
motion. 

Cok.  Speak  no  more,  but  shut  up  shop 
presently,  friend,  I’ll  buy  both  it  and  tliec 
too,  to  carry  down  with  me,  and  her  hamper 
beside.  1 hy  shop  shall  furnish  out  the 
mask,  and  her’s  the  banquet : 1 cannot  jpy 
less,  to  set  out  any  thing  with  credit- 
What’s  the  price,  at  a word,  o’ thy  whole 
sliop,  case,  and  all  at  it  stands  ? 

Zra.  Sir,  it  stands  me  in  six  and  twenty 
shillings  seven  pence  halfpenny,  besides 
llu-ee  shillings  for  my  ground. 

Cok.  Well,  thirty  shillings  will  do  all, 
then  ! and  what  comes  yours  to  ? 

Tra.  Four  shillings  and  eleven  pence,  sir, 
ground  and  all,  an’t  like  your  worship. 

Cok.  Yes,  it  does  like  my  worship  very 
w'ell,  poor  woman;  that’s  five  shillings 
more;  what  a mask  shall  1 furnish  out,  for 
forty  shillings?  (twenty  pound  Scotch)  and 
a banquet  of  gingerbread?  there’s  a stately 
thing  I Numps?  sister?  and  my  wedding- 
gloves  too  ? (that  I never  thought  on  afore.) 
All  my  wedding-gloves,  gingerbread  ? O 
me  I what  a device  will  there  be?  to  make 
’em  eat  their  finger-ends  ? and  delicate 
brooches  for  the  bridemen,  and  all  ? and 
then  I’ll  ha*  this  poesie  put  to  ’em,  /or  the 
best  grace,  meaning  mistress  Grace,  my 
wedding  poesie. 

Gra.  1 am  behqldcn  to  you,  sir,  and  to 
your  Bartholomew-wit. 

fTas.  You  do  not  mean  this,  do  you  ? Is 
this  your  first  purchase  ? 

Cok.  Yes  faith;  and  I do  not  think, 
Numps,  but  thou’lt  say,  it  was  the  wisest 
act  that  ever  I did  in  my  wardship. 

fTat.  Like  enough!  [shall  say  anything,!! 

SCENE  V. 

[7a  them.'\  JusticCf  Ed^orth,  Nightingale. 

Just,  i cannot  beget  a project,  wiili  al| 


‘ Toputdovan  Corwt  and  Cokei.y.]  was  famous  for  his  travels,  an  account 

of  whick  he  published  under  the  title  of  CnriaCs  Crudities.  Cokely  was  the  master  of  a. 
motion  or  puppet-show,  oheu  mentioned  in*mir  author’s  poems. 
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my  political  brain  yet:  my  project  is  how 
to' fetch  off  this  proper  young  man  from  his 
il(^)aucht  company  : I have  followed  him 
all  the  Fair  over,  and  still  1 hnd  him  with 
tliis  songster : and  1 begin  shrewdly  to  sus- 
pect their  familianty  ; and  the  young  man 
of  a terrible  taint,  poetry  ! witJi  which  idle 
disease  if  he  be  infected,  there’s  no  hope  ot 
him,  in  a slate-course.  Return  est,  ot  him 
for  a commonwealth’s  man,  if  he  go  to’t  in 
rime  once. 

Edg.  Yonder  he  is  buying  o*  ginger- 
bread ; set  in  quickly,  before  he  part  with 
too  much  of  his  money, 

Atght,  **  My  masters  and  friends  and 
“ good  people,  draw  near,”  &c. 

[Cokes  runs  to  the  balltid-man, 

Cok.  Ballads ! hark,  hark  ! pray  thee, 
fellow,  stay  a little;  good  Nuinps,  look  to 
the  goods.  What  ballads  liast  thou  ? letrae 
see,  li  t me  sec  myself. 

IVus.  Why  so  ' he’s  flown  to  another 
lime-bush,  there  he  will  flutter  as  long  more ; 
till  lie  ha’  ne’er  a feather  left.  Is  there  a 
ec.xation  like  this,  gentlemen?  will  you 
believe  me  now,  hereafter?  shall  1 Have 
credit  with  you ? 

Hoar,  Yes  faith  shalt  thou,  Numps,  and 
thou  art  worthy  on’t,  for  thou  sweatest  for’t. 
1 never  saw  a young  pimp-errant  and  his 
•quire  better  match’d. 

tViri'W.  Faith,  the  sister  comes  after  ’em 
well  too. 

Gra.  Nay,  if  you  saw  the  justice  her 
husband,  my  guardian,  you  were  fitted  for 
the  mess,  he  is  such  a wise  one  hiss^ay^— 

fyin-v;.  I wonder  we  see  him  not  here. 

Gra.  O ! he  is  too  serious  for  this  place, 
and  yei  belter  sport  than  the  other  three,  1 
assure  you,  gentlemen,  wberc-e*«r  be  is, 
though't  be  o’  the  bench. 

Cok.  flow  dost  thou  call  it  ? A caveat 
against  cut-purses ! a good  jest  i’  faith,  1 
W'ould  fain  see  that  dxmoa,  your  cut-purse 
you  talk  of,  that  delicaU-handed  devil; 
they  say  he  w alks  hereabout ; I would  see 
him  walk  now.  Look  you,  siste^  here, 
here,  [He  shews  his  purse  boasiiughj,']  let 
him  come,  sister,  and  welcome.  l>allad- 
man,  do  any  cut-purses  haunt  hereabout  ? 
pray  thee  raise  me  oae  or  two;  begin  and 
•iiew  me  one. 

Aight.  bir,  this  is  a spell  against  ’em, 
spick  and  span  new  ; and  ’lis  made  as  ’twere 
in  mine  ow  n person,  and  I sing  it  in  miiie 
own  defence.  Hut  ’twill  cost  a penny  alone, 
if  you  buy  it. 

Cok.  No  matter  for  the  price,  thou  dost 
not  know  me,  1 see,  i am  an  odd  Harliioio- 
mcw. 

Ove.  Has’t  a fine  picture,  brother  ? 

Cok.  O sister,  do  )ou  remember  the 
ballads  over  the  nursery-chimney  at  home 
o’  my  own  pasting  up ; there  be  brave 
pictures,  other  manner  of  pictures  than 
these,  friend. 


[Act  S.  Scene  5. 

ff'as.  Yet  these  will  serve  to  pick  the 
pictures  out  o’  your  pockets,  you  shall  see. 

Cok.  So  I heard  ’em  "ay.  Pray  thee 
mind  liim  not,  fellow  ; he’ll  have  an  oar  in 
every  thing. 

Aight.  It  w as  intended,  sir,  as  if  a purse 
should  chance  to  br  cut  in  my  presence, 
now  , t niav  be  blameless  though  ; as  by  the 
sequel  will  more  plainly  appear. 

Cok.  Uc  siiall  find  that  i’  the  matter. 
Pray  thee  begin. 

^>ight.  To  the  tune  of  Pa^gington’s 
pound,  sir. 

Cok.  Fu,  la  la  la,  la  la  la,  fa  la  la  la. 
Nay,  I’ll  put  thee  in  tune  and  all  I mine 
own  country  dance ! Pray  thee  begin. 

AiglU.  It  is  a gentle  admonition,  you 
must  know',  sir,  boili  to  the  purse-cutter 
and  the  i»ursc-bearcr. 

Cok.  Not  a word  more,  out  of  the  tune, 
an’  thou  lov’st  me : Fa,  la  U la,  la  la  la, 
la,  la  la  la.  Come,  when*? 

Aight.  My  masters,  and  friends,  and 
good  people,  draw  near, 

**  And  look  to  your  purses  for  that  1 do 
say 

Cok.  Ha,  ha,  this  chimes  ! Good  counsel 
at  first  dash. 

Aight.  **  And  tho’  little  money  in  them 
you  do  bear, 

“ It  cost  more  to  get,  than  to  lose  in  a day.” 
Cok.  Good ! 

**  You  oft  have  been  told, 

**  Both  the  young  and  the  old, 

**  And  bidden  beware  of  the  cut-pufK  so 
bold  !” 

Cok.  Well  said  ! he  were  to  blame  that 
would  not,  i*  faith. 

Aight.  **  Then  if  you  take  heed  not,  fret 
me  from  the  curse,  [cut-purse. 
“ Who  both  give  you  warning,  for,  and  the 
**  Youth,  youth,  thou  hadst  better  bceu 
starv’d  by  thy  nurse, 

**  Than  live  to  be  hanged  for  cutting  a 
purse.” 

Cok.  Good  i’  faith,  how  say  you,  Numps  ? 
ii  there  any  harm  i*  this  ? 

Aig/d.  **  It  hath  been  upbraided  to  men 
of  my  trade, 

“ I'hat  oftentimes  we  are  the  cause  of  this 
crime 

Cok.  The  more  coxcombs  they  that  did 
it,  I w usse. 

Aight.  “ Alack  and  for  pity,  why  should 
it  be  said  ? 

” As  if  they  regarded  or  places  or  time. 

” Examples  have  been 
' ” Of  some  that  were  seen 
“ In  Westminster-hall,  yea  the  pleaders  be- 
tween ; 

'Phen  why  should  the  judges  be  ifee 
from  this  curse, 

More  tlian  my  poor  self  for  cutting  the 
purse?’’ 

Cok.  God  a mercy  for  that ! why  should 
they  be  more  free  indeed  ? 
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yiglU.  " Youtb,  youth,  thou  hadst  better 
been  starv’d  by  thy  nurse, 

“ Tlian  live  to  be  hanged  for  cutting  a 
purse.” 

Cok.  T bat  again,  good  ballad-man,  that 
again.  O rare ! I would  fain  rub  mine 
elbow  now,  but  I dare  not  pull  out  iny 
hancL  On,  I pray  tliee ; he  that  made  this 
ballad,  shall  be  poet  to  my  mask. 

[He  tings  the  burden  with  him. 

Night.  “ At  VVorc’ster  ’tis  known  well, 
and  ev’n  i’  the  jail,  [hit  face 

" A knighf  of  good  worabip  did  there  shew 
" Against  the  foul  sinnen,  in  zeal  for  to  rail, 
“ And  lost  (ipso  facto)  his  purse  in  the 
place.” 

Cok.  Is  it  possible  f 

Night.  “ Nay,  once  from  the  seat 
“ Of  judgment  so  great, 

“ A Judge  there  did  lose  a fair  pouch  of 
velvete.” 

Cok.  r faith? 

Night.  “ O lord  for  thy  mercy,  how 
wicked  or  worse,  [purse  I 

“ Are  those  that  so  venture  their  necks  for  a 
“ Youth,  youth,”  See. 

Cok.  “ Youth,  youth,”  Sec,  Pray  thee 
stay  a little,  friends ; yet  o’  thy  conscience, 
Nunips,  speak,  is  there  any  harm  i’  this  1 

tf'as.  'I  o tell  you  true,  ’tis  too  good  for 
you,  ’less  you  had  grace  to  follow  it. 

Ju.tt.  It"  doth  discover  enormity.  I’ll 
mark  it  more;  1 ha'  not  lik’d  a paltry  piece 
of  poetry  so  well  a good  while. 

Cok.  “ Youth,  youth,”  &c.  where’s  this 
outh  now  ? a man  must  call  upon  him  for 
it  own  good,  and  yet  he  will  not  appear. 
Look  here,  here’s  for  him  ; hanily-oandy, 
which  hand  will  he  have  ? On,  1 pray  thee, 
with  the  rest ; I do  hear  of  him,  but  I can- 
not sew  him,  this  master  youth,  the  cut- 
purse.*  [He  shews  Ids  purse. 

A'ight.  " At  plays,  and  at  sermons,  and 
at  the  sessions,  [make  ; 

“ ’Tis  daily  their  practice  such  booty  to 
“Yea  under  the  gallows  at  executions, 

“ They  stick  not  the  stare-abouts’  purses  to 
take. 

“ Nay  one  without  grace, 

“ At  a better  place, 

“ At  court,  and  in  Christmas,  before  the 
king’s  face 

Cok.  That  was  a lint  fellow ! 1 would 
have  him  now. 

Night.  " Alack  then  for  pity  mutt  I bear 
the  curse,  purse  ?” 

“ That  only  belongs  to  the  cuniung  cut- 

Cok.  But  where’s  their  cunning  now, 
when  they  should  use  it?  they  arc  all 
chain’d  now,  1 warrant  you?  “Youth, 
“ youth,  thou  hadst  better,”  Sec.  The 
rat-catchers’  charms  are  all  fools  and  asses  to 
this  I a pox  on  ’em,  that  they  will  not  come  I 
that  a man  should  have  such  a desire  to  a 
thing,  and  want  it. 

Sinrr.  ’Fora  god  I’d  give  half  the  Fair, 


an’  ’twere  mine,  for  a cut-purse  for  him  to 
save  his  longing,  [//c  shews  his  purse  again. 

Cok.  Look  you,  sister,  here,  here,  wherp 
is’t  now  ? which  pocket  is’t  in,  for  a wager  ? 

ITas.  1 beseech  you  leave  your  wagers, 
and  let  him  end  his  matter  an’t  may  be.  ' 

Cok.  O,  are  you  edibed,  N umps  ? 

Jus.  Indeed  he  does  interrupt  him  loo 
much  : there  Numps  spoke  to  purpose. 

Cok.  Sister,  I am  an  ass,  I cannot  keep 
my  purse : On,  on,  I pray  thee,  ffieml. 

[jJgain. 

\^Edgworth  gets  up  to  him,  and  tickles 
him  in  the  ear  with  a straw  twice  to 
elraw  his  hand  out  of  his  pocket. 

H'in-w.  Will  you  see  sport  ? look  there’s 
a fellow  gathers  up  to  him,  mark. 

Suar.  Good  i’  taith  ! O he  has  lighted  on 
the  wrong  pocket 

If'in-w.  lie  has  it,  ’fore  god  he  is  a brave 
fellow ; pity  he  should  be  detected. 

Night.  But  O,  you  vile  nation  of  cut- 
purses  all,  [sound, 

“ Relent  and  repent,  and  amend  and  be 
" And  know  that  you  ought  not,  by  honest 
men’s  fall,  [ground; 

“ Advance  your  own  fortunes,  to  die  above 
“ And  though  you  go  gay 
"In  silks  as  you  may, 

“ It  is  not  the  high  way  to  heaven,  (as  they 
say.)  [worse, 

" Repent  lliea,  repent  you,  for  better,  for 
" And  kiss  not  the  allows  for  cutting  a 
purse.  [starv’d  by  thy  nurse, 
" Youth,  youth,  thou  hadst  better  been 
“ Than  live  to  be  hanged  for  cutting  a 
. purse.” 

All.  An  excellent  ballad  ! an  excellent 
ballad  ! 

Edg.  Friend,  let  me  ha’  the  first,  let  me 
ha’  the  first,  1 pray  you. 

Cok.  I’ardoii  me,  sir ; first  conic  first 
serv’d  ; and  I’ll  buy  the  whole  bundle  too. 

U'in.  That  conveyance  was  bstter  than 
all,  did  you  see’t  ? he  has  given  the  purs* 
to  the  ballad-singer. 

Suar.  Has  he  ? 

Edg.  Sir,  I cry  you  mercy.  I’ll  not  hindev 
the  poor  man’s  profit ; pray  you  mistake 
me  not. 

Cok.  Sir,  I take  you  for  an  honest  gentle- 
man ; if  that  be  mistaking,  1 met  you  to-day 
afore : ha  ! huinh  ! O god  ! my  purse  is 
gone,  my  jiurse,  my  purse.  Sec. 

lEas.  Come  do  not  make  a stir,  and  cry 
yourself  an  ass  through  tlie  Fair  afore  your 
time. 

Cok.  Why,  hast  thou  it,  Numps  ? good 
Numps,  how  came  you  by  it,  I marie  ? 

lEeu.  I pray  you  seek  some  other  gamester 
to  play  the  fool  with ; you  may  lose  it  time 
enough,  for  all  your  fair  wit 

Cok.  By  this  good  hand,  glove  and  all,  I 
ha’  lost  it  already  if  thou  hit  it  not ; feel 
else,  and  mistress  Grace’s  handkerchief  too, 
out  o’  the  t’other  pocket 


Digitized  by  Google 


*55  BARTHOLOMEW- FAIR. 


U'as.  Why,  ’tis  well,  Tcry  well,  exceed- 
ing pretty  and  well. 

£dg.  Are  yon  sure  you  ha’  lost  it,  sir  ? 

Cok.  O ^od ! yes ; as  I am  an  honest 
man,  1 had  it  but  e’en  now,  at  Youth,  youth. 

Jiight.  I hope  you  suspect  not  me,  sir  ? 

Edg.  Thee  ! that  were  a jest  indeed  I 
dost  thou  think  the  gentleman  is  foolish  1 
where  hadst  thou  bands,  1 pray  thee  ? away, 
ass,  away. 

Jut.  1 shall  be  beaten  again,  if  1 be  spy’d. 

Edg.  Sir,  i suspect  an  odd  fellow,  yonder, 
is  stealing  away. 

Ore.  Brother,  it  is  the  preaching  fellow ! 
you  shall  suspect  him.  He  was  at  your 
t’other  purse,  yob  know ! Nay  stay,  sir, 
and  yiew  the  work  yon  ha’  done,  an’  you  be 
benefic’d  at  the  gallows,  and  preach  there, 
thank  your  own  handy-work. 

Cok.  >ir,  you  shall  take  no  pride  in  your 
preferment,  you  shall  be  silenc’d  quickly. 

Jus.  V\  bat  do  you  mean,  sweet  buds  of 
gentiliiy  I 

Cok.  To  ha’  my  pennyworths  out  on  you, 
bud ; no  less  tlian  two  purses  a day  serve 
you  i I thought  you  a simple  fellow  when 
my  man  Numps  beat  you  i’  the  morning, 
and  pitied  you. 

Ore.  So  did  I,  I'll  be  sworn,  brother ; but 
now  1 see  he  is  a lewd  and  pernicious  enor- 
mity (as  master  Overdo  calls  him.) 

Jus.  Mine  own  words  turn’d  upon  me 
like  swords. 

Cok.  Cannot  a man’s  purse  be  at  quiet 
for  you  i’  the  master’s  pocket,  but  you  must 
entice  it  forth  and  debauch  it ) 

tVas.  Sir.  sir,  keep  your  debauch,  and 
your  hne  Bartholomew-terms  to  yourself, 
and  make  as  much  on  ’em  as  you  please. 
But  gi’  me  this  from  you  i’  the  mean 
time ; I beseech  you,  see  if  I can  look  to 
this.  [ff'ospe  ieJees  the  licence  from  him. 

Cok,  VVliy,  Nunips  ? 

Ifas.  Why  ? because  you  are  an  ass,  sir ; 
there’s  a reason  the  shortest  way,  an’  you 
will  needs  ha’  it ; now  you  ha’  got  the  trick 
of  losing,  you’d  lose  your  breech  an’  'twere 
loose.  1 know  you,  sir,  come,  deliver, 
you’ll  go  and  crack  the  vermin  you  breed 
now,  will  you  I ’tis  very  fine,  will  you  ha’ 
the  truth  on’t  ? they  are  such  retchless  flies 
as  you  are,  that  blow  cut-purses  abroad  in 
every  comer ; your  foolish  having  of  money 
makes  ’em.  An’  there  were  no  wiser  than 
I,  sir,  the  tradeshould  lye  open  for  you,  sir, 
it  should  i’  faith,  sir.  I would  teach  your 
wit  to  come  to  your  head,  sir,  as  well  as 
your  land  to  come  into  your  hand,  1 assure 
you,  sir. 

irin.  Alack,  good  Numps. 

U'at.  Nay,  gentlemen,  never  pity  me,  I 
am  not  worth  it : lord  send  me  at  home 
once  to  Harrow  o’  the  Hill  again,  if  1 travel 


[Act  3.  Scene  5. 

any  more,  call  me  Coriat  with  all  my 
heart. 

Suar.  Slay,  sir,  I must  have  a word  with 
you  in  private.  Do  you  hear  ? 

Edg.  With  me,  sir  i what’s  your  pleasure, 
good  sir  I 

Suar.  l>o  not  deny  it,  you  are  a cut- 
purse,  sir,  this  gentleman  here  and  I saw 
you  : nor  do  we  mean  to  detect  you  (though 
we  can  sufficiently  inform  ourselves  toward 
the  danger  of  concealing  you)  but  you  must 
do  us  a piece  of  service. 

Edg.  (iood  gentlemen,  do  not  undo  me  ; 
I am  a civil  young  man,  and  but  a begin- 
ner indeed. 

Suar.  Sir,  your  beginning  shall  bring  on 
your  ending  for  us.  ne  are  no  catchpoles 
iior  eonslables.  That  you  are  to  undertake 
is  this ; you  saw  the  old  fellow  with  the 
black  box'  here  ? 

Edg.  T lie  little  old  governor,  sir  ? 

StMir.  I'liai  same : 1 see  you  have  flown 
him  to  a murk  already.  1 would  lia’  you 
get  away  that  box  from  him,  and  bring  it  us. 

£dg.  Wou’d  you  ha*  the  box  and  all,  sir, 
or  only  that  that  is  in't?  Til  get  you  that, 
and  leave  him  the  box  to  play  with  still 
(which  will  be  the  harder  o’ tlie  two)  be* 
cause  I would  gain  your  woruliip’s  good 
opinion  of  me. 

He  says  well, 'tis  the  greater  mas- 
tery, and  ’twill  ’niake  the  more  sport  when 
’tis  mist. 

Edg.  I,  and  ’twill  be  the  longer  a missing, 
to  draw  on  the  sport. 

Shot.  Uut  look  you  do  it  now,  sirrah, 

and  keep  your  woref,  or 

Edg.  Sir,  if  ever  1 break  my  word  with  a 
gentleman,  may  1 never  read  word  at  my 
need Where  shall  I find  you } 

Suar.  Somewhere  i’th’  hair,  hereabouts. 
Dispatch  it  quickly.  1 would  fain  sec  the 
careful  fool  (telwdcd!  of  all  beasts,  I love 
the  serious  ass ; he  ^at  takes  pains  to  be 
one,  and  plays  llie  fdol  with  the  greatest 
diligence  that  can  be. 

Gra.  Then  you  would  not  choose,  sir, 
but  love  my  guardian,  justice  Overdo,  who 
is  answerable  to  that  description  in  every* 
hair  of  him. 

Soar.  So  I liavc  heard.  But  how  came 
ou,  mistress  Welborn,  to  be  his  ward,  or 
ave  relation  to  him  at  first  ? 

Gns.  Faith,  through  a common  calamity*, 
he  bought  me,  sir;  and  now  he  will  marry 
me  to  bis  wife’s  brother,  this  wise  gentle* 
man  that  you  see,  or  else  i must  pay  value 
o’  my  land. 

Sioir.  ’Slid,  is  there  no  device  of  dispa 
ragement,  or  so } talk  with  some  crafty  tcl* 
low,  some  picklock  o’  the  law  ! would  I bad 
studied  a year  longer  i’  th’  inns  of  court, 
an’t  had  been  but  i’  your  case. 
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lyin-vi.  1,  master  Quarlous,  are  you 
proffering  ? 

Gra.  You’d  bring  but  little  aid,  sir. 

Win-w.  (I’ll  look  to  you  i’  faith,  game- 
ster.) An  unfortunate  loolisii  tribe  you  are 
fall’n  into,  lady,  1 wonder  you  can  endure 
’em. 

Gra.  Sir,  they  that  cannot,  work  their 
fetters  off,  must  wear  ’em. 

H'in-xu.  You  see  what  care  they  have  on 
you,  to  leave  you  thus. 

Gra.  Faith  the  same  they  have  of  them- 
selves, sir.  I cannot- greatly  complain,  if 
tliis  were  all  the  plea  1 had  against  ’em. 

Il'in-w.  ’Tis  true  ! but  will  you  please  to 
withdraw  with  us  a little,  and  make  them 
think  they  have  lost  you.  I hope  our  man- 
ners lia’  been  such  hitherto,  and  our  lan- 
guage, as  will  give  you  no  cause  to  doubt 
yourself  in  our  company. 

Gra.  Sir,  I will  give  myself  no  cause;  I 
am  so  secure  of  mine  own  manners,  as  1 
suspect  not  yours. 

Suar.  Look  where  John  Little-wit  comes. 

H'in-V!.  Away,  I’ll  not  be  seen  by  him. 

Suar.  No,  you  were  not  best,  he’d  tell 
his  mother,  the  widow. 

/yin-w.  Heart!  what  do  you  mean  ? 

Suur.  Cry  you  mercy,  is  tlie  wind  there  ? 
roust  not  the  widow  be  nam'd  { 

SCENE  VI.' 

Littk-mt,  Win,  Troth,  Leather-head,  Knock- 
hum,  Butt/,  Pure-craji. 

Lit.  Do  you  hear.  Win,  Win? 

Win.  What  say  you,  John  ? 

JUt.  While  they  are  paying  the  reckoning, 
Win,  I’ll  tell  you  a thing.  Win  ; we  shml 
never  see  any  sights  i’  the  Fair,  Win,  ex- 
cept you  long  still,  Win;  goodwill,  sweet 
W in,  long  to  see  some  hobby-horses,  and 
some  drums,  and  rattles,  and  dogs,  and  fine 
devices.  Win.  The  bull  with  the  five  legs. 
Win;  and  the  great  hog.  Now  you  ha’ 
begun  with  pig,  you  may  long  for  any  thing, 
\\  in,  and  so  for  my  motion.  Win. 

II  ill.  But  we  sha’  not  eat  o’  the  bull  and 
the  hog,  John;  bow  shall  I long  then  ? 

Lit.  O yes.  Win : you  may  long  to  see, 
as  well  as  to  taste.  Win:  how  did  the po- 
thecary’s  wife.  Win,  that  long'd  to  see  the 
anatomy.  Win  ? or  the  lady,  W in,  tliat  de- 
sir’d to  spit  i’  the  great  lawyer’s  mouth, 
after  an  eloquent  pleading!  I assure  you, 
they  long’d.  Win;  good  Win,  go  in,  and 
long. 

i ra.  I think  we  are  rid  of  our  new  cus- 
tomer, brother  Leather-head,  we  shall  hear 
no  more  of  him.  [FAey  plot  to  be  gone. 

Leu.  All  tlie  better;  let’s  pack  up  all, 
and  be  gone,  before  be  find  us. 

Tra.  Stay  a little,  yonder  comes  a com- 
pany ; it  may  be  we  may  take  some  more 
money. 

Kno.  Sir,- 1 will  take  your  counsel,  and 


cut  my  hair,  and  leave  vapours : I see  that 
tobacco,  and  bottle-ale,  and  pig,  and  W hit, 
and  very  Urs’la  herself,  is  all  vanity. 

But.  Only  pig  was  not  comprehended  in 
my  admonition,  the.  rest  were : for  long 
hair,  it  is  an  ensign  of  pride,  a banner ; ami 
the  world  is  full  of  those  banners,  very  full 
of  banners.  And  bottle-ale  is  a drink  of 
Satan’s,  a diet-drink  of  Satan’s,  devised  to 
puff  us  up,  and  make  us  swell  hi  this  latter 
age  of  vanity  ; as  the  smoke  of  tobacco,  to 
keep  us  in  mist  and  error  : but  the  fleshly 
woman  (which  you  call  Urs’la)  Is  above  all 
to  be  avoided,  having  the  marks  upon  her 
of  the  three  enemies  of  man  ; the  world,  at 
being  in  the  Fair ; the  devil,  as  being  in  th* 
fire ; and  the  flesh,  as  being  herself. 

Pur.  Brother  Zeal-of-the-land ! what  shall 
we  do .’  my  daughter  Win-the-fight  is  bll’n 
into  her  fit  of  longing  again. 

But.  For  more  pig ! there  is  no  more,  is 
there  ? 

Pur.  To  see  some  sights  i’  the  Fair. 

Bus.  Sister,  let  her  fly  tlie  impurity  of  the 
place  swiftly,  lest  she  partake  of  the  pitch 
thereof.  '1  hou  art  the  seat  of  the  beast,  O 
Sinithfield,  and  I will  ^eave  thee.  Idolatry 
pcepeth  out  on  every  side  of  thee. 

Kno.  An  excellent  right  hypocrite  ! now 
his  belly  is  full,  he  falls  a railing  and  kicking 
the  jade.  A very  good  vapour  ! I’ll  in, 
and  joy  Urs’la,  with  telling  how  her  pig 
works ; two  and  a half  he  eat  to  his  share  ; 
and  he  has  drunk  a pail-fnll.  He  eats  with 
his  eyes,  as  well  as  his  teeth. 

Lea.  What  do  you  lack, gentlemen!  wlut 
is’t  you  buy  ! rattles,  drums,  babies 

Bus.  Peace,  with  thy  apocryphal  wares, 
thou  profane  publican  ; thy  bells,  thy  dra- 
ons,  and  thy  Tobies  dogs.  Thy  hobby- 
orse  is  an  idol,  a very  idol,  a fierce  and 
rank  idol ; and  thou,  toe  Nebuchadnezzar, 
the  proud  Nebuchadnezzar  of  the  Fair,  that 
sett’st  it  up,  for  children  to  fall  down  to, 
and  worship. 

Lea.  Cry  you  mercy,  sir ; will  you  buy  a 
fiddle  to  fill  up  your  noise ! 

Lit.  Look,  Win,  do,  look  a god’s  name, 
and  save  your  longing.  Here  be  fine 
'sights. 

Pur.  I,  child,  so  you  hate  ’em,  as  our 
brother  Zeal  does,  you  may  look  on  ’em. 

Lea.  Or  what  do  you  say  to  a drum, 
sir ! 

But.  It  is  the  broken  belly  of  the  beast, 
and  thy  bellows  there  are  bis  lungs,  and 
these  pipes  are  his  throat,  those  feathers  are 
of  his  tail,  and  thy  rattles  the  gnashing  of 
bis  teeth. 

Tra.  And  what’s  niy  gingerbread,  I pray 
you ! 

Bus.  The  provender  that  pricks  him  up. 
Hence  with  thy  basket  of  popery,  thy  nest 
of  images,  and  whole  legend  of  ginger- 
work. 

Lea.  Sir,  if  you  be  not  quiet  the  quicklier. 
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I’ll  lia’  you  claw’d  fairly  by  the  heels,  for 
disturbing  the  Fair. 

But.  The  sin  of  the  Fair  provokes  me,  1 
cannot  be  silent. 

Pur.  Goorl  brother  Zeal  1 

Lea.  Sir,  I’ll  make  you  silent,  believe  it. 

Lit.  I’d  give  a shilling  you  could,  i’  hiith, 
friend. 

Lea.  Sir,  give  me  your  shilling.  I’ll  give 
you  my  shop,  if  I do  not ; and  I’ll  leave  it 
in  pawn  wKh  you  i’  tlic  mean  time. 

Lit.  A match,  i’faith  ; but  do  it  quickly 
then. 

But.  Hinder  me  not,  woman.  \He  speaks 
to  the  widow.}  I was  mov’d  in  spirit,  to  be 
here  this  day,  in  this  Fair,  this  wic  ked  and 
foul  Fair ; and  fitter  may  it  be  call’d  a Foul 
than  a Fair ; to  protest  against  the  abuses  of 
it,  the  foul  abuses  of  it,  in  regard  of  the 
afflicted  saints,  that  are  troubled,  very  much 
troubled,  exceedingly  troubled,  with  the 
opening  of  the  merchandise  of  Babylon 
again,  and  the  peeping  of  popery  upon  the 
stalls,  here,  in  the  high  places,  .'ice  you 
not  Goldylocks,  the  purple  strumpet  there, 
in  her  yellow  gown  and  green  sleeves  > the 
prophane  pipes,  the  tinkling  timbrels } a 
shop  of  relicks! 

Lit.  Pray  you  forbear,  I am  put  in  trust 
with  ’em. 

But.  Ami  this  idolatrous  grove  of  images, 
this  flasket  of  idols,  which  I will  pull 

down [Overthrows  the  gingerbread. 

. (7>o.  O my  svare,  my  ware,  god  bless  it.) 

Bus.  In  my  zeal,  and  glory  to  be  thus 
exercis’d.  [Leatherhcad  aitrrs  with  officers. 

Lea.  Here  he  is,  pray  you  lay  hold  on  his 
zeal ; we  cannot  sell  a whistle  for  him  in 
tunc.  Stop  his  noise  lirst. 

Bus.  Thou  canst  not  ; ’tis  a sanctified 
noise.  I will  ntake  a loud  and  most  strong 
noise,  till  I have  daunted  the  prophane  ene- 
my. And  for  this  cause 


[Act  4.  Scene  1. 

Lea.  Sir,  here’s  no  man  afraid  of  you,  or 
your  cause.  You  shall  swear  it  i'  the 
stocks,  sir. 

Bus.  1 will  thrust  myself  into  the  stocks, 
upon  the  pikes  of  the  land*. 

Lea.  Carry  him  away. 

Pur.  What  do  you  mean,  wicked 
meni 

Bus.  Let  them  alone,  I fear  them  not 

Lit.  Was  not  tliis  shilling  well  ventur’d. 
Win,  for  our  liberty  } now  we  may  go  play, 
and  see  over  the  hair,  where  we  list  our- 
selves ; my  mother  is  gone  after  him,  and 
let  her  e’en  go,  and  lose  us. 

Bin.  Yes,  John;  but  I know  not  what 
to  do. 

Lit.  F'or  what.  Win  ? 

Bin.  for  a thing  I am  asham’d  to  tell 
you  i’  faith  ; and  ’tis  too  far  to  go 
home. 

Lit.  I pray  thee  be  not  asham’d.  Win. 
Come,  i’  faith,  fhou  shalt  not  be  asliam’d : 
is  it  any  th.ng  about  the  hobby-horse  man? 
an’t  be,  speak  freely. 

Bin.  Hang  him,  base  Bobchin,  I scorn 
him  ; no,  I have  very  great,  what  sha’  call 
’um,  John. 

Lit.  O ! is  that  all.  Win  ? we’ll  go  back 
to  captain  Jordan,  tothe  pig-woman’s.  Win, 
he’ll  help  us,  or  she,  with  a dripping-pan,  or 
an  old  kettle,  or  sonuthing.  'Ihe  poor 
greasy  soul  loves  you.  Win  ; and  alter  «e'U 
visit  the  Fair  all  over.  Win,  and  see  my 
puppet-play.  Win  ; you  know  it’s  a fine 
matter,  Win. 

Lea.  lait’s  away ; I counscll’d  you  to 
pack  up  afore,  Jone. 

Tra.  .V  pox  of  his  Bedlam  purity.  He 
has  spoil’d  half  my  ware  : but  the  best  is, 
we  lose  nothing,  if  we  miss  our  first  mer- 
chant. 

Lea.  It  shall  be  hard  for  him  to  find,  or 
know  us,  when  we  are  translated,  Jone. 


• / will  thrust  myself  into  the  stocks,  upon  the  pikes  of  Ihe  land.]  Busy,  in  the  fury  of 
his  zeal,  conceits  himself  a primitive  Christian,  just  going  to  be  martyred  for  his  religion: 
who,  amongst  the  various  ways  of  torture,  were  often  staked  upon  spears,  and  forks,  or 
pikes.  So  bishop  Jewel,  in  his  own  translation  of  his  Apology,  turns  ihristianos  ad  fureai 
condemnare — to  condemn  Christians  to  the  pUcei.  See  Mr.  Warburton’s  ingenious  note  on 
Shakspeare’s  Corialannt,  act  1 , sc.  1 . Pikes  rf  the  land,  however,  may  mean  only  itt 
highest  or  most  eminent  places;  but  the  other  acceptation  gives  us  the  most  humorous 
idea. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  1. 

Trouble.aU,  Bristle,  Haggite,  Cokes,  Justice, 
Pocher,  Busy,Pure<rajt. 

Tro. Tlk^Y  masters,  I do  make  no  doubt, 
JlYx  but  you  are  offleers. 


Bri.  What  then,  sir  ? 

Tro.  And  the  king’s  loving  and  obedient 
subjects. 

Bri.  Obedient,  friend  ? take  heed  what 
you  speak,  I advise  you  ; Oliver  Bristle  ad- 
vises you.  His  loving  subjects,  we  grant 
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Act  4.  Scene  L] 

you  ; but  not  his  obedient,  at  this  time,  by 
your  leave ; we  know  ourselves  a little  bet- 
ter than  so  ; wc  are  to  cominaud,  sir,  and 
such  as  you  are  to  be  obedient.  Here’s  one 
ot'  his  obedient  subjects  going  to  the  stocks ; 
and  wr’ll  make  you  such  another,  if  you 
talk. 

Tro.  You  are  all  wise  enough  V your 
places,  1 know. 

Bri.  If  you  know  it,  sir,  why  do  you 
bring  it  in  question  ? 

I'ro.  I question  nothing,  pardon  me.  I 
do  only  hope  you  have  w arrant  for  what  you 
do,  and  so  quit  you,  and  so  multiply  you. 

f //e  goes  auay  again. 

Hag.  ^^’hat’s  he  ? bring  him  up  to  the 
stocks  there.  Why  bring  you  him  not  up  ? 

Tro.  If  you  have  Justice  Overdo’s  war- 
rant, *t\%  well,  Icomcs  again']  you  are  safe ; 
that  is  the  warrant  of  warrants.  IMl  not 
give  this  button  for  any  man's  warrant  else. 

Bri.  Like  enough,  sir  ; but  let  me  tel) 
you,  an’  you  play  away  your  buttons  thus, 
ou  will  want  ’em  ere  night,  for  any  store 

see  about  you  ; you  might  keep  ’em,  and 
save  pins,  1 wuss.  IG  ^cs  aivaj/. 

Jus.  What  should  he  be,  that  doth  so  es- 
teem and  advance  my  warrant  ? lie  sreins  a 
sober  and  discreet  person  ! It  is  a comfort 
to  a good  conscience  to  be  follow  ed  with  a 
good  fame  in  his  suO'erings.  Hie  world 
will  have  a pretty  taste  by  this,  how  1 can 
bear  adversity;  and  it  will  beget  a kind  ot* 
reverence  towards  me  liercafttT,  even  from 
mine  enemies,  when  they  shall  see,  I carry 
my  calamity  nobly,  and  that  it  doth  neither 
break  me,  nor  bend  me. 

//ag.  Come,  sir,  here’s  a place  for  you 
to  preach  in.  Will  you  put  in  your  leg  ? 

[TAtiy  pui  him  in  the  stocks. 

Jus.  Thai  I will  cheerfully. 

Bri.  O’  my  conscience,  a seminary  ! ‘ he 
kisses  the  stocks. 

Cvk.  Well,  my  masters.  I'll  leave  him 
with  you  ; now  J see  him  bestow’d.  I’ll  go 
iook  tor  my  goods,  and  Numps. 

f/ag.  lou  may,  sir.  I warrant  you  : 
where’s  the  t’other  bawler?  fetch  iiim  too, 
you  shall  hud  ’em  both  fa>l  enough. 

Jus.  In  the  midst  of  this  tumult,  I will 
yet  be  the  author  of  mine  own  rest,  and  not 
ininding  their  fury,  sit  in  the  stocks  in  that 
calm  as  shall  be  aide  to  trouble  a triumph. 

Tro.  Do  you  assure  me  upon  your  w ords  ? 
{comes  again.]  May  I undertake  for  you, 
iV  1 be  ask'd  the  question,  that  you  have 
this  warrant  ? 

Hag.  What’s  this  fellow,  for  god’s  sake  ? 

Tro.  Do  but  slww  me  Adam  Overdo, 
and  I am  satUhed.  [Corj  ouy. 

Bri.  lie  is  a fellow  that  is  distracted,  they 
tay  ; one  IVouble-all : he  w as  an  odicer  in 
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the  court  of  Pie-poudres  here  last  year,  and 
put  out  of  his  place  by  Justice  Overdo. 

Jus.  lla  ! 

Bri.  Upon  which  he  took  an  idle  conceit, 
and's  run  mad  upon’t : so  that  ever  since  he 
will  do  nothing  but  by  Justice  Overdo’s 
warrant ; he  w ill  not  cat  a crust,  nor  drink  a 
little,  nor  make  him  in  his  apparel  ready. 
His  wife,  sir-reverence,  cannot  get  him 
make  his  water,  or  shift  his  shirt,  without 
his  warrant. 

Jus.  If  this  be  true,  this  is  my  greatest 
disaster  ! How'  am  1 bound  to  satisfy  this 
poor  man,  that  is  of  so  good  a nature  to  me, 
out  of  his  wits  ! where  there  is  no  room  left 
for  dissembliug. 

Tro.  If  you  cannot  shew  me  Adam 
Overdo,  [comes  i«]  I am  in  dqubt  of  you  ; 

I am  afraid  you  cannot  answ  er  it. 

again. 

Hag.  Pefore  me,  neighbour  Bristle,  (and 
now  I Uiiiik  on’t  better)  Justice  Overdo  is  a 
very  paranlory  person. 

Bn.  O,  arc  you  advis’d  of  that  ? and  a 
severe  iusticer,  by  your  leave. 

Jus.  Do  I bear  ill  o’  tliat  side  too  ? 

Bri.  He  will  sit  as  uprig;ht  o' the  bench, 
an’  you  mark  him,  as  a candle  i’  the  socket, 
and  give  light  to  the  whole  court  in  every 
business. 

Hag.  But  he  will  burn  blue,  sud  swell 
like  a boil,  (god  bless  us)  an*  he  be  angry. 

Bri.  I,  ami  he  will  be  angry  too,  when' 
he's  list,  that’s  more  ; and  when  he  is  angrx , 
be  it  ritrht  or  wrong,  he  has  the  law  on’s  side 
ever.  1 mark  that  too. 

Jus.  I will  be  more  tender  hereafter.  1 
see  compassion  may  become  a justice, 
though  it  be  a weakness,  1 confess,  and 
nearer  a vice  than  a virtue. 

Hag.  Well,  take  him  out  o*  the  stocks 
again  ; we'll  go  a sure  way  to  work,  wc’ll 
ha’  the  ace  of  hearts  of  our  side,  if  wc  can. 

[7’Acy  take  the  Justice  out. 

Poc.  Come,  bring  him  aw  ay  to  his  fellow 
there.  Master  Busy,  wc  shall  rule  your 
legs,  1 hope,  though  wc  cannot  rule  your 
tongue. 

Bus.  No,  minister  of  darkness.,  no ; thou 
canst  not  rule  iiiy  longue  ; my  tongue  it  is 
my  own,  and  with  it  I will  both  knock  and 
mock  down  your  Bartholomew-almmina- 
tions,  till  you  be  made  a hissing  to  the 
neighbouring  parishes  round  about. 

Hag.  l.x:l  him  alone,  we  have  devis’d 
better  upon’t. 

Pur.  And  shall  be  not  into  the  stocks 
then  ? 

Bri.  No,  mistress,  we’ll  have  ’em  both 
to  justice  Overdo,  and  let  him  do  over  ’em 
as  is  htiing.  Then  I,  and  my  gossip  Hag- 
gise,  and  my  beadle  Pocher  arc  discharged. 


BARTHOLOMEW- FAIR. 


' O'  rny  conscience^  a semikary  !]  i.  e.  a Romish  priest  educated  in  the  seminaries 
abroad. 

* fPhen  HIS  list.]  It  should  be  when  he's  list ; when  lie  has  a mind. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  2. 


Pur.  O,  I think  you,  blened  honcit  men ! 

iiri.  Nay,  never  thank  ut ; but  thank 
this  madman  that  comet  here ; be  put  it  in 
our  heads. 

Pure.  Is  he  mad?  now  heaven  increase 
bis  madness,  and  bless  it,  and  thank  it: 
sir,  your  poor  hand-maid  thanks  you. 

[Conies  oenin. 

Tro.  Have  you  a warrant?  an’  you  bave 
a warrant,  shew  it. 

Pur.  Yes,  I have  a warrant,  out  of  the 
word,  to  givethanks  for  removing  any  scorn 
intended  to  the  brethren. 

Tro.  It  is  justice  Overdo’s  warrant  that 
I look  for;  if  you  have  not  that,  keep  your 
word.  I’ll  keep  mine.  Quit  ye,  and  multi- 
ply ye. 

SCENE  II. 

Edgtvorth,  Trouble-alt,  Nightingale,  Cokes, 
Cnstard-mnnger. 

F.dg.  Come  away.  Nightingale,  1 pray 
thee. 

Tro.  Whither  go  you  ? where’s  your  war- 
rant ? 

Edg.  Warrant ! for  what,  sir’ 

Tro.  For  what  yon  go  about,  you  know 
how  fit  it  is;  an’  you  have  no  warrant,  bless 
you.  I’ll  pray  for  you,  that’s  all  I ran  do. 

[Goes  out. 

Edg.  What  means  he  ? 

Night.  A mad-man  that  haunts  the  Fair ; 
do  you  not  know  him?  It’s  marvel  he  has 
not  more  followers  after  bis  ragged  heels. 

Edg.  Ileshrew  him,  he  startled  me;  I 
thoufbt  he  had  known  of  oiir  plot.  Guilt’s 
a terrible  thing : ha’  you  prepar’d  the  Cos- 
tard-monger ? 

Night.  Yes,  and  agreed  for  his  basket  of 
pears ; he  is  at  the  corner  here,  ready.  And 
your  prize,  he  comes  down  sailing  that  way- 
all  alone,  without  his  protector  ; he  is  rid  of 
him,  it  seems. 

Edg.  I,  1 know ; I should  ha’  followed 
his  protectorship,  for  a feat  I am  to  do  upon 
him  : but  this  offer’d  itself  to  i’  the  way,  1 
could  not  let  ’scape:  here  he  comes,  whistle; 
be  this  siHsrt  call^l  Dorring  the  Dottrel. 

Night.  Wli,  wh,  wh,  w h,  (fc- 

[.\’ighti«gale  whistles. 

■ Cok.  By  this  light,  I cannot  find  my  gin- 
gerbread-wife, nor  mv  hobby-horse  man,  in 
all  the  Fair  now,  to  ha’  my  money  again  : 


and  I do  not  know  the  way  out  on’t,  to  go 
home  for  more.  Do  you  near,  friend,  you 
that  whistle?  what  tune  is  that  you  whistle? 

Night.  A new  tune,  I am  practising,  sir. 

Cok  Dost  thou  know  where  I dwell,  1 
prav  thee  ? nay,  on  with  thy  tune;  1 ha’  no 
such  haste  for  an  answer:  I’ll  practise  with 
thee. 

Cos.  Buy  any  pears,  very  fine  pears,  pears 
fine. 

[Nightingale  sets  his  foot  afore  him,  and 
he  Jails  with  his  basket. 

Cok.  Godso!  a muss,  a muss,  a muss,  a 
muss.  ’ 

Cos.  Good  gentleman,  my  ware, my  ware; 

I am  a poor  man.  Good  sir,  my  ware. 

Night.  Let  me  hold  your  sword,  sir,  it 
troubles  vou. 

Cok.  bo,  and  my  clokc  an’  thou  wilt, 
and  my  hat  tso. 

[CoX'fs  falls  a scrambling,  whilst  they 
run  atBoij  with  his  thtngs. 

Edg.  A delicate  great  boy  ! methinks  he 
out-scrambles  ’em  ml.  I cannot  persuade 
myself,  but  he  goes  to  grammar-school  yet, 
and  jilays  the  truant  to-day. 

Fright.  Would  he  had  another  purse  to 
cut,  /.ekiel. 

Edg.  Purse!  a man  might  cut  out  his 
kidneys,  1 think,  and  he  never  feel  ’em,  he 
is  so  earnest  at  the  sport. 

Night.  His  soul  is  half-way  out  on's  body 
at  the  game. 

Edg.  -Away,  Nightingale  ; that  way. 

Cok.  I think  I am  mmish’d  for  cattem- 
pears,  for  one  under-meal  * : gi’  me  my 
duke. 

Cos.  Good  gentleman,  give  me  my  ware. 

Cok.  Where’s  the  fellow  I ga’  my  cloke  to? 
my  cloke  and  my  hat  ? ha!  gods ’lid  is  he 
gone  ? thieves,  thieves ; help  me  to  cry, 
gentlemen.  [He  runs  out. 

Edg.  Away,  costard-monger,  come  to  us 
to  Crsla’s.  I'alk  of  him  to  have  a soul ! 
’heart,  if  he  have  any  more  than  a thing 
given  him  instead  of  salt,  only  to  keep  him 
from  stinking'.  I’ll  be  bang’d  afore  my 
time,  presently  : where  should  it  be  trow? 
in  his  blood  ? tie  has  nut  so  much  to’arri  it 
in  his  whole  body  as  will  maintain  a good 
flea ! and  if  he  take  this  course,  he  will  not 
ha’  so  much  land  left  as  to  rear  a calf,  within 


‘ yl  MUSS,  (I  MUSS.]  i.  e.  a scramble.  .So  Shakspeare, 

“ Like  boys  unto  a muss, 

“ Kings  would  start  forth  and  cry Antony  and  Cleopatra,  act  3. 

■*  IthinklamJumish'dJ'orcuttern-pearsfnTone  under-meal.]  i.  e.  a dinner,  or  after- 
noon’s meal,  for  so  the  glossaries  interpret  the  word.  The  undern  time  of  dav  is  said  by 
some  to  be  the  third  hour,  or  nine  o’clock;  and  the  repast  then  taken  was  caflcd  under*- 
mele.  See  the.  Glossary  to  Chaucer,  in  the  word  Undern,  and  Junius  in  L'ndrm. 

' Heart,  ij  hr  hare  any  thing  more  than  a thing  given  him  instead  of  salt,  only  to  keep  him 
from  stiiiking.~\  1 he  same  is  said  of  swine  by  the  Stoic  Chrysi])pus,  as  we  learn  from  1 ully  : 
vtr'o  quid  Jiubet  prater  escum  t aii  quidem,  ne  putresciret,  animam  ipsam  pro  sale  datum 
dicitesse  Chrysippus.  De  Naturi  Deor.  lib.  2.  The  application  by  the  poet  does  not 
seem  out  of  character. 
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Act  4.  Scene  9.] 

this  twclvc-monlh.  Was  there  ever  green 
plover  so  puUM  ! that  his  little  overseer  had 
oeen  here  now,  and  been  but  tall  ehoiigh  to 
see  him  steal  peai^,  in  exchange  for  his  be- 
ver-hat  and  his  cioke  titus!  I must  go  find 
him  out  next,  for  his  black  box,  and  his  pa- 
tent (it  seems)  he  has  of  his  place;  w inch  I 
think,  (he  gentleman  would  have  a reversion 
of,  that  spoke  to  me  for  it  so  earnestly. 

[Coirs  cornea  in  again. 

Cuk.  Would  I might  lose  my  doublet, 
and  hose  too,  as  I am  an  honest  man,  and 
never  stir,  if  1 think  Ih.re  be  any  IbiDg  but 
thieving  and  cozening  i*  this  whole  fair. 
Bartholomew  Fair,  quoth  he;  an’  ever  any 
Baruiolomew  had  that  luck  in't  that  I have 
had,  IMl  be  mart)  r'd  for  him,  and  in  Smith- 
field  too.  I ha*  paid  for  my  pears,  a rot  on 
’em,  ril  keep  ’em  no  longer; 

[Tkrowa  axuuf  his  pears. 
ou  were  choke-pears  to  me : i liad  bei  D 
etter  ha’ gone  tu  mumcbonce  for  }ou,  I 
wuss.  Methioks  the  Fair  should  not  have 
us’d  me  thus,  and  ’twerc  but  for  my  name's, 
sake  ; 1 would  not  ha’  us’(.  a dog  o*  the 
name  so.  O,  Numps  will  triumph  now  ! 
friend,  do  you  know  who  1 am  ? or  where  1 
lie?  i do  not  myself,  I’ll  be  sworn.  Do  but 
carry  me  home,  and  I’ll  please  thee,  I ha’ 
money  enough  there.  1 ha*  lost  myself^  and 
my  cioke,  and  my  hat,  and  my  fine  sword, 
and  my  sister,  and  Numps,  and  mistress 
Grace  (a  gentlewoman  tliat  I should  ha’ 
married),  and  a cut-work  handkerchief  she 
ga’  me,  an<l  two  purses,  tOHlay ; and  mv 
bargain  o’  hobby-horses  and  gingerbreau, 
which  grieves  me  worst  of  all. 

ITroubU-ail  comes  again. 

7>o.  By  whose  warrant,  sir,  have  you 
done  all  tliU? 

Cok,  Warrant?  thou  art  a wise  fellow  in- 
deed: as  if  a man  need  a warraut  to  lose 
any  thing  with!  *• 

fro.  Yes,  justice  Oyerdo’s  w'arrant,  a 
man  may  and  lose  with.  I’ll  stand  to’t. 

Cok,  Justice  Overdo,  dost  thou  know 
him?  I lie  there,  be  is  my  brother-in-law, 
he  married  iny  sister : pray  thee  shew  me 
(lie  way ; dost  thou  know  the  bouse  ? 

Tro.'  bir,  shew  me  your  warrant ; I know 
nothing  without  a warrant,  pardon  me. 

Cok.  Why,  1 warraut  thee;  come  along: 
thou  bhalts4‘e  1 have  wrought  pillows  there, 
and  cambrick  sheets,  and  sweet  bags  too. 
pray  thee  guide  me  to  tl\e  bouse. 

Tro.  Sir,  I’il  u\\  >ou;  go  you  ihitbcr 
yourself  fir^t  alone,  tell  your  worshipful  bro- 
ther yuur  mind,  and  but  bring  me  thri'e 
lines  of  his  band,  or  his  clerk’s,  with  Adam 
Overdo  underneath  ; iicrel’llstay  you,  I’Ll 
obey  you,  oud  I’li  guide  you  presently. 

Cok.  ’blid,  this  IS  an  ass,  1 ha’  found 
him;  pox  upon  me,  what  do  1 talkiug  to 
sucli  a dull  fool  ? farewtll,  you  are  a very 
coxcomb,  do  ybn  hear  ? 


Tro.  I think  I am ; if  justice  Overdo  stga 
to  it,  1 am,  and  so  we  are  all : he’ll  quit  us 
all,  mukipiy  us  all. 

S C £ N £ IH. 

Grace,  £uhr/oitf,  ff'in-u^e,  Troukle~aU, 
JCdgworth. 

[They  enter  with  their  eworxU  drawn.] 

Gra.  Gentlemen,  this  is  no  way  that  you 
take;  you  do  but  bKed  one  anotlier  trouble 
and  onence,  and  give  me  no  contentment 
at  ail.  1 am  no  she  tlrat  akects  to  be  qtiar* 
rel'd  for,  or  have  my  name  or  fortune  made 
the  question  of  inems  swords. 

Quar.  ’Slood,  we  love  you. 

Gra.  If  you  both  love  roe,  as  you  pr» 
tend,  your  ow’o  reason  will  tell  you,  but  one 
can  enj  ;y  me  : and  to  that  point  there  leads 
a directrr  line,  than  by  my  infamy,  which 
must  follow,  if  you  fight  n'is  true,  I have 
profest  it  to  you  ingenuously,  that  rather  than 
to  be  Yoked  with  this  bridegroom  is  ap* 
pointed  me,  I would  take  up  any  husband 
almost  upon  any  trust.  'I  hougn  subtilty 
wotild  say  to  me  (1  know)  he  is  a fool,  and 
has  an  estate,  and  I might  govern  him,  and 
enjoy  a friend  beside.  But  these  are  not  my 
aims;  1 must  have  a husband  I must  love, 
or  1 cannot  live  with  him.  1 shall  ill  make 
one  of  these  politic  wives. 

fTinw.  VVhy,  if  you  can  like  either  of  ns, 
lady,  say,  which  U he,  and  the  other  shall 
swear  instantly  to  desist. 

Soar.  Content,  I accord  to  that  willingly. 

Gra.  Sure  you  ttiiuk  me  a woman  of  an 
extreme  levity,  gentlemen,  or  a strange 
fancy,  that  (meeting  you  by  chance  in  such 
a place  astliis,  both  at  one  instant,  and  not 
yet  of  two  hours  acquaintance,  neither  of 
you  deserving  afore  the  other  of  me)  1 
should  so  forsake  my  modesty  (though  1 
might  alTect  one  more  particularly)  as  to 
say,  this  is  he,  and  name  him. 

’^ar.  Why,  wherefore  should  you  not? 
what  should  hinder  you  ? 

Gra.  If  you  would  not  give  it  to  my  mo. 
desty,  allow  it  yet  to  my  wit ; give  me  so 
much  of  woman  and  cunning,  as  not  to  be* 
tray  myself  impertinently.  How  can  I judge 
of  you,  so  far  as  to  a clioice,  without  know* 
ing  you  more?  you  are  both  equal,  and 
alike  to  me  yet.  and  so  indifferently  affected 
by  me,  as  each  of  you  might  be  the  man,  if 
tne  other  were  away.  For  you  are  reason, 
able  creatures,  you  have  unuerstanding  and 
discourse ; and  if  fate  send  me  an  under, 
standing  husband,  I have  no  fear  at  all  but 
mine  awn  manners  shall  make  him  a good 
one. 

Saar.  Would  I were  put  forth  to  making 
for  you  theu. 

Gra.  It  may  be  ) ou  are,  you  Kno^Y  not 
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what’s  toward  you : wiU  you  consent  to  a 
n)'it;oD  of  mine,  gvntltinen? 

ft  ih-U'.  NV  liati'ver  it  be,  wc’Il  presume 
reasons  lenc^s,  roimn^  from  you. 

Swar.  And  ritm ss  too. 

Gra.  I saw  one  of  you  buy  a pair  of  tables 
e’en  imw. 

Yes,  here  tliey  be,  and  maiden 
ones  too,  unwrltfii  in. 

Gru  '1  be  iiUt*r  for  what  they  may  be 
employ’d  in.  You  sliali  wiite  eiiher  of  you 
here  a word  or  a namu,  what  you  like  best, 
but  of  two  or  three  ssllables  at  most ; and 
the  next  person  that  conies  tliis  way,  (be- 
cause desuny  has  a high  hand  in  bu>mess  of 
this  nature)  I'll  dvunand  which  of  the  two 
w ords  he  or  she  doth  approre,  and,  accord- 
ing to  that  sentence,  fix  my  resolution  and 
ahecUon  without  change. 

^uar.  Agreed  ; my  word  is  conceived 
already. 

if'in-iv.  And  mine  shall  not  be  long 
creating  after. 

Gra.  But  you  shall  promise,  tcntlemen, 
pot  to  be  curious  to  know  which  of  you  it 
is,  taken ; but  give  me  leave  to  conceal 
that,  till  you  have  brougiit  me  either  borne, 
or  where  I may  safely  tender  myself. 

H \Vhy,  that's  but  equal. 

S.uar.  NVe  arc  pleas’d. 

Gra.  Because  1 w ill  bind  both  your  en- 
deavours to  work  together  friendly  and 
jointly  each  to  the  other's  fortune,  and  have 
mysclt  fitted  with  some  means,  to  make 
him  tiiat  is  forsaken  a part  of  amends. 

Quur.  I hese  conditions  are  very  cour- 
teou*.  WYll,  my  woid  is  out  of  the  Arca- 
dia tiien,  Argalus. 

U'in-iv.  And  mine  out  of  the  Pl*iy,  Pa- 
Icmon.  [ I rnubU-aii  comes  again, 

Tro.  Have  you  any  warrant  for  this,  gen- 
tlemen ? 

Quar.  Ha! 

7>4».  There  must  be  a warrant  had,  be- 
lieve it. 

H^'in-w.  For  what } 

Tro.  For  whatsoever  it  is,  any  thing  in- 
deed, no  matter  w hat. 

Quar.  'sslight ! here’s  a fine  ragged  pro- 
phet dropt  down  t’  the  nick ! 

7>o.  Heaven  quit  you,  gentlemen. 

St/nr.  Nay,  stay  a little  : good  lady,  put 
him  to  the  question. 

Gra.  You  are  content  then  ? 

ff'inc;.  Attar.  Yef,  yes. 

Gra.  Sir,  here  arc  two  names  written— 

Tro.  Is  justice  Overdo  one? 

Gra.  How,  sir  ? 1 pray  you  read  ’em  to 
yourself;  it  is  for  a wager  between  these 
sentlemen ; and  with  a stroke,  or  any  dif- 
firrence,  mark  which  you  approve  b«t. 

Tro.  I'hey  may  be  both  worshipful  names 
for  aught  1 know,  mistres^;  but  Adam  O- 
▼erdo  had  been  worth  three  of ’em,  I assure 
you  in  this  place,  that’s  in  plain  English* 


Gra.  This  man  amazes  me  I I pray  yon 
like  one  of  ’em,  sir. 

Tro.  1 do  like  him  there,  that  has  the 
best  warrant,  mistress,  to  save  your  longing, 
aiid  (multiply  him)  it  may  be  this.  But  I 
am  still  for  justice  Overdo,  that’s  niy  con- 
science, and  quit  you. 

H in-xv.  Is’t  done,  lady  > 

Gru.  I,  and  strangely,  as  ever  I law! 
what  fellow  is  this,  trow  ? 

'2uar.  No  mailer  w hat,  a fortunr-teller 
we  ha’  made  him  ; which  is’t,  which  h’t  i 

Gra.  Nay,  did  you  not  promise  not  to 
inquire  ? 

Auttr.  ’Slid,  1 forgot  that,  pray  you  par- 
don me.  Look,  here’s  our  Slercury  come; 
the  licence  arrives  i*  the  hoest  time  too! 
’Its  but  scraping  out  Cokes  his  name,  and 
’tis  done. 

How  now,  lime-twig,  hast  thou 

touch’d  ? 

Edg.  Not  yet,  sir ; except  you  would  go 
with  me  and  sec’t,  it's  not  worth  speaking 
on.  The  act  is  nothing  without  a witness. 
Yonder  he  is,  your  man  with  the  box, 
fallen  into  the  hn^t  company,  and  so  traoi- 
ported  with  vapours;  th^  ha’  got  in  a 
northern  clothier,  and  one  P^uppy,  a western 
man,  that’s  come  to  wrestle  betorc  my  lord- 
mayor  anon,  and  captain  Whit,  alidone 
Vaf  Cutting,  that  helps  captain  Jordan  to 
roar,  a circling  boy : with  whom  your 
Numps  is  so  taken,  that  you  may  strip  him 
of  his  clothes,  if  you  will.  I’ll  undertake 
to  geld  him  for  you,  if  you  had  but  a sur- 
geon ready  to  sear  him.  And  mistressjus* 
tice  there  is  the  goodcst  w oman ! she  does 
so  love  ’em  all  over  in  terms  of  justice  and 
the  style  of  authority,  with  her  hood  up- 
right — that  i beseech  you  come  away, 
gentlemen,  and  see’t. 

Auar.  ’Slight,  1 would  not  lose  it  for  the 
Fair;  wliat  ’ll  you  do,  Ned? 

li  iiKc.  hy,  stay  hereabout  for  you: 
mistress  Welburn  must  not  be  seen. 

Curtr.  Do  so,  and  hnd  out  a priest  i’  the 
mean  time;  I’ll  bring  the  licence.  Lead, 
which  way  is’t  ? 

Edg.  Here,  sir,  you  are  o*  the  back 
the  booth  already;  you  may  hear  the 
noise. 

SCENE  IV. 

Knockhum,  A’orf^m,  Puppy,  Cutting, 

Edgwortli,  Auarious,  Overdo,  /Easpc, 

BnstU. 

Kjiock.  Whit,  bid  Va!  Cutting  continue 
the  vapours  for  a lift,  Whit,  for  alift. 

Nor.  I’ll  DC  mare,  I’ll  ne  mare  ; iheeale’i 
too  meeghw. 

Knock.  How  now  ! my  galloway  nag  the 
staggers  ! ha  I W’hit,  gi’  him  a slit  r the 
forehead.  Chear  up,  man ; a needle  and 
tliread  to  stitch  his  ears.  J ’d  cure  him  now , 
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an*  I had  it,  with  a little  butter  and  garlick, 
long  pepper  and  grains.  Where’s  my  horn? 
I’ll  give  him  a mash  presently,  shall  take 
away  thisdizEiness. 

Pup.  Why,  where  are  you,  zurs?  do  you 
vlincn,  and  leave  us  i'  the  zuds  now  ? 

Nor.  I’ll  ne  mare,  I’is  e’en  as  vull  as  a 
paiper’s  hag,  by  my  troth,  1. 

Pt^.  Do  my  northern  cloth  zhrink  i’  the 
wetting?  ha? 

Knock.  VVhy,  well  said,  old  flea-bitten  ; 
thouMt  never  tire  1 see. 

[They  fall  to  their  vapours  again. 

Cut.  No,  sir,  but  he  may  lire  if  it  please 
him. 

fPhit.  W’ho  told  dee  sho?  that  he  vuld 
never  teer,  man  ? 

Cut.  No  matter  who  told  him  so,  so  long 
as  he  knows. 

Knock.  Nay,  I know  nothing,  sir,  pardon 
me  there. 

Edg.  They  are  at  it  still,  sir ; this  they  call 
vapours. 

IPhi.  He  shall  not  pardon  dee,  captain ; 
dou  shalt  not  be  pardoned.  Pre’dee,  shweet- 
heart,  do  not  pardon  him. 

Cut.  ’Slight,  I’ll  pardon  him,  an’  I list, 
whosoever  says  nay  to't. 

Sutfr.  Where’s  Numps  ? I miss  him. 
[Here  they  continue  their  game  of  vapours, 
which  is  nonsense.  Every  man  to  oppose 
the  last  man  that  spoke,  whether  fi  con- 
cern’d him  or  no. 

fpQs.  Why,  I say  nay  to’t. 

fluar.  O,  there  he  is. 

A'nocit.  To  what  do  you  say  nay,  sir? 

Was.  To  any  thing,  whatsoever  it  is,  so 
long  as  1 do  not  like  it. 

if  hit.  Pardon  me,  little  man,  dou  musht 
like  it  a little. 

Cut.  No,  he  must  not  like  it  at  all,  sir ; 
there  you  arc  i’  the  wrong. 

Whit,  I link  I bee : he  musht  not  like  it  in- 
deed. ^ 

fe  Cut.  Nay,  then  he  both  must  and  will 
like  it,  sir,  tor  all  you. 

Knock.  If  he  nave  reason,  he  may  like 
it,  sir. 

IHiit.  By  no  meenish,  captain,  upon  rea- 
son, he  may  like  nothing  upon  reason. 

Was.  1 have  no  reason,  nor  1 will  hear  of 
no  reason,  nor  1 will  look  for  no  reason,  and 
he  is  an  ass  that  either  knows  any,  or  looks 
for’t  from  me. 

Cut.  Yes,  in  some  sense  you  may  have 
reason,  sir. 

Was.  1,  in  tome  sense,  1 care  not  if  1 
grant  you. 

Whit.  Pardon  me,  thou  ougsht  to  grunt 
him  nothing  in  no  >hcnsh,  if  dou  do  love  dy 
shelf,  angry  man. 

Was.  Why  then,  I do  grant  him  nolliiiig ; 
and  I have  no  sense. 

Cut,  *Tis  true,  thou  hast  no  sense  in- 
deed. 

Was.  *5nd»  but  1 bare  teniC;  bow  1 think 


on’t  better,  and  I will  grant  him  any  thing, 
do  you  see. 

Knoc.  He  is  i’  the  right,  and  does  utter  a 
sufticient  vapour.  " 

Cid.  Nay,  it  U no  sufficient  vapour  nei- 
ther, 1 deny  that 

Khoc.  I hen  it  is  a sweet  vapour. 

Cut.  It  may  be  a sweet  va]>our. 

Was.  Nay,  it  is  no  sweet  vapour  neither, 
sir,  it  stinks,  and  I’ll  stand  to’t. 

Whit.  Yes,  1 link  it  doth  slitink,  captain. 
Alt  vapour  doth  shtink. 

Was.  Nay,  then  it  does  not  stink,  sir,  and 
it  shall  not  stink. 

Cut.  By  your  leave,  it  may,  sir. 

Was.  I,  by  my  leave  it  may  stink,  I know 
that. 

Whit.  Parilon  me,  thou  knowesht  nothing, 
it  cannot  by  thy  leave,  angry  man. 

Was.  How  can  it  not  > 

Knoc.  Nay  never  question  him,  for  he’s 
i’  the  right. 

Whit.  Yesh,  I am  i’  de  right,  I confess  it, 
so  ish  de  little  man  too. 

Was.  I’ll  have  nothing  confest  that  con- 
cerns me.  I am  not  i’  the  right,  nor  never 
was  i’  the  right,  nor  never  will  be  i’  the 
right,  while  1 am  in  my  right  mind. 

Cut.  Mind?  why,  here^s  no  man  minds 
you,  sir,  nor  any  thing  else. 

[They  drink  egain. 

Pup.  Vriend,  will  you  mind  this  that  we  do? 

Sua.  Call  you  this  vapours  ? this  is  such 
belch  ngof  quarrel  as  I never  heard.  Will 
you  mind  your  business,  sir  ? 

Edg.  You  shall  see,  sir. 

Nor.  1 ’ll  lie  mare,  niy  waimb  warkes  too 
mickle  w ith  this  auready. 

Edg.  Will  you  take  that,  master  Waspe, 
that  no  body  should  mind  you  ? 

Was.  Why?  what  ha’ you  to  do  ? is’lany 
matter  to  you  ? 

Edg.  No,  but  mclhinks  you  should  not  be 
unminded,  though. 

Was.  Nor  1 wu’  not  be,  now  1 think  on’t ; 
do  you  hear,  new  ac(]uainlaiicc?  docs  no 
man  mind  me,  say  you  ? 

Cut.  Yes,  sir,  every  man  here  minds  you, 
but  how  ? 

Was.  Nay,  I care  as  little  how  as  you  do; 
that  was  not  my  question. 

Whit.  No,  noting  was  ty  question,  tou  art 
a learned  man,  and  1 am  a valiant  man,  i’ 
faith  la,  tou  shall  speak  for  me,  and  1 will 
fight  for  tee. 

Knoc.  Fight  for  liim,  Whit?  a gross  va- 
pour, he  can  figlit  for  himself. 

Was.  It  may  he  I can,  but  it  may  be  I w u* 
uot,  how  then  ? 

Cut.  Why  then  you  may  chuse. 

Was.  Why,  and  I'll  chuse  whether  I’ll 
chuse  or  no. 

Kno.  I think  you  may,  and  ’tis  true  ; and 
I allow  it  for  a resolute  v apour. 

Was.  Nay  then,  1 do  tniiik  you  do  not 
think,  and  it  U ao  resolute  vapour* 
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Cut.  Y«,  in  jome  wrt  h«  may  allow  you. 
A'noc.  In  no  sort,  sir,  pardon  mr,  Icaa 
allow  him  nothing.  You  mistake  tke  va- 
pour. 

If'iis.  He  mistakes  nothin",  sir,  in  no  sort. 
IVhit.  Yes,l  pn-  dee  now,  let  mm  mistake. 
Wus.  A turd  i’  your  teeth,  never  pre  dee 
me,  for  1 will  have  nothing  mistaken. 

km.  T urd,  ha  turd  } a noisome  vapour, 
strike,  Whit.  [T  ry  fall  by  the  tart. 

Ote.  Why  gentlemen,  why  gentlemen,  I 
charge  you  upon  my  authority,  conserve  the 
peace.  In  the  king's  name)  and  my  hus- 
band’s, put  up  your  weapons,  I shall  be 
driven  to  commit  you  myself,  ciser 
Sua.  ha,  ha. 
tt'at.  Why  do  you  laugh,  sir? 

Sue.  Sir,  you  ’ll  allow  me  my  Christian 
liberty.  I may  laugh,  I hope. 

Cut.  In  some  sort  you  may,  and  in  some 
sort  you  may  not,  sir. 

Knoc.  Nay,  in  some  sort,  sir,  he  may  nei- 
ther laugh  nor  hope  in  this  company. 

I es,  then  he  may  both  laugh  and 
hope  in  any  sort,  an’t  please  him. 

Sua.  Kaith,  and  1 will  then,  for  it  doth 
please  me  exceedingly. 

ITas.  No  exceeding  neither,  sir. 

/Cnoc.  No,  that  vapour  is  loo  lofty. 

Sua.  Genilemen,  1 do  not  play  well  at 
your  game  of  vapours,  1 am  not  very  good 
at  it,  out 

Cut.  Do  you  hear,  sir?  I would  speak 
witli  you  in  circle. 

[//e  drauit  a circle  on  tke  ground. 
Sua.  In  circle,  sir?  what  would  you  with 
me  in  circle? 

Cut.  Can  you  lend  me  a piece,  a Jacobus, 
in  circle? 

Sua.  ’Slid,  your  circle  will  prove  more 
costly  than  your  vapours  then.  Sir,  no,  I 
lend  you  none. 

Cut.  Your  beard’s  not  well  turn’d  up, 
sir. 

Sua.  How,  rascal  I arc  yon  playing  with 
my  beard ' I’ll  break  circle  with  you. 

[ 77<e^  drati-  all  and JiglU. 
/'up.  Nor.  Gentlemi'ii,  gentlemen  I 
A'noc.  Gather  up,  Whit,  gather  up,  Whit, 
goo<l  vapours. 

C?»f.  W'hat  mean  you?  arc  you  relicls, 
gentlemen  ? shall  I send  nut  a Serjeant  at 
arms,  or  a writ  o’  rebellion,  against  you  r 
I’ll  commit  you  upon  my  woman-hood, 
for  a riot,  upon  my  justice-hood,  if  you  per- 
sist. 

Il'nt.  Upon  my  justice-hood  ? marry  shite 
o’  your  hood:  you’ll  commit?  spoke  like 
a true  justice  of  peace’s  wife  indeed,  and  a 
fine  female  lawyer!  turd  i’  your  tcelli  for  a 
fee  now. 


[Act  4.  &etie  4 

Ore.  Why  Numps,  in  master  Overdo’s 
name,  I charge  you. 

ITat.  Good  mistress  Underdo,  bold  your 
tongue. 

Ote.  Alas  ! poor  Numps. 

K'at.  Alas!  and  why  alas  fn>m  you,  I be- 
seech you?  oi  why  poor  Numps,  goody 
Rich  ? am  I come  to  be  pitied  by  your  tuft- 
taffata  now  ? why,  mistress,  I liiiew  Adam 
the  clerk,  your  husband,  when  he  was  Adam 
Scrivener,  and  writ  (or  two  pence  a sheet,  as 
high  as  be  bears  his  bead  now,  or  you  your 
hood,  dame.  What  are  you,  sir  ? 

[7'4e  much  comet  in. 
Hri.  We  be  men,  and  no  inhdcls;  what 
is  the  matter  here,  and  the  noises  ? can  you 
tell? 

tf'oj.  Heart,  what  ha’  you  to  do?  cannot 
a man  quarrel  in  quietness,  hut  he  must  be 
put  out  on’t  by  you  ? wliat  are  you  ? 

£ri.  Why,  we  be  his  majesty’s  watch, 
sir. 

fTat.  Watch  ? ’sblood,  you  arc  a sweet 
watch  indeed  ! A body  would  think,  an’  you 
watch’d  well  a-nights,  you  should  be  tmn- 
trnted  to  sleep  at  this  time  a-dat . Get  you 
to  your  fleas  and  your  tiock-beds,  you 
rogues,  your  kennels,  and  lye  down  close. 

Bri.  Down  ? yes,  we  will  down,  I war- 
rant you  ; down  with  him  in  his  majesty’s 
name,  down,  dow  n with  him,  and  carry  him 
away  to  the  pigeon-holes. 

C?W.  1 thank  you,  honest  friends,  in  the 
behalf  o’  the  crown,  and  the  peace,  and  in 
master  Overdo’s  name,  for  suppressing  enor- 
mities. 

ITIiit.  Stay,  Bristle,  here  ish  anodcr  brash 
of  drunkards,  but  very  quiet,  special  drunk- 
ards, will  pay  de  five  shillings  very  well. 
Take  ’em  to  dc,  in  dc  graish  o’  gou : one 
of  hem  doeschangc  cloth  for  ale  in  the  Fair, 
here;  te  toder  isn  a strong  man,  a iiiiglity 
man,  my  lord-mayor’s  man,  and  a w rasilcr. 
He  hash  wrasliled  so  long  with  the  bottle 
here,  tliat  the  man  with  tne  beard  liasli  ai- 
mosht  streck  up  liisb  hcelsh 

Bri.  ’Slid,  the  clerk  o’  tlie  market  has 
been  to  cry  him  all  the  Fair  over  here,  for 
ray  lord's  service. 

K'liit.  1 ere  be  isli,  pre  de  talk  him  hensb, 
and  make  ty  best  on  him.  How  now,  wo- 
man o’  sliilk,  vat  ailsb  ty  vhweet  faish  ? art 
ton  melancholy  ? 

Otf.  A little  distemper’d  with  these  enor- 
mities ; shall  I entreat  a courtesie  of  you, 
captain? 

Whit.  Entreat  a hundred,  velvet  vomau,  I 
vill  do  it,  shpeak  out. 

Ote.  1 cannot  with  modesty  speak  it  out, 
but 

Whit.  I vill  do  it,  and  more  and  more,  for 


‘ The  man  tuith  the  laaKD  hash  almo-du  ilreek  up  lush  hcelsh.^  In  our  author’s  days,  the 
stone  jugs  in  which  ale  was  brouglit  at  public-houses,  had  the  fi^re  of  a man,  with  a l^ge 
bctird,  drawn  on  tiieir  outside ; and  to  this  he  compares  a host,  in  the  New  Inn  : 

“ IVbo’s,  at  the  host,  some  round  grown  thing,  a jug, 

" Fac’d  widi  a beard,  that  fills  out  to  the  guests.”  Act  I.  sc.  A 
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Act  4.  Scene  5.] 

de.  Wliat,  Un’Ia,  ap’t  be  bitch,  an’t  be 
bawd,  an 't  be  ! 

Ura.  How  now,  rascal  ? what  roar  you 
for,  old  pimp  ? 

U'hit.  Here  put  up  de  clokes.  Ursh ; de 
purchase ; pro  de  now,  shweet  Ursh,  help 
dis  ^ood  brave  voman  to  a Jordan,  an’t  be. 

L'rs.  ’Slid  call  your  captain  Jordan  to  her, 
can  you  not  ? 

U'hit.  Nay,  prc  de  leave  dvconsheiti,  and 
bring  the  velvet-woman  torfe 

Vra.  I bring  her!  hang  her:  heart,  must 
I find  a common  pot  for  every  punk  i’  your 
purlews  I 

Whit.  O good  voordsh,  Ursh,  it  ish  a guest 
o’  velvet  i’  fait  la. 

Ura.  Let  her  sell  her  hood,  and  buy  a 
fpunge,  with  a pox  to  her,  my  vessel  is  em- 
ployed, sir.  I have  but  one,  and  it  is  the  bot- 
tom of  an  old  bottle.  An  honest  proctor 
and  his  wife  are  at  it  within  ; if  she’ll  stay 
her  time,  so. 

Whit.  As  soon  as  tou  cansht,  shweet  Ursh. 
Of  a valiant  man  I tink  I am  te  patientsh 
man  i’  the  world,  or  in  all  Smithfield. 

Knoc.  How  now,  Whit?  close  vapours, 
stealing  your  leaps?  covering  in  corners, 
ha ! 

Whit.  No  fait,  captain,  dough  tou  beesht 
a vishe  man,  dy  vit  is  a mile  hence,  now.  I 
vas  procuring  a shmall  courtesie  for  a wo- 
man of  fashion  here. 

Ore.  Yes,  captain,  though  I am  justice  of 
peace’s  wife,  I do  love  men  of  war,  and 
the  sons  of  tlie  sword,  when  they  come  be- 
fore my  husband. 

Knoc.  Say’st  thou  so,  filly  ? thou  shalt 
have  a leap  presently.  I’ll  horse  thee  my- 
self, else. 

Ura.  Come,  will  you  bring  her  in  now  ? 
and  let  her  take  her  turn  ? 

Whit.  Gramercy,  good  Ursh,  I tank  dc. 

Otx.  .plaster  Overdo  shall  thank  her. 

SCENE  V. 

Littlc-icit,  Win,  Uraula,  KnocUmm,  if  hit. 
Overdo,  Alice. 

Little-vi.  Good  ga’iuere  Ura,  Win  and  I 
arc  exceedingly  beholden  to  you,  and  to 
captain  Jordan,  and  captain  \N  hit.  Win, 
1 ’ll  be  bold  to  leave  you,  i’  this  good  com- 
pany, Win;  for  half  an  hour  or  so.  Win; 
wliife  1 go  and  see  how  my  lualter  goes  foi> 
ward,  and  if  the  puppets  be  perfect ; and 
then  I 'll  come  and  letch  you,  U'in. 

Win.  Will  you  leave  me  alone  with  two 
men,  John  ? 

Littic-vi.  1,  they  are  honest  gentlemen, 
Win,  captain  Jordan  and  captain  Whit ; 
they’ll  use  you  very  civilly.  Win.  God 
b’  w’  you,  W in. 

l/'ra.  What, ’s  her  husband  gone? 

Knoc.  On  his  false  gallop,  away. 

l/ra.  An’  you  be  right  Bartholomewfbkds, 
now  shew  yourselves  so:  we  are  undone  for 


want  of  fowl  i’  the  Fair,  here.  Here  will  b< 
Zckiel  Edgworth,  and  three  or  fourgahant* 
with  him  at  night,  and  I ha’  neither  plover 
nor  quail  for  Vm  : persuade  this  i,et»rs.-a 
you  two,  to  become  a bird  o’  the  game, 
while  I work  the  velvet-woman  within,  (as 
you  call  her.) 

Kntjc.  I conceive  thee,  Urs:  gothywaya. 
Dost  thou  hear,  W hit  ? is ’t  not  pity,  my 
delicate  dark  chesnut  here,  with  the  fine  lean 
head,  large  forehead,  round  eyes,  even 
mouth,  sharp  ears,  long  neck,  thin  crest, 
close  withers,  plain  back,  deep  sides,  short 
fillets,  and  lull  Hanks ; with  a round  belly, 
a plump  buttock,  large  thighs,  knit  knees, 
strait  legs,  short  pasterns,  smooth  hoofs,  and 
short  heels,  should  lead  a dull  honest  wo- 
man’s life,  that  might  live  the  life  of  a lady  ? 

Whit.  Y es  by  niy  fait  and  trot  it  is,  cap- 
tain ; de  honest  woman's  life  is  a scurvy 
dull  life  indeed,  la. 

Win.  How,  sir,  is  an  honest  woman’s  life 
a scurvy  life  ? 

Whit.  Yes,  fait,  shweet  heart,  believe  him, 
de  leef  of  a bond-woman!  but  if  dou  vilt 
hearken  to  me,  1 vill  make  tee  a free  wo- 
man and  a lady ; dou  shalt  live  like  a lady, 
as  te  captain  saish. 

A'noc.  I,  and  be  honest  too  sometimes ; 
have  her  wiers  and  her  tiers,  her  green 
gowns  and  velvet  petticoats. 

Whit.  1,  and  ride  to  Ware  and  Rumford  i’ 
dy  coash,  shee  de  players,  be  in  love  vit 
’em  : sup  vit  gallantso,  M drunk,  and  cost  de 
noting. 

Knoc.  Brave  vapoun ! 

Whit.  And  lie  by  twenty  on  ’em,  if  dou 
plcasli,  shweet  heart. 

Win.  What,  and  be  honest  still?  that 
were  fine  sport. 

Il'hit.  Tish  common,  shweet  heart,  tou 
muv’bt  do  it  by  my  hand  : it  shall  be  justi- 
fied to  thy  husband's  faith,  now  : tou  shalt 
be  as  honesht  as  the  skin  between  his 
hornsh,  la. 

Knoc.  Yes,  and  wear  a dressing,  top  and 
top-gallant,  to  compare  with  e’er  a husband 
on  ’em  all,  for  a fore-top:  it  is  thevapourof 
spirit  in  the  wife  to  cuckold  now-a-days,  as 
it  is  the  vapour  of  fa>bion  in  the  husband 
not  to  suspect,  Y our  prying  cat-eyed  citi- 
aeu  is  an  abominable  vapour. 

Will.  Lord  ! what  a fool  have  I been! 

H'hit.  .Mend  then,  and  do  every  ting  like 
a lady  hereafter;  never  know  ty  husband 
from  another  mao. 

I Knoc.  Nor  any  one  man  from  another, 
but  i’  the  dark. 

Whit.  I,  and  tlien  it  ish  no  disgrash  to 
know  any  man. 

Ora.  Help,  help,  here. 

Anric.  How  now?  what  vapours  there  ? 

Ura.  O,  you  are  a sweet  ranger!  and 
look  well  to  your  walks.  Yonder  is  your 
punk  of  Turnbull,  ramping  Alice,  has  fallen 
upon  the  poor  gentlewoman  within,  ami 
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puUM  her  hood  over  her  ears,  and  her  hair 
througli  it. 

Alice  enters  beaiin^  the  Justice's  xdfe. 

Oxe.  Help,  help,  i’  tin;  king’s  name. 

Ali.  A imsf  hil  t ou  you,  tljey  are  such  as 
you  arc  that  undo  us,  and  take  our  trade 
from  us,  u ith  yuur  tufi-tatTata  haunches. 

Knoc.  H<»w  now,  Alice  ! 

ail  I he  poor  eoniinoii  whores  can  ha* 
ho  traflick  tor  the  privy  rich  ones;  jour 
caps  and  hoods  of  velvet  call  away  our 
customets,  and  lick  the  fat  from  us 

Vrs.  IVace,  you  foul  ramping  jade  you — 

All.  OcTs  foot,  you  bawd  iu  grease,  are 
you  talking  ? 

Knuc-  Why,  Alice,  I say. 

Aii.  'Hiou  sow  o’  Smithfield,  thou. 

Ifrs.  I hou  tri|H*  ofl'unibull. 

Anoc.  Cat-a'inountain  vapours,  ha! 

Lrt.  You  know  where  you  were  taw’d 
lately,  both  tash’d  and  slash’d  you  were  in 
Bridewell.  ' 

All.  I,  by  the  same,  token  you  rid  that 
week,  and  i>rokc  out  the  bottom  o'  the  cart, 
Dight'tub. 

A’/<or.  Why,  lion-fare  ! ha!  do  you  know 
who  1 am  } shall  I tear  ruff,  slit  waistcoat, 
make  rags  of  petticoat ! ha  ! go  (o,  vanish 
for  fear  of  vapours.  Whit,  a kick,  WInt,  in 
the  parting  vapour.  C<*ine,  brave  woman, 
take  a good  luart,  thou  shall  be  a lady  too. 

fHiit.  Yes,  lait,dey  shall  all  both  be  ladies, 
and  write  madam.  1 Till  do’t  m}*self  fur 
dem.  Do  is  the  vord,  and  D is  the  middle 
letter  of  maddam,  D D,  put  ’em  together, 
and  make  deeds,  without  which  ail  words 
are  alike,  In. 

Knoc.  ’Tis  true,  UrsMa,  take  ’em  in,  open 
thy  wardrobe,  and  lit ’em  to  their  calling. 
Grern  gowns,  crimson  petticoats,  green  wo- 
men ! my  lord-mayor’s  croen  women ! 
guests  o’  the  game,  true  bred.  1*11  provide 
you  a coach  to  take  the  air  in. 

If'in.  But  do  you  tlniik  you  can  get  one? 

Anne.  O,  they  are  common  as  wht  elbar- 
rows  w l»cre  then'  are  great  dunghills.  Kvery 
pettifogger’s  wife  lias  cm ; for  lirst  he  bus's 
a coach  that  he  mav  marry,  and  then  fie 
marries  that  he  may  be  made  cuckold  in’t: 
for  if  their  wives  ride  not  to  tht-ir  cuckold- 
ing, they  do ’em  no  cre<bt.  Hide  and  be 
hidden,  ride  and  be  r.dden,  says  the  vapour 
of  expencnce. 

S C E N E VI. 

Trouhlc-oll,  Knnekhum^  ILhit,  Suarlous, 
Bristle,  H'usjh:,  Hag^ise, 
Justice,  Bust/,  /*ure<rail. 

Tro.  By  what  warrant  tloes  it  say  so  ? 

Knoc.  Ha!  mad  ctiild  o’  the  Bic-j»‘»udri's. 
art  tiiou  tiiere?  till  us  a fresh  kan,  L’rs,  we 
mav  drink  tegether. 

Tro.  1 may  nut  drink  without  a warrant, 
captain. 

KfiOC,  ’Slood,  thou ’It  nut  stale  without  a 


[Act  4.  Scene  6. 

warrant  shortly.  Whit,  give  me  pen,  ink, 
and  paper,  1 *11  draw  him  a warrant  pre- 
sently. 

Tro,  It  must  be  justice  Overdo’s. 

Knoc.  I know,  man ; fetcli  the  drink, 
Whit. 

B'hit.  I prec  dee  now,  be  very  brief,  cap- 
tain ; for  de  new  ladies  stay  for  dee. 

Knoc.  O,  as  brief  as  can  be,  here  His  al- 
ready. Adam  Overdo. 

Tr'>.  Why  now  I 'll  pledge  you,  captrin. 

knne.  Drink  it  off,  1 ’ll  come  to  ihee  anon 
again. 

2««.  Well,  sir,  you  are  now  discharg’d ; 
beware  of  being  spv’d  hereafter. 

[sltufrlous  to  the  Cut-purse. 

Sir,  will  it  please  you,  enter  in  here 
ut  L'rsla’s,  and  take  part  o?  a silken  gown,  a 
velvet  petticoat,  or  a wrought  smock;  I am 
promis’d  such,  and  1 can  spare  any  genlle- 
nian  a moiety. 

Quar.  Keep  it  for  your  companions  in 
beastliness,  I am  n<me  of  ’em,  sir.  If  I had 
not  already  forgiven  you  a greater  trespass, 
or  thought  you  yet  worth  rny  beating,  I 
would  instruct-  your  manners,  to  whom  you 
made  your  offers.  But  go  your  ways,  talk 
not  to  me,  the  hangman  is  only  fit  to  dis* 
course  w ith  you  ; the  hand  of  beadle  is  too 
merciful  a punishment  for  your  trade  of  life. 
I am  sorry  I employ’d  this  fellow,  for  he 
thinks  me  such;  Jarinusquos  inguinal,  trqiuU. 
But  it  was  fur  sport ; and  would  1 make  it 
serious,  the  gelling  of  this  licence  is  nothing 
to  me,  without  other  circumstances  concur. 
I do  think  how  impertinrntly  I labour,  if  the 
word  be  not  mine  that  the  ragged  fellow 
mark’d;  and  what  advantage  I have  given 
•Ned  Win-w  ife  in  this  lime  now  of  working 
heri  though  it  be  mine.  He’ll  go  near  to 
form  to  her  wlwt  a debauch'd  rascal  I am, 
and  fright  her  out  of  all  good  conceit  of  me : 
1 should  do  so  by  him,  1 am  sure,  if  I had 
the  opportunity.  But  my  hope  is  in  her 
temper  yet;  and  it  must  needs  be  next  to 
despair,  that  is  grounded  on  any  part  of  a 
woman’s  discretion.  I would  give,  by  iny 
troth  now,  all  1 could  spare  (to  my  clothes 
nnd  my  sword)  to  meet  my  tatter’d  sooUi- 
saver  again,  who  was  my  judge  i*  the  ques- 
tion, to  know  certainly  whose  word  he  has 
damn'd  or  sav'd ; for  till  then  I live  hut  un- 
der a reprieve.  1 must  seek  him.  Whol>c 
these  ? [^Enter  Btispc  xvith  thcojficcrt. 

B'as.  Sir,  you  are  a WcEli  cuckold,  and 
a prating  runt,  ami  no  constable. 

Bri.  You  say  very  well.  Come  put  in 
his  le^  in  the  middle  roundel,  and  Itt  him 
hole  there. 

ITas.  You  stink  of  leeks,  mclheglin,  and 
cheese,  you  rogue. 

Bri.  Why,  what  is  that  to  you,  if  you  sit 
sweetly  iu  the  stocks  in  the  mean  lime  ? if 
you  have  a mind  to  stink  too,  your  breeches 
sit  close  enough  to  your  bum.  Sit  you 
merry,  sir. 
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How  now,  Nunip*? 

IVas.  It  it  no  matter  how ; pray  you  look 
off. 

fiufl.  Nay,  ru  not  offend  you,  Niimps  ; 
1 thought  you  had  sat  there  to  be  teen. 

And  to  be  sold,  did  you  not  ? pray 
you  mind  your  business,  an*  you  have  any. 

2««.  Cry  )Ou  m rcy,  Nunips;  does  your 
leg  lie  high  enough  ? 

Bri.  How  now,  neighbour  Haggise,  what 
savs  justice  Overdo’s  worship  to  the  other 
olfenth  rs  ? 

Hug.  WJjy,  he  says  just  nothing  ; what 
should  he  say,  or  where  should  he  say  ? he 
is  not  to  be  found,  man ; he  ha’  not  been 
seen  i’  the  Fair  here  all  this  live-long  day, 
ever  since  seven  a clock  i*  the  morning. 
His  clerks  know  not  what  to  think  on't. 
There  is  no  court  of  Pie-poudres  yet.  Here 
they  be  return’d. 

bri.  hat  siull  be  done  with  *ein  then, 
in  your  discretion  ? 

Hag.  I think  we  w ere  best  put  *eni  in  the 
stocks  in  discretion  (there  they  will  be  safe 
in  discretion)  for  the  valour  ot  an  hour,  or 
such  a thing,  til!  his  worship  come. 

Bri.  It  is  but  a hole  matter  if  wc  do, 
neighbour  llag^ise  ; come,  sir,  here  is  com- 
pany for  you  ; heave  up  the  stocks. 

[yJs  they  or^t  the  stocks,  H'aspc  pyits  his  jW 
on  his  uand,  and  slips  itinjnr  his  leg. 
fVas.  I shall  put  a trick  upon  your  Welsh 
diligence  perhaps. 

Bri.  Put  in  your  leg,  sir. 

^ua.  What,  llabbi  Busy  ! is  he  come  ? 

\Thcy  firing  Bustf,  mid  pvt  him  in. 
Bus.  I do  obey  thee,  t!ic  lion  may  roar, 
but  lie  cannot  bite.  I am  glad  to  be  thus 
separated  from  the  heathen  of  the  land,  and 
put  a-part  in  the  stocks  for  the  holy  cause. 
Bds.  What  are  you,  sir  ? 

Bus.  One  that  rcjoiceth  in  his  aflliction, 
and  sittclh  here  to  prophesy  the  destruction 
of  Fairs  and  .May  -^ines,  Wakes,  and  Whit- 
son-ules,  and  doth  sigh  and  groan  for  the 
reformation  of  these  abuses. 

H^as.  And  do  you  sigh  and  groan  too,  or 
rejoice  in  your  affliction  ? 

Jus.  1 GO  not  feel  it,  I do  not  think  of  it. 
It  is  a thing  without  me  ; Adam,  thou  art 
above  these  batteries,  these  contumelies. 
/«  ic  ma'iica  ruit  fotiuna,  as  thy  friend 
Horace  says ; thbu  art  one,  Quern  ncque 
pauperies,  neque  mors,  neque  vincula  tcrrcnt. 
And  therefore  as  another  friend  of  thine  says, 
(i  tiiink  it  be  tby  friend  Persius)  Hon  te 
^ttsiveris  extra. 

Soar.  What’s  here  ! a stoick  i’  the  slocks  ? 
the  fool  is  turn’d  philosopher. 

Bus.  Friend,  I will  leave  to  communicate 
my  spirit  with  you,  if  I hear  any  more  of 
those  superstitious  relicks,  those  lists  of 
Latin,  the  very  rags  of  Rome,  and  patches 
of  Poperv. 

/f'oj.  Nay,  an*  you  begin  to  quarrel, 
^entiemen.  Til  leave  you.  1 lia*  paid  for 


quarrelling  too  lately : look  you,  a device, 
but  shifting  in  a band  for  a foot.  God  b’ 
w*  you.  [He  gets  out. 

Bus.  Wilt  thou  then  leave  thy  brethren 
in  tribulation  } 

If'as.  For  this  once,  sir. 

Bus.  '1  hou  art  a halting  neutral  ; stay 
him  there,  stop  him,  that  will  not  endure 
the  heat  of  peisecution. 

Bri.  How  now,  what’s  the  matter  ? 

Bus.  He  is  lied,  he  is  fled,  and  dares  not 
sit  it  out. 

Bri.  What,  has  he  made  an  escape,  which 
way  ? follow,  neighbour  Haggise. 

Pur  O me!  in  the  stocks?  have  the 
wicked  prevail’d  ? 

Bus.  Peace,  religious  sister,  it  is  my 
calling,  comfort  yourself ; an  extraordinary 
catling,  and  done  for  my  better  standing, 
my  surer  standing,  herealter. 

Tro.  By  whose  warrant,  by  whose  war- 
rant, this?  [The  mad-man  enters. 

Suar.  O,  here’s  my  man  dropt  in  1 look'd 
for. 

Jus.  Ha! 

Pur.  O good  sir,  they  have  set  the  faithful 
here  to  be  wonder’d  at ; and  provided  holes 
tor  the  holy  of  the  land. 

Tro.  Hatl  they  warrant  for  it  ? shew’d 
tl;ey  justice  Overdo’s  hand  ? if  they  had  no 
Warrant,  they  shall  answer  it. 

Bri.  Sure  you  did  not  lock  the  stocks 
sufficiently,  neighbour  Toby  ! 

Hag.  No  I see  if  you  can  lock ’em  better. 

Bn.  ’liiey  are  very  sufficiently  lock’d, 
and  truly,  yet  something  is  in  the  matter. 

Tro.  ^I  rue,  your  warrant  is  the  matter 
that  is  in  question  ; by  what  warrant  ? 

Bri.  .Mad-man,  hold  your  peace,  1 will 
put  you  in  his  room  else,  in  the  very  same 
hole,  do  YOU  see  ? 

Quar.  Ilow  ! is  he  a mad-man  ! 

Tro.  Shew  me  justice  Overdo’s  warrant, 

I obey  you. 

Hug.  You  are  a mad  fool,  hold  your 
toi^ue. 

fro.  In  justice  Overdo’s  name,  1 drink 
to  you,  and  here’s  my  warrant. 

[Shells  his  can. 

Jus.  Alas,  poor  wretch ! how'  it  yearns  my 
heart  for  him  ! 

Quar.  If  he  be  mad,  it  is  in  vain  to 
question  him.  I’ll  try  though.  Friend, 
tnere  was  a gentlewoman  sliew’dyou  two 
names  some  hours  since,  Argalus  and  Pa- 
lemou,  to  mark  in  a book ; which  of  ’em 
was  it  you  mark’d  i 

Tro.  I mark  no  name  but  Adam  Overdo, 
that  is  the  name  of  names,  he  only  is  the 
sufficient  magistrate ; and  that  name  1 re- 
verence, shew  it  me. 

Soar.  This  fellow’s  mad  indeed:  1 am 
further  off  now  than  afore. 

Jus.  I shall  not  breathe  in  peace  till  I 
have  made  him  some  amends. 

Quar.  VVell,  1 will  make  another  use  of  ^ 
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bini,  is  come  in  mj  head  : I have  a nest  of 
bcaids  In  luy  trunk,  one  soiuethijig  hke 
hlii. 

Hri.  'I  bis  n>ad  fool  has  made  me  thut  I 
kii.ivs  not  Mb.’thi't  I have  lock'd  the  stocks 
oi  1.0  ; I tbink  I lock'd  Vm. 

tvnicli’iun  comr  Uuk  ngain.  The 
rit.d-11  an  Hum,  and  ih  y leme 

open  Hie  s.vt  ks. 

Tro.  lake.kdam  Overdo  in  your  mind, 
and  tear  noiiimg. 

Jiri.  'Mild,  madness  itself,  hold  tliy  peace, 
and  tai.e  tlut. 

Jin.  Mlnkcst  thou  without  a warrant} 
ta.r  thou  tlut. 

Mill  We  are  delivered  by  miracle  ; ft  1- 
](>*  in  letters,  let  us  not  retuse  the  means ; 


[Act  5.  Scene  1, 

this  madness  was  of  the  spirit : the  malice 
of  the  enemT  hath  mock’cl  itself. 

Pur.  Mad  do  they  call  him  ! the  world 
is  mad  in  error,  but  he  is  mad  in  truth  : I 
love  him  o’  the  sudden  (the  cunning  man 
said  all  true),  and  shall  love  him  more  and 
more.  How  w ell  it  becomes  a man  to  be 
mad  in  truth  I O,  that  I might  be  his  yoke- 
tellow,  and  be  mad  with  him,  what  a many 
should  we  draw  to  madness  in  truth  with 
us  I 

Bri.  How  now  ! all  ’scap'd  ? where’s  the 
woman  f it  is  w itchcraft  I her  velvet  hat  is  a 
w itch,  o’  my  conscience,  or  my  key ! t’one. 
The  mad-inanwas  a devil,  and  I am  an  ass; 
so  bless  me,  my  place,  and  mine  ollice. 

[7?i«  waidi  misting  (lieni,  are  ujfrighied. 
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SCENE  I. 

Txmthnrrif  t'ltchtTf  Skarkwell, 

Zan.  and  Saint  Rartholo- 

VV  mew  ; out  with  the  s:rii  ot  our 
invHition,  in  the  name  ofw.t,  ami  do  you 
beat  the  drum  thf  while;  all  the  foul  i’  the 
Fair,  1 iiK*an  all  thr  d*rt  in  Smithficld,  (that’s 
one  of  niastei  Uttle-wit's  CanThitdicts  now) 
IS  di  be  thrown  at  *our  banner  to-day,  if  the 
matter  does  not  please  the  people.  0 the 
muttons  that  I Laothorn  Leather-head  have 
ffiven  light  to,  i*  mv  time,  since  my  master 
‘Pod  died!  Jerusalem  was  a stately  tiling, 
and  so  was  Ninev6,  and  the  city  of  Nor- 
wich, and  vSodom  and  Gomorrah  ; with  the 
ris  ng  o*  thc'preritices  and  pulling  down  the 
bawdy-housi-s  there  upon  bnrove-'l  uesday  ; 
but  the  Gun-powdcr-plot,  there  was  a get- 
penny  ! \ have  presented  that  to  an  eigh- 
teen or  tweiU)  -peiu  e audience,  nine  times  in 
an  afternoon.  Your  home-born  projects 
prove  ever  the  best,  they  are  so  easy  and 
familiar ; they  put  too  rnucb  learning  their 
things  now  o^days  : am!  that  1 fear  will  be 
the  spoil  o' this.  little-wit?  1 say.  Mickle- 
wit  I if  not  too  mickle  ! look  to  your  gather- 
ing there,  goodnian  Filchcr. 

J’il.  1 w arrant  you,  s r. 

Lan,  An’  there  come  any  gentlefolks,  take 
two-pence  a-piece,  Sharkwt  iT. 

Sfju.  1 warrant  you,  sir,  three-pence  an* 
we  can.  ^ 

SCENE  n. 

Justice,  U'in-uije,  Grace,  Huarbue,  Pure- 

{The  Justice  comes  in  tike  a porter."] 

Jus.  This  latter  disguise,  I have  borrow'd 
of  a porter,  shall  carry  me  out  to  all  n.y 


great  and  good  ends ; which,  how  ever  inter- 
rupted, were  never  dintroyed  in  me ; 
neither  is  the  hour  of  iny  severity  yet  come 
to  reveal  mvself,  wherein,  cloud-like,  1 will 
break  out  m ram  and  hail,  ligiitning  and 
thunder,  upon  the  head  of  enormity.  I'w  o 
main  wrorks  I have  to  prosecute : iirsl,  one 
is  to  invent  seme  satisfaction  for  the  poor 
kind  w retch,  w ho  is  out  of  Ins  wits  for  my 
sake,  and  yonder  I see  him  coming,  1 wifi 
w alk  aside,  and  project  for  it. 

1 wonder  where  'lorn  Quarlous  is, 
that  he  rctunis  not,  it  may  be  he  is  struck  in 
here  to  seek  us. 

Gra.  See,  here’s  ourmad-man  again. 

Quar.  i have  made  myself  as  like  him,  as 
bis  gown  and  cap  will  give  me  leave. 

[Yuarlous  in  the  ftabit  of  the  mad~man  is 
mistaken  by  Mrs.  Pure-craft. 

Par.  Sir,  1 love  you,  and  would  be  glad 
to  be  mad  with  you  in  truth. 

How  I my  widow  in  love  with  ? 

mad-man  ? 

Pur.  Verily,  1 can  be  as  mad  in  spirit  as 
you. 

By  whose  warrant  ? leave  your 
canting,  gentlewoman,  have  I found  you  ? 
(save  ye,  quit  ye,  and  multiply  ye)  where’s 
^our  book  ? *twas  asufheient  name  1 mark’d, 
let  me  see’t,  be  not  afraid  to  shew’t  me. 

[^Hc  desires  to  sec  the  book  of  mistress  Gruce. 

Gra,  NVhat  would  you  with  it,  sir? 

Sunr.  Mark  it  again  and  again  at  your 
service. 

Gra.  Here  it  is,  sir,  this  w hs  it  you  mark’d. 

Siuar.  Palemon  ? fare  you  well,  fare  you 
welt. 

/f'in-tr.  How,  Palemon ! 

Gra.  Y<*s  faith,  he  has  discover’d  it  to 
you  now',  and  therctore  ’Iwcrc  vain  to  dis- 


I Pod  was  a master  of  motioos  before  him. 
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guUe  it  longer,  I am  yours,  sir,  by  the 
benefit  of  your  fortune. 

tVin-Vi,  And  you  have  him,  mistress,  be- 
lieve it,  that  shall  never  give  you  cause  to 
repent  her  benefit,  but  make  you  rather  to 
thuik,  that  iu  this  choice  she  had  both  her 
eyes. 

Gra.  I desire  to  put  it  to  no  danger  of 
protestation. 

Suar.  Palemon  the  uord,  and  Win-wife 
the  man } 

Pur.  Good  sir,  vouchsafe  a yoke-fellow 
in  your  madness,  shun  not  one  of  the  sanc- 
tified sisters,  that  would  draw  with  you  in 
Inith. 

Quar.  Away,  you  are  a herd  of  hypocri- 
tical proud  ignoranu,  rather  wild  than  mad  ; 
fitter  for  woods,  and  the  society  of  beasts, 
than  iioiises,  and  the  congregation  of  men. 
You  are  the  second  part  of  the  society  of 
canters,  out-laws  to  order  and  disciplme,  and 
the  only  privilegM  church-robbers  of  Christ- 
endom. Let  me  alone,  Palemou  the  word, 
and  Win-wife  the  man  ? 

Pur.  1 must  uncover  myself  unto  him, 
or  I shall  never  enjoy  him,  for  all  the  cun- 
ning men's  promises.  Good  sir,  hear  me,  1 
am  worth  six  thousand  pound ; my  love  to 
you  is  become  my  rack,  JMl  tell  you  all  and 
the  truth,  since  you  hate  the  hypocrisy  of 
the  party-colour’d  brotlierhooM.  'llicse 
seven  years  I have  been  a wilful  hot}*  widow, 
only  to  draw'  feasts  and  gifts  from  my  en- 
tan^ed  suitors : I am  also  by  office  an  as- 
sisting sister  of  the  deacons,  and  a devourer, 
instead  of  a distributer  of  the  alms.  I am  a 
special  maker  of  marriages  for  our  decayed 
brethren,  wiili  our  rich  w idows,  for  a third 
part  of  their  wealth,  when  they  are  married, 
for  the  relief  of  the  poor  elect : as  also  our 
poor  liandsome  young  virgins,  with  our 
wealthy  batchelors,  or  w idowers ; to  make 
them  steal  from  their  husbands,  when  I have 
confirmed  tlieni  in  the  faith,  and  got  all  put 
into  their  custodies.  And  if  1 ha’  not  my 
bargain,  they  may  sooner  turn  a scolding 
drab  into  a silent  minister,  than  make  me 
leave  pronouncing  reprobation  and  damna- 
tion unto  them.  Our  elder,  Zeal-of-lhe-land, 
would  have  had  me,  but  I know  him  to  be 
the  capital  knave  of  the  land,  inking  him- 
self rich,  by  being  made  a fco^tt  in  tr\ist  to 
deceased  brethren,  ami  coz’niiii*their  heirs, 
by  swearing  the  absolute  gitt  of  their  inhe- 
ritance. And  thus  having  cas’d  ray  con- 
science, and  utter'd  my  heart  with  the 
tongue  of  my  love : enjoy  all  my  deceits 
together,  I beseech  you.  1 siiouUl  not  have^ 
revealed  this  to  you,  but  that  in  time  i 
think  you  are  mad,  and  I Itopc  you’ll  Utink| 
me  so  too,  sir  ! 

Qiurr.  Stand  aside.  I’ll  answer  you  pre- 
sently. [//e  considfrs  uUh  himsdf  qf  if.] 
Why  should  I not  marr)'  this  six  thousand 
pound,  now  1 think  on’t  i and  a good  trade 
that  she  has  beside,  ha  ? t’other 


wench.  Win-wife  is  sure  of ; lliere’s  no  ex- 
pectation for  me  there  ! Here  I may  make 
myself  some  saver,  yet,  if  she  continue  mad, 
there’s  the  question.  Jt  is  money  that  1 
want,  why  should  not  I marry  the  money 
when  ’tis  offered  me  ? I have  a licence  and 
all,  it  is  but  razing  out  one  name,  and  put- 
ting in  another,  i'liere’s  no  playing  with  a 
man’s  fortune  ! I am  resolv’d;  i were  truly 
mad  an*  I would  not ! Well,  come  your 
ways,  follow  me,  an*  you  will  bemad,  1*11 
shew  you  a warrant ! 

[He  takes  her  along  tvith  him. 

Pur.  Most  zealously,  it  is  that  j zealously 
desire. 

Jus.  Sir,  let  me  speak  w ith  you. 

[ r/ie  Justice  calls  him, 

Qiiar.  By  whose  warrant } 

Jus.  The  warrant  that  you  tender,  and 
respevt  so  ; Juslic  e Overdo’s  ! 1 am  the 
man,  Friend  Trouble-all,  though  thus  dis- 
gnis’d  (as  tlie  carclul  magistrate  ought)  for 
the  good  of  the  repiiblick  in  the  Fair,  and 
the  weeding  out  of  enormity.  Do  you 
want  a house,  or  meat,  or  drink,  or  clothes  > 
speak  whatsoever  it  is,  it  shall  be  supplied 
you,  what  want  you  ? 

Suar.  Nothing  but  your  warrant. 

Jus.  aMy  warrant  ? tor  what  f 

fiu..T.  To  be  gone,  sir. 

Jus.  Nay,  I pray  thee  stay ; I am  serious, 
and  have  not  many  words,  nor  much  time 
to  excliange  with  thee.  'I'liink  what  may 
do  tbcc  good. 

Suar.  Your  hand  and  seal  will  do  me  a 
great  deal  of  good ; nothing  oLse  in  the 
w hole  Fair  that  I know. 

Jus.  If  it  w ere  to  any  end,  thou  should’ st 
have  it  willingly. 

Suar.  \\  by,  it  will  satisfy  me,  that’s  end 
enough  to  look  on  ; an’  you  will  not  gi’  it 
me,  let  me  go. 

Jus.  Alas  ! tlioii  shalt  ha’  it  presently ; 

I’ll  but  step  into  tlie  scrivener’s  here  by,  and 
bring  it.  Do  not  go  away. 

I 'fue  Justice  goes  out, 

Suar,  Why,  this  inad-man’s  shape  will 
prove  a very  fortunate  one,  I think!  Can 
a ragged  robe  produce  these  effects  ? if  this 
be  Ute  wise  justice,  and  he  bring  me  his 
hand,  1 shall  go  near  to  make  some  use  on’t. 

He  is  come  already  I [/f«d  returns. 

Jus.  Look  thee  ! here  is  my  hand  and 
seal,  Adam  Overdo ; if  there  be  any  thing 
to  be  written  above  in  that  paper  that  thou 
waiit’fit  now,  or  any  lime  hereafter,  think 
M*t,  it  is  my  deed,  1 deliver  it  so  ; can 
^ur  friend  write? 

Suar.  Her  hand  for  a witness,  and  all  r$ 
well. 

Jus.  With  all  my  heart. 

[He  urgetk  Mrs.  Pure-crgft. 

Suar.  Why  should  not  1 ha’  the  con- 
science to  make  this  a bond  of  a thousand 
pound  now,  or  what  I would  else  ? 
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Jut.  Lrok  you,  there  It  is,  snd  I deliver 
it  a<«  my  decU  a^ain. 

Slaar,  Let  us  now  proceed  in  madness. 

[//cr  takes  her  in  ivith  him. 
Jus.  Well,  my  conscience  is  much  eas’d  ; 

I ha’  done  my  part,  though  it  doth  him  no 
Bood,  yet  Adam  hath  otter’d  satisfaction  ! 
The  sling  is  remov’d  from  hence  ! Poor 
man,  he  is  much  alter’d  with  bis  aiHictioii, 
it  has  brought  him  low  ! Now’  for  my  other 
work,  reducing  the  young  man  (I  have 
follow’d  so  long  in  love)  irom  the  brink  of 
his  banc  to  the  centre  ol  safety.  Here,  or 
in  some  such  like  vain  place,  f shall  be  sure 
to  find  him.  1 will  wajt  the  good  lime. 

SCENE  in. 

Cokes,  Sharkzu'll,  Justice,  I'ilcher,  Little- 
urV,  Lanltrn. 

Cok.  llow  now  ? whut’s  ’jere  to  do, 
friend  ? art  thou  the  master  of  the  monu* 
menls? 

isiia.  ’Tis  a motion,  an*t  please  your  wor> 
strip. 

Jus.  My  fantastical  brother-in-law,  master 
Bartholomew  Cokes  ! 

Cok.  A motion,  w liat’s  that } [/fe  reads 
the  bilt.'i  '1  he  ancient  modem  history  of 
Hero  and  I.,oaiHlcr,  otherwise  called  the 
Touchstone  of  True  Love,  with  as  true  a ' 
trial  of  friendship  oetween  Damon  and  Py- 
thias, two  faithful  friends  o’  the  Ikmk-side } 
pretty  i’ faith,  what’s  the  meaning  oa’t  ? is’t 
an  enterlude  ? or  what  is'l  ? 

/'i7.  Yes,  sir,  please  yon  come  near,  we’li 
take  your  money  within. 

(Vwt-.  Pack  with  these  children  ; they  do 
so  follow  me  up  and  down. 

[ V/wr  bnt/s  o’  tfte  fair  follou:  him. 

Litllc-xv.  ny  your  leave,  friend. 

Jil.  You  must  pay,  sir,  an*  you  go  in. 

/.ittle-w.  Who,  I ? 1 jXTceive  thou  know ’st 
not  me;  call  the  imistero’  the  motion. 

do  you  not  know  the  author, 
fellow  Filclur?  You  must  lake  no  money 
of  him  ; he  must  come  in  gratis : master 
little-wit  is  a voluntary  ; he  is  the  antJior. 

Littloxc.  Peace,  speak  not  too  loud,  I 
would  not  have  any  notice  taken  that  1 am 
the  author,  till  we  sec  how  it  passes. 

Cok.  Master  Little-w  it,  how  dost  thou  } 

lAttle-xv*  Master  Cokes!  you  arc  exceed- 
ing well  met : what,  in  your  doublet  and 
hose,  witiiout  a duke  or  a hat  ? 

Cok.  i would  I might  never  stir,  as  I am 
an  honest  man,  and  by  that  fire ; 1 have 
lost  all  t’  the  Fair,  and  all  mv  acquaintance 
too ; didst  thou  meet  any  IkkIv  that  1 know, 
master  Little-wit?  my  man  Numps,  or  my 
sister  Overdo,  or  mistress  CJrace?  Pray 
thee,  master  Lhtle*wit,  lend  niesome money 
to  see  the  eiiterlude  here  ; Pil  pay  thee 
again,  as  I am  a gentleman.  It  tbou’lt 
but  carry  me  borne,  1 bayit  money  CBOugh 
Uierc. 


Littloxu.  O,  sir,  yon  shall  command  it  ^ 
what,  will  a crown  serve  you  ? 

Cok.  I think  it  will ; what  do  we  pay  for 
coming  in,  fehows  ? 

Fit,  d wo-pi  nee,  sir. 

Cok.  Two-pence?  there’s  twelve-pence, 
friend  : nay,  I am  a gallant,  as  simple  as  I 
look  now  ; if  you  see  me  with  my  man 
about  me,  and  my  artillery  again. 

I.itUc-w.  Your  man  was  i*  ilie  stocks  e’en 
now,  sir. 

Cok.  Who,  Numps  ? 

LiUle-tv.  ^ es  faith. 

(ok.  For  what  i’  faith?  I am  glad  o* 
that ; remember  to  tell  me  on’t  anon  ; I 
have  enough  now!  What  manner  of  mat- 
ter is  this,  Mr.  Lillle-wit  ? what  kind  of 
actors  ha’  you  i arc  they  good  actors  ? 

Uttle-zv.  I’retty  youths,  sir,  all  ciiildren 
both  old  and  young ; here’s  the  master  of 
’em— 

(Um.  Call  mo  not  I.ealhcrhcad,  but  Lan- 
tcni.)  [^Ixatlierluad  uhispers  to  IaHIc-hH. 

Little-iv.  Master  Lantern,  that  gives  light 
to  the  business. 

(Jok.  In  good  time,  sir,  I would  fain  see 
’em,  I would  be  glad  to  drink  with  the 
youqg  company  ; which  is  the  tiring- 
house? 

Lan.  Troth,  sir,  our  tiring-house  is  some- 
what little ; we  arc  but  beginners  yet, 
pray  pardon  us ; you  cannot  go  upnght 
in’t. 

Cok.  No,  not  now  my  hat  is  off?  w'hat 
would  yon  have  done  with  me,  if  you  had 
had  me  feather  and  all,  as  1 was  once  to- 
day ? ha'  yon  none  of  your  pretty  impudent 
boys  now,  to  bring  stools,  fill  tobacco,  fetch 
ale,  and  beg  money,  as  they  have  at  other 
houses  ? In  me  sec  some  o’  your  actors. 

Littlt-w.  Shew  him  ’em,  shew  him  ’em. 
Master  I .antem,  this  is  a gentlemen  that  is  a 
favourer  of  the  Quality. 

Jus.  I,  the  favouring  of  this  licentious 
quality  is  theconsnmiHion  of  many  a young 
gentleman  ; a pcniicious  enormity. 

Cok.  What,  do  they  live  in  baskets  ? 

[//e  bnuf!S  them  out  in  a basket. 
Lan.  They  do  He  m a basket,  fir,  they 
are  o’  lire  small  players. 

Cok.  '1  hese  be  players  minors  indeed. 
Do  you  call  these  players  ? 

Ijin.  They  are  actors,  sir,  and  as  good  as 
any,  none  disprais’d,  for  dunib-shows : in- 
(iee<i,  i am  the  mouth  of  ’em  all. 

Cok.  1 hy  mouth  will  tiold  ’em  all.  I 
think  one  taylor  would  go  near  to  beat  all 
this  company  with  a hand  bound  behind 
him. 

JUkle-w.  T,  and  eat  ’em  all  too,  an’  they 
were  in  cake-bread. 

Cok.  I thank  you  for  that,  master  Little- 
wit,  a good  jest!  which  is  your  Burbage 
now  ? ‘ 

Ism,  What  mean  you  by  that,  sir } 

Cok.  Your  best  actor,  your  Field? 
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LittU-W.  Goocli’faiUi ! you  are  even  with 
me,  sir. 

Lan.  This  is  he,  lliat  acts  young  fx'andcr, 
sir.  He  is  extremely  beloveu  of  the  women- 
Jsiad,  they  do  so  affect  his  action,  the  green 

fainesters,  tJiat  come  here ; and  this  is  lovely 
lero;  this  with  the  beard,  Damon;  and 
this,  pretty  Pythias  ; this  is  the  ghost  of  king 
Dionysius  in  the  habit  of  a scrivener ; as 
you  shall  see  anon  at  large. 

Cok.  Well,  they  are  a civil  company,  I 
like  ’em  for  tliat ; tliey  oiler  not  to  Hcer, 
nor  jeer,  nor  break  jests,  as  the  great 
players  do:  and  then,  there  goes  not  so 
mucti  charge  to  the  feasting  of  ’em,  or  ma- 
king ’ent  drunk,  as  to  the  other,  by  reason 
of  their  littleness.  Do  they  use  to  play  per- 
fect ? Are  they  never  Muster’d  ? 

Lan.  No,  sir,  1 thank  my  industry  and 
|)olicy  for  it ; they  are  as  well  gover.i’d  a 

company,  though  I say  it .Vnd  here  is 

young  Leander,  is  as  proper  an  actor,  of  his 
inches,  and  shakes  his  head  like  an  hostler. ' 

Cok.  Hut  do  you  play  it  accordmg  to  the 
printed  book  ? 1 have  read  lliat. 

Lan.  By  no  means,  sir. 

Cok.  No  ? how  then  ! 

Lan.  A belter  way,  sir,  that  is  too  learned 
and  poetical  for  our  audience  : what  do 
they  know  what  Hellespont  is ! guilty  of 
true  love's  blood  1 or  what  Abydos  is!  or 
the  other,  Sestos  hight  ? 

Cok.  Ph’  art  i’  the  right,  I do  not  know 
myself. 

Lan.  N'o,  I have  entreated  master  Little- 
wit  to  take  a little  pains  to  reduce  it  to  a 
more  familiar  strain  lor  our  people. 

Cok.  How,  1 pray  thee,  good  master 
Little-wit  ? 

LiUle-vi.  It  pleases  him  to  make  a matter 
of  it,  sir.  But  there  is  no  such  matter,  1 
assure  you : I have  only  made  it  a little 
easy,  and  modern  for  the  times,  sir,  thaPs 
all.  As  for  the  Hellespont,  1 imagine  our 
I'liames  here ; and  then  Leander  I make  a 
dyer’s  son  about  Puddle-wharf : and  Hero  a 
wench  o’  the  Bank-side,  who  gohig  over  one 
morning  to  Old  Fish-str^,  Leander  spies 
her'laod  at  Trig-stairs,  and  falls  in  love  with 
her.  Now  do  I introduce  Cupid,  having 
metamorphos'd  himself  mto  a drawer,  and 
he  strikes  Hero  in  love  with  a pint  of  sherry  ; 
and  other  pretty  passages  there  are  o’  the 
friendship,  that  will  delight  you,  sir,  and 
please  you  of  judgment. 

Cok,  I’ll  be  sworn  they  shall : I am  in  love 


with  the  actors  already,  and  I’ll  be  allied  to 
them  presently.  (1'hey  resjiect  gentlemen, 
these  fellows :)  Hero  shall  be  my  fairing : 
but  which  of  my  fairings  1 (la;’  me  see) 
i'faith,  my  fiddle  I and  leander  my  fiddle- 
stick : then  Damon  my  drum  ; and'  Pythias 
my  pipe,  and  the  ghost  of  Dionysius  my 
hobby-horse.  All  fitted. 

SCENE  IV. 

[To  firm]  ICin-nife,  Grace,  Knnekhum, 

If'/iit,  Edgwnrth,  H'in,  Mittrets  Overdo, 

and  [to  f/iem]  U'aspe. 

ICia-v;.  Look  yonder’s  your  Cokes  gotten 
in  among  his  play-fellows;  1 thought  we 
could  not  miss  him  at  such  a spectacle. 

Ora.  Let  him  alone,  he  is  so  busy,  h« 
will  never  spy  us. 

Lon.  Nay,  good  sir. 

Cok.  1 w'arrant  thee,  I will  not  hurt  her, 
fellow  ; what  dost  think  me  uncivil  ? 1 pray 
thee  be  nut  jealous;  I am  toward  a wife. 

[Coket  is  handling  the  puppets, 

Little-V).  VVell,  good  master  Lantern, 
make  ready  to  begin,  that  1 may  fetch  my 
wife,  and  look  you  be  perfect,  you  undo  me 
else  i’  my  reputation. 

Ijon.  I warrant  you,  sir,  do  not  you  breed 
too  great  an  expectation  of  it  among  your 
friends ; that’s  the  only  hurter  ot  these 
things. 

Liltle-io.  No,  no,  no 

Cok.  rU  stay  here  and  see  ; pray  thee  let 
me  see.  . 

//7n-u'.  flow  diligent  and  troublesome 
he  is. 

Gra,  The  place  becomes  him,  methinks. 

Jus.  My  ward,  mistress  Grace,  in  the 
company  of  a stranger  1 I doubt  1 shall  be 
compelled  to  discover  myself  before  my 
time. 

fit.  Two-pence  apiece,  gentlemen,  an 
excellent  motion.  ['/7te  door-keepers  speak, 

Kno.  bhall  we  have  fine  fire-works,  and 
good  vapours  ? 

Sha.  I es,  captain,  and  water-works  too. 

IVlut,  I pree  dee  take  a care  o'  dy  shmall 
lady  there,  Edgworth:  I will  look  to  dish 
tall  lady  myself. 

Lan.  W elcome  gentlemen,  welcome  gen- 
tlemen. 

Whit.  Predee  mashter  o’  de  Monshtersh, 
help  a very  sick  lady  here  to  a chair  to  shit 
in. 

Lam.  Presently,  sir. 


' And  shakes  his  head  like  .\s  hostler.]  These  reflections  on  the  players  were  easily 
entered  into  by  the  audience  of  our  author’s  time.  In  the  e.xpression  above,  unless,  like 
other  learned  commentators,  we  sec  more  in  the  poet  than  he  really  intended,  it  is  not  im- 
possible but  he  glanced  at  a particular  actor,  whose  name  furnished  him  with  an  equivocal 
allusion.  There  was  one  Wtil.  Ostler,  a comedian,  in  those  days,  and  who  was  generally  a 
performer  in  Jonson’s  pieces.  The  pun,  if  one  was  designed,  tliough  unworthy  of  the  poet, 
would  pass  in  that  age  of  conundrums ; and  unless  we  suppose  something  ot  that  kind  in- 
tended, we  must  imagine  the  hostlers  then  liad  a faculty,  which  the  present  generation  are 
not  possessed  of. 
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Hliii.  Goodfait  notv,  UrslaN  ale  andaqua- 
vitaj  isb  to  blanic  tor’t ; shit  down,  shwect 
heart,  sliit  down  and  sleep  a little. 

\Tlicy  hrini^  Airs.  Overdo  a chair, 
Edg.  Madam,  you  are  very  welcome 
hither.  [vapours. 

Ano.  Yes,  and  you  shall  see  very  good 
Jus.  Here  is  my  care  come!  I like  to  see 
him  in  so  good  companv  : and  yet  1 wonder 
that  persons  of  such  lasfiion  should  resort  hi- 
ther! [By  EdgiLorih, 

Edg.  There  is  a very  private  house,  ma- 
dam. 

[The  Ctit’f)vrse  courts  mistress  Uttlc-XLit. 
tan.  Will  it  please  your  ladyship  sit,  ma- 
dam } 


If'in.  Yes,  good  man.  They  do  so  all-to- 
be-madain  me,  I think  they  think  me  a very 
lady  ! 

Edg.  VVhat  else,  madam  ? 

B in.  Must  I put  off  my  mask  to  him? 

E ‘g.  O,  by  no  means. 

U\ni  liow  should  my  husband  know  me 
then  ? 

Kno.  Husband?  an  idle  vapour,  he  must 
not  know  you,  nor  you  him  1 there’s  the 
true  vapour. 

Jus.  Yea,  T will  observe  more  of  this : is 
this  a lady,  friend  ? 

/rhit.  I,  arid  dat  is  anoder  lady,  shweet- 
heari  ;•  if  dou  haslU  a mind  to  ’em,  give  me 
twelve-pence  from  tec,  and  dou  shalt  have 
eder-oder  on  ’em. 

* Jus.  I?  this  will  prove  my  chiefest  enor- 
mity : I will  follow  this. 

Edg.  Is  not  this  a liner  life,  lady,  than  to 
be  clogg’d  with  a hushand? 

B’in.  Y OS,  a gnat  deal.  When  will  they 
begin,  trow  ? in  the  name  o'  the  motion  f 

Edg.  By-and-by,  madam  ; they  stay  but 
for  company. 

A'no.  Do  you  hear,  puppet-master,  these 
arc  tedious  vapours,  when  begin  you? 

Lon.  Wc  stay  but  for  master  Little-wit, 
the  author,  who  it  gone  for  bis  wife ; and  we 
begin  presently. 

ff'in.  That’s  I,  Uiat’s  I. 

Edg.  That  was  you,  lady  j but  now  you 
are  no  such  poor  thing. 

A'no.  Hang  the  autlior’s  wife,  a running 
s’apour ! here  be  ladies  will  stay  for  ne'er  a 
Delia  o’  ’em  all. 

Whii.  But  hear  me  now',  here  ish  one  o’ 
dc  ladisli  ashleep,  stay  till  shec  but  vake, 
man.  [do  ? 

If  '(u.  How  now,  friends  ? what’s  here  to 

Eil.  Two-pence  a-piece,  sir,  the  best  mo- 
tion in  the  Fair.  [/Vie  dnor-kceJKrs  agtiiu. 

H'o3.  I believe  you  lie?  if  you  do,  I'll 
have  my  money  again,  and  beat  you. 

lEin.  N umps  is  come  I 

Has.  Did  you  see  a master  of  mine  come 
in  here,  a tall  young  squire  of  Harrow  o’  the 
Hill,  master  Bartholomew  Cokes  ? 

Ell.  1 think  there  be  such  a one  within. 

H'as.  Look  he  be,  you  were  best : but  it 


[Act  5.  Scene  4. 

is  very  likely : I wonder  1 found  him  not  at 
all  the  rest.  I ha’  been  at  the  EUgle,  and 
the  Black  Wolf,  and  the  Bull  with  the  five 
legs  and  two  pizzles : (he  was  a calf  at  IlJt- 
bridge-fair  two  years  agone :)  and  at  the 
dogs  that  dance  the  niorrice,  and  the  hare  of 
the  Tabor;  and  mist  him  at  all  these!  Sure 
this  must  needs  be  some  fine  sight  that  bolds 
him  so,  if  it  have  him. 

Cok.  Come,  come,  arc  you  ready  now  ? 

Ian.  Presently,  sir. 

Has.  Hoy  day,  he’s  at  work  in  his  doublet 
and  hose:  do  you  hear,  sir?  are  you  em- 
ploy'd, that)  ou  are  bare-headed  and  so  busy  ? 

Cuk.  Hold  your  peace,  Numps ; you 
have  been  i’  the  stocks,  1 hear. 

Was.  Does  he  know  that  ? nay,  then  the 
date  of  my  authority  is  out;  1 must  think 
no  longer  to  reign,  my  government  is  at  an 
end.  He  that  will  correct  anotlier,  must 
want  fault  in  himself. 

ff'i/mi.  Sententious  Numps!  I never 
heard  so  much  from  him  before. 

Lun.  Sure,  ma.ster  Little-wit  will  not 
come;  please  you  take  your  place,  sir; 
we’ll  begin. 

Cnk.  [pray  thee  do,  mine  ears  long  to  be 
at  it,  ami  my  eyes  too.  O Numps,  i’ the 
stock's,  Numps?  where’s  your  sword, 
Numps  ? 

Was.  1 pray  you  intend  your  game,  sir, 
let  me  alone. 

Cak.  W ell  then,  we  are  quit  for  all. 
Come,  sit  down,  Numps  ; I’ll  interpret  to 
thee  : did  y ou  see  mistress  Grace  ? It’s  no 
matter,  neither,  now  I think  on’t,  tell  ma 
anon. 

Wiii-vi.  A great  deal  of  love  and  care  be 
expresses. 

bra.  Alas  ! would  you  have  him  to  ex- 
press more  than  he  has  ? that  were  tyranny. 

Cok.  Peace,  ho  ; now,  now. 

“ Eon.  Gentles,  that  no  longer  your  ex- 
pectations may  wander, 

“ Behold  our  chief  actor,  amorous  Leaodar, 
**  With  a great  deal  of  cloth,  lapp’d  about 
him  like  a scarf,  [Puddle-wharf; 
“ For  he  yet  serves  his  father,  a dyer  at 
“ Which  place  we’ll  make  bold  with,  to 
call  it  our  Abidus, 

“ As  the  Bank-side  is  our  Sestos ; and  let 
it  not  be  deny’d  us. 

“ Now  as  he  is  beating,  to  make  the  dye 
take  the  fuller,  [in  a sculler; 
" Who  chances  to  come  by,  but  fair  Hero 
" And  seeing  i.eander’s  naked  leg  and 
goodly  calf,  [and  an  half. 

“ Cast  at  him  from  the  boat  a sheep’s  eye 
“ Now  she  is  landed,  and  the  sculler  come 
back,  [doth  lack. 

“ By  aiid-by  you  shall  see  wliat  Leander 

“ Pup.  Cole,  Cole,  old  Cole. 

“ Lcau  Tiiat  is  the  sculler’s  naine.without 
controul. 

'*  Pup.  L.  Cole,  Cole,  I siy,  Cole. 

" Lan.  We  do  hear  you. 
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« Pup.  L.  Old  Cole. 

" Lun.  Old  Cole  f is  the  dyer  turn’d 
collier  ? how  do  you  sell  ? 

“ Pup.  L.  \ pox  o’  your  manners,  kiss 
my  hole  here,  and  smell. 

" Lon.  iiss  your  hole  and  smell » there’s 
manners  indeed. 

" Pup.  L.  Why,  Cole,  I say.  Cole. 

“ hm.,\\’i  the  sculler  you  need. 

" Pup.  L.  I,  and  be  bang’d. 

“ Lan.  Be  hang’d  ; look  you  yonder. 

Old  Cole,  you  must  go  hang  with  master 
Leander, 

“ Pup.  C.  Where  fs  het  [fairs, 

“Pap.L.  Mere,  Cole:  what  fairest  of 
" Was  that  fare  that  thou  landcdst  but  now 
at  Trig-stairsf” 

Cok.  What  was  that,  fellow?  pray  thee 
tell  me,  I scarce  understand  ’em. 

" Lan.  Leander  does  ask,  sir,  what  fair- 
est of  fairs,  [stairs  ? 

“ Was  the  fare  he  landed  but  now  at  Trig- 
“ Pup.  C.  It  is  lovely  Hero. 

“ Pup.  L.  Nero  ? 

“ Pup.  C.  No,  Hero. 

“ Lan.  It  is  Hero 

" Of  the  Bank-side,  he  saith,  to  tell  you 
truth  without  erring, 

•'  Is  come  over  into  Fish-street  to  eat  some 
fresh  herring. 

“ Leander  says  no  more,  but  as  fast  as  ie 
can,  [to  the  Swan." 

f ‘ Gets  on  all  his  best  clothes,  and  will  alter 
Cot.  Most  admirable  good,  is't  not  ? 
"Lan.  Stay, sculler. 

Pup.  t'.  What  say  you  ? 

" Lan.  Y ou  must  slay  for  I..eandcr, 

And  carry  him  to  the  wench. 

“ Pup.  C.  You  rogue,  I am  no  pandar." 
Cok.  He  says  be  is  no  pandar.  ’ Tis  a fine 
language ; I understand  it  now. 

" Lm.  Are  you  no  pandar,  goodman 
Cole  ? here’s  no  man  says  you  arc : 
" You'll  grow  a hot  cole,  it  seems,  pray 
you  stay  for  your  fare. 

“ Pup.  C.  \V  ill  he  come  away  ? 

“ Lan.  What  do  you  say  ? 

Pup.  C.  I’d  ha’  him  come  away. 

" Lan.  Would  you  ha’  Leander  come 
away?  why,  pray,  sir,stay. 

" You’re  angry,  goodman  Cole;  1 believe 
the  fair  maid 

" Came  over  with  you  a’  trust : tell  us, 
sculler,  are  you  paid  ? 

"Pup.  C.  Yes,  goodman  Hogrubber  o’ 
Pickt-hateb. 

“ Lan.  How  ? Hogrubber  o Pickt-hatch. 
" Pup.  C.  I,  Hogrubber  o’  Pickt-hatch. 
Take  you  that. 

[The  Puppet  ttrikes  him  orrr  the  pate. 
" Im.  O,  my  head ! 

Pi^.  C.  Harm  watch,  harm  catch." 
Cok.  Harm  watch,  harm  catch,  he  says ; 
very  good  i’  faith : the  sculler  had  like  to 
ha’  knock’d  you,  sirrah. 

Lan,  Yes,  but  that  his  ^e  coll’d  him  away. 


" Pup.  L.  Row  apace,  row  apace,  row, 
row,  row,  row,  row. 

“ Lan.  Y ou  are  knavishly  loaden,  scuUcr, 
take  heed  where  you  go. 

" Pup.  C.  Knave  i’  your  face,  goodman 
rogue. 

“ Pup.  L.  Row,  row,  row,  row,  row.” 
Cok.  He  said,  knave  i’  your  lace,  friend. 
Ian.  I,  sir,  I hoard  him.  But  there's  no 
talking  to  these  watermen,  they  will  ha’  the 
last  word. 

Cok.  God’s  my  life ! I am  not  allied  to 
the  sculler  yet ; he  shall  be  Uauphm  my 
boy.  But  my  fiddle-stick  does  fiddle  in  and 
out  too  much : 1 prav  thee  speak  to  him 
on’t ; tell  him  1 would  have  him  tarry  in  my 
sight  more. 

Lan.  1 pray  you  be  content ; .you’ll  Iiav* 
enough  on  him,  sir. 

" Now,  gentles,  I take  it,  here  is  none  of 
you  so  stupid, 

" But  that  you  have  heard  of  a little  god  of 
love  call’d  Cupid ; 

“ Who  out  of  kindness  to  Leander,  hearing 
he  but  saw  her, 

“ This  present  day  and  hour  doth  turn  him- 
self to  a drawer. 

“ i\nd  because  he  would  have  their  first 
' meeting  to  be  merry, 

“ He  strikes  Hero  in  love  to  him  with  a pint 
of  sherry; 

“ Which  he  fells'  her  from  amorous  I.ean- 
der  IS  sent  her, 

“ Who  after  him  into  the  room  of  Hero 
doth  venture. 

[Puppet  Leander  goet  into  mittrets  Hero's 
roam. 

“ Pup.  Jo.  .A  pint  of  sack,  score  a pint  of 
sack  i’  the  Conney.” 

Cok.  tiack  ? you  said  but  e'en  now  it 
should  be  sherry. 

“ Pup.  Jo.  Why  so  it  IS ; sherry,  sherry, 
sherry.” 

Cok.  Sherry,  sherry,  sherry.  By  my  troth 
he  makes  me  merry.  1 must  have  a name 
for  Cupid  too.  Let  me  see,  thou  might’st 
help  me  now,  an’  thou  wouldest,  Numps,  at 
a .dead  lift ; but  thou  art  dreaming  o’  the 
stocks  still.  Do  not  think  on't,  1 have  for- 
got it;  ’tis  but  a nine-days  wonder,  man ; let 
It  not  trouble  thee. 

Has.  I would  the  stocks  were  about  your 
neck,  sir ; condition  I hung  by  the  heels  in 
them  till  the  wonder  were  off  from  you, 
with  all  my  heart. 

Cok.  Well  said,  resolute  Numps:  but  hark 
you,  friend,  where’s  the  friendship  all  this 
while  between  my  drum  Damon,  and  my 
pipe  Pythias  ? 

Lan.  You  shall  see  by-and-by,  sir. 

Cok.  Y ou  think  my  hobby-horse  is  for- 
gotten too ; no.  I’ll  see  ’em  ail  enact  before 
1 go ; I shall  not  know  which  to  love  best 
else. 

Kno.  This  gallant  has  interrupting  vapours, 
troublesome  vapours ; Whit,  pull  with  him. 


Digitized  by  Google 


470 


BAIlTHOLOMEW-FAin. 


[Act  5.  Scene  4w 


Whit.  No,  I pre  dee,  captain,  let  him 
alone  ; he  is  a child  i’  faith,  la. 

" Lan.  Now  gentles,  tu  the  friends,  who 
in  number  arc  two, 

" And  lodg'd  in  that  ale-house  in  which  fair 
Ilero  does  do. 

" Damon  (for  some  kindness  done  him  the 
last  week) 

“ Is  come,  fair  Hero,  in  Fish-street,  this 
morning  to  seek : 

“ Pythias  do»s  smell  the  knavery  of  tlie 
meeting, 

" And  now  you  shall  sec  their  true  friendly 
greeting. 

" Pup.  P.  \ ou  whore-maslerlv  slave, 
you.” 

Cnk.  Whore-masterly  slave  you?  very 
friendly  and  familiar,  that. 

“ Pup.  D.  Whorc-master  i’  thy  face, 

“ Thou  hastlainwith  her  tliyscif.  I'll  prove’t 
i'  this  place." 

Cok.  Damon  says  Pythias  has  lain  with 
her  himself,  he'll  [irove't  in  this  place. 

" Lan.  They  arc  w hore-masters  both,  sir, 
that's  a (.'lain  case, 

“ Pup.  P.  You  lie  like  a rogue. 

“ Imii.  Do  1 lie  like  a rogue  ? 

“ Pup.  P.  A pimp  and  a scab. 

" Lull.  A pimp  and  a scab  ? [one  drab. 
“ I say,  between  you,  you  have  both  but 
“ Pup.  D.  You  lie  again. 

Lan.  Do  1 lie  again  ? 

Pup.  D.  Like  a rogue  again, 

*'  Lan.  I.ike  a rogue  again  ? 

“ Pup.  P.  And  you  are  a pimp  again.” 
Cok.  And  you  are  a pimp  again,  oc  says. 
“ Pup.  D.  /Vnd  a scab  again.” 

Cok.  And  a scab  again,  he  says. 

“ Lan.  And  1 say  again,  you  are  both 
whore-masters  again. 

“ And  you  have  both  but  one  drab  again. 

\ThajJiehl. 

“ Pup.  D.  P,  Dost  tliou,  dost  thou,  dost 
thou  ? 

" Lan.  What,  both  at  once? 

*'  Pup.  P.  Down  with  him,  Damoo. 

Pup.  n.  Pink  his  guts,  Pytliias. 

“ Ian.  What,  so  malicious  ? 

“ Will  ye  murder  me,  masters  both,  i’  my 
own  house  ?” 

Cok.  Ho ! well  acted,  my  drum,  well 
acted,  my  pipe,  well  acted  still. 

IPat.  Well  acted,  with  all  my  heart. 

“ Lan.  Hold,  hold  your  hands.” 

Cok.  1,  both  your  hands,  for  my  sake ! 
for  you  ha’  both  done  well. 

" Pup.  1).  (iramerry,  pure  Pythias. 

“ Pup.  P.  Gramercy,  dear  Damon.” 

Cok.  G.'^amercy  to  you  both,  my  Pipe 
and  my  Drum. 

” Pup.  P.  D.  Come  now  we’ll  together 
to  breakfast  to  Hero. 

" Lan.  Tis  well  you  can  now  go  to  break- 
fast to  Hero. 

" You  have  given  me  my  breakfast,  with  a 
hone  and  honeru.” 


Cok.  How  is’t,  friend,  ha’  they  hurt  thee  ? 

Lan.  O no ! [show. 

Between  you  and  I,  sir,  we  do  but  make 
” 1 hus,  gentles,  you  perceive,  without  any 
denial, 

“ Twilit  Damon  and  Pythias  here,  friend- 
ship’s true  trial. 

“ Tho’  hourly  they  quarrel  thus,  and  roar 
each  wiUi  other, 

“ 'n»  y fight  you  no  more  than  does  bro- 
ther with  brother. 

“ But  friendly  together,  at  the  next  man 
they  meet,  [see’t.” 

They  let  ify  their  anger,  as  here  you  might 

Cok.  Well,  w c have  seen’t,  and"  thou  hast 
felt  it,  whatsiH-ver  thou  sayesU  WliaPs 
next,  w hat’s  next  t 

“ Lan.  This  while  young  Lcandcr  with 
fair  Hero  is  uriiiking, 

" And  Hero  grown  drunk  to  any  man's 
thinking  I [(law  her, 

" Y'et  was  it  not  (lirce  pints  of  slierry  could 
" Till  Cupid  distinguish'd  like  Jonas  the 
drawer,  [link?, 

" From  under  his  apron,  where  his  lechery 
" Put  love  ill  her  sack.  Now  mark  how  it 
works. 

“ Pup.  //.  O Lcandcr,  Lcandcr,  my  dear, 
my  dear  Leander,  [gander.’’ 

“ Pll  for  ever  he  thy  goose,  sothou'Ilbe  inv 

Cok.  Kxcelleiitly  well  said.  Fiddle,  she’ll 
ever  be  his  goose,  so  he’ll  be  her  gander; 
was't  not  so  ? 

Lan.  Yes,  sir,  but  mark  his  answer  now. 

“ Pup.  L.  And  sweetest  of  geese,  before  I 
go  to  bed,  [to  tread.” 

" Pll  swim  o’erthe  Thames,  mv  goose,  thee 

Cok.  Brave  1 he  will  swim  o’er  the 
Thames,  and  tread  his  goose  to-night,  he 
says. 

Lan.  I,  peace,  sir,  they’ll  be  angry  if  they 
hear  you  caves-dropping,  now  tlicy  arc  set- 
ting their  match. 

" Pup.  L.  But  lest  the  Thames  should  be 
dark,  my  goose,  my  dear  friend, 

" Let  thy  w indow  be  provided  of  a candle’s 
end. 

" Pup.  //.  Fear  not,  my  gander,  I protest 
1 should  handle 

“ My  matters  very  ill,  if  1 liad  not  a whole 
candle. 

“ Pup.  L.  Well  then,  look  to’t,  and  kiss 
me  to  boot. 

“ Lan.  Now  here  come  the  friends  again, 
Py  Uiias  and  Damon, 

[^Damon  and  Puihiat  enter. 
“ And  under  their  clokes  theyliave  of  ba- 
con a gammon. 

“ Pup.  P.  Draw  er,  fill  some  wine  here.” 

“ Lan.  How  some  wine  there  ? [bear! 
“ There’s  company  already,  sir,  pray  for- 

" Pup.  P).  ’’1  is  llcro. 

” Lan.  A es,  but  she  will  not  be  taken, 

“ After  sack  and  fresli-herring,  with  your 
Dunmow-bacon. 

Pup.  Y ou  lie,  it’s  Westfabian. 
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" tMn.  Wntphalian  you  should  say. 

" Fup.  D.  If  you  hold  not  yotir’peace, 
you  arc  a coxcomb  1 would  say. 

\Letuukr  and  Heto  art  kuting. 
“ Pup.  MTiat’s  here,  what’s  here  f kiss, 
kiss,  upon  kiss  1 

“ Lan.  I,  wherefore  should  they  not  ? 
what  harm  is  in  this  t 
t*  ^TU  mistress  Hero. 

" Pup.  D.  Mistress  Hero’s  a whore. 
“Lan.  Is  she  a whore?  kcp|i  you  quiet, 
or,  sir  knave,  out  of  door. 

" Pup.  D.  Knave  out  of  door? 

“ Pup.  H.  Yes,  knave  out  of  door. 

“ Pup.  D.  Whore  out  of  door. 

[him  the  puppets  quarrel  and  fall  toge- 
ther by  the  tars. 

" Pup.  H.  1 say,  knave  out  of  door. 

“ Pup.  1).  I say,  whore  out  of  door. 

'*  Pup.  P.  ^ ea,  so  say  I too. 

“ Pup.  //.  Kiss  the  wnore  o’  the  arse. 

“ Ijw.  Now  you  havesomething  to  do: 

*•  You  mu.st  kiss  her  o’  the  arse,  she  says. 

" Pup.  /).  P.  So  we  will,  so  we  will. 

“ Pup.  11.  O my  haunches,  O my 
haimches,  hold,  hold. 

"Lan.  Stand’st  thou  still? 

" Leandcr,  where  art  thou  ? stand’st  thou 
still  like  a sot, 

“ /Vnd  not  offer’s!  to  break  both  their  heads 
with  a pot  ? 

" See  who’s  at  thine  elbow  there ! puppet 
Jonas  and  Cupid. 

“ Pup.  J.  Upon  ’em,  Leander,  be  not  so 
stupid.  fight. 

" Pup.  L.  You  goat-bearded  slave ! 

" Pup.  D.  You  whore-inaster  knave  ! 

" Pup.  L.  Thou  art  a whore-master  ! 

“ Pi^.  J.  Whore-masters  all ! 

*'  Lan.  See,  Cupid  with  a word  has  ta’cn 
up  the  brawl.” 

Ano.  These  be  fine  vapours  ! 

Cok.  By  this  good  day  they  light  bravely  I 
do  they  not,  Numps  ? 

IFas.  Yes,  they  lack’d  hut  you  to  be  their 
second  all  this  while. 

" lan.  This  tragical  encounter  falling  out 
thus  to  busy  us,  [nysius; 

“ It  raises  up  the  ghost  of  their  friend  Uio- 
Not  like  a monarch,  but  the  master  of  a 
school,  [he  is  no  fool. 

“ In  a scrivener’s  furr’d  gown,  w hich  shews 
" For  therein  he  hath  wit  enough  to  keep 
himself  warm.  [harm 

" O Damon,  he  cries,  and  Py  thias,  what 
*'  Hath  poor  Dionysius  dune  you  iu  his 
_ grave, 

“ That  alter  his  death  you  should  fall  out 
thus  and  rave,  [knave  ? 

•'  And  call  amorous  Ia:ander  whore-master 
" Pup.  D.  I cannot,  1 will  nut,  1 promise 
you,  endure  it.” 

SCENE  V. 

[To  them]  Busy. 

Uhs.  Down  with  Dagon,  down  with  Da- 
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gon ; ’lis  I,  will  no  longer  endure  your  pro- 
fanations. 

Jjin.  Wliat  mean  you,  sir  ? 

Bus.  I will  remove  Dagon  there,  I say, 
that  idol,  that  heathenish  idol,  that  remains 
(as  1 may  say)  a beam,  a very  beam,  not  a 
beam  of  the  sun,  nor  a beam  of  the  moon, 
nor  a beam  of  a ballance,  neither  a house- 
beam,  nor  a weaver’s  beam,  but  a beam  in 
the  eye,  in  the  eye  of  the  brethren;  a very 
great  beam,  an  exceeding  great  beam  ; such 
as  are  your  stage-players,  rhiiners,  and  mor- 
rice-dancers,  wno  have  walked  hand  in  hand, 
iu  contempt  of  tl'.c  brethren,  and  tlie  cause ; 
and  been  borne  out  by  instruments  of  no 
mean  countenance. 

Jan.  Sir,  I present  nothing  but  what  is  li- 
cens’d by  authority. 

Bus.  'I  hot:  art  all  licence,  even  licentious- 
ness itself,  Shimei ! 

Lan.  1 have  the  master  of  the  revels  band, 
for'l,  sir. 

Bus.  The  master  of  rebels  hand  thou 
hast ; Satan’s ! hold  thy  [K-ace,  thy  scurri- 
lity, shut  up  thy  mouth,  thy  profession  is 
.damnable,  and  in  pleading  lor  it  thou  dost 
plead  for  Baal.  I have  long  opened  my 
mouth  wide,  and  gaped,  1 have  gaped  as  tht 
oyster  for  the  tide, after  thy  destruction : but 
cannot  compass  it  by  suit  or  dispute;  so  that 
1 look  fur  a bickering,  ere  long,  and  tlien  a 
battle. 

A'no.  Good  Banbury  vapours. 

Cok.  Friend,  you’d  have  an  ill  match 
on’t,  if  you  bicker  with  him  here,  though  be 
be  no  man  o’  the  fist,  he  has  friends  that  will 
to  culls  for  him.  N umps,  will  not  you  take 
our  side? 

£dg.  Sir,  it  shall  not  need,  in  my  mind  he 
offers  him  a fairer  course,  to  end  it  by  dis- 
putation! hast  thou  nothing  to  say  for  thy- 
self, in  defence  of  thy  quality? 

Lan.  Faith,  sir,  1 am  nut  well  studied  in 
these  euntroversies,  between  the  hypocrites 
and  us.  But  here’s  one  of  my  motion,  pup- 
pet Dionysius,  shall  undertake  him,  and  I’U 
venture  the  cause  on’t. 

Cok.  Who?  my  hobby-horse?  will  he 
dispute  with  him  ? 

lan.  Yes,  sir,  and  make  a hobby-ass  of 
him,  1 hope. 

Cok.  '1  hat’s  excellent ! indeed  he  looks 
like  the  best  scholar  of  ’em  all.  Come,  sir, 
you  must  be  as  good  as  your  word  now. 

Bus.  1 will  not  fear  to  make  my  spirit  and 
gifts  known ! assist  me  zeal,  hll  me,  fill  me, 
that  is,  make  me  full. 

//Vk-u'.  What  a desperate,  prophane 
wretch  is  this!  is  there  any  ignorance  or  im- 
pudence like  his  ? to  call  his  zeal  to  fill  hiiq 
against  a puppet! 

" iua.  1 know  no  fitter  match  than  a pup- 
pet to  commit  with  an  hypocrite! 

Bus.  First,  1 say  unto  thee,  idol,  thou 
bast  no  calling.  [sius. 

“ Pup,  Li.  ^'ou  lie,  I am  call’d  Diony- 
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Lan,  The  motion  snys,  you  lie,  he  is  call’d 
Dionysius  i*  tlie  matter,  aud  to  that  calling 
he  answers. 

Bus.  1 mean  no  vocation,  idol,  no  pre- 
»cnt  lawful  calling. 

Bup.  Di.  Is  vours  a lawful  calling?** 
Lan.  The  motion  asketb,  if  yours  be  a 
lawtul  calling  ? 

Bus.  Yfs.  mine  is  of  the  spirit. 

*•  Pup.  Di.  Then  idol  is  a lawful  calling.*’ 
Lan.  lie  says,  then  idol  is  a lawful  call- 
ing; for  you  call’d  iiim  idol,  and  your  call- 
ing is  of  tlu‘  spirit. 

Cok,  Well  disputed,  hobby-horse. 

Bus.  Take  not  part  with  the  wicked, 
young  gallant : he  uHglicth  and  hinnicth,  all 
18  but  iiinnying  sophistry.  I call  him  idol 
again ; yet,  I say,  his  calling,  hU  profession 
U prrmhane,  it  is  prophaiie,  idol. 

**  Di.  It  IS  not  prophane.*' 

Jjan.  It  is  not  prophane,  lie  says. 

Bus.  It  is  prophane  *. 

“ Pup.  It  is  not  prophane.** 

Bus.  It  is  prophane.  ; 

Pup.  It  is  not  prophane.** 

Lan.  Well  said,  confute  him  with  Not, 
still.  You  cannot  bear  him  down  with  your 
base  noise,  sir. 

Bus.  Nor  he  me,  with  his  treble  crecking, 
tliough  he  creek  like  the  cliariot-whecls  of 
Satan  ; 1 am  zealous  for  the  cause—- 
Dm.  As  a dog  for  a bone. 

Dus.  And  I savi  it  is  prophane,  as  being 
the  page  of  Pride,  and  tiie  waiting-woman 
of  Vanity. 

**  Pup.  D.  Yea  ? what  say  you  to  your 
tire-women,  then 
Lan.  Good. 

“ Piip.  Or  feather-makers  i’  the  Friers, 
that  arc  o’  your  faction  of  faith  ? Are  not 
**  they  with  their  perukes,  and  their  putTs, 
**  their  fans,  and  their  hutfs,  as  much  pages 
” of  Pride,  and  waiters  upon  Vanity  ? What 
“ say  you  ? what  say  you  ? what  say  you  ?*’ 
Bus.  1 will  not  answer  for  tlicni. 

**  Pup.  Because  you  cannot,  because  you 
**  cannot.  Is  a bugle-maker  a lawful  call- 
ing?  or  the  confcct-makers  ? such  you 
**  have  there;  or  your  French  fashioner? 

you’d  have  all  tlie  sin  within  yourselves, 
**  would  3*ou  not  ? would  you  not?** 

Bus.  No,  Dagou. 

**  Pup.  Whai  then,  Dagonet?  U a puppet 
worse  than  tliesc  ?’*  , 

Bus.  Yes,  and  my  main  argument  against 
you  is,  that  you  arc  an  abomination ; for  the 
male,  among  you,  putteih  on  ihc  apparel  of 
the  female,  and  the  female  of  the  male. 


Pup.  You  lie,  you  lie,  you  lie  abomi- 
nably.** 

Cok.  Good,  by  niy  troth,  he  has  given 
him  the  lie  thrice. 

“ Pup.  It  isv*ourold  stale  argument  against 
**  the  players,  but  it  will  not  hold  against 
**  the  puppets ; for  we  have  neither  male 
" nor  female  amongst  us.  And  that  thou 
**  may’st  see,  if  thou  wilt,  like  a maliciouf 
**  purblind  zeal  as  thou  art  !’* 

[The  pupjxrt  takes  up  his  garment. 
Edg.  By  my  faith,  there  he  has  answer*d 
you,  mend,  by  plain  dcnionstralion. 

“ Pup.  Nay,  I’ll  prove,  against  e’er  a rab- 
*y  bin  of ’em  all,  that  my  standing  is  As  law- 
**  fill  as  his ; that  I speak  by  inspiration,  as 
**  well  as  he;  that  1 have  as  little  to  do  with 
learning  as  he ; and  do  sconi  her  helps  as 
“ much  as  he.** 

Bus.  I am  confuted,  the  cause  hath  failed 
me. 

**  Pup.  1'lien  be  converted,  be  converted.** 
Dm.  Be  converted,  1 pray  you,  and  let 
the  play  go  on ! 

Bus.  Let  it  go  on ; for  I am  changed, 
and  will  become  a behedder  with  you  I 
Cok.  That’s  brave  i*  faitli,’tliou  hast  car- 
ried it  away,  hobby-horse ; on  with  the  play  J 
Jus.  Stay,  now  do  I forbid ; 1 am  Adam 
Overdo  ! sit  still,  I charge  you. 

[77re  Justice  discorers  himself, 
Cok.  What,  my  brother  i*  law  ! 

Gra.  My  wi:ie  guardian  ! 

Edg.  Justice  Overdo  ! 

Jus.  It  is  time  to  lake  enormity  by  tlic 
forehead,  and  brand  it;  for  1 have  ciisco- 
ver’d  enough. 

SCENE  VI. 

[Toihem^  Quurlous,  (like  tketnad-nmn:) 
Purc-ertyt;  (a  xihile  (0ter)  JAttU-nii : [to 
thcm'\  Troul/ic-ull,  Ursula,  J^ightingale. 
Quar.  Nav,  come,  mistress  bride ; you 
must  do  as  1 do,  now.  You  must  be  mad 
with  me,  in  truth.  1 have  here  justice 
Overdo  for  it. 

Just,  Peace,  good  Trouble-all ; come  hi- 
ther, and  YOU  shall  trouble  none.  I will 
take  the  charge  of  you,  and  your  friend  too; 
you  also,  young  man,  shall  be  my  care ; 
stand  there. 

[To  the  Cut-purse  and  mistress  Little^wit. 
Ldg.  Now,  mercy  upon  me. 

Kno.  Would  we  were  away,  Whit,  these 
arc  dangerous  vapours,  best  fall  off  with  our 
birds  for  fear  o*  the  cage. 

[ The  rest  are  stealing  away. 

I Jus.  Stay,  is  not  my  name  your  terror? 


• Pup.  Di.  It  is  not  prophane. 

Bus.  Jt  is  prophane.']  Mr.  Sclden  (sec  his  Table  Talk)  observes  on  this  passage,  that  the 
author  intended  saiirically  to  express  the  vain  disputes  of  divines,  by  Inigo  I..anthoni’8  dis- 
puting with  a puppet  in  ficrtliolomew-Fair ; It  is  so,  it  is  not  so : It  is  so,  tt  is  not  to : cry- 
ing thus  to  one  another  a quarter  of  an  hour  together.  Mr.  Seldcn  auoted  by  memory,  but 
tins  is  the  passage  he  meant;  and  he  calls  him  Inigo  Lanthom,  because  Inigo  Jones>  as 
was  remarked  above,  was  sneered  at  in  the  character  of  Lcallierhead. 
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Act  5.  Scene  6.] 

iVhit.  Yesh  faitli  man,  and  it  ish  for  tat  we 
would  be  gone,  man. 

Lit.  O Kcntlemen  ! did  you  not  see  a wife 
of  mine  ? I ha*  lost  my  little  wife,  as  1 shall 
be  trusted:  my  little  pretty  Win.  1 left 
her  at  the  great  woman's  house  in  trust 
yonder,  the  pi^^woman's,  with  captain  Jor- 
dan, and  captain  Whit,  very  good  men,  and 
1 cannot  hear  of  her.  Poor  fool,  I fear  she’s 
stepp’d  aside.  Mother,  did  vou  not  see 
Win  ? 

Jus.  If  this  mve  matron  be  your  mother, 
sir,  stand  by  her,  et  digiio  contpcscc  labti- 
Iwn.  1 may  perhaps  spring  a wife  for  you 
anon.  Brother  Bartholomew,  1 am  sadly 
sorry  to  see  you  so  lightly  given,  and  such  a 
disciple  of  enormity,  with  your  grave  go- 
vernor Humphrey:  but  stand  you  both 
there,  in  tlie  middle  place;  I will  repre- 
hend you  in  your  course.  Mistress  Grace, 
let  me  rescue  you  out  of  the  hands  of  the 
stranger. 

ff  'in-tv.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I am  a kinsman 

hers. 

Jus.  Are  you  so?  of  what  name,  sir? 

Wiii'V).  Win-w  ife,  sir. 

Jus.  Master  Win-wife  ? I hope  you  have 
won  no  wife  of  her,  sir;  if  you  have,  I will 
examine  the  possibility  of  it,  at  ht  leisure. 
Now,  to  my  enormities  : look  upon  me,  O 
London  ! and  see  me,  O Smituheld ! the 
example  of  justice,  and  mirror  of  magis- 
trates ; the  true  top  of  formality,  and 
scourge  of  enormity.  Hearken  unto  my 
labours,  and  but  observe  my  discoveries  ; 
and  compare  Hercules  with  me,  if  thou 
dar’st,  of  old  ; or  Columbus,  Magellan,  or 
our  country-man  Drake  of  later  times ; 
stand  forth  you  weeds  of  enormity,  and 
spread.  \To  busy.l  First,  Rabbi  Busy,  thou 
superlunatical  hypocrite : Lantern."] 

Next,  thou  other  extremity,  thou  prophane 
professor  of  puppetry,  Utile  better  than 
poetry : [to  the  fujrse-courser  and cut~purse.] 
I'hen  thou  strong  debaucher  and  seducer  of 
youth  ; witness  this  easy  and  honest  young 
man;  [to  captain  hit  ^ and  viistress' Little- 
uft.]  Now  thou  esquire  ot  dames,  madams, 
and  twelve-penny  ladies : now  niy  green 
madam  hcrselt,  of  the  price  ; let  me  unmask 
your  ladyslilp. 

JM.  O my  wife,  my  wife,  iny  wife  ! 

Jus.  Is  she  your  wife  ? Redde  te  L/arpocra- 
tem ! 

Enter  Trouble-all. 

Trou.  By  your  leave,  stand  by,  my  mas- 
ten,  be  uncover’d. 

Urs.  O stay  him,  stay  him,  help  to  cry, 
Nightingale  ; my  pan,  my  pan  ! 

JUS.  What’s  toe  matter  ? 

Nig.  He  has  stol’n  gammar  Ursla’s  pan. 

Trou.  Yes,  and  1 fear  no  man  but  Justice 
Overdo. 

Jus.  Uxsla  ? where  is  she  ? O the  sow  of 


cnonnity,  this  ! welcome,  stand  you  there  ; 
you,  songster,  there. 

[To  Ursula  and  Nightingale. 

Urs.  An’  please  your  worship,  I am  in  no 
fault : a geiitlcmau  stripp’d  him  in  niy 
booth,  and  borrow’d  his  gow  n,  aim  his  hat  ; 
and  he  ran  away  with  my  goods  here  for  it. 

Ju.^.  'Hien  this  is  the  true  mud-man,  and 
you  are  the  enormity  ! [To  Suarlous. 

Huar.  You  are  I’  llie  right  ; lam  mad, 
but  from  the  gown  outward. 

Ju^.  Stand  you  tliere. 

tluar.  ^Vllere  you  please,  sir. 

Over.  O lend  me  a bason,  I am  sick,  I 
am  sick;  wiiere’s  Mr.  Overdo?  Bridget, 
call  hither  niy  Adam.  [d/rj.  Overdo  is  sick, 
and  her  husband  is  silenc'd.] 

Jus.  How? 

H'hi,  Dy  very  own  wife,  i*  fail,  worship- 
ful Adam. 

Over.  W ill  not  niy  Adam  come  at  me  ? 
shall  1 see  him  no  more  tlien? 

Suar.  bir,  why  do  you  not  go  on  with  the 
enormity?  are  you  oppress’d  witli  it?  I’ll 
help  you  : hark  you,  sir,  i’vourcar;  your 
innocent  young  man,  you  liavc  ta’en  such 
care  of  all  this  day,  is  a cut-purse,  that  hath 

frot  all  your  brother  Cokes’s  things,  and 
lelp’d  you  to  your  beating,  and  the  stocks ; 
if  you  liave  a mind  to  hang  him  now,  and 
shew  him  your  magistrate’s  wit,  you  may; 
but  1 should  think  it  were  better  recovering 
the  goods,  and  to  save  your  estimation  in 
him.  1 thank  you,  sir,  for  the  gift  of  your 
ward,  Mrs.  Grace  : look  you,  here  is  your 
hand  and  seal,  by  the  wav.  Mr.  Win-wife, 
give  you  joy,  you  are  Rah  nion,  you  arc 
possest  o^  the  gentlewoman,  but  she  must 
pay  me  value,  here’s  warrant  for  it  And, 
lionest  mad-maii,  tliere's  thy  gown  and  cap 
a^in  ; i thank  thee  for  my  wife.  [To  the 
icidnxv.]  Nay,  I can  be  mad,  sweet-heurt, 
when  1 please  still ; never  fear  me  : and 
careful  Nunips,  where's  he?  1 thank  him 
for  my  licence. 

if  as.  How  ! [K'aspe  ynisseth  llte  licejice. 
finwr.  *T'is  true,  Numps. 
if  as.  I’ll  be  hanged  then. 

2uar.  Look  i’  your  box,  Numps;  nay> 
sir,  stand  not  you  tix’d  here,  like  a stake  in 
Finsbury,  to  be  shot  at,  or  llie  whipping- 
post i*  the  Fair,  but  get  your  wife  out  o’ 
the  air,  it  will  make  her  worse  else  ; and 
remember  you  are  but  Adam,  flesh  and 
blood!  you  have  your  frailly,  forget  your 
other  name  of  Overdo,  and  invite  us  all  to 
supper.  There  you  and  I will  compare  our 
discoveries ; aha  drown  tlie  memory  of  all 
enormity  in  your  biggest  bowl  at  home. 

Cok.  How  now,  Numps,  ba’  you  lost  it  ? 

1 warrant  ’twas  when  thou  wert  i’  the  stocks. 
\>'hy  dost  not  speak  I 
fTas.  1 will  never  speak  while  Ilive  again, 
for  aucht  I know. 


474 


BARTH  OLOMEW-FAIU. 


/ux.  Nay,  Humphrey,  if  I be  patient, 
you  mutt  ne  so  too ; this  pleasant  conceited 
gentleman  hath  wrought  upon  my  judg- 
ment, and  prevail’d ; 1 pray  you  take  care 
of  your  sick  friend,  mistress  Alice,  and  my 

good  friends  all 

Sunr.  And  no  enormities. 


[Act  5.  Scene  6* 

J\a.  I invite  you  home  with  me  to  my 
house  to  supper : 1 will  have  none  fear  to 
go  along,  for  iny  intents  arc  ad  an-rtetionan, 
non  ad  dotmetionem  ; ad  itdijicundum,  non 
ad  dirutndum : so  lead  on. 

Coi.  Yes,  and  bring  the  actors  along, 
we’ll  ha’  the  rest  o’  the  play  at  home. 


THE  EPILOGUE. 


YOUR  Majesty  hath  seen  the  play,  and  you 
Can  best  allow  it  from  your  ear  and  view. 
You  know  the  scope  of  writers,  and  w hat  store 
Of  leave  is  given  them,  if  they  take  not  more. 
And  turn  it  into  licence  : you  can  tell 
If  we  have  us’d  that  leave  you  gave  us,  well : 


Or  whether  we  to  rage  or  licence  break, 
Orbeprophanc,orinakeprophanemcnspeak: 
This  isyour  pow  er  to  juiigc  (great  sir)  and  not 
The  envy  of  a few.  Which  if  we  have  got. 
We  value  less  what  their  dislike  can  bring. 
If  it  so  happy  be,  t’  have  pleas’d  the  King. 


This  Comedy  was  first  acted  in  the  year  1614, 
By  the  Lady  Euz/taBTH’s  Servants. 


THE  DEVIL  IS  AN  ASS. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Satan,  the  great  devil. 

Pug,  the  less  devil. 

Iniquity,  the  vice. 

Fitz-dottrel,  a squire  of  Norfolk. 
Mistress  Frances,  his  leife, 
Meer-Craft,  the  projector. 
Evir-ill,  his  champion. 

VViTTiPOL,  a uoung  gallant. 

Manly,  his  friend. 

Engine,  a broker. 

Traxnes,  the  projector's  man. 


Gilt-head,  a cold-smith. 

Plutarchus,  n s son. 

Sir  Poule  Either-side,  a lawyer^  and 
justice. 

Lady  Either-side,  hiswfe. 

Lady  Taile-bush,  the  lady  prqjectress. 
Pit-fall,  her  xuoman. 

Ambler,  her  genlleman-usher. 

Sledge,  a smilht  the  constable. 

Shackles,  keeper  of  NewgrUe, 
StKJEANTS. 


S C E N Ei  London. 


THE  PROLOGUE. 


**  THE  Devil  is  an  Ass : tliat «,  to-day, 

'*  The  name  of  what  you  are  met  for,  a new 
play. 

Yet,  grandutfs,  would  you  were  not  come 
to  grace 

" Our  matur,  with  allowing  us  no  place. 

f Though  you  presume  Satan,  a subtle 
thing, 

**  And  may  have  heard  he*s  worn  in  a 
thumb-ring ; 

Donot, on tiu'sepresumpUonj, force usact 

*'  In  compass  of  a checsc-trencher.  This 
tract 

“ Will  ne’er  admit  our  Vice,  because  of 
yours. 

**  Anon,  who  worse  tliau  you,  the  fault  en- 
dures 

**  That  yourselves  make?  when  you  will 
thrust  and  spurn, 

And  knock  us  o’  the  elbows  ; and  bid, 
turn ; 

**  As  if,  when  we  had  spoke,  we  must  be 
gone. 


**  Or,  till  we  speak,  mutt  all  run  in,  U 
one, 

**  Like  the  young  adders,  at  the  old  one’s 
mouth? 

**  Would  we  could  stand  due  north,  or  had 
no  south, 

**  If  that  olfencl ; or  were  Muscovy  glass. 
That  you  might  look  our  scenes  tliro*  as 
they  pass. 

**  We  know  not  how  to  affect  you.  If 
you’ll  come 

**  To  see  new  plays,  pray  you  afford  us 
room, 

“ And  shew  this  but  the  same  fu;e  you  have 
done  ‘ 

**  Y our  dear  delight,  The  devil  of  Edmonton. 

**  Or,  if  for  want  of  room  it  must  miscarry, 
’Twill  be  but  justice  that  your  censure 
tarry, 

**  Till  you  give  some.  And  when  six  times 
you  ha’  scen’t. 

If  this  play  do  not  like,  the  devil  is 


^ dnd  shew  this  but  the  same  face  you  have  done 
Your  dear  delight,  the  devil  op  Edmo.vton.J  The  wme  ybee,  that  is,  the  same 
countenance  and  encouragement:  a critic,  not  considering  the  licentious  conciseness  of  our 
author’s  style,  would  alter  it  to  fate,  i.  e.  fortune  or  success  ; but  the  present  reading  is 
the  true  one.  The  devil  qf  Edmonton  was  a play,  in  high  esteem  at  that  time  with  the 
populace 
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[Act  1.  Scene  1. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 

Pug,  Iniquity. 

Sat.  TTOH.  hoh,  lioh,  hoh,  holi,  lioli, 
JLX  lioh,  boll,  &c.  [spirit? 
T o earth  ? and  why  to  earth,  thou  foolisli 
What  would’st  thou  do  on  earth  ? 

Pug.  For  that,  great  chief! 

As  time  sliall  work.  I do  but  ask  my  month, 
Which  ever)'  petty  puny  rievil  has  ; 

Within  that  term  the  court  of  liell  will  hear 
Something  may  gain  a longer  grant,  perhaps. 
Sat.  For  wHat  > the  laming  a poor  cow  or 
two  ? 

F.ntering  a sow,  to  make  her  cast  her  farrow  ? 
Or  crossing  of  a market-woman’s  mare 
'Twixt  this  and  Totnam  ? These  were  wont 
to  he  [some  plot  now. 

Your  main  atchievements,  rug:  you  have 
Upon  a tunning  of  ale,  to  stale  the  vest. 

Or  keep  the  churn  so,  that  the  butter  come 
not,  [spit? 

’Spite  o’  the  housewife's  cord,  or  her  hot 
‘ Or  some  good  ribibe,  about  Kentish-town, 
Or  Hogsden,  you  would  hang  now  for  a 
witch,  [Robin ; 

Because  she  will  not  let  you  play  round 
And  you’ll  go  sour  the  citizens’  cream  ’gainst 
Sunday,  [demn’d. 

That  she  may  be  accus’d  for’t,  and  con- 
liy  a Middles’ex  jury,  lo  the  satisfaction 
Of  their  ortVnded  friends,  the  I-ondoners’ 
wives,  [fiend. 

Whose  teeth  were  set  on  edge  with’t?  F oolish 
Stay  i’  your  place,  know  your  own  strength, 
and  put  not 

Beyond  the  sphere  of  your  activity. 

You  are  too  dull  a devil  to  be  trusted 
Forth  in  those  parts,  Bug,  upon  any  all'air 
That  may  concern  our  name  on  earth.  It 
is  not  [care 

Every  one’s  work.  The  state  of  hell  must 
Whom  it  employs,  in  point  of  reputation. 
Here  about  London.  You  would  make,  I 
think. 

An  agent  to  be  sent  for  Lancashire, 

Proper  enough  ; or  some  parts  of  Northum- 
berland, 


So  you  had  good  instructions.  Pug. 

Pug.  O chief ! [is  in  me. 

You  do  not  know,  dear  chief,  what  there 
Prove  me  but  for  a fortnight,  fora  week, 
And  lend  me  but  a vice,  to  carry  with  roc, 
I’o  practise  there  with  any  play-fellow. 

And  you  will  see,  there  will  come  more 
upon’t. 

Than  you’ll  imagine,  precious  chief. 

Sat.  What  vice  ? 

What  kind  would’st  th’  have  it  of? 

Pug.  Why  any  : Fraud, 

Or  Covetousness',  or  lady  S'anity, 

Or  old  Iniquity. 

Sat.  I’ll  call  him  hither '. 

Iniq.  What  is  he  calls  upon  me,  amt 
would  seem  to  lack  a vice  ? 

Ere  hiswordi  be  half  spoken,  1 am  with  him 
in  a trice; 

Here,  there,  and  every  where,  as  the  cat  is 
with  the  mice ; [fi lend,  or  dice  ? 
True  vetus  Iniqiatas.  Lack’st  thou  cards, 
I will  teach  thee  to  cheat,  child,  to  cog, 
lie  and  swagger,  fda^er  : 

And  ever  and  anon  lo  be  drawing  fortti  thy 
To  swear  by  Gogs-nowns,  like  a lusty  ju- 
ventus,  [house. 

In  a cloke  to  thy  heel,  and  a hat  like  a pent- 
Tby  breeches  of  three  fingers,  and  thy 
doublet  all  belly, 

With  a wench  that  shall  feed  thee  with 
cock-stones  and  jelly. 

Pug.  Is  it  not  excellent,  chief?  bow 
nimble  he  is ! 

Iniq.  Child  of  hell,  this  it  nothing  ! I w ill 
fetch  thee  a leap 

From  the  top  of  Paul’s  steeple  to  the  stan- 
dard in  Cheap; 

And  lead  thee  a dance  thro’  the  streets, 
without  fail. 

Like  a needle  of  bpain,  with  a thread  at  my 
tail.  [our  sallies. 

We  will  survey  the  suburbs,  and  make  forth 
Down  Petticoat-lane  and  up  the  6mock- 
allies,  [St.  Kathem’s, 

To  Shoreditch,  White-chappel,  and  so  to 
To  drink  witli  the  Dutch  there,  and  take 
fortli  their  patterns ; 


‘ Or  tor/ir  good  ribibe.]  Bawd,  or  mistress  of  a brothel. 

“ This  Sompiiour,  waytingevir  on  his  pray, 

“ Rode  lo  summon  an  old  w’ife,  a ribibe.” — Chaucer,  I'rere's  tale,  p.  113. 

’ Pug.  Why  any  fraud. 

Or  Cot!  tnusnees,  or  lady  I'anity, 

Or  old  Iniquity : I'll  call  him  llilber.']  The  passage  is  wrong  pointed,  and  the  speeches 
seem  improperlv  divided : it  should  be  read  thus; 

“ Why  any  ; Fraud, 

“ Or  Covetousness,  &c. 

These  vices  were  all  personized,  and  usually  made  their  appearance  in  the  old  plavs. 

" I’ll  call  him  hilhtr.” 

This  should  probably  be  given  to  tha  master-devil,  Satan. 
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Act  1.  Scene  1.] 

From  thence,  we  will  put  in  at  Custom- 
house key  there,  [there 

And  see  how  the  fetors  and  prentices  play 
False  with  their  masters,  and  geld  many  a 
full  pack,  [Wool-sack. 

To  spend  it  in  pies,  at  the  Dagger  and  the 

Pug.  Brave,  brave.  Iniquity  ! will  not 
this  do,  chief? 

Iniq.  Nay,  boy,  I will  bring  thee  to  the 
bawds,  and  the  roysters. 

At  Billingsgate,  feasting  with  claret-wine 
and  oysters ; 

From  thence  shoot  the  Bridge,  child,  to  the 
cranes  i’  the  Vintry, 

Anil  sec  there  the  gimblets,'how  they  make 
their  entry  ! [to  fall. 

Or  if  thou  hadst  rather  to  the  Strand  down 
’Gainst  the  lawyers  come  dabbled  from 
Westminstcr-hall,  [together. 

And  nark  how  they  cling,  with  their  clients 
Like  ivy  to  oak,  so  velvet  to  leather : 

Ha,  boy,  I would  shew  thee. 

Pug.  Rare,  rare  I 

■V«t.  Peace,  dotard,  [inir’st ; 

;\nd  thou  more  ignorant  thing,  that  so  ad- 
Art  tlioii  the  spirit  thou  seem’st  ? so  poor  ? 
to  chuse 

t his  for  a vice,  t'  advance  the  cause  of  hell, 
.Sow,  as  vice  stands  this  present  year  ? Ke- 
member 

tVhat  number  It  is,  six  hundred  and  sixteen. 
Had  it  but  been  five  hundred,  though  some 
sixty 

Above ; that's  fifty  years  agone,  and  six, 
(When  every  great  man  had  his  vice  stand 
by  him. 

In  his  long  coat,  shaking  his  wooden  dagger) 
I could  consent,  that  then  this  your  grave 
choice 

Might  have  done  that,  with  his  lord  chief, 
the  which 

Most  of  his  chaaiber  can  do  now.  But,  Pug, 
As  the  times  arc,  who  is  it  will  receive  you? 
What  company  will  you  go  to  ? or  whom 
inLX  with  ? [taverns  ? 

Where  canst  thou  carry  him,  except  to 
To  mount  upon  a joint-stool,  withalews- 
trump,  [citizens  ? 

To  put  down  Cokely,  and  that  must  be  to 
He  ne'er  will  be  admitted  there,  where 
Vennor  comes.  [dinner. 

He  may  perchance,  in  tail  of  a sherifl  ’s 
bkip  with  a rime  o'  the  table,  from  New- 
-nothing. 

And  take  his  Almain-leap  into  a custard  ’, 


Shall  make  my  lady-mayoress,  and  her 
sisters,  [But 

Laugh  all  their  hoods  over  their  shoulders. 
This  is  not  tliat  will  do,  they  arc  other  things 
That  are  receiv’d  now  upon  earth,  for  vices  ; 
Stranger  and  newer : and  chang’d  every 
hour. 

They  ride  ’em  like  their  horses  oft" their  legs. 
And  here  they  come  to  hell,  whole  legions 
of ’em. 

Every  week  tir’d.  We  still  strive  to  breed. 
And  rear  ’em  up  new  ones ; but  they  do 
not  stand,  [our  hands. 

When  they  come  there  they  turn  ’em  on 
-And  it  is  fear’d  they  have  a stud  o’  their  own 
Will  put  down  ours.  Both  our  breed  and 
trade 

Will  suddenly  decay,  if  we  prevent  not. 
Unless  it  be  a vice  of  quality. 

Or  fashion  now,  they  take  none  from  us. 

Car-men  * [sweepers 

Are  got  into  the  yellow  starch,  and  chimneyj 
To  their  tobacco  and  strong  waters.  Hum, 
Meath  and  Obarni.  We  must  therefore  aim 
At  extraordinary  subtle  ones  now. 

When  we  do  send  to  keep  us  up  in  credit ; 
Not  old  iniquities.  Get  you  e’en  back,  sir. 
To  making  of  your  rope  of  sand  again. 

Y ou  are  not  for  the  manners,  nor  the  times ; 
They  have  their  vices  there,  most  like  to 
virtues : [fcreiice ; 

You  cannot  know  ’em  apart  by  any  dif- 
They  wear  the  same  clothes,  eat  the  same 
meat,  [coaches. 

Steep  i’  the  self-same  beds,  ride  i’  those 
Or  very  like,  four  horses  in  a coach. 

As  the  nest  men  and  women.  Tissue  gowns. 
Garters  and  roses,  fourscore  pound  a pair. 
Embroider’d  stockings,  cut-work  smocks 
and  shirts,  [pride. 

More  certain  marks  of  letchery  now  and 
Than  e’er  they  were  of  true  nobility  ! 

But,  Pug,  since  you  do  bum  with  such  desire 
To  do  the  commonwealth  of  hell  some 
service  ; 

I am  content,  assuming  of  a body, 

Y ou  go  to  earth,  and  visit  men  a day. 

But  you  must  take  a body  ready  made.  Pug ; 
1 can  create  you  none  : nor  shall  you  form 
Yourself  an  airy  one,  but  become  subject 
To  all  impression  of  the  flesh  you  take. 

So  far  as  human  frailty.  So,  this  morning. 
There  b a handsome  cut-pursc  bang’d  at 
Tyburn,  [body: 

Whose  spirit  departed,  you  may  enter  his 


’ laie  his  ALMAiN-feap  into  a custard.']  In  the  earlier  days,  when  the  city  kept  a 
fool,  it  was  customary  for  him  at  public  entertainments,  to  leap  into  a large  bowl  of 
custard  set  on  purpose : there  is  an  ailusion  to  this  piece  of  mirth  in  Shakspeare. 

Car-men 

yire  got  into  l/ie  YELLOW  starch.]  The  ridiculous  fashion,  affected  both  by  the 
great  and  small  vulgar,  of  having  their  ruffs  and  linen  stiffened  with  a kind  ofye/fow  slarci, 
was  an  object  of  satire  to  the  wits  of  Jonson’s  age.  It  was  first  brought  into  vogue  by  Mrs. 
'rumer,  one  of  the  persons  employed  by  the  countess  of  Essex  in  the  poisoning  of  sir 
Thomas  Overbury : and  as  she  was  soon  after  executed  for  her  dealings  in  that  affair,  wiUi 
a yellow  starch’d  ruff  about  her  neck,  the  mode  beoaiiie  universally  disusad. 


478  THE  DEVIL  IS  AN  ASS.  [Act  I.  Scene  3. 


For  clothes,  employ  your  credit  with  the 
hang-mun. 

Or  let  our  triM  of  broken!  furnish  you. 

And  look  bow  far  your  subtlety  can  work 
'lliorough  those  organs,  with  that  body,  spy 
Amongst  mankind  (you  cannot  there  want 
vices. 

And  therefore  the  less  need  to  carry  ’em 
wi’  you.)  [tion, 

fiut  as  you  make  your  soon  at  night's  reia- 
And  we  shall  find  it  merits  from  the  state. 
You  shall  have  both  trust  from  us,  and  em- 
ployment. 

Pug.  Most  gracious  chief ! 

Sai.  Only  this  more  I bind  you,  [him 
To  serve  the  first  man  that  you  meet,  and 
I’ll  shew  you  now  : observe  him.  Yon’  is  he. 


low  him  ; [fix  ; 

But  once  engag'd,  there  you  must  stay  and 
Not  shift,  until  the  midnight’s  cock  do  crow. 
Pug.  Any  conditions  to  be  gone. 

Sat.  Away  then. 

SCENE  II. 

Filz-doUrel. 

Ay,  they  do  now  name  Bretnor,  as  before 
They  talk'd  of  Gresliam,  and  of  doctor  Fore- 
man, [too) ; 

Franklin,  and  Fiske,  and  Savory  (he  w as  in 
But  there’s  not  one  of  these  that  ever  could 
Yet  shew  a man  the  devil  in  true  sort. 

They  have  their  crystals,  1 do  know,  and 
rings,  [skulls. 

And  virgin-parchment,  and  their  dead  men’s 
Their  raven’s  wings,  their  lights,  and  penta- 

cles,  [But 

With  characters ; I ha’  seen  all  these. 
Would  I might  see  the  devil.  1 w ould  give 
A hundred  o’  these  pictures  to  see  him 
Once  out  of  picture.  May  I prove  a cuckold 
(And  that’s  the  one  main  mortal  thing  1 fear) 

If  1 begin  not  now  to  think,  the  painters 
Have  only  made  him.  ’Slight,  he  would 
be  seen 

One  time  or  other  else.  He  w ould  not  let 
An  ancient  gentleman,  of  as  dood  house 
As  most  are  now  in  England,  the  Fitz-dot- 
trclsr 

Bun  wild,  and  call  upon  him  thus  in  vain. 

As  I ha’  done  this  twelvemonth.  If  he  be 

not  [not. 

At  all,  why  arc  there  conjurers?  if  they  be 
Why  are  there  laws  against  ’em  ? 'I'he  best 
artists  [London, 

Of  Cambridge,  Oxford,  Middlesex,  and 

Essex  and  Kent,  1 have  had  in  pay  to  raise 
him,  [’Sdeath, 

Tlicsc  fifty  weeks,  and  yet  h’  appears  not. 

I shall  suspect  they  can  make  circles  only 

‘ He  is  my  v:ardrobe-man,  my  cater,  cooH.] 
should  say,  my  caterer ; but  in  the  poet’s  time, 
clerk  of  the  kitchen.  So  in  the  Sdd  Shepherd ; 


Shortly,  and  know  but  bis  hard  names 
They  do  say,  [mind  to  him : 
H’  will  meet  a man  (of  bimselO  that  has  a 
If  he  would  so,  I have  a mind  and  a lialf 
for  him : [come. 

He  should  not  be  long  absent.  Pray  tbee 
1 long  for  thee.  An’  1 were  with  child  by 
him,  [yet. 

And  my  wife  too,  I could  no  more.  Come 
IHc  txpresseth  a longing  to  see  the  devil. 
Good  Beelzebub.  Were  he  a kind  devil,  ^ 
And  had  humanity  in  him,  be  would  come, 
but  ' [well. 

To  save  one’s  longing.  I should  use  him 
1 swear,  and  with  respect,  (would  be  would 
try  me)  [him. 

Not  as  the  conjurers  do,  when  they  ha’  rais’d 
Get  him  in  bonds,  and  send  him  post  on 
errands 

A thousand  miles  ; it  is  preposterous,  that : 
And,  1 believe,  is  tlie  true  cause  he  comes 
not.  • [fftg’tl. 

;\nd  he  has  reason.  Who  would  be  en- 
That  might  live  freely,  as  be  may  do  ? I 
sw  ea^  [dreads  the  fire. 

They  are  wrong  all.  The  burnt  child 
1 hey  do  not  know  to  entertain  the  devil. 

I would  so  welcome  him.  observe  bis  diet. 
Get  him  bis  chamber  hung  with  arras,  two 
of ’em,  [w  rought  pillows : 

1’  my  own  house,  lend  him  my  wife’s 
And  as  1 am  an  honest  man,  1 think,  [him, 
If  he  h.id  a mind  to  her  too,  I should  grant 
To  make  our  friendship  perfect.  So  I 
would  nut 

To  every  man.  If  he  but  bear  me  now  f 
And  sliould  come  to  me  in  a brave  young 
shape,  [this? 

And  take  me  at  my  word?  Hal  who  is 

SCENE  III. 

Pug,  pitz-dottrel. 

Pug.  Sir,  your  good  pardon,  that  I thus 
presume  [man. 

Upon  your  privacy.  I am  born  a gcntlc- 
A younger  brother,  but  ui  some  disgrace 
Now  with  my  friends  ; and  want  some  little 
means  [cil’A 

To  keep  me  upright,  while  things  be  recon- 
Pleasc  you  to  let  my  service  be  of  use  to 
you,  sir.  [at  my  mouth. 

Pit.  Service?  ’fore  bell,  my  heart  was 
Till  1 had  view’d  his  shoes  well ; for  those 
roses 

Were  big  enough  to  hide  a cloven  foot. 

[//c  looks  and  surveys  his  feet  over  and  oner. 
No,  friend,  rniy  number’s  full.  1 have  one 
servant, 

ho  is  my  all  indeed  ; and  from  the  broom 
Unto  the  brush  : for  just  so  far  I trust  him. 

* He  is  my  wardrobe-man,  ra’  acater,  cook. 

In  the  language  of  the  present  age,  we 
the  usual  word  was  acater  a purveyor  or 


'O 
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Butler  and  steward  ; looks  unto  iny  horse  ; 
And  helps  to  watch  my  wife,  lie  has  all 
the  places 

That  I can  think  on,  from  the  garret  down- 
ward. 

E’en  to  the  manger,  and  the  curry-comb. 
Pug.  Sir,  I shall  put  your  worship  to  no 
charge. 

More  than  my  meal,  and  that  but  very  little ; 
ril  serve  you  lor  your  love. 

Pit.  Ha!  without  wages  ! 

I’d  harken  o’  that  ear,  were  I at  leisure. 

But  now  I’m  busy.  ’Prithee,  friend,  for- 
bear me. 

An’  thou  hadst  been  a devil,  I should  say 
Somewhat  more  to  thee.  Thou  dost  binder 
now 

My  meditations. 

Pug.  Sir,  1 am  a devil. 
fit.  How  ! 

Pug,  A true  devil,  sir. 
fit.  Nay,  now  you  lie. 

Under  your  favour,  friend,  for  I’ll  not  quarrel, 
t look’d  o’  your  feet  afore,  you  cannot 
cozen  me,  [hooPd. 

Your  shoe’s  not  cloven,  sir,  you  are  w hole- 
[//e  views  Ids  feet  again. 
Pug.  Sir,  that’s  a popular  error,  deceives 
many : 

But  I am  that  1 tell  you. 
fit.  W hat’s  your  name  ( 

Pug.  My  name  is  Devil,  sir. 
fit.  Say’st  thou  true } 

Pug.  Indeed,  sir. 

Fit.  ’Slid,  there’s  some  omen  i’  this  ! 
what  countryman  ? 

Pug.  Of  Derbyshire,  sir,  alraut  the  Peak. 
Fit.  That  hole 
Belong’d  to  your  ancestors  ? 

Pug.  Yes,  Devil’s-arse,  sir.  [Ha? 

fit.  I’ll  entertain  him  for  the  name  sake. 
And  turn  away  my  t’other  man  ? and  save 
Four  pound  a year  by  that  ? there’s  luck 
and  thrift  loo ! ^ 

The  very  Devil  may  come  hereafter  as  well. 
Friend,  *1  receive  you : but  (withal)  I ac- 
quaint you  [you : 

Aforehand,  if  you  offend  me,  I must  beat 
It  is  a kind  of  exercise  I use  ; 

And  cannot  be  without. 

Pug.  Yes,  if  I do  not 
Offend,  you  can,  sure. 

fit.  Faith,  Devil,  very  hardly  ; [it. 
I’ll  call  you  by  your  surname,  ’cause  I love 

SCENE  IV. 

Engine,  IPittipoi,  Manly,  fitz-dottrel.  Pug. 
Eng.  Yonder  he  walks,  sir.  I’ll  go  lift  him 
for  you.  [by  degrees, 

Ifit.  To  him,  good  Engine,  raise  him  up 


Gently,  and  hold  him  there  too,  you  can 
do  it. 

Shew  yourself  now  a mathematical  broker. 
Eng.  I’ll  warrant  you  for  half  a piece. 

H it.  ’ Pis  done,  sir. 

Man,  Is’t  possible  there  should  be  such 
a man ! [not  labour 

If  it.  Y ou  shall  be  your  own  witness.  I’ll 
To  tempt  you  past  your  faith. 

Man.  And  is  his  wife 
So  very  handsome,  say  you  ? 

H it.  I ha’  not  seen  her  [s®T> 

Since  1 came  home  from  travel : and  they 
She  is  not  alter’d.  Then,  before  I went, 

1 saw'  her  once  ; but  so,  as  she  hath  stuck 
Still  i’  my  view,  no  object  hath  remov’d  her. 
Man,  ’Tis  a fair  guest,  friend,  beauty : 
and  once  lodg’d 

Deep  in  the  eyes,  she  hardly  leaves  the  inn. 
How  does  he  keep  her  ? 

H'it.  Very  brave.  However 
Himself  be  sordid,  he  is  sensual  that  way. 

In  every  dressing,  he  does  study  her. 

Man.  .And  furnish  forth  himself  so  from 
the  broker  ? 

H'it.  Y es,  that’s  a hir’d  suit  he  now  has  on. 
To  see  the  Devil  is  an  Ass,  to-day,  in. 

(This  Engine  gets  three  or  four  pound  a 
week  by  him) 

He  dares  not  miss  a new  play  or  a feast. 
What  rate  soever  clothes  be  at ; and  thinks 
Himself  still  new,  in  other  men’s  old. 

Man.  But  stay. 

Does  he  love  meat  so  ? 

H'it.  Failh,  he  does  not  hate  it. 

But  that's  not  it.  His  belly  and  his  palate 
Would  be  compounded  with  for  reason. 
Marry, 

\ wit  he  has,  of  that  strange  credit  with  him, 
’Gainst  all  mankind  ; as  it  doth  make  him 
do 

Just  what  it  list : it  ravishes  him  forth 
Whither  it  please,  to  any  assembly  or  place. 
And  would  conclude  him  ruin’d,  should  he 
’scape 

One  public  meeting,  out  of  the  belief 
He  has  of  his  own  great  and  catholic 
strengths. 

In  arguing  and  discourse.  It  takes,  I see: 
H’  lias  got  the  clokc  upon  him. 

[Engine  hath  nion  Fitz-dottrel  to  ’say  on 
the  cloke. 

Fit.  A fair  garment. 

By  my  faith.  Engine ! 

Eng.  It  was  never  made,  sir. 

For  threescore  pound,  1 assure  you  : ’twill 
yield  thirty.  [a  yard  I 

I The  plush,  sir,  cost  three  pound  ten  shillings 
■ And  then  the  lace  and  velvet. 

I Fit.  I shall,  Engjne, 

I Be  look’d  at,  prettily,  m it  I art  thou  sure 


Go  bear  ’em  in  to  Much 

Th’  aeater. 

And  on  this  authority  1 have  given  the  present  text.  So  what  we  now  call  cates,  was 
likewise  then  called  acates. 
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The  play  i>  play’d  to-day  ? 

Eng.  O here’s  the  bill,  sir. 

1 had  forgot  to  gi’t  vou. 

r//e  gives  him  the  play-bUl. 
Eit.  Ha  } the  devil ! [think  you 

I will  not  lose  you,  sirrah  ! but.  Engine, 
The  gallant  is  so  furious  in  his  folly. 

So  mad  upon  the  matter,  that  he’ll  part 
With’s  clokc  upon  these  terms ! 

Eng.  Trust  not  your  Engine, 

* Break  me  tn  pieces  else,  as  you  would  do 
A rotten  crane,  or  an  old  rusty  jack, 

'i'hat  has  not  one  true  wheel  in  him.  Do 
but  talk  with  him. 

Eit.  I shall  do  that,  to  satisfy  you,  En- 
And  myself  too.  With  your  leave,  gentle- 
men. [//e  turns  to  tVittipol. 

Which  of  you  is  it,  is  so  mere  idolater 
To  my  wife’s  beauty,  and  so  very  prodigal 
Unto  my  patience,  that  for  the  short  parley 
Of  one  swift  hour’s  quarter  with  my  wife. 

He  will  depart  with  (let  me  sec)  this  cloke 
here, 

The  price  of  folly  ? sir,  are  you  the  man  ? 
tEit.  I am  that  vent’rer,  sir. 

Fit.  Good  time  ! your  name 
Is  Wittipol  ? 

H'it.  The  same,  sir. 

Eit.  And  ’tis  told  me, 

Yo’  havetravel’d  lately  ? 

Wit.  That  1 have,  sir. 

Fit.  Truly,  [plexion  ; 

Your  travels  may  have  alter’d  your  com- 
But  sure  your  wit  stood  still. 

H'it.  if  may  well  he,  sir. 

.Ml  heads  lia’  not  like  growth. 

Eit.  The  good  man’s  gravity,  [you 
That  left  you  land,  your  father,  never  tauglit 
1’hcse  pleasant  matches  > 

Hit.  N o,  nor  can  his  mirth. 

With  w hom  1 make  ’em  put  me  off. 

Eit.  Y ou  are 
Resolv’d  then  1 
H'it.  Yes,  sir. 

Fit.  Beauty  is  the  saint. 

You’ll  sacrifice  yourself  into  the  shirt  to  ? 
H'it.  So  I may  still  clothe  and  keep  warm 
your  wisdom  f 
Fit.  You  lade  me,  sir ! 

Hit.  I know  what  you  will  bear,  sir. 

Fit.  W'ell,  to  the  point.  ’’l  is  only,  sir, 
yon  say. 

To  speak  unto  my  wife  ? 

Hit.  Only  to  speak  to  her. 

Fit.  -And  in  my  presence  ? 

H'it.  In  your  very  presence. 

Eit.  And  in  my  hearing  ? 

Hit.  In  your  hearing  : so 
Y'ou  interrupt  us  not. 

Eit.  For  tne  short  space 
lYou  do  demand,  the  tuurth  part  of  an  hour. 


I think  I shall,  with  some  convenient  study. 
And  this  good  help  to  bout,  bring  mvself 
tift. 

[/*  shrugs  himself  up  in  the  cloke. 

Hit.  I ask  no  more. 

Eit.  Please  you,  walk  to’ard  my  house. 
Speak  what  you  list ; that  time  is  yours  i 
my  right 

I have  departed  with.  But  not  beyond 
A minute,  or  a second,  look  fur.  Length, 
And  drawing  out  may  advance  much  to 
these  matches. 

And  I except  all  kissing.  Kisses  are 
Silent  petitions  still  with  willing  lovers. 

Hit.  Lovers  ? how  falls  that  o’  your 
phanl’sie  ? 

Fit.  Sir, 

I do  know  somewhat,  I forbid  all  lip-work. 

H it.  I am  not  eager  at  lurbidden  dainties. 
Who  covets  unlit  tilings,  denies  himself. 

Eit.  You  say  well,  sir.  ’Twas  prettily 
said,  that  same.  . [fore. 

He  does  indeed.  I’ll  have  no  touches  tliere- 
Nor  takings  by  the  arms,  nor  tender  circles 
Cast  ’bout  tile  waste,  but  all  be  done  at 
distance. 

Love  is  brougiit  up  with  those  soft  niigniard 
handlings  : 

His  pulse  lies  in  his  palm  ; and  1 defend 
All  melting  joints  and  fingers,  (that’s  my 
bargain) 

I do  defend  ’em  any  thing  like  action. 

But  talk,  sir,  what  you  will.  Use  all  the 
tropes  [ford  you  : 

And  schemes,  that  prince  Quintilian  can  af- 
And  much  good  do  your  rhetorick’s  heart. 

You  are  welcome,  sir. 

Engine,  God  b’  w’  you. 

Hit.  Sir,  1 must  condition 
To  have  this  genticniau  by,  a witness. 

Eit.  Well, 

1 am  content,  so  he  be  silent. 

Man.  Yes,  sir. 

Eit.  Come,  Devil,  I’ll  make  you  room 
straight.  Hut  I’ll  shew  you 
First,  to  your  mistress,  w ho’s  no  common 
one,  [see  her. 

You  must  conceive,  that  brings  this  gain  to 
1 hope  thou’st  brought  me  good  luck. 

Fug.  1 shall  do’t,  sir. 

SCENE  V. 

H illipol,  Manly. 

Hit.  Engine,  you  hope  o’  your  half  piece.’ 
’tis  there,  sir.  ' [h.xed  ? 

Begone.  Friend  Manly,  who’s  within  here? 

\lHttipol  knocks  hi.i  friend  o’  the  breast. 

Man.  1 am  directly  in  a fit  of  wonder 
What'll  be  the  issue  of  this  coniereuce  ! 

Hit.  For  that  ne’er  vex  yourself,  till  the 
event. 


‘ Break  me  to  pieces  else,  as  you  would  do 

A ROTTEN  CASE,  or  an  old  rusty  jack."]  Engine  in  this  similitude  alludes  to  his  own 
name ; but  a rotten  cane  has  no  kind  of  reference  to  any  engine  or  machine  whatever. 
1 have  given  the  proper  word  in  tlie  text,  which  is  authorized  by  the  folio  of  1(>40. 


Act  1.  Scene  6.] 

How  like  yo*  him  ? 

Afan.  I would  fain  see  more  of  him. 

H^it.  What  think  you  of  this? 

Man.  1 am  past  degrees  of  thinking. 

Old  Africk,  and  the  new  Aim  rica, 

With  all  their  fruit  of  monsters,  cannot  shew 
So  just  a prodig)’. 

iVit.  Could  you  have  believ’d. 

Without  your  sight,  a mind  so  sordid  inward, 
Should  be  so  specious,  and  laid  forth  abroad. 
To  all  the  shew  that  ever  sliop  or  ware  was  ? 
Mad.  I believe  any  tijing  now,  though  1 
confess 

His  vices  are  the  most  extremities 
lever  knew  in  nature,  liut  why  loves  he 
The  devil  so? 

ifit.  O,  sir  ! for  hidden  treasure, 

He  hopes  to  tind ; and  has  prop^Vd  himself 
bo  inhnite  a mass,  as  to  recover, 

He  cares  not  what  he  parts  with,  of  the  pre- 
sent, [coin  him. 

To  his  ^nen  of  art,  who  are  the  race  may 
Promise  gold  mountains,  and  the  covetous 
Arc  still  most  prodigal. 

Man.  But  ha’  you  faith,  * ' 

That  he  will  hold  his  bargain  ? 

//7z.  Odcar*^ir!  [him. 

He  will  not  of!'  on’t.  Fear  him  not.  I know 
One  baseness  stilt  accompanies  another. 

See  ! he  is  here  already,  and  his  w ife  tcm. 
Man.  A wondrous  handsome  creature,  as 
1 live  ! 

SCENE  VI. 

fitz-dotlrd,  Mistress  Fitz-dotlrel,  tf  ittipol, 
Manif/. 

fit.  Come,  wife,  this  is  the  geutlcnian. 
Nay,  blush  not. 

Mrs.  fit.  Why,  what  do  you  mean,  sir? 

ha*  you  your  reason  ? 
fit.  Wife,' 

1 do  not  know  that  I have  Umt  it  forth 
To  any  one  ; at  least,  w ithout  a paw  n,  wife : 
Or  that  I have  eat  or  drunk  the  thing,  of  late, 
That  should  corrupt  it.  Wherefore,  gentle 
wife, 

Obey,  it  is  thy  virtue  ; hold  no  acts 
Of  disputation. 

Mrs.  fit.  Are  you  not  enough  [still 
The  talk  of  feasts  and  meetings,  but  you’ll 
Make  argument  for  fresh  ? 

‘ fit.  Vvhy,  careful  wedlock. 

If  V VC  a longing  to  have  one  tale  more 
Go  of  me,  what  is  that  to  thee,  dear  lieart  ? 
Why  should’st  thou  envy  my  delight,  or 
cross  it,  [tiiee  ? 

By  being  solicitous,  w hen  it  not  concerns 
Airs.  fit.  Yes,  I have  sliare  in  this.  'I’he 
scorn  will  fall 

As  bitterly  on  me,  where  both  arc  laught  at. 
fit.  l.auglit  at,  sweet  bird  ? is  that  the 
scruple  ? come,  come. 
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Thou  artaNiaise\  W’hich  of  your  great 
houses, 

(I  will  not  mean  at  home  here,  but  abroad) 
Your  families  in  France,  wife,  send  not  forth 
Something  within  the  seven  year,  may  be 
laught  at  ? 

[ do  not  say,  seven  months,  nor  seven  weeks. 
Nor  seven  days,  nor  hours ; but  seven  year, 
wife, 

I give  *ein  time.  Once  within  seven  year, 

I think  they  may  do  something  may  be 
laught  at.  [wife. 

In  France,  1 Keep  me  there  still.  NN’hereforc, 
Let  them  that  list  laugh  still,  rather  than 
weep  [wife. 

For  me.  Here  is  a cloke  cost  fifty  pound. 
Which  I can  sell  for  thirty,  when  f ha*  seen 
All  London  in’t,  and  I.a)ndon  has  seen  me. 

T o-day  I go  to  the  Black-friers  play-house. 
Sit  i*  the  view',  salute  all  my  acquaintance, 
Kisc  up  between  the  acts,  let  fall  mycioke. 
Publish  a handsome  man,  and  a ncri  suit, 
(As  that’s  a special  end,  why  w c go  thither, 
All  that  pretend  to  stand  for’t  o’  the  stage) 
The  ladies  ask,  who’s  that?  (for  they  do 
come 

To  see  us,  love,  as  we  do  to  see  them) 

Now  I shall  lose  all  this,  for  the  false  fear 
Of  being  laught  at?  Yes,  wusse.  Let  ’em 
laugh,  wife. 

Let  me  have  such  another  cloke  to-inorrow'. 
And  let  ’em  laugh  again,  wife,  and  again, 
And  then  grow  fat  with  laughing,  and  then 
falter  : [friends  too  : 

.Ml  my  young  gallants,  let  ’em  bring  their 
Shall  I forbid  'em?  No,  let  heaven  f^orbid 
’em : 

Or  wit,  if ’t  have  any  charge  on  ’em.  Come, 
thy  ear,  wife. 

Is  all  ITI  burrow  of  thee.  Set  your  watch,  sir ; 
T hou  «nly  art  to  hear,  not  speak  a w’ord, 
<love,  [cept. 

To  aught  he  says.  That  I do  gi’  you  m pre- 
No  less  than  counsel,  on  your  wivc-hood, 
wife,  [love. 

Not  tho’  he  tlatter  you,  or  make  court,  or 
(.\s  you  must  look  for  these)  or  say  be  rail ; 
Whate’er  his  arts  be,  wife,  I will  have  thee 
Delude  ’em  with  a trick,  ihy  obstinate  si- 
lence. 

I know  advantages;  and  I love  to  liit 
'I  hese  pragmatic  young  men  at  their  own 
weapons.  [for  you  j 

Is  your  watch  ready?  Here  iny  sail  bears 
Tack  toward  him,  sweet  pinnace  ; where’s 
your  watch  ? 

[//c  disposes  fits  ivi/e  to  his  place,  and  sets 
his  xcatek. 

Hit.  I’ll  set  it,  sir,  with  yours. 

Mrs.  fit.  1 must  obey. 

Man.  Her  modesty  seems  to  suffer  with 
her  beauty,' 

And  so,  as  if  his  fofly  were  away. 
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It  were  worth  pity. 

Fit.  Now  they  are  right ; begin,  sir*. 

But  first*  let  me  repeat  the  contract  briefly. 

[Ue  rfptaU  hts  contract  attain. 
I am,  sir,  to  enjoy  this  cloke  i stand  in, 
Freely,  and  as  your  gilt ; upon  condition 
You  inay  as  Iredy  speak  heic  to  iny  spouse. 
Your  quarter  of  au  hour,  always  keeping 
I he  nicasurM  distance  of  your  yard,  or 
more,  [and  hearing. 

From  my  said  spouse;  and  in  my  sight 
U'his  is  your  covenant  ? 

Jf'it.  Yes,  but  youMl  allow 
For  this  time  spent  now  ? 

Fit,  Set ’em  so  much  back. 
tt’it.  1 tiiink  i shall  not  need  it. 

Fit.  Well,  begin,  sir. 

There  is  your  bound,  sir,  not  beyond  that 
rush.  [cloke  you. 

If  you  interrupt  me,  sir,  1 shall  dis- 
[^tFittipnl  begins. 
The  time  I have  purchas'd,  lady,  is  butsliort; 
And  therefore,  it  1 employ  it  Inriflily, 

I liope  1 stand  the  nearer  to  my  pardon. 

1 am  not  here  to  tell  vou,  you  are  fair, 

Or  lovely,  or  how  well  you  dress  you,  lady  ; 
ril  save  m\self  that  eloquence  of  your  glass, 
\V  iiich  can  speak  these  things  belter  to  you 
than  1. 

And  ’tis  a knowledge  wherein  fools  may  be 
As  wise  as  a court-parliament.  Nor  came  1 
\\  itb  any  prejudice  or  doubt,  that  you 
bbuuid,  to  the  notice  of  your  own  worti), 
need 

Least  revelation.  She’s  a simple  woman. 
Knows  not  her  good : (w  hoever  knows  her 
ill) 

And  at  all  caracts.  That  you  are  the  wife 
'J  o so  much  blasted  flesh,  as  scarce  hath  soul. 
Instead  of  salt  to  keep  it  sweet*;  1 think. 
Will  ask  no  witnesses  to  prove.  Tlie  cold 
Sheets  that  you  lie  in,  with  the  watching 
candle, 

I'hatsecs,  how  dull  to  any  thaw  of  beauty, 
Pieces  and  quartun,  half  and  whole  niglits 
sometimes. 

The  devil-given  Klfinstjuirc,  your  husband, 
Doth  leave  you,  quitting  heic  his  proper 
circle,  [inn. 

For  a much  worse,  i*  the  walks  of  Lint  olnV 
Under  the  elms,  I’expect  tlic  fiend  in  vain 
there, 

Will  confess  for  you. 

>iV.  I did  look  for  this  jeer. 
h it.  Ami  what  a tlaughter  of  darkness  he 
does  make  you, 

Lock’d  up  from  all  society,  or  object ; 
Your  eye  not  let  to  look  upon  a face, 

Lnder  u conjurer’s  (or  some  mould  lor  one, 


[Act  1.  Scene  6. 

Hollow  and  lean  like  his)  hut  by  great  means 
As  1 now'  make ; your  ow  n too  sensible 
suflerings, 

Without  the  extraordinary  aids 
Of  spells,  or  spirits,  may  assure  you,  lady'. 

For  my  part,  1 protest  ’gainst  all  such  pi^- 
tire, 

I work  by  no  false  arts,  medicines,  or  charms. 

To  be  said  fonvard  and  backward. 

Fit.  No,  I except. 
if'it.  Sir,  I shall  ease  you. 

[//c  (^rs  to  discloke  him. 

Fit,  Mum. 

if'it.  Nor  have  I ends,  lady, 

Upon  you,  more  than  this ; to  tell  you  how 
Love, 

Beauty’s  good  angel,  he  that  waits  upon  her 
At  all  occasions,  and  no  less  than  Fortune, 

Helps  the  advent’rous,  in  me  makes  that 
profler, 

Wliich  never  fair-one  was  so  fond  to  lose. 

Who  could  but  reach  a hand  forth  to  her 
freedom.  [time. 

On  the  first  sight  I lov’d  yon,  since  which 
Tho'  1 have  traveird,  I have  been  in  travail 
More  for  this  second  blessing  of  your  ryes,  / 
Which  now  I’ve  purchas’d,  than  for  all  aims 
else. 

I'hink  of  it,  lady,  be  your  mind  as  active 
As  is  your  beauty : view  your  object  well, 
E.xaiiiine  both  my  fashion  and  my  vears: 

'Filings  that  are  like,  are  soon  familW  : 

And  nature  joys  still  in  equality. 

Let  not  the  sign  o’  the  husband  fricht  yon, 
lady ; [Flowers, 

But  ere  your  spring  be  gone,  enjoy  it. 

Tho’  fair,  are  oil  but  of  one  morning.  I Jiink, 

All  beauty  doth  not  last  until  Uie  autumn. 

You  grow  old  while  I tell  you  this.  And 
such 

As  cannot  use  the  present,  are  not  wise. 

If  l/3ve  and  Fortune  w ill  take  care  of  us, 

Why  should  our  will  be  w anting  'I'hisisali. 
What  do  you  answer,  latly  } 

[ V/ic  stands  ntutc. 

Fit.  Now  the  sport  comes. 

Let  him  still  wait,  wait,  wail ; while  the 
watch  goes. 

And  the  time  runs,  wife  ! 

il'it.  How  ! not  any  word? 

Nay,  then  I taste  a trick  in't.  Worthy  lady, 

I cannot  be  so  false  to  mine  ow  n ihougbls* 

Of  your  presumed  goodness,  to  cxmceive 
This,  as  your  rudeness,  which  I see’s  im- 
pos’d. [by  you, 

Ytt,  since  yourcautclousjayhir  hcre*sland» 
And  you’re  denied  the  liberty  o’  the  house. 

Let  me  take  warrant,  lady,  from  your 
leiicc. 


• \ow  th’  art  right,  begin,  .sir.")  It  should  be, 

“ Now  they  are  riglit— ” i.  e.  the  watches. 

~ As  scarce  futtfi  soui, 

Instead  qf  suit,  ta  keep  it  Jicec/.]  See  liarthohmcxv-fair,  act  4.  note  5. 
*®  Tow  grow  old  while  / tell  you  tins.']  'f'iiiie  flics  on  so  swiftly. 

Fugithora ; hoc  quod  loquoTt  inde  cst.  Plks.  sat.  5 


Digitized  1 


THE  DEVIL  IS  AN  ASS. 


Act  I,  Scene  6.] 

(Which  ever  is  interpreted  consent)  [be 
To  make  your  answer  for  you  ; which  shall 
J o as  good  purpose  as  I can  imagine, 

And  wnat  I think  you’d  speak. 

Fit.  No,  no,  no,  no. 

1 shall  resume,  sir. 

Man.  Sir,  wliat  do  you  mean  ? 

[//c  seti  Mr.  Manhj  ftia  friend  in  her  place. 
tFit.  One  interruption,  more,  sir,  and  you 
go  [you. 

Into  your  hose  and  doublet,  nothing  saves 
And  therefore  hearken.  I'his  is  for  your 
wife. 

Afan.  You  must  play  fair,  sir. 

Stand  for  me,  good  friend. 

\^And  speaks  frr  /icr. 
Troth,  sir,  *tis  more  tl)an  true  that  you  have 
utter’d 

Of  my  unequal  and  so  sordid  match  here. 
With  all  the  circumstances  of  my  bondage. 

1 have  a husband,  and  a two-legg'd  one. 

But  such  a mooniing,  as  no  wit  of  man, 

Or  roses  can  redeem  from  being  an  ass”. 
He’s  grown  too  much  the  story  of  men’s* 
% mouths,  [study, 

T’ escape  his  lading : should  1 make’t  my 
And  lay  all  ways,  yea,  call  mankind  to  help 
To  take  his  burden  otf';  why,  this  one  act 
Of  his,  to  let  his  wife  out  to  be  courted. 

And  at  a price,  proclaims  his  asinine  nature 
So  loud,  as  1 am  weary  of  my  title  to  him. 
But,  sir,  you  seem  a gentleman  of  virtue. 

No  less  than  blood ; and  one  that  every  way 
Looks  as  he  were  of  too  good  quality, 

"1  o intrip  a credulous  wonian,  or  betray  her: 
Since  you  have  paid  thus  dear,  sir,  for  a 
visit,  [charge 

And  made  such  venture  on  your  wit  and 
Merely  tosee  me,  or  at  most,  to  speak  to  me, 

I were  too  stupid,  or  (what’s  w orse)  iiigrate 
Not  to  return  your  venture.  Think  but  how 
1 may  with  safety  do  it,  J shall  trust 
My  love  and  honour  to  you,  and  presume 
Yuu’ll  ever  husband  both,  against  this  hus> 
band  : 

Who,  if  we  chance  to  change  his  liberal  ears 
To  other  ensigns,  and  with  labour  make 
A new  beast  of  him,  as  he  shall  deserve. 
Cannot  complain  he  is  unkindly  dealt  with. 

'I  his  day  he  is  to  go  to  a new  play,  sir. 

From  whence  no  tear,  no,  not  authority. 
Scarcely  the  king's  command,  sir,  will  re* 
strain  him. 

Now  you  have  Htted  him  with  a stage-gar* 
ment,  [nothing  else; 

**  For  the  mere  name’*  sake,  were  lliere 
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And  many  more  such  journeyshc  will  make. 
Which,  if  they  now,  or  any  time  hereafter. 
Offer  iM  opportunity,  you  hear,  sir. 

Who’ll  be  as  ^lad  and  foi^vard  to  embrace, 
Meet,  and  enjoy  it  cheerfully,  as  you. 

[ humbly  thank  you,  lady. 

[He  shifts  to  Ins  mvn  place  again. 
Fit.  Keep  your  ground,  sir. 

IFit.  Will  you  be  lighten’d  ? 

Fit.  Mum. 

)Fit.  And  but  I am,  [of  you 

By  the  said  contract,  thus  to  take  my  leave 
At  this  so  envious  distance,  1 had  taught 
Our  lips  ere  this,  to  seal  the  h.appy  mixture 
Made  of  our  souls,  iiut  we  must  both  now 
yield 

To  the  necessity.  Do  not  think  yet,  lady, 
But  1 can  kiss,  and  touch,  and  laugh,  and' 
whisper,  [which 

And  do  those  crowning  courtships  too,  for 
Day,  and  the  publick,  have  allow’dno  name ; 
But  now  my  bargain  binds  me.  ’ I'werc 
rude  injury 

T’  importune  more,  or  urge  a noble  nature. 
To  wlial  of  its  own  bounty  it  is  prone  to : 

Else  I should  speak But,  lady,  I love  so 

well,  [sir. 

As  I will  hope  you’ll  do  so  too.  I have  done. 
Fit.  Well,  Inen  I ha’  won  ? 

If  it.  Sir,  and  I may  win  too. 

Fit.  O yes  I no  doubt  on’t.  I’ll  taJee  care- 
ful order,  [dow. 

That  she  shall  hang  forth  ensigns  at  the  win- 
'Fo  tell  you  when  I’m  absent.  Or  I’ll  keep 
Tliree  or  four  footmen,  ready  still  of  purpose 
1 o run  and  fetcli  you  at  her  longings,  sir.  i 
I’D  go  bespeak  me  straight  a gilt  carociie. 
For  her  and  you  to  take  the  air  in  : yes. 

Into  Hyde-park,  and  thence  into  BUck* 
friers,  [lures. 

Visit  the  painters,  w Ihtu  you  may  pfic- 
And  note  the  propercst  limbs,  and  tiow  to 
make  ’em. 

Or  what  do  you  say  unto  a middling  gossip?'! 
i I’o  bring  you  ay  together,  at  her  lodging  ? 
Under  pretext  of  teaching  o’  my  wife 
Some  rare  receipt  of  drawing  almond-milk  ? 

ha  } \ [God  b’  w’  you. 

It  shall  bo  a part  of  my  care.  Good  sir, 

I ha’  kept  the  contract,  and  the  cloke’s  mine 
own. 

iril.  Why,  much  good  do’t  you,  sir;  it 
may  fall  out,  [sold  it. 

That  you  ha’  bouebt  it  dear,  tho’  I ha’  not 
Fit.  A piY'tty  riddle  ! fare  you  well,  good 
sir. 


**  . ■ ■ yis  no  U'it  of  man. 

Or  ROSES  cun  redeem  from  being  an  ass.]  Here  is  an  allusion  to  the  metamoiphosis 
of  Lucian  into  an  ass;  wlio  being  brought  into  the  theatre  to  shew  tricks,  recovered  hi* 
human  shape,  by  eating  some  roses  which  lie  found  there.  See  tlie  conclusioo  of  the  trea- 
tise, Lucius,  size  Asinus.  I am  afraid  that  many  of  the  audience,  in  our  author’s  days, 
were  nut  apprised  of  these  allusions. 

” For  the  mere  name’s  sake.']  L e.  the  name  of  the  play. 

Or  -what  do  you  say  unto  a middling  gossip  ?]  A go-between,  au  internuniia,  as  the 
Latin  writers  would  have  called  her. 
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Wife,  your  face  this  way,  look  on  me,  and 
think 

You  had  a wicked  dream,  wife,  and  forget 
it.  [//e  turns  fits  iLife  about. 

Alan,  'I  hls  is  the  strangest  motion  1 e'er 
saw. 

Fit.  Now,  wife,  sits  this  fair  clokc  the 
worse  upon  me 

For  my  great  sutTerings,  or  your  little 
patience  ? ha  ? 

They  laugh,  you  think  ? 

Afrs,  Fit.  Why,  sir,  and  you  might  see’t. 

What  thought  they  jiave  of  you,  mav  be 
soon  collected 

By  the  young  genljeman*s  speech. 

*Fit.  Voiing  gentleman?  [could  he  not 

Death!  you  arc  in  love  with  him,  are  you  ? 

Be  nam’ci  the  geutU'man,  w itUout  the  you ng  ? 

Up  to  your  cabin  again. 

Afrs.  Fit.  My  cage,  vo*  were  best 

To  call  it. 

Fit.  Yes,  sing  there.  You’d  fain  be 
making‘s  [know  you. 

Blanotnangcr  with  him  at  your  mother’s ! 1 

Go,  get  you  up.  How  now  ? what  sav  you. 
Devil  ? 

SCENE  VII. 

Pug,  Filz-doUrel,  Engine. 

Pug*  Here  is  one  Engine,  sir,  desires  to 
speak  with  you. 

Fit.  I thought  he  brought  some  news  of 
a broker ! w ell, 

Let  him  come  in,  good  devil ; fetch  him  else. 

O,  my  tine  Engine  ! what’s  th*  aflair,  more 
cheats?  [projector, 

Eng.  No,  sir,  the  wit,  the  brain,  the  great 

I told  you  of,  is  newly  come  to  town. 


Fit.  Where,  Engine? 

Eng.  1 ha’  brought  him  (he’s  without) 
Ere  he  pull’d  oil  Jus  boots,  sir;  but  so  fol> 
low’d 
For  businesses. 

Fit.  Bui  wliat  is  a projector? 

I would  conceive. 

Eng.  W hy,  one,  sir,  that  projects 
W ays  to  enrich  men,  or  to  make  ’em  great. 
By  suits,  by  marriages,  by  undertakings ; 
According  as  lie  sees  they  humour  it. 

Fit.  Can  he  not  conjure  at  all  ? 

Eng.  I think  he  can,  sir,  [late, 

(T  o tell  you  true.)  But  you  do  know,  of 
’rhe  slate  bath  ta’en  such  note  of  ’em,  and 
coinpeU’d  ’em  [prattise. 

'I'o  enter  such  great  bonds,  they  dare  not 
Fit.  ’Tis  true,  and  1 lie  fallow  for’t  the 
while ! [the  rest, 

Eng.  O,  sir!  you’ll  grow  the  richer  for 
Fit.  I hope  1 shall:  but,  Engine,  you  do 
talk  [cloke-cuslomer 

Somewhat  too  much  o’  my  courses.  My 
‘Could  tell  me  strange  particulars. 

Eng.  By  my  means  ? 

Fit.  How  should  he  have  ’em  else  ? 

Eng.  You  do  not  know  , sir. 

What  he  has;  and  by  what  arts ! amoney’cl 
man,  sir,  [>’^u  arc  ! 

And  is  as  great  with  your  alinanack-meit  as 
Fit.  That  gallant  ? [here  : 

Eng.  You  make  the  other  wait  too  long 
And  he  is  extreme  punctual. 

Fit.  is  he  gallant? 

Eng.  Sir,  you  shall  see : he’s  in  his  riding- 
suit,  [speak: 

As  he  conics  now  from  court.  But  hear  him 
Minister  matter  to  him,  and  then  tell  ine» 


**  . — ■■■■  — y’nu'd fain  be  making 

Blank  manger  viith  him  at  your  mothiFs.']  Tlic  words  monger  are  French, 
and  should  be  wrote  bUinc-mangtr : a confection  of  almonds  and  jelly,  well  know  n,  I 
believe,  to  the  curious  in  eating,  by  the  name  of  6/owwngc.  Scarron,  commending  the 
delicacy  of  taste  and  genius  in  a triend,  says  oi  him.  Hue  Us  7HU3cs  nc  Ic  nourissoient  que  dc 
blanc-mangcTf  et  d'eau  dc  pcutel. 


T II, 


A C 

S C E N E I. 

Mecr-cruft,  FUz-Jnttrel,  Engine,  Traini, 
Pug. 

Meer.  OIK,  money’s  a whore,  a bawd, 
O a druilge ; 

Fit  to  run  out  on  errands ; let  her  go. 

I'ia  pecvn.n  ! when  she’s  run  and  gone. 

And  fled,  and  dead ; then  svill  I letch  her 
again 

With  aqua  Tilit,  out  of  an  old  hogshead  1 
While  tlure  arc  lees  of  wine,  or  dregs  of 
beer. 


I’ll  never  want  her ! Coin  her  out  of  cob- 
webs. 

Dust,  but  I’ll  have  her  I raise  wool  upon 
egg-shells,  [bones. 

Sir,  and  make  grass  grow  out  o’  marrow- 

To  make  her  conre.  (Commend  me  to 
your  mistress.  [7b  a xcaiter. 

Say,  let  the  thousand  pound  but  be  had 
ready. 

And  it  is  done,)  I would  but  see  the  creature 

(Of  flesh  and  blood)  the  man,  the  prince 
indeed. 

That  could  employ  to  many  millions 
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Act  2.  Scene  1.] 

As  I would  help  him  to. 
fit.  How  talks  he?  millions? 

Afecr.  (I’ll  give  you  an  account  of  this 
to-morrow.) 

Yes,  I will  take  no  less,  and  do  it  too  ; 

[To  another. 

If  they  were  Myriads;  and  without  the 
devil. 

By  direct  means,  it?  shall  be  good  in  law*. 
Eng.  Sir. 

Meer.  I’ell  Mr.  Woodcock,  I’ll  not  fail 
to  meet  him  [|have 

Upon  the  Kxrhan^e  at  night.  Pray  him  to 
* The  writings  tnere,  and  we  ll  dispatch  it: 
sir, 

You  are  a gentleman  of  a good  presence, 

A handsome  man ; I have  consider’d  you 
As  a tit  st»x:k  to  graft  honours  upon: 

I have  a project  to  make  you  a duke  now. 
That  you  must  be  one,  within  so  many 
inontiis 

As  I set  down,  out  of  true  reason  of  state, 

Y ou  sha*  not  avoid  it.  But  you  must  hearken 
then.  [his  ears?  .Mas! 

Eng.  Hearken?  why,  sir,  do  you  doubt 
You  do  not  know  master  Kitz-doltrei. 

Fit.  He  does  not  know  me  indeed;  1 
thank  you,  Kngme, 

For  rectifying  him. 

Metr.  Good  I Why,  Engine,  then 
I’ll  tell  it  you.  (1  see  Noulia*  credit  here. 
And,  that  you  can  keep  counsel.  I’ll  not 
fjmstion.) 

He  shall  be  an  undeilakcr  with  me, . 

In  a most  feasible  business.  It  shall  cost  him 
Nothing. 

Eng.  Good,  sir.  [nance  ; 

After.  Except  he  please,  but’s  counte- 
(That  i will  have)  to  appear  in’t,  to  great 
men,  [not  draw 

For  which  I’ll  make  him  one.  Me  shall 
A string  of  *s  purse.  I’ll  drive  his  patent  tor 
him.  [aldermen. 

We’ll  take  in  cit'zens,  commoners,  and 
To  bear  the  charge,  and  blow  ’em  od'again, 
Like  so  many  dead  Hies,  when  ’tis  carried. 

? rhe  thing  is  for  recovery  of  drown’d  land. 
Whereof  the  crown’s  to  have  a moiety, 

If  it  be  owner ; else  the  crown  and  owners 
To  share  that  moiety,  and  the  recoverers 
T’  f njoy  the  t’other  moiety  for  their  charge. 
Eng.  Throughout  England  ? 


Meer.  Yes;  which  will  arise 
To  eighteen  millions,  seven  the  first  year ; 

1 have  computed  all,  and  made  my  survey 
Unto  my  acre:  I’ll  begin,  at  the  pan. 

Not  at  the  skirls ; as  some  ha’  done,  and  lost 
All  that  they  wrought,  their  timber-work, 
their  trench, 

Their  banks,  all  borne  away,  or  else  fill’d  up. 
By  the  next  winter.  Tut,  they  never  we*l 
'The  way:  I’ll  have  it  all. 

Eng.  A gallant  tract 
Of  land  it  is ! 

Meet.  ’’Twill  yield  a pound  an  acre. 

We  must  let  cheap  ever  at  first.  But,  sir, 
'This  looks  loo  large  for  you,  1 see.  Cfimc 
hither,  [you  see  him. 

We’ll  have  a less.  Here’s  a plain  fellow, 
Has  his  black  bag  of  papers  there,  in  buck- 
ram,  [cridge ; draw. 

Will  not  be  sold  for  the  earldom  of  Pan- 
Gi’  me  out  one  by  chance.  Project*  four  : 
dogs’  skins  ? [first. 

Twelve  thousand  pound  I the  very  worst  at 
Fit.  Prav  you  let’s  sce’t,  sir. 

Alter.  * Tis  a toy,  a trifie ! 

Fit.  Trifle!  twelve  ihousand  pound  for 
dogs’  skins  ? 

Afecr.  but,  by  my  way  of  dressing, 
you  must  know,  sir. 

And  modVining  the  leather  to  a height 
Of  improv’d  ware,  like  your  Borachio 
(-)f  bpain,  sir,  I can  letch  nine  thousand 
for’t 

Eng.  Of  the  king’s  glover  ? 

Mttr.  A’es,  how  heard  you  that  * 

F.ng.  Sir,  1 do  know  you  can. 

Alter.  Within  this  hour : 

And  reserve  half  my  secret.  Pluck  another  ; 
Sec  if  thou  hast  a happier  hand : 1 thought 
so. 

[//e  plucks  out  the  2d,  bottle-ale. 
The  very  next  worse  to  it  I bottle-ale. 

Yet  tliis  is  two  and  twenty  thousand.  Pry’- 
thee, 

Poll  outanotlicr,  two  or  three. 

Fit.  Gooil,  stay  friend,  [pound  ? 

By  bottle-ale  two  and  twenty  thousand 
Afar.-  Yes,  sir,  iTs  cast  to  penny  haT- 
penny  fartiiing. 

O*  the  back  side,  there  you  may  see  it,  read^ 
1 will  not  bate  a Harrington  o*  the  sum 
i’ll  win  it  i'  my  water,  and  my  malt. 


* The  thing  is  for  recovery  qf  drowned  land.']  This  was  the  age  of  projects  and  mono- 
polies; and  the  prevailing  humour  is  not  unseasonably  ridiculed  by  the  poet  *Tis  pro- 
bable, that  a design  of  draining  the  fens  was  then  talked  of : and  experience  has  since  shewn, 
that  the  project  was  not  wholly  impracticable. 

* GP  me  out  one  by  chance.  Pnyect ; four  docs’  skins  ?]  He  docs  not  mean  so  many 
dogs'  skins  in  number ; but  his  method  of  dressing  these  skins  was  the  fourth  in  the  num4 
ber  of  his  projects ; we  should  read  then, 

GP  rne  out  one  by  cfuince ; priyectjour : (I.  e.  No.  4.)  dog-skins  ? 

* / xvill  not  « Harrington  o*  the  n*m.]  The  sense  of  this  phrase  is  obvious 
enough  ; hut  1 am  unable  to  give  the  reader  the  original  of  it.  Our  author's  contem- 
poraries use  it  as  lie  does,  which  shews  it  was  familiar  at  that  time:  **  1 have  lost  four  or 
“ five  friends,  and  not  gotten  the  value  of  one  HarringUmA* — Sir  Henry  IFoiion'e  Leiters^ 
p.  558. 
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[Act  3.  Sceue  1. 


My  fomaces,  and  hanging  o*  my  coppers, 
The  tunning,  and  the  subtilly  o’  n»v  yest ; 
And,  Uien  the  carlti  ot  my  bottles,  which  I 
dig,  [myself, 

*l*urn  up,  and  steep,  and  vork,  and  neal, 
'i'o  a degree  of  porc’iane.  You  will  wonder 
At  my  proportions,  what  1 will  put  up 
In  seven  years  ! for  so  long  time  1 aslc 
Tor  iny  invention.  I will  save  in  cork, 

In  my  mere  stopping,  ’bove  three  thou- 
sand pound 

Within  that  term : by  googing  of  'cm  out 
Just  to  the  size  of  my  bottles,  and  not  sli- 
cing. [thou  there  ? 

There's  infinite  loss  i'  that.  \N’hat  hast 
O'  making  wine  of  raisins:  this  is  in  hand 

DOW. 

[He  draws  out  another t raisins. 
£ng*  Is  not  that  strange,  sir,  to  make  wine 
of  raisuis  r [of  France, 

Meet,  and  as  true  a wine  as  th'  winqs 
Or  Spain,  or  Italy  : look  of  what  grape 
My  raiiiu  is,  that  wine  I’ll  render  perfect, 
As  of  the  Nluscatel  grape.  I'll  render  Mus- 
catel ; 

Of  the  Canary,  his ; the  Claret,  his  ; 

So  of  all  kinds : and  bate  you  of  the  prices 
Of  wine  throughout  the  kingdom  half  in  half. 
£tig.  But  how’,  sir,  if  you  raise  the  other 
commodity,  Haisius  I 
Meet.  Why,  then  I’ll  make  itout  of  black- 
berries. 

And  it  shall  do  the  same.  'Tis  but  more  art. 
And  the  charge  less.  l ake  out  another. 

Pit.  No,  good  sir, 

Save  you  the  trouble,  I'll  not  U)ok,  nor  hear 
Of  any  but  your  finit,  there ; tlie  drown’d- 
land : 

If't  will  do,  as  you  say. 

Alert.  Sir,  there's  not  place 
To  gi’  you  demoiistration  oi  these  things, 
They  are  a little  too  subtile.  But  1 could 
shew  you 

Such  a necessity  in't,  as  you  must  be 
But  what  you  please:  against  the  rereiv’d 
hcresic,  [land,  sir. 

That  England  bears  no  dukes.  Ke«  p you  the 
The  greatness  of  tii'  estate  sliali  throw  'l  uj)- 
on  you. 

If  you  like  better  turning  it  to  money. 

What  may  not  you,  sir,  purchase  with  that 
wealth?  [lions, 

Say  you  should  part  with  tw'O  o'  your  mil- 
To  Dt  the  thing  you  would,  who  would  not 
do't? 

As  I proieai  1 will,  out  of  my  dividend, 

* Lay  for  some  petty  principality  [haps. 

In  Italy,  from  the  enureb : now  you,  per- 


Fancy  the  smoke  of  England  rather? 

But 

Ha'  you  uo^rivale  room,  sir,  to  draw  to, 

'I ' enlarge  ourselves  more  upon  ? 

Fit.  O ves,  devil ! 

Alecr.  '1  hese,  sir,  are  businesses,  ask  to 
be  carrit  d 

\V*ilh  caution,  and  in  cloud. 

Fit.  I apprehend  [mistress? 

They  do  so,  sir.  Devil,  which  way  is  your 
Pug.  Above,  sir,  in  her  chamber.  - 
fit.  ()  that’s  welt. 

Then  this  way,  good  sir. 

Meet.  I shull  tollow  you  ; Trains, 

Gl'  me  the  bag,  and  go  you  presently. 
Commend  my  service  to  n»y  lady  Taiibush. 
Tell  licr  I am  come  from  court  tins  morn- 
ing ; say,  [entreat  her, 

I have  got  our  business  mov'd,  and  welt : 
I'hat  she  give  you  the  fourscore  angels,  and 
see  ’em  [side. 

Dispos'd  of  to  my  counsel,  sirPouIe  Either- 
borne  time,  to-day,  I'll  wait  upon  iier  lady- 
ship. 

With  the  relation. 

E^g.  .Sir,  of  whnt  dispatch 
Hois!  do  you  mark? 

Atecr.  Engine,  when  did  you  sec  [ter*  ' 
My  cousin  Ever-ill?  keeps  he  still  your  quar- 
r the  Bermudas  ? 

Eng.  Yes,  sir,  he  was  writing 
This  morning,  very  hard. 

Mecr.  Be  not  you  known  to  him, 

'I’hat  I am  come  to  town  ; 1 have  effected 
A business  for  him,  but  i would  have  it  take 
him, 

Ik'fore  he  thinks  for’t. 

Eng.  is  it  past  ? 

Meer.  Not  yet. 

'I'is  well  o'  the  way, 

A’rtc.  O sir ! your  worship  lakes 
Intiuit^  pains. 

Alcer.  I love,  friends,  to  be  active: 

A sluggish  nature  puts  off  man,  and  kind. 

Eng.  And  such  a blessing  follows  4t. 

Afecr.  1 thank 

My  fate.  Pray  you,  let's  be  private,  sir. 
fit.  in,  here. 

Meer.  Where  none  may  interrupt  us, 
fit.  You  hear.  Devil, 

Lock  the  street-doors  fast,  and  let  no  one  in 
fExcept  they  be  this  gentleman’s  followers) 

To  trouble  me.  Do  you  mark?  You’ve 
heard  and  seen 

Something  to-day,  and  by  it  you  may  gather. 
Your  mistress  is  a fruit  that’s  worth  the 
stealing,  [sure,  now, 

And  therefore  worth  the  watching.  Be  you 


^ Lay  for  some  petty  prinn/xi/ify.]  The  edit,  of  1640,  as  I think  more  justly, 

— pretty  principality. 

* ■ . ■ Keeps  he  stitl  your  quarter 

/'  the  Bermudas  This  was  a cant  term  for  some  placi  s in  the  town,  with  the  same 
kind  of  privilege  as  the  Mint  of  old,  or  the  purlieus  of  the  Fleet.  So  our  author  in  one  of 
kis  epistles: 

Have  their  Bermudas,  and  their  Streights  V f A’  Strand. 
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Act  9.  Scene  2.]  THE  DEVIL 

You’ve  all  your  eye*  about  you ; ami  let  in 
No  lace-wonian,  nor  bawd,  that  brings 
French  masks,  [with  waters. 

And  cut-works.  See  you  ? nor  old  croans. 
To  convey  letters.  Nor  no  youths,  disguis’d 
Like  country-wives,  witli  cream  and  mar- 
row-puddings. 

Much  knavery  may  be  vented  in  a pudding. 
Much  bawdy  intelligence:  they  are  shrewd 
cyphers. 

Nor  turn  the  key  to  any  neighbour’s  need  ; 
Be’t  but  to  kindle  fire,  or  beg  a little. 

Put  it  out  rather,  all  out,  to  an  ash. 

That  they  may  see  no  smoke.  Or  water, 
spill  it ; 

Knock  o’  the  empty  tubs,  that  by  the  sound 
'J'hey  may  be  forbid  entry,  bay,  we  are 
robb’d. 

If  any  come  to  borrow’  a spoon  or  so. 

1 wi’  not  have  good  fortune,  or  god’s  blessing 
Let  in,  while  1 am  busy. 

Pug.  I’ll  take  care,  ar, 

'1  hev  sha’  not  trouble  you  if  they  would. 
ph.  Well,  do  so. 

SCENE  II. 

Pug,  Mistress  fitz-dnttrel. 

Pug.  I have  no  singular  service  of  this 
now. 

Nor  no  superlative  master  ? I shall  wish 
To  be  in  hell  again  at  leisure  ? bring 
A vice  from  thence  t that  had  been  such  a 
subtilty. 

As  to  bring  broad-cloths  hithei',  or  transport 
Fresh  orange’s  into  Spain.  1 find  it  now  ; 

.My  chief  w;is  i’  the  right.  Can  any  fiend 
Boast  c^  a better  vice,  than  here  by  nature 
And  art  they’re  owners  of!  Hell  ne’er  own 
me,  , 

Gut  I am  taken  ! tlie  fine  tract  of  it 
Pulls  me  along!  to  hear  men  such  professors 
Grown  in  our  subtlest  sciences!  My  first 
act,  now,  [kold: 

Shall  be  to  make  this  master  of  mine  cuc- 
The  primitive  work  of  darkness  I will  prac- 
tise ! 

I will  deserve  so  well  of  my  fair  mistress 
By  my  discoveries  first,  my  counsels  after. 
And  keeping  counsel  after  that,  as  w ho 
So  ever  is  one.  I’ll  be  another  sure. 

I’ll  ha’  my  share.  Most  delicate  damn’d 
flesh  [now. 

She  will  be!  O!  tliat  I could  stay  time. 
Midnight  will  come  too  fast  upon  me,  1 fear. 

To  cut  my  pleasure 

Mrs.  Pit.  Look  at  the  back-door, 

[.V/ie  sends  Devil  out. 
One  knocks,  sec  who  it  is. 

Pug.  Dainty  she-devil ! 

Mrs.  Pit.  1 cannot  get  this  venture  of  the 
cloke 

Out  of  my  fancy,  nor  the  gentleman’s  w ay 
He  took,  which  Uiongh  ’twere  strange,  yet 
’twas  handsome. 

And  bad  a grace  withal,  beyond  the  new  ness. 
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Sure  he  w ill  think  me  that  dull  stupid  crea- 
ture 

He  said,  and  may  conclude  it,  if  I find  not 
Some  tliougbt  to  thank  th’  attempt.  He  did 
presume. 

By  all  the  carriage  of  it,  on  my  brain. 

For  answer ; and  will  swear  ’tis  very  barren. 
If  it  can  yield  him  no  return.  Who  is  it! 

[Devil  returns, 

■ Pug.  Mistress,  it  is but  first,  let  me 

assure 

The  excellence  of  mistresses,  I am. 
Although  my  master’s  man,  my  mistress 
slave. 

The  servant  of  her  secrets,  and  sweet  turns. 
And  know  what  fitly  will  conduce  to  either. 
Mrs.  pit.  \V  hat’s  this ! I pray  you  come 
to  yourself,  and  think 

What  your  part  is;  to  make  an  answer.  Tell, 
Who  is  at  the  door  ? 

Pug.  The  gentleman,  mistress,'  [you 
Who  was  at  the  cloke-charge  to  speak  with 
This  morning;  who  expects  only  to  take 
Some  small  commandments  from  you,  what 
pl<?ase,  [manners, 

W orthy  your  form,  ho  says,  and  gentlest 
Mrs.  Pit.  O 1 you’ll  anon  prove  his  hir’d 
man,  1 fear; 

W hat  has  he  giv’n  you  for  this  message!  air. 
Bid  him  put  otl  h:s  hopes  of  straw,  and  leave 
To  spread  his  nets  in  view  tlius.  Though 
they  take 

Master  I-  itz-dottrel,  I am  no  such  foul 
Nor  fair  one,  tell  him,  will  be  had  with 
stalking ; 

And  wish  him  to  forbear  his  acting  to  me. 

At  the  gentleman’s  chamber-window  in  Lin- 
coln’s-inn  there. 

That  opens  to  my  gallery;  else  I swear 
I ’ acquaint  my  husband  with  his  folly,  and 
leave  him 

To  the  just  rage  of  his  offended  jealousy. 

Or  if  your  master’s  sense  be  not  so  quick 
To  right  me,  tell  him  I shall  find  a triend 
That  will  repair  me.  Sav,  1 will  be  quiet 
In  mine  own  house.  Pray  you,  in  those 
^ words  give  it  him.  [He  goes  out. 
Pug.  'I  bis  is  some  fool  turn’d  ! 

Mrs.  Pit.  If  he  be  the  master,  [him. 
Now,  of  that  state  and  >vit  which  I allow 
Sure,  he  will  understand  me : I durst  not 
Be  more  ilirect;  for  this  officious  fellow. 

My  husband'snew  groom,  isaspy  upon'me, 
I find  already.  Yet,  if  he  but  tell  him 
1 hiS  in  my  words,  he  cannot  but  conceive 
Himself  both  apprehended  and  requited. 

I would  not  have  him  think  he  met  a statue. 
Or  spoke  to  one,  not  there,  though  I were 
silent. 

How  now  ! ha’  you  told  him ! 

Pug,  Yes. 

Mrs.  Pit.  .And  wluat  savs  he.’ 

Pug.  Says  he!  that. which  myself  would 
say  to  you,  if  I durst : ' 

That  you  arc  proud,  sweet  mistress ; and 
withal. 
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A little  ignorant,  to  entertain 
'Fhe  good  lhatS  prolferM ; and  (by  your 
beauty’s  leave) 

Not  all  so  wise  as  some  true  politic  wife 
Would  be;  who  having  match’d  with  such 
a N Upson  [face 

I speak  it  with  my  master’s  peace)  whose 
lath  left  t’  accuse  him,  now,for’t  doth  con- 
fess him,  [scruple, 

What  you  can  make  him;  will  yet  (out  of 
And  a spic’d  conscience)  defraud  the  poor 
gentleman, 

At  least  delay  him  in  the  thing  he  longs  for. 
And  makes  it  his  whole  study,  how  to  com- 
pass 

Only  a title.  Could  but  he  write  cuckold, 

He  had  his  ends.  For,  look  you 

Mrs.  Fit.  lliis  can  be 
None  but  my  husband’s  wit. 

Png.  My  precious  mistress. 

Airs.  Fit.  It  creaks  bis  Engine:  the  groom 
never  durst 
Be  else  so  sawey 
Pug.  If  it  were  not  clearly 
His  worshipful  ambition,  and  the  tup  of  it, 
'I'he  very  forked  top  too,  why  should  he 
Keep  you  thus  muFd  up  in  a back-room, 
mistress. 

Allow  you  ne’er  a casement  to  the  street, 
Fear  of  engendering  by  the  eyes,  with  gal- 
lants; 

Forbid  you  paper,  pen  and  ink,  like  rats- 
bane ; [letter 

Search  your  half-pint  of  Muscatel,  lest  a 
Be  sunk,  i’  the  pot;  and  hold  your  new-laid 

Against  the  nre,  lest  any  charm  be  writ  there  ^ 
ill  you  make  beneht  of  truth,  dear  mis- 
tress, 

If  1 do  tell  it  you?  I do’t  not  often : 

1 am  set  over  you,  employ’d  indeed 
'l  o watch  your  steps,  your  looks,  your  very 
breathings. 

And  to  report  them  to  him.  Now,  if  you 
Will  be  a true,  right,  delicate,  sweet  mistress. 
Why,  we  will  make  a cokes  of  this  wise 
master, 

We  will,  my  mistress,  an  absolute  fine  coke->, 
And  mock,  to  air,  all  the  deep  diligences 
Of  such  a solemn  and  cnectual  ass. 

An  ass  to  so  good  purpo>e  as  we’ll  use  him. 

1 will  contrive  it  so,  lliat  you  shall  go 
'I'o  plays,  to  masks, to  meetings,  and  to  feasts : 
For,  wliy  is  all  tins  rigging  and  line  tackle, 
mistress. 

If  you  neat  handsome  vessels,  of  good  sail. 
Put  not  forth  ever  and  anon  w ith  )our  nets 
Abroad  into  the  world } It  is  your  fishing. 
There,  you  shall  ebuse  your  friends,  your 
servants,  lady,  [letters. 

Your  squires  of  huiiour;  I’ll  coauy  jour 


[Act  3.  Scene  8. 

Fetch  answers,  do  you  all  the  offices 
That  can  belong  to  your  blood  and  beauty. 
And, 

For  the  variety,  at  my  times,  although 
1 am  not  in  due  symmetry,  the  man 
Of  that  proportion ; or  in  rule 
Of  physick,  of  the  iust  lomplcxion ; 

Or  of  that  truth  of  ricardil,  m clothes 
I'o  boast  a sovereignty  o’er  ladies ; yet 
I know  to  do  my  turns,  sweet  mistress. 
Come,  kiss — 

Airs.  Fit.  How  now'! 

Pug.  Dear  delicate  mistress,  I am  your 
slave,  [monkey. 

Your  little  worm,  that  loves  you  ; your  fine 
Your  dog,  your  jack,  your  pug,  that  longs 
to  be 

Stil’d  o*  your  pleasures. 

Mrs.  Fit.  Hear  you  all  this  ? Sir,  pray  you 
Come  from  your  standing,  do  a little,  spare 
[.S/(ie  thinks  her  husband  watches. 
Yourself,  sir,  from  your  watch,  t'  applaud 
your  squire. 

That  so  well  follows  your  instructions! 
SCENE  III. 

FitZ’dottrel,  Mistress  Fitz-dottrel,  Pug. 
Fit.  How  now,  sweet  heart,  what's  the 
matter  ? 

Mrs.  Fit.  Gootl ! 

You  are  a stranger  to  the  plot ! you  see  not 
Y our  sawey  Devil  here,  to  tempt  your  wife. 
With  all  the  insolent  uncivil  language. 

Or  action,  he  could  vent  ? 

Fit.  Did  you  so,  devil  ? 

Afrs.  Fit.  Not  you  } you  were  not  plant- 
ed i*  your  hole  to  hear  him, 

Upo’  the  stairs,  or  here  bi  hind  the  hangings  ? 
1 do  not  know*  your  qualities  ? he  durst  do  it. 
And  you  not  give  directions? 

Fit.  You  shall  see,  wife, 

Whether  he  durst  or  no,  and  what  it  was, 

1 did  direct. 

[/At  husband  goes  out,  and  enters  pre- 
senthj  With  a cudgel  upon  him. 

Pug.  Sweet  mistress,  ace  you  mad  ? 

Fit.  You  most  mere  rogue!  you  open 
manitest  villain ! 

You  fiend  apparent  you!  you  declar’d  hcU- 
houiid  ! 

Pug.  Good  sir. 

Fit.  Gootl  knave,  good  rascal,  and  good 
traitor. 

Now,  I do  find  you  parcel-devil  indeed. 
Upo’  the  point  of  trust?  I’  your  fir&t  charge? 
I'lie  viry  d.iy  o’  your  probation  ? 

To  tempt  your  mistress  ? You  do  see,  good 
wedlock, 

IJow'  I directed  him  ? 

Mrs.  Fit.  Why  where,  sir,  were  you  ? 


‘ Or  of  that  trytth  of  l^iCARViL,  in  cloihrs.']  This  alludes  to  the  fashion  then  in  vogue : 
PicurdiU  were  the  stiff  upright  collars  liiat  were  ftislened  on  to  the  coat;  and  Png  here 
oieans  by  the  txprc*s>ion,  that  his  clothes,  perhaps,  were  not  made  enough  in  the  reignine 
mode,  to  captivate  a lady's  fancy. 
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Act  2.  Scene  5.]  THE  Dl^VIL  IS  AN  ASS. 


FU.  Nay,  there  is  one  blow  more  for  ex- 
ercise : 

o pause  he  strikes  him  again. 
I told  you  I should  do  it. 

Fug.  Would  you  had  done,  sir ! 

Fit.  O wife,  the  rarest  man ! (yet  there's 
another  [man,  wife ! 

To  put  you  in  mind  o’  the  last)  such  a brave 
Within,  he  has  his  projects,  and  doe's  vent 
’em  [And  again. 

The  gallantest!  were  you  tentiginous ! ha  ? 
Wouhi  you  be  acting  of  the  incubus  T 
Did  her  silk's  rustling  move  you  ? 

Pug.  Gi-ntlc  sir. 

Fit.  Out  Of  my  sight.  If  thy  name  were 
not  Devil,  [In, 

riiou  should’st  not  stay  a minute  with  me. 
Go,  yet  stav,  yet  go  too.  I am  resolv’d 
What  I wilt  do,  and  you  shall  know't  afore- 
hand. 

Soon  as  the  gentleman  is  gone,  do  you  hear? 
I'll  help  your  lisping.  Wife,  such  a man, 
wife!  [Devil  gnes  nut. 

He  has  such  plots  I he  will  make  me  a duke ! 
No  less  by  heaven ! six  mares  to  your 
coach,  wife!  [man  bald. 

That’s  your  proportion  ! and  your  coach- 
Because  he  shall  be  bare  enough.  Do  not 
you  laugh,  L'"“P. 

We  are  looking  lor  a place,  and  all,  i’  the 
What  to  be  of.  Have  faith,  be  not  an  in- 
fidel. 

You  know  I am  not  easy  to  be  gull’d. 

1 swear,  when  ! have  my  millions,  else  I’ll 
make 

Another  dutchess,  if  you  ha’  not  faith. 

Mrs.  Fit.  Y'ou’ll  ha’  too  much,  I fear,  in 
these  false  spirits.  [mere  wit  I 

Fit.  Spirits  ? O,  no  such  thing,  wife ; wit. 
This  man  defies  the  devil  and  all  his  works  ! 
He  does’t  by  Engine,  and  devices,  he  ! 

He  has  his  winged  ploughs,  that  go  with 
s®ils,  [mills 

Will  plough  you  forty  acres  at  once ! and 
Will  spout  you  water  ten  miles  off'  All 
Crdwiand  [folk. 

Is  ours,  wife ; and  the  fens,  from  us,  in  Nor- 
To  the  utmost  bounds  of  Lincolnshire ! we 
have  view’d  if, 

And  measur’d  it  within  all,  by  the  scale  ! 

The  richest  tract  of  land,  love,  i’  the  king- 
dom ! [millions. 

There  will  be  made  seventeen  or  eighteen 
Or  more,  at’t  may  be  handled  ! wherefore 
think. 

Sweet-heart,  if  th’  hast  a fancy  to  one  place 
More  than  another,  to  be  dutchess  of. 

Now  name  it ; I will  ha’t  whate’er  it  cost, 
(irt  will  be  had  for  money)  either  here,  • 

Or  in  France,  or  Italy.  ., 

Mrs.  Fit.  You  ha’ strange  phantasies! 

SCENE  IV. 

Meer-ert^t,  Fitz-dottrel,  Engine. 

Meer.  Where  are  you,  sir  ? 


Fit.  I sec  thou  hast  no  talent  [chuck. 
This  way,  wife.  Up  to  thy  gallery,  do. 
Leave  us  to  talk  of  it  who  understand  it 
Meer.  I think  we  ha’  found  a place  to  fit 
you  now,  sir : 

Gloucester. 

Fit.  O no.  I’ll  none! 

Meer.  Why,  sir  f 
Fit.  ’Tis  fatal. 

Meer.  That  you  say  right  in.  Spencer,  I 
think  the  younger. 

Had  his  last  honour  thence.  But  he  was  but 
carl. 

Fit.  I know  not  that,  sir.  But  Thomas  of 
Woodstock, 

I’m  sure  was  duke,  and  he  was  made  aw'av 
.At  Calice,  as  duke  Humphrev  was  at  Bury: 
And  Richard  the  Third,  you  tnow  what  end 
he  came  to. 

Meer.  By  my  faith  you  are  cunning  i’ 
the  chronicle,  sir. 

Fit.  No,  I confess  1 ha’t  from  the  nlav- 
books. 

And  think  they  arc  more  authentic, 

Eng.  That  is  sure,  sir. 

Meer.  What  say-  you  (to  this  then)  ? 

[ne  ii'hispers  him  of  a place. 
Fit.  No,  a noble  house 
Pretends  to  that.  I will  do  no  man  wrong. 
Meer . Then  take  one  proposition  more, 
and  hear  it 
As  past  exception. 

Fit.  What  is  that  ? 

Meer.  To  be 

Duke  of  those  lands  you  shall  recover : take 
Y our  title  thence,  sir,  Duke  of  the  Drown’ d- 
lands. 

Or,  Drown’d-land. 

Fit.  Ha  ! that  last  has  a good  sound  ! 

I like  it  well.  The  Duke  ot  Drowu’d-land  f 
Eng.  Yes; 

It  goes  like  Groen-Iand,  sir,  if  vo'u  mark  it. 
Meer.  I, 

And  drawing  thus  your  honour  from  the 
work. 

You  make  the  reputation  of  that  greater. 

And  stay’t  the  longer  i’  your  name. 

Fit.  ’Tis  true. 

Drown’d-lands  will  live  in  drown’d-land  ! 

Meer.  Yes,  when  you 
Ha’  no  foot  left ; as  that  must  be,  sir,  one  day. 
And  though  it  tarry  in  your  heirs  some  forty. 
Fifty  descents,  the  longer  liver  at  last,  yet’ 
Must  thrust  ’em  out  on't,  if  no  quirk  in’  law. 
Or  odd  vice  o’  their  own  not  do  it  first. 

VVe  see  those  changes  daily  ; the  fair  lands 
'I  hatwere  the  clients’,  are  the  lawyers’ now  ; 
And  those  rich  manors  there  of'  goodman 
Taylor’s,  [yard 

Had  once  more  wood  upon  ’em  than  the 
By  which  th’  were  measur  d out  for  the  last 
purchase. 

Nature  hath  these  vicissitudes.  She  makes 
No  man  a state  of  perpetuity,  sir. 

Fit.  You’re  i’ tlie  right.  Let’s  in  then, 
and  conclude. 

4K 
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r my  sight  again?  I’ll  talk  with  you 
anon.  [//c  spies  Devil. 

SCENE  V. 

Pug. 

Sure  he  will  geld  me  if  I stay,  or  worse, 

Pluck  out  my  tongue,  one  o’  the  two.  This 
fool, 

There  is  no  trusting  of  him ; and  to  quit  him, 
AN'ere  a contempt  against  my  chief  past  par- 
don. 

It  was  a shrew  d disheartning  this,  at  first ! 
Wlio  would  ha*  thought  a woman  so  well 
harness’d. 

Or  rather  well  caparison’d,  indeed, 

'I’hat  wears  such  pcUicoals,  and  lace  to  her 
smocks. 

Broad  seaming  laces  (as  I sec  ’em  hangthere) 
And  garters  which  arc  lost,  if  she  can  shew 
’em,  [brave  ? 

Could  ha’  done  this?  Hell!  why  is  she  so 
It  cannot  be  to  please  duke  Dottrel,  sure, 
Nor  the  duil  pictures  in  her  galU  ly. 

Nor  her  own  dear  retkxioii  in  lu*r  glass ; 

Yet  that  may  be ; I have  known  many  of 
’em 

Brgin  their  pleasure,  but  none  end  it  there : 

(1  hat  I consider,  as  I go  along  with  it) 

'riicy  may,  for  want  of  better  company, 

Or  that  they  think  the  belter,  spend  an  hour, 
Two,  three,  or  lour,  discoursing  with  their 
shadow : 

But  sure  thcN  luve  a further  speculation. 

No  woman  drcsl  witn  so  much  care  and 
study,  [problem 

Doth  dress  iiViaelf  in  vain.  I’ll  vex  this 
A Ulllc  more,  before  I leave  it  sure. 

S C E N E VI. 

n ititpolf  Maidiit  Mistress  fitZ’dottrel,  Pug. 

if  it.  'I  his  w as  a fortune  happy  above 
thought,  [I  fear’d 

Thai  this  should  prove  thy  chamber  ; which 
Would  be  my  greatest  trouhU:!  this  must  be 
The  very  window,  and  that  tiic  room. 

Mun.  It  is. 

I now  remember,  I have  oftm  seen  there 
A woman,  but  I never  mark’d  her  much. 
fPit.  here  was  your  soul,  Iriend  ? 

Mun.  I'ailb,  but  now  and  then 
Awake  unto  those  objects. 

ifit.  \ ou  pretend  so. 
l et  me  not  live,  if  1 am  not  in  love 
More  w ith  her  wit,  for  lliis  directum  now, 
’I’han  witli  her  form,  though  I lia*  prais’d 
that  prettily,  [those  : 

Since  I saw  lier  and  you  to-day.  Head 
[//<  gives  him  a paj  ir,  aherein  is  tfiC  copy 
t (y'osong. 

They’ll  go  unto  the  air  you  love  so  well, 
Trv  ’em  unto  the  note,  may  be  the  musick 
M ill  call  her  sooner ; li^jht,  she's  lu  re  ! sing 
quickly.  ' 


[Act  2.  Scene  6. 

Mrs.  Fit.  Either  he  understood  him  not; 
or  else, 

The  fellow  was  not  failliful  in  delivery 
Of  what  1 bade.  And,  I am  justly  paid, 

Tliat  might  have  maile  my  profit  ot  his  ser- 
vice, 

But  by  mistaking,  have  drawn  on  his  envy, 
And  done  the  worst  defeat  upon  myself. 

IManly  sings;  Pug  enters  and  perceives  it. 
How  I musick  ? tlien  he  may  be  there : and 
is  sure. 

Pug.  O!  is  it  so?  is  there  the  interview? 
Have  I drawn  to  you,  at  least,  my  cunning 
lady? 

The  Devil  is  an  Ass ! fool’d  olT!  and  beaten ! 
Nav,  made  an  instrument!  and  could  not 
scent  it ! [woman, 

Well,  since  you  have  shewn  the  malice  of  a 
No  less  than  her  true  wit  and  learning,  mis- 
tress, 

rU  try,  if  little  Pug  liave  the  malignity 
To  recompense  it,  and  so  save  his  danger. 
’’Pis  not  the  pain,  but  the  discredit  of  it, 

Tlie  devil  should  not  keep  a body  entire. 
fPit.  Away,  fall  back,  she  comes. 

Man.  1 leave  yeii,  sir, 

Tlie  master  of  iny  chamber.  1 have  business. 

H it.  Mistrc'S! 

Mrs.  Fit.  You  make  me  point,  sir. 
if  it.  'I  hcyVc  fair  colours,  lady,  and  na- 
tural ! I did  rccLive  [la<lv» 

Some  coimnaiuls  from  you,  lately,  gcnlV; 

[ litis  scene  is  acted  at  tven  vdudines,  as  out 
o/’iivV)  coniignous  buildings. 

Put  so  peq)lex’d,  and  wrapt  in  the  delivery, 
As  I may  tear  to  have  mis-inteq)rcted: 

But  inuk  make  suit  still,  to  be  near  your 
grace. 

Mrs.  Fit.  Who  is  there  with  you,  sir? 
iVit.  None  but  myself.  [ing- 

U falls  out,  lady,  to  be  a dear  friend’s  lodg- 
Wherein  there's  some  conspiracy  ot  fortune 
\\  ith  your  poor  servant’s  blest  aflections. 
Mrs.  Fit.  Who  was  it  sung? 

H it.  He,  lady,  but  he’s  gone, 

I’pon  my  entreaty  of  him,  seeing  you 
Approach  the  window.  Neither  need  you 
doubt  him. 

If  he  were  here ; he  is  too  mud)  a gentleman. 
Mrs.  Fit.  Sir,  if  you  Judge  me  by  tlii* 
simple  action, 

And  by  the  outward  habit,  and  complexion 
Of  easiness  it  hatii,  to  your  di-sign  ; 

You  may  w ith  justice  say,  I am  a woman  : 
And  a strange  woman.  But  when  you  shall 
please 

To  bring  but  that  concurrence  of  my  fortune 
To  memory,  which  to-day  yourself  did 
urge; 

It  may  beget  some  favour  like  excuse, 
I'hough  none  like  reason. 

H'it.  No,  my  tuneful  mistress? 

Then  surely  love  halli  none,  nor  beauty  any ; 
Nor  nature  violenced  in  both  these: 

With  all  whose  gentle  tongues  you  speak,  at 
,1  once. 
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Act  2.  Scene  7.] 

I lliought  I ha<l  enough  remov’d  already 
That  scniple  from  your  breast,  and  left  y’all 
reason ; [shew’d  you 

When  through  my  morning’s  perspective  I 
A tnan  so  above  excuse*,  as  he’s  the  cause, 
Why  anv  thing  is  to  be  done  upon  him ; 
Anri  nothing  call’d  an  injury  misplac’d. 

I rather  now  had  hope,  to  shew  you  how 
love 

Hy  his  accesses  grows  more  natural : 

And  wliat  was  done  lliis  tnoniing  witli  such 
force, 

Was  but  devis’<l  to  serve  the  present,  then. 
That  since  love  hath  the  honour  to  approach 
[He  ^Toics  more  fatnifiar  in  his  courltitip. 
I'hesc  sister-swelling  breasts ; and  toudi 
this  soft 

And  rosy  hand ; he  hath  the  skill  to  draw 
'I  heir  nectar  birth,  with  kissing;  and  could 
make  [tory ', 

More  wanton  salts  from  this  brave  promon- 
Down  to  this  valley,  than  the  nimble  roc  ; 

[Plai/s  with  her  paps,  kisscih  her 
ftands,  SfC. 

Could  play  the  hc^iping  sparrow  ’bout  these 
nets ; [groves ; 

And  sporting  squirrel  in  these  crisped 
Hury  himself  in  every  silk-worm’s  kell. 

Is  here  unravel’d;  run  into  the  snare. 
Which  every  hair  is  cast  into  a curl. 

To  catch  a Cupid  flying:  bathe  himself 
In  milk  and  roses  here,  and  dry  him  there; 
Warm  his  cold  hands,  to  play  with  this 
smooth,  round,  [ball ; 

And  well-turn’d  chin,  as  with  the  biiliard- 
Roll  on  these  lips,  the  banks  of  love,  and 
there 

At  once  both  plant  and  gather  kisses.  Lady, 
bhall  1,  with  what  I’ve  made  to-day  here, 
call 

All  s nse  to  wonder,  and  all  faith  to  sign 
The  mysteries  revealed  in  your  form  ? 

And  w ill  love  pardon  me  tlie  blasphemy 
1 utter’d,  when  I said,  a glass  could  speak 
'I'his  beauty,  or  that  tools  hatl  power  to 
judge  it? 

" Do  but  look  on  her  eyes  ! they  do  light— 
**  All  that  love’-s  world  coinpnseth  ! 

“ Do  but  look  on  her  hair!  iLis  bright 
**  As  love’s  star  when  it  riseth  ! 

**  Do  but  mark,  her  forehead  *s  smoother 
*'  I'han  words  that  soothe  her ! 

And  from  her  arclied  brows,  such  a grace 
“ Sheds  itself  through  the  face ; 

**  As  alone,  there  triumphs  to  the  life, 

“ All  tlie  gain,  all  the  good,  of  the  ele- 
ments  strife  ! 

“ Have  you  seen  but  a bright  lily  grow, 

**  Before  rude  hands  have  touch’d  it  ? 


Have  you  mark’d  but  the  fall  of  the  suow', 
“ Before  the  soil  hath  smutch’d  it  ? 

“ Have  you  felt  the  wool  of  the  beaver? 

“ Or  swan’s  down  ever? 

**  Or  have  smelt  o’  the  bud  o*  the  brier? 

Or  the  nard  i’  the  lire  ? 

**  Or  have  lasted  the  bag  of  the  bee  ? 

**  O,  so  while  ! O,  so  soft!  O,  so  sweet 
is  she ! 

S C E N E VU. 

JUz’iiottrel,  IPiUipoi,  Pug. 

[Her  husltand  appenrs  at  her  back. 
Fit.  Is  she  so,  sir?  and  1 will  keep  her  so. 
If  I know  iiow',  or  can : that  wit  of  man 
Willdo’t,  rU  go  no  farther.  At  this  window 
She  shall  no  more  be  buz’d  at.  Take  y our 
leave  on’t. 

If  you  be  sweet-meats,  w’cdlock,  or  sweet 
flesh,  [you. 

All’s  one:  1 do  not  love  this  hum  about 
A fly-blown  wife  is  not  so  proper : In : 

For  you,  you,  sir,  look*  to  hear  from  me. 

[//e  speaks  out  of  his  ‘iii/c*s  zvindoxsf. 
fi'it.  So  i do,  sir. 

Fit.  No,  but  ill  other  terms.  There’s  no 
man  oflers 

riiis  to  my  wife,  but  pays  for’t. 
fPil.  That  have  I,  sir. 

Fit.  Nay  then,  I tell  you,  you  are— — 

//  it.  What  am  I,  sir? 

Fit.  Why,  that  I’ll  think  on,  when  I ha’ 
cut  your  throat. 
ff'it.  Go,  you  are  an  ass. 

Fit.  I am  resolv’d  on’t,  sir. 
ff  it.  I think  you  are. 

Fit.  To  call  you  to  a reckoning. 
fPit,  Away,  you  broker’s  block,  you  pro- 
pcrly. 

Fit.  ’Slight,  if  YOU  strike  me,  I will  strike 
your  mistress. 

[He  strikes  his  wife. 
JVit.  O ! I could  shout  mine  eyes  at  him 
for  that  now, 

Or  leave  my  teeth  in  him,  were  they  cuc- 
kold’s bane, 

Enough  to  kill  him.  ^^'hat  prodigious. 
Blind,  and  most  wicked  change  ot  fortune’s 
this  ? 

I ha’  no  air  of  patience : all  my  veins 
tjwell,  ami  my  sinews  start  at  iniquity  of  it. 

1 shall  break,  break. 

\Thc  dex'il  speaks  bdovi. 
Pug.  This  for  the  malice  of  it, 

Aud  my  revenge  may  pass!  but  now  my 
conscience 

'Fells  me,  I have  profited  the  cause  of  hell 
But  little,  in  the  breaking  ofl'thcir'lovet. 


* And  could  make  . . » ■ 

More  vxknton  ’saults  from  this  brave. promontory."^  1 he  word  *saulis,  as  it  now  stands, 
Ments  to  be  an  abbreviation  ofasmuits,  wtiich  indeed  is  not  destitute  of  meaning,  but  is  not 
the  term  intended  by  the  poet.  'I'he  true  reading  is  tails,  leapings,  or  bouudings,  from  the 
Latin  saltus.  ^ 
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Which,  if  some  other  act  of  mine  repair  not, 
I shall  hear  ill  of  in  my  account. 

[^Fitz-dotlrel  enters  with  his  wife  as  come 
doum. 

Fit.  O,  bird ! 

Could  you  do  this?  ’gainst  me?  and  at 
this  time  now  ? 

When  I was  so  employ’d,  wholly  for  you, 
Drown’d  i’  my  care  (more  than  the  land,  I 
swear,  [studying 

I have  hope  to  win)  to  make  you  peerless  ? 
For  footmen  for  you,  fine-pac’d  huishers, 
pages,  [wife 

To  serve  you  o’  the  knee;  with  what  knight’s 
To  bear  your  train,  and  sit  with  your  four 
women 

In  council,  and  receive  intelligences 
From  foreign  parts,  to  dressyou  at  all  pieces ! 
You’ve  almost  turn’d  my  good  affection  to 
you ; [poses: 

Sour’d  my  sweet  thoughts,  all  my  pure  pur- 
1 could  now  find  (i’  my  very  heart)  to  make 
Another  lady  dutchess,  and  depose  you. 
Well,  go  your  ways  in.  Devil,  you  have 
redeem’d  all. 

I do  forgive  you.  And  I’ll  do  you  good. 
SCENE  VIII. 

Meer-crqflf  FUz-dottrel,  Engine,  Trains. 
Meer.  Why  ha’  you  these  excursions? 

where  ha’  you  been, sir? 

Fit.  Where  I ha’  been  vex’d  a little  with 
a toy ! 

Meer.  O sir!  no  toys  must  trouble  your 
grave  head. 

Now  it  is  growing  to  be  great.  You  must 
Be  above  all  those  things. 

Fit.  Nay,  nay,  so  1 will. 

Meer.  **  Now  you  are  to’ard  the  lord, 
you  must  put  off 
**  The  man,  sir.” 

Eng.  He  says  true. 

Meer.  You  must  do  nothing 
As  you  ha*  done  it  heretofore ; not  know. 
Or  salute  any  man. 

Eng.  'Fhat  was  your  bedfellow 
The  other  month. 

Meer.  The  other  month?  the  week. 

Thou  dost  not  know  the  privileges.  Engine, 
Follow  that  title ; nor  how  swift ; to-day, 
When  he  has  put  on  Im  lord's  face  once, 
then  — [enough, 

Fit.  Sir,  for  these  things  I shall  do  w ell 
There  is  no  fear  of  me.  But  then  my  wife  is 
Such  an  untoward  thing,  she’ll  never  learn 
How  to  compOTt  with  it ! I am  out  of  all 
Conceit,  on  her  behalf. 

Mcct.  Best  have  her  taught,  sir. 

Fit.  VN’here  ? are  there  any  schools  for 
ladies?  is  there 

An  academy  for  women?  I do  know. 

For  men  there  was:  1 learn’d  in  it  myself, 

T o m.ike  my  legs,  and  do  my  postures. 

Eng.  Sir, 

Do  you  remember  the  conceit  you  had  — 


[Act  Scene  S. 

O’  the  Spanish  gown  at  home  ? 

{^Engine  whispers  Meer-crqfi : Meer^ 
crajl  turns  to  Fitz-dottrel. 

Meer.  lia!  1 do  Uiaiik  thee  [is 

With  all  my  heart,  dear  Endue.  Sir,  there 
A certain  lady,  here  about  the  town. 

An  English  widow,  who  hath  lately  travel’d. 
But  she  is  call’d  tlie  Spaniard,  ^cause  she 
came 

Latest  from  thence,  and  keeps  the  Spanish 
habit. 

Such  a rare  woman!  all  our  women  here, 
That  are  of  spirit  and  fashion,  Hock  unto  her. 
As  to  their  president,  their  law,  their  canon ; 
More  than  they  ever  did  to  oracle  Foreman. 
Such  rare  rc<  ciptsshc  has,  sir,  for  the  face. 
Such  oils,  such  tinctures,  such  pomatums. 
Such  perfumes,  med’eines,  quintessences, 
ei\'atcra ; 

And  such  a mistress  of  behaviour, 

She  knows  from  the  duke’s  daughter  to  the 
doxey, 

W hat  is  their  uue  just,  and  no  more  I 
Fit.  0 sir ! 

You  please  me  i’  this,  more  than  mine  own 
greatness. 

Where  is  she  ? Let  ui  have  her. 

Meer.  By  your  patience. 

We  must  use  means,  cast  how  to  be  ac» 

quainted 

Fit.  Good  sir,  about  it. 

Meer.  We  must  think  how,  first 
Fit.  O! 

I do  not  love  to  tarry  for  a thing. 

When  I have  a mind  to’t.  You  do  not 
know*  me, 

If  you  do  olfer  it. 

Meer.  Yourwife  must  send  [ment. 
Some  pretty  token  to  her,  with  a compli- 
And  pray  to  be  receiv'd  in  her  good  graces. 
All  the  great  ladies  do’t. 

Fit.  She  shall,  she  shall. 

What  were  it  best  to  be? 

Meer.  Some  little  toy, 

I would  not  liave  it  any  great  matter,  sir: 

A diamond-ring  of  forty  or  fifty  pound 
Would  do  it  handsomely,  and  be  a gift 
Fit  for  Your  wife  to  send,  and  her  to  take. 
Fit.  I’ll  go  and  tell  my  w ife  on’t  straight. 

\_Fiti-dottrel goes  out. 

Meer.  W hy,  this 

Is  well ! the  clothes  we  have  now,  but 
where’s  this  lady  ? 

If  we  could  get  a witty  boy  now,  Engine, 
That  were  an  excellent  crack,  I could  in- 
struct him 

To  the  true  height.  For  any  thing  takes 
this  Dottrel. 

Eng.  Why,  sir,  your  best  will  be  one  o* 
the  players! 

Meer.  No,  there’s  no  trusting  them. 
I'hey’ll  talk  onT, 

And  toll  their  poets. 

Eng.  What  if  they  do?  the  jest 
Will  bnx)k  the  stage.  But  tlierc  be  some 
of ’em 
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Act  3.  Scene  1.] 

Are  very  honest  lads,  ^'he^e’s  Dick  Robin- 
son* • 

A very  pretty  lellow,  and  comes  often 
'l‘oa  gentleman's  chamber,  a friend  ofmine. 
We  had 

The  merriest  supper  of  it  there,  one  night. 
The  gentleman's  landlady  invited  him 
T*  a gossip’s  feast : now  he,  sir,  brought 
Dick  Robinson, 

Drest  like  a lawyer’s  wite,  amongst  ’em  all ; 
(1  lent  him  clothes)  but  to  see  him  behave 
it,  [*ein, 

And  lay  the  law,  and  carve  and  drink  unto 
And  then  talk  bawdy,  and  send  frolicks!  O! 
It  would  have  burst  your  buttons,  or  not  left 
A seam. 

Mecr»  They  say  he’s  an  ingenious  youth! 
A/i^.  O sir ! and  dresses  himself  the  best! 
beyond  [him? 

Forty  o’  your  very'  ladies  ! did  you  ne’er  see 
Mctr.  No,  1 do  seldom,  see  those  toys. 
But  think  you 
That  we  may  have  Bim  ? 

En^,  Sir,  the  young  gentleman 
I tell  you  of  can  command  him.  Shall  I at- 
tempt it? 

Mctr,  Y cs,  do  it. 

[fitz-dcAtrel  enters  again. 
Fit.  ’Slight,  I cannot  get  my  wife 
To  part  wito  a ring  on  any  terms,  and  yet 
The  sullen  monkey  has  two. 

Meer.  It  were  ’gainst  reason 
That  you  sliould  urge  it ; sir,  send  to  a 
goldsmith. 

Let  not  her  lose  by’t. 

Fit.  How  does  she  lose  by’t  • 


Is’t  not  for  l>er  ? 

Mcer.  Make  it  your  own  bounty. 

It  will  ha’  the  better  success;  what  is  a 
matter 

Of  fifty  pound  to  you,  sir  ? 

Fit.  1 have  but  a hundred 
Pieces,  to  shew  here ; that  I would  not 

break [a  ticket 

Mixr.  You  sliall  lia’  credit,  sir.  Pll  send 
Unto  my  goldsmith.  Here  my  man  comes 
too,  [birds? 

To  carry  it  fitly.  How  now.  Trams?  what 
['/raf/w  enters. 
Tra.  Your  cousin  Ever-ili  met  me,  and 
has  beat  me,  [were ; 

Because  1 would  not  tell  him  where  you 
1 think  he  has  dogg'd  me  to  the  house  too. 
Meer.  Well 

You  shall  go  out  at  the  back-door  then, 
Trains.  [means. 

You  must  get  Gilt-head  hither  by  some 
Tra.  ’Tis  impossible ! 

Fit.  Tell  him  we  have  venison. 

I'll  gi’  him  a piece,  and  send  his  wife  a 
pheasant.  [pound 

Tra.  A forest  moves  not,  ’till  tliat  forty 
Yo’  had  of  him  last  he  paid.  He  keeps 

more  stir  [bond 

For  that  same  petty  sum,  than  for  your 
Of  six,  and  statute  of  eight  hundred ! n 
Meer.  Tell  him 

We’ll  hedge  in  that.  Cry  up  Fitz-dottrel  to 
him,  [metal. 

Double  his  price:  make  him  a man  of 

Tra.  That  will  not  need,  his  bond  is  cur- 
rent enough. 


* TVicrc’f  Dick  Robinson.]  He  was  a player,  and  famous  at  that  lime  for  acting 
women’s  parts.  'I  he  vogue  he  was  then  in,  appears  from  these  verses  of  Cowdey,  addressed 
to  sir  Kenelm  Digby,  and  prefixed  to  Love's  Riddtc  : 

“ Nor  has’t  a part  for  Robinsoii,  whom  they 
**  At  school  account  essential  to  a play.” 

Fie  was  also  a performer  in  several  of  Jonson’s  plays. 


ACT  III. 


S C K N E I. 

Gill-head,  Plidarcluti. 

OiU.  A LL  this  is  to  make  you  a gentle- 
man ! 

4,’H  liavc  you  leam,  son.  Wherefore  have 
I plac’d  you 

W ith  sir  Poule  Either-side,  but  to  have  so 
much  law 

To  keep  your  own ! Besides,  he  is  a justice, 
H ere  i’  the  town  ; and  dwelling,  son,  with 
him. 


You  shall  learn  that  in  a year,  shall  be  worth 
twenty 

Of  having  staid  you  at  Oxford  or  at  Cam- 
bridge, [France. 

Or  sending  you  to  the  inns  of  court,  or 

I’m  call'd  tor  now  in  haste  by  master  Meer- 
craft. 

To  trust  master  Fita-dottrel,  a good  man  : 

I have  enquir’d  him,  eighteen  hundred  a 
year, 

^is  name  is  current)  for  a diamond  ring 

Of  forty,  shall  not  be  worth  thirty,  (that’s 
gain’d) 
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And  this  is  to  make  you  a gentleman ! 

Plu.  O,  but  good  tuthcr,  you  trust  too 
much ! 

Gilt.  Boy,  boy, 

We  li%'0  by  dnding  fools  out  to  be  trusted. 
Our  shop. Gooks  are  our  pastures,  our  corn- 
grounds, 

Wc«lay  ’em  open,  for  them  to  come  into ; 
And  when  we  have  ’em  there,  we  drive  ’em 
op  [straight, 

*Int’  one  of  our  two  pounds,  the  compters, 
And  this  is  to  make  you  a gentleman  ! 

We  citizens  never  trust,  but  we  do  cozen : 
For  if  our  debtors  pay,  wc  cozen  lljem  ; 

And  if  they  do  not,  then  we  cozen  ourselves. 
But  that’s  a hazar<l  every  one  must  run, 
That  hopes  to  make  his  son  a gculleinan  ! 
Flu.  1 do  not  wish  to  be  one,  truly, 
father. 

In  a descent  or  two,  we  come  to  be 
Just  i’ their  state,  lit  to  be  cozen’d,  like  ’em. 
And  I had  rather  ha’  tarried  i’  your  trade  : 
For,  sincethc  gentry  scorn  the  citv  so  much, 
Methinks  we  should  in  tune,  holding  toge- 
ther, 

And  matching  in  our  own  tribes,  as  they 
Have  got  an  act  of  common-council  for  it, 
I’hal  we  might  cozen  them  out  of  rcrum  //«- 
tura. 

Gilt.  I,  if  wc  had  an  act  fip^t  to  forbid 
The  marrying  of  our  wealthy  heirs  unto’om, 
And  daughters  with  such  lavish  portions, 
'i'hat  confounds  all. 

Flu.  And  makes  a mungril  breed,  fatlier. 
And  when  they  luye  your  money,  then  they 
laugh  at  you, 

Or  kick  you  down  the  stairs.  I cannot  abide 
’em.  [ed. 

I would  fain  have ’em  cozen’d,  but  not  trust- 

y C E N E II. 

Mecr-crajit  Gilt-htadf  fitz-doUn  t,  Fltt- 
tarchus. 

Mecr.  O,  is  he  come!  I knew  he  would 

not  fail  me.  [do 

Welcome,  good  Colt-head,  I must  ha*  you 

A noble  gentleman  a courtesy  here, 

In  a mere  toy  (some  petty  nngor  irwcl) 

Of  fifty  or  threescore  pound.  (Nlakc  it  a 
hundred, 

And  hedge  in  the  last  forty  that  1 owe  you. 
And  your  osvn  price  for  the  ring.)  He’s  a 
good  man,  sir, 

Aud  you  may  hap’  sec  him  a great  one ! he 
Is  likely  to  bestow  hundreds  and  thousands 
Wi’  you,  if  you  can  humour  him.  A great 
prince 

lie  will  be  shortly.  What  do  you  say  ? 

Gilt.  In  truth,  sir, 

1 cannot.  ’T  has  been  a long  vacation  witli 
us.  [honesty  ? 

Fit.  Of  what,  I pray  thee,  of  wit  or 
'I  hosc  are  your  citizens’  long  vacations. 


[Act  3.  Scone  3. 

Flu.  Hood  father,  do  not  trust  ’em. 

Meet . Nay,  Thom,  (dlt-head, 
lie  w ill  not  buy  a coifrlesy  and  beg  it : 

He’ll  rather  pay  than  pray.  If  you  do  for 
him, 

You  must  dochearfully.  His  credit,  sir. 

Is  not  ) et  prostitute  ! w ho’s  this,  thy  son  ? 

A pretty  youth,  w iiat’s  his  name  ? 

Flu.  Plutarchus,  sir. 

Mr<r.  I’lularchus!  how  came  that  about? 
Gilt.  I'hat  year,  sir. 

That  I begot  him,  I bought  Plutarch’s  Lives, 
And  fell  so  in  love  w ith  llie  book,  as  I call’d 
my  son 

By  his  name,  in  hope  he  should  be  like  him. 
And  write  the  lives  of  our  great  men  ! 

il/ccT.  P the  citv? 

Ar.<l  \ou  do  brt  ed  him  there? 

Lis  miud, sir,  lies 
Mucli  to  lliat  way. 

il/rcr.  Why,  tiien  he’s  i’ the  right  way. 
Gilt.  But  now,  I had  rather  get  Inm  a good 
V.  ife. 

And  plant  him  i*  the  country,  there  to  u«c 
'1  he  blessing  I shall  leave  him. 

Metr.  t^ul  upon’t ! 

And  lose  tlie  laudable  means  then  lia<t  at 
iiome  here,  [inau  ? 

'r*  advance  and  make  him  a young  alder- 
Buy  him  a captain’s  place  lor  shame,  ami 
let  him 

Into  the  world  early,  and  with  his  plume 
And  scaifs  march  through  Ciieapsidv,  or 
along  C'ornhill,  [w  ife 

And  by  the  virtue  of  tiiosc,  draw  down  a 
T,  here  from  a w indow,  worth  ten  thousand 
pound ! 

Get  him  the  posture-book  and’s  leaden  men 
'Po  set  upon  a table,  ’gainst  his  mistress 
enhance  to  come  by,  that  he  may  draw  her 
Ami  shew  her  Finsbury  battles.  [in, 

Gilt.  1 have  plac’d  him 
With  justice  Either-side,  to  get  so  much 
law 

Mccr.  As  thou  hast  conscience.  Come, 
come,  tiiou  dost  wrong, 

Pretty  Plutarchus,  who  had  not  his  name 
For  nothing,  but  was  born  to  train  the  youth 

Of  London  in  the  militar)’  truth-: 

That  way  his  genius  lyes.  My  cousin  Ever- 
iil! 

SCENE  III. 

Evcrdll,  Flidurchxu,  Gili-hcad,  Mccr-crajlf 
Fitz-du>UrcL 

Ever.  O,  are  you  here,  sir  ? pray  you  let 
us  whisper. 

Plu.  latlier,  dear  father,  trust  him  if  you 
love  me.  ^do 

Gilt.  \\  by,  1 do  mean  it,  boy,  but  what  1 
.Must  not  conic  easily  from  me : we  must 
deal  [us. 

^^'ith  courtiers,  boy,  as  courtiers  deal  with 


* InV  o'.ie  of  our  pouruU,  the  compters,  sirait^ht.']  The  monosyllable  added  in  the  text, 
necessary  lor  both  sense  and  measure,  is  retrieved  from  the  folio. 
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If  I have  a business  there  with  any  of  them, 
Why  I must  wait,  Lm  sure  on’t,  son;  and 

though  [man 

3ilv  lord  dispatch  me,  yet  his  worshipful 
Will  keep  me  for  liis  sport  a month  or  two, 
^o  shew  me  with  my  fellow-citizens. 

I must  make  his  tram  long,  and  full,  one 
quarter.  [There 

And  help  the  spectacle  of  his  greatness. 
Nothing  is  done  at  once  but  injuries,  boy, 
And  they  c<*me  headlong!  all  their  good 
turns  move  not. 

Or  very  slowly. 

pin.  Yet,  sweet  father,  trust  him. 

Gilt.  Well,  I will  think. 

Ever.  Come,  you  must  do't,  sir. 

I am  undone  else,  and  your  latly  Tuil-bush 
Has  s»*nt  for  me  to  dinner,  and  mv  clothes 
Are  ail  at  puvin.  I had  sent  out  this  morn- 
ing [twenty 

Reft>re  I heard  you  w ere  come  to  town,  some 
0/  my  epistles,  and  no  one  return  ■ 

\\Icer-i^aJ\  tells  him  of  his  faults. 
Meer.  ^Vhy,  I ha’  told  you  o’  this.  I'his 
comes  of  wearing 

Scarlet,  gold-lace,  and  cut-works  1 your  fine 
gartering!  [eating 

With  your  blown  roses,  cousin!  and  your 
Pheasant,  and  god-wit,  here  in  London  ! 

haunting  [with  lords 

The  Globes  and  Mermaids!  wedging  in 
Still  at  the  table  I and  atfecting  Ictcbery 
In  velvet ! where  could  you  ha’  contented 
yourself  * 

With  cheese,  salt  butter,  and  a pickled  her- 
I’  the  Ix)w  Countries;  there  worn  cloth  and 
fustian!  [daughter, 

Been  satisried  with  a leap  o’  your  host’s 
1 n garrison,  a wench  of  a storer ! or. 

Your  sutler’s  wife,  i’  the  leaguer,  of  two 
blanks! 

You  never  tiu  n had  run  upon  this  flat. 

To  write  your  letters  missive,  and  send  out 
Your  i>rivy  seals,  that  thus  have  frighted  off 
All  your  acquaintance,  that  they  shun  you 
at  distance. 

Worse  than  you  do  the  bailitfs. 

Ever.  Pox  upon  you, 

I come  not  to  you  for  counsel,  I lack 
money.  [//c  repines. 

Meer.  You  do  not  think  what  you  owe 
me  already. 

Ever.  I?  [sworn 

They  owe  you  that  mean  to  pay  you.  I’ll  be 
I never  meant  it.  Come,  you  will  project, 

' I shall  undo  your  practice,  for  this  month 
elst? : 

You  know  me.  [And  threatens  him.  ^ 

Meer.  !,  you’re  a right  sweet  nature  I 
Ever.  Well,  that’s  all  one  ! 

Meer.  You’ll  leave  this  empire  one  day? 
You  will  not  ever  have  this  tribute  paid 
Your  sceptre  o*  the  sword  ? 

Ever.  Tic  up  your  wit, 

Do,  and  provoke  me  not—— 

Meer.  Will  you,  sir,  help 


To  what  I shall  provoke  another  for  you  ? 
Ever.  I cannot  tell ; try  me  > I think  i 
am  not 

So  utterly,  of  an  ore  un-to-he-melted, 

But  i can  do  in\*self  good,  on  occasions. 

[TTiey /Wm. 

Meer.  Strike  in  then,  for  your  part.  Mr. 
Kitz-dottrel, 

If  I transgress  in  point  of  manners,  afford  me 
Your  best  construction;  I must  beg  my 
freedom 

Kroin  your  affairs,  this  day. 

Pit.  How,  sir? 

Meer.  It  is 

In  succour  of  this  gentleman’s  occasions, 

My  kinsman 

[.Meer-craft  rretends  Imsiness. 
Pit.  ^ oil’ll  not  do  me  tliut  affront,  sir. 
Meer.  1 am  aorry  you  should  so  interpret 
it. 

But,  sir,  it  stands  upon  his  being  invested 
In  a new  oflict-,  he  has  s’ood  for,  long  : 

[Mcer-eirajl  dscr.bes  the  office  of  De- 
pindax'j. 

Master  o!  the  Dependencies!  a place 
Of  my  projceii  m too,  sir,  and  hath  met 
Much  opposition;  but  the  state,  now,  secs 
'I'hat  great  iKCfssity  of  it,  as  after  all 
I'heir  wrilinff,  anJ  their  speaking  against 
duels, 

They  have  erected  it.  IIU  book  is  drawn — 
For,  since  there  will  be  differences  dally 
’Twixt  gentlemen,  and  that  the  roaring 
manner  [call 

Is  grown  oftensive ; that  those  few’,  we 
The  civil  men  o’  the  sword,  abhor  the  va- 
pours; [cess; 

They  shall  refer  now,  hither,  for  their  pro- 
And*  such  as  trespass  ’gainst  the  rule  of 
court 

Are  to  be  fin’d 

Fit.  In  troth,  a pretty  place ! 

Meer.  A kind  of  arbitrary  court  ’twill 
be,  sir. 

Fit.  \ shall  have  matter  for  it,  I believe. 
Ere  it  be  long : 1 had  a distaste. 

Meer.  But  now,  sir, 

My  learned  counsel,  they  must  have  a feel- 
'I'hey’ll  part,  sir,  w ith  no  books,  without  the 
hand-gout 

Be  oil’d;  and  i must  furnish.  If’t  be  money. 
To  me  straiglit ; 1 am  mine,  mint,  and  ex- 
chequer, 

To  supply  all.  What  is’t  ? a hundred  pound  > 
Ever.  No,  th’  harpy  now  stands  on  a hun- 
dred pieces. 

Meer.  Wfiy,  he  must  liave ’em,  if  he 
will.  To-morrow,  sir. 

Will  equally  serve  your  occasions—— 

And  therefore,  lei  me  obtain,  lliat  you  will 
yield 

'Fo  timing  a poor  gentleman’s  distresses. 

In  terms  of  hazard.  — 

Fit.  By  no  means ! 

Meer.  I must 

Gel  him  this  money,  and  will.  — 
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Fit,  Sir,  I protest, 

IM  rather  stand  engag'd  for  it  myself; 

Than  you  should  leave  me. 

Meer,  O good  sir,  do  you  th'mk 
' So  coarsely  of  our  manners,  that  we  would, 
For  any  need  of  ours,  be  prest  to  take  it ; 
Thougii  vou  be  pleas’d  to  otTerit? 

fit.  hy,  by  heaven 
1 mean  it ! 

Meer.  I can  never  believe  less. 

But  we,  sir,  must  preserve  our  dignity, 

As  you  do  publish  yours.  By  your  fair 
leave,  sir.  [He  offers  to  be  gone. 
Fit.  As  I am  a gcutleman,  if  you  doofl’tr 
To  leave  me  now,  or  if  you  do  refuse  me, 

I will  not  think  you  love  me. 

Meer.  Sir,  I honour  you. 

And  with  just  reason,  for  these  noble  notes 
Of  the  nobility  you  pretend  to : but,  sir  — 

I would  know,  why  ? a motive  (he  aslranger) 
You  slK>uld  do  this  ? [nt'ss. 

{Ever.  You'll  mar  all  with  your  fine- 
Fit.  Why  that’s  all  one,  if 'twere,  sir,  but 
my  fancy. 

But  I have  a business,  that  |>erhaps  I’d  have 
Brought  to  his  oftice. 

Meer.  Osir!  I have  done  then; 

If  he  can  be  made  profitable  to  you. 

Fit.  Yes,  and  it  shall  be  one  of  my  am- 
bitions 

To  liavc  it  the  tint  business : may  I not  ? 
Ever.  So  you  do  mean  to  niake^t  a perfect 
business. 

'Nay,  ril  do  that,  assure  you:  shew 
me  once. 

Meer.  Sir,  it  concerns,  the  first  be  a per- 
fect business, 

For  bis  own  honour  ! 

Ever.  1,  and  the  reputation 
Too  of  niv  place. 

Fit.  Why,  why  do  1 take  this  course,  else? 
I am  not  aftogetner  an  ass,  good  gentlemen. 
Wherefore  should  1 coiismt  you  ? do  you 
think,  [tell  us. 

To  make  a song  on't  ? How's  your  manner? 
Meer.  Do,  satisfy  him:  give  him  the  whole 
course.  [offer 

Eter.  First,  by  request,  or  otherwise,  you 
Your  business  to  the  court;  wherein  you 
crave  [ants. 

\ The  judgment  of  the  master  and  the  assist- 
Fit.  Well,  that's  done  now ; what  do  you 
upon  it  ? 

Ever.  W c straight,  sir,  have  recourse  to  the 
spring-head : 

Visit  the  ground,  and  so  disclose  the  nature  ; 
If  it  will  carry,  or  no.  If  we  do  find. 

By  our  proportions,  it  is  like  to  prove 
A sullen  and  black  bus’ness,  that  it  be 
Incorrigible,  and  out  of  treaty  ; then 
We  file  it,  a dependence  ‘ 

Fit.  bo 'tis  fil'd: 


[Act  S.  Scene  3. 

What  follows  ? I do  love  the  order  of  these 
things.  [be 

Ever.  We  then  advise  the  party,  if  he 
A nian  of  means  and  havings,  that  forthwith 
He  settle  his  estate ; if  not,  at  least 
That  he  pretend  it : for,  bv  that,  the  world 
Takes  notice,  that  it  now  is  a dependence. 
And  this  wc  call,  sir,  publication. 

Fit.  Very  sufficient ! after  publication, 
nowi  [is  divers; 

Ever.  I'hon  we  grant  out  our  process,whicli 
Either  by  chartcl,  sir,  or  ore-Unus, 

Wherein  the  challenger,  and  challengee, 

Or  (with  your  Spaniard)  your  provocador. 
And  provocado,  have  their  sevc  al  courses — 
Fit.  1 have  enough  on’t!  for  an  hundred 
pieces  ? 

Yes,  for  two  hundred,  imder-write  me,  do. 
Your  man  will  take  :ny  bond? 

Meer.  'I’hal  he  will,  sure: 

But  these  same  citizens,  they  are  such 
sharks ! [word 

There’s  an  old  debt  of  forty,  I ga’  iny 
For  one  is  run  away  to  the  liermudas, 

And  he  will  hook  in  tliat,  or  he  wi*  not  do. 

[He  whisf)crs  fitz-dottrei  aside. 
Fit.  W’hy,  let  him.  That  and  the  . ring, 
and  a hundred  pieces, 

Will  all  but  make  two  hundred  ? 

Meer.  No,  no  more,  sir. 

What  ready  arithmetick  you  have!  do  you 
hc.ir  ? [^iid  then  GiU-ttcad. 

A pretty  morning’s  work  for  you,  this ! do  it, 

Y ou  shall  ha’  twenty  pound  on’t. 

Giit.  I'wenty  pieces  ? 

C Fin.  (iood  father,  do’t.) 

Afeer.  Y"ou  will  hook  still  ? well, 

Show  us  your  ring.  You  could  not  ha*  done 
this  now. 

With  gentleness,  at  first,  wc  might  ha* 
thank'd  you ; 

Rut,  groan,  and  ha'  your  courtesies  come 
from  you  [draw 

Like  a hard  stool,  and  stink.  A man  may 

Y our  teeth  out  easier  than  your  money. 

Come,  [tnie, 

W*ere  little  Gilt-head  here,  no  better  a na- 
I should  ne'er  love  him,  that  could  puli  his 
lips  off,  now  ; 

[He  pulls  Plntarchus  by  the  Upt. 
W^as  not  thy  mother  a gentlewoman  ? 

Flu.  Y es,  sir. 

Meer.  And  went  to  the  court  at  Christ- 
mass,  and  St.  George-tide  ? 

And  lent  the  lord's  men  chains  ? 

Flu.  Of  gold  and  pearl,  sir. 

Meer.  I Knew  thou  must  take  after  some- 
body ! [shop-look ! 

Thou  could’st  not  be  else.  I his  was  no 
I’ll  ha*  thee,  captain  Gilt-head,  and  march 
up, 

And  take  in  Pimlico,  and  kill  the  bush 


' You'll  mar  all  with  your  fineness.]  Mr.  Sympson  imagines  it  should  be finesse ; but 
tliat  word,  1 believe,  came  into  use  since  our  author's  days.  Fineness  is  lhii,,samc  with 
shyness,  or  coyness  ; aud  tliat  sense  is  not  incongruous  to  the  rest  of  the  passage. 
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Act  3.  Scene  3.] 


At  erery  tavern ! Thou  shalt  have  a wife. 

If  smocks  will  mount,  boy.  How  now  ? 
you  ha'  there  now 

Some  Bristol  stone,  or  Cornish  counterfeit 
You’d  put  upon  us? 

[//e  turtu  to  old  Gilt-head. 

Gill.  No,  sir,  I assure  you. 

Look  on  his  lustre  ! he  will  speak  himself! 
I’ll  you  leave  to  put  him  i’  the  mill. 

He  u no  great,  large  stone,  but  a true  para- 
ragon  ’, 

He  has  alt  his  cornets,  view  him  well. 

JtfecT.  He’s  yellow. 

Gill.  Upo’  my  faith,  sir,  o’ the  right  black 
water. 

And  very  deep  ! he’s  set  without  a foil,  too. 
Here’s  one  o'  the  yellow-w-ater.  I’ll  sell 
cheap. 

Meer.  And  what  do  you  value  this  at  ? 
thirty  pound?  [set. 

Gilt.  No,  sir,  he  cost  me  forty  ere  he  was 

Meer.  Turiiiugs,  you  mean?  1 know  your 
equivokes : 

You’re  grown  tlie  better  fathers  of  ’em  o’ 
late.* 

Well,  where’t  must  go  'twill  be  judg’d,  and 
therefore 

Look  you’t  be  right.  You  shall  have  fiBy 
pouud  for’t. 

[Avna  to  Fitz-dottrel. 
Not  a deuiermorc  ! and  because  you  w ould 
Have  things  dispati  h'd,  sir.  I’ll  go  presently. 
Inquire  out  this  lady.  If  you  think  good, 
sir. 

Having  an  hundred  pieces  ready,  you  may 
I’art  with  those  now,  to  serve  my  kmsman’s 
turns. 

That  he  may  wait  upon  you  anon  the  freer; 
And  take  ’em,  when  )ou  ha’  seal’d,  again, 
of  Gilt-head. 

Fit.  I care  not  if  I do  ! 

Meer,  ,\nd  dispatch  all 
Together. 

Fit.  Tliere,  they’re  just  a hundred  pieces ; 
L lui’  told  ’em  over  twice  a day  these  two 
months. 

[//«  turns  'em  out  together ; and  Erer- 
ill  and  he  fall  to  share. 

Meer.  Well,  go  and  seal  tlien,  sir ; make 
your  return 
As  speedy  as  you  can. 

Ever.  Come,  gi’  me. 

Meer.  Soft,  sir. 

Ever.  Marry,  and  fair  too  then ; I’ll  no 
delaying,  sir. 

Meer.  But  you  will  hear  ? 

Ever.  Yes,  when  1 have  my  dividend. 


. Meer.  Tliere’s  forty  pieces  for  you. 
Ever.  What  is  this  for  ? 

Meer.  Your  half.  You  know,  that  Gilt- 
head  must  ha’  twenty. 

Ever.  And  what’s  your  ring  there  ? Shall 
I ha’  none  o'  that  ? 

Meer.  O,  that’s  to  be  given  to  a lady  ! 
Ever.  Is  it  so? 

Meer.  By  that  good  light,  it  is. 

Ever.  Come,  gi’  me 
Ten  nieces  more,  then. 

Meer.  Why? 

Ever.  For  Gilt-head  ? sir, 

D’  you  think  I’ll  allow  him  any  such  share  ? 
Meer.  You  must. 

Ever.  Must  I ? do  your  musts,  sir.  I’ll  do 
mine; 

You  wi’  not  part  with  the  whole,  sir,  will 
you  ? Go  to, 

Gi’  me  ten  pieces! 

Meer.  By  what  law  do  you  this  ? 

Ever.  E’en  lyon-law,  sir,  1 must  roar  else. 
Meer.  Good  ! 

Ever.  Y ou’ve  heard  how  th’  ass  made  his 
divisions  wisely  ? 

Meer.  And  lam  he:  1 thank  you. 

Ever.  Much  good  do  you,  sir. 

Meer.  1 shall  be  rid  o’  this  tyranny  one 
day. 

Ever.  No”t 

While  you  do  eat,  and  lie  about  the  town 
here. 

And  cozen  i’  your  bullions ; and  I stand 
Your  name  of  credit,  and  compound  your 
business ; 

-Adjourn  your  beatings  every  term,  and  make 
New  parties  for  your  projects.  1 have  now 
A pretty  task  of  it,  to  hold  you  in 
Wi’  your  lady  lail-bush:  but  the  toy  will  be 
How  we  shall  both  come  oil'  ? 

Meer.  Leave  you  your  doubting. 

And  do  your  portion,  w hat's  assign’d  you : I 
Never  fail’d  yet. 

Ever.  With  reference  to  your  aids? 

You’ll  still  be  unthankful.  Where  shall  1 
meet  yon,  anon  ? 

You  ha’  some  feat  to  do  alone,  now,  I see; 
You  wish  me  gone ; well,  1 will  hnd  you 
out. 

And  bring  you  ader  to  the  audit. 

Meer.  Vlight ! 

There’s  Engine’s  share,  too,  1 had  forgot ! 
this  reign 

Is  too-too-unsupportable  1 I must 
Quit  myself  of  this  vassalage ! Engine  1 wel- 
come. 


’ He  is  no  great,  large  stone,  but  a true  paragon.]  lire  Italians  call  the  black  marble, 
used  by  way  of  touch-stone,  paragmie ; and  from  hence,  probably,  we  derive  the  metapho- 
rical use  of  the  word,  when  we  a|iply  it  to  athing  every  way  perfect,  and  whatwill  stand  the 
test ; as  when  we  say,  the  parag  m of  beauty,  of  science,  or  the  like ; and  here,  I suppose, 
it  means,  the  stone  was  exquisite  in  every  particular. 

* 1 know  your  Kaui  yokes; 

You'r^p-own  the  better  fathers  qf'  ’em  o’  lofe.]  Satirically  reflecting  on  the  Jesuits,  tie 
great  patiVEe  «I  eauivocatien. 
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SCENE  IV. 

Meero  aji,  Engine,  H ittiprl. 

Mccr.  How  goes  the  cry  ? 

Eng.  Excrllriit  well ' 

HecT.  WiH’tdo! 

Where’s  Robinson  ? 

Eng.  Here  is  the  gentleman,  sir, 

W ill  inidertake’t  himself.  I have  acquaint- 
ed him. 

hfeer.  Why  did  you  so? 

Eng.  Why,  Robinson  would  ha'  told  him. 
You  know.  And  he’s  a pleasant  wit!  will 
hurt  [nion. 

Nothing  you  pu^osc.  Then  he’s  of  opi- 
That  Robinson  might  want  audacity. 

She  In’ing  such  a gallant.  Now,  he  has  been 
In  Spain,  and  knows  the  fasliions  llure;  and 
can  [leave  much 

Uisrourse  ; and  being  but  mirtli,  (he  says) 
To  his  care. 

ffeer.  But  he  is  too  tall ! 

[A/e  excepts  at  his  stature. 

Eng.  For  that. 

He  has  the  bravest  device  (you’ll  love  him 
for’t) 

To  say,  he  wears  Cioppinos  ? and  they  do  so 
In  Spain.  And  Robinson’s  as  tall  as  he. 
Aleer.  Is  he  so  ? 

Eng.  Every  jot. 

Aleer.  Nay,  I had  rather 
To  trust  a gentleman  with  it  o’  the  two. 

Eng.  Pray  you  to  go  to  him  then,  sir,  and 
salute  him.  [quaintod  you 

Aleer.  Sir,  my  friend  Engine  has  ac- 
With  a strange  business  here. 
ft  it.  A merry  one,  sir. 

The  duke  of  Drown’d-land  and  hisdutchess? 
Aleer..  Y cs,  sir. 

Now  that  the  conjurers  ha’  laitl  him  bv, 

I ha’  made  bold  to  boiTow  him  a w hile. 

H it.  With  purpose,  yet,  to  put  him  out,  I 
hope. 

To  his  best  use? 

Mcer.  Yes,  sir. 

Hit.  For  that  small  part 
That  I am  trusted  with,  put  off  your  care  : 

I would  not  lose  to  do  it,  for  the  mirth 
W ill  follow  of  it ; and  w ell,  1 have  a fancy. 
Afecr.  Sir,  that  will  make  it  well. 

H'it.  You  will  report  it  so. 

Where  must  I have  my  dressing  ? 

Eng.  .ft  my  house,  sir. 

Aleer.  You  shall  have  caution,  sir,  for 
what  he  y ields. 

To  six-pence.  [sir, 

H'it.  You  shall  pardon  me.  I will  share, 
r your  sports  only,  nothing  i’  your  purchase. 
Rut  roll  must  furnish  me  with  compliments. 
To  th’  manner  of  Spain ; my  coach,  my 
guarda-duenna's.  [I  must, 

Aleer.  Engine's  your  provedore.  But,  sir, 
(Now  I have  cnl’red  trust  wi’  you  thus  far) 
Secure  still  i’  your  quality,  acquaint  you 
With  somewhat  beyoiid  this.  'I  he  place  de- 
sign’ll 


[Act  tl.  Scene  5. 

To  be  the  scene  for  this  our  merry  matter, 

111  cause  it  must  have  countenance  of  women 
To  draw  discourse,  and  oft'er  h,  ia  here  by, 

At  the  lady  Tail-bush’s. 

H'it.  1 know  her,  sir. 

And  her  gcntleman-uslier. 

Aleer.  Nlr.  Ambler  I 
irit.  Yes,  sir. 

Aleer.  Sir,  it  shall  be  no  shame  to  me,  to 
confess  [acres. 

To  you,  that  w e poor  gentlemen  that  want 
Must  forour  needs  turn  fools  up,  and  plough 
ladies  [this 

Sometime,  to  fry  what  glebe  tlicv  are ; and 
Is  no  iiufriiitful  piece.  She  and  I now 
Are  on  a project,  for  the  fact,  and  venting 
Of  a new  kind  of  fiicus  (paint  for  ladies) 

To  serve  tlie  kingdom  : wherein  she  herself 
Hath  travel’d,  specially,  by  way  of  service 
I’litohcrsex,  and  hopes  to  gel  the  monopoly, 
As  the  reward  of  her  invention. 

H it.  What  is  her  end  in  this  ? 

Aleer.  Merely  ambition. 

Sir,  to  grow  great,  and  court  it  with  the  se- 
cret, [dealing 

Though  she  pretend  some  other.  For,  she’s 
Already  upon  caution  for  the  shares. 

Ami  .Mr.  Ambler  he  is  nam’d  examiner 
For  the  ingredients,  and  the  register 
Of  what  is  vented,  and  shall  keep  the  office. 
Now,  if  she  break  with  you,  of  this  (as  I 
Must  make  the  leading  thread  to  your  ac- 
quaintance. 

That,  how  experience  gotten  i’  Tour  being 
Abroad,  will  help  onr  business)  think  of  tome 
Fndty  additions,  but  to  keep  her  floating : 

It  may  be  she  will  olTer  you  a part : 

.f nv  strauge  names  of 

IVit.  Sir,  1 have  my  instructions. 

Is  It  not  high  time  to  be  making  ready.’ 
Aleer.  \ es,  sir. 

Eng.  1 he  fool’s  in  sight,  Dottrel. 

Aleer.  Away  then. 

I'  , S C E N E V. 

I Meer-craft,  Eitz-dottrel,  Pug. 

\ Aleer.  Return’d  so  soon  ? 

lit.  Y es,  here's  the  ring : I ha’  seal’d. 

But  there’s  not  so  much  gold  in  all  the  row, 
he  says — 

Tiirt  come  fro’  the  mint.  ’Tis  ta’en  up  for 
the  gamesters. 

Aleer.  There's  ashop-shift  1 plague  on  ’em  1 
Eit.  He  docs  swear  it. 

Aleer.  He’ll  swear  and  forswear  too,  it  is 
his  trade. 

You  should  not  have  left  him. 

Eit.  ’Slid,  I can  go  back. 

And  beat  him  yet. 

Afecr.  No,  now  let  him  alone. 

Eit.  1 was  so  earnest  after  the  main  business. 
To  have  this  ring  gone. 

Meer.  True,  and  it  is  time.  [ship  eats 
I have  leani’d,  sir,  sin’  you  wenlkmer  ladv- 
With  the  lady  Tail-bush,  here  htfd  by. 
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Act  3.  Scene  G.] 


FU»  r the  laae  here  ? [presence, 

Afccr.  Yes,  if  you  had  a servam  now  of 
Well  cloth’d,  and  of  an  airy  voluble  tongue. 
Neither  too  big  nor  little  tor  his  mouth, 
That  could  deliver  your  wife's  compliment, 
To  send  along  w ithal. 

Fit.  1 have  one,  sir, 

A verj’  handsome  gentlcman-like  fellow, 
That  1 do  mean  to  make  my  dutchess' 
usher 

I entertain’d  him  but  this  morning  too: 
ril  call  him  to  you.  The  worst  of  him  is 
his  uamc ! 

J/ieer.  She’ll  take  no  note  of  tliat,  but  of 
bis  message. 

f//e  shevs  Urn  his  Pug. 
fit.  Devil!  how  like  you  him,  sir?  I’ace, 
go  a httlc. 

Let's  see  you  move. 

Meer.  lle’li  serve,  sir;  give  it  him. 

And  let  him  go  along  with  me.  Til  help 
To  present  him  and  it 

Look  you  do,  sirrah, 

Discliarge  this  wel  1,  as  you  expect  your  place. 
D' you  n ear,  go  on,  conn;  oft'  with  all  your 
lioiiours.  IGiveshim  inalntclwan, 
I would  fain  see  him  do  it. 

Afcer.  Trust  him  with  it. 

/</.  Beinember  kissing  of  your  hand,  and 
answering  [body. 

'With  the  French  time,  and  flexure  of  your 

1 could  now  so  instruct  him and  fur  liis 

words 

liter.  I’ll  put  them  in  hU  mouth. 

J-'it.  O,  but  I have  ’em 
O’  the  ver^  academies. 

Meer.  Sir,  you’ll  have  use  for  ’em 
Anon  yoursclt,  1 warrant  yuii,  after  dinner. 
When  you  are  call’d. 

fit.  ^Slight’  tliat’ll  be  just  play-lime. 

[/fc  longs  to  see  the  ylay. 
It  cannot  be,  I must  not  lose  the  play  ! 

Meer.  Sir,  but  you  must,  if  sue  appoint 
to  sit 

And  she  is  president. 

fit.  ’Slid,  it  is  the  Devil ! 

IBecaiue  it  it  the  Devil, 
Meer.  And  ’twere  his  dam  loo,  you  must 
now  apply 

Yourself,  sir,  to  this  wholly,  or  lose  all. 

fit.  If  I could  but  see  a piece 

Meer.  Sir,  never  think  oii’t. 
fit.  Come  but  to  one  act,  and  1 d'ld  not 
care 

But  to  be  seen  to  rise  and  go  aw  ay. 

To  vex  the  players,  and  to  punish  their 

poet 

Keep  him  in  awe  ! 

Meer.  But  say  that  he  be  one 
Wi'  not  be  aw’d  ! but  laugh  at  you.  How 
then  I 

fit.  Then  be  shall  pay  for's  dinner  himself. 
Meer.  Perhaps,  [yo“- 

He  would  do  that  twice,  rather  than  tliank 
Come  let  the  Devil  out  of  vour  head,  my 
lord,  , ' 


(I’ll  call  you  so  in  private  still)  and  take 
Your  lordship  i’  your  mind.  You  were, 
sweet  lord, 

[//e  puts  him  in  mind  of  his  quarrel. 
In  talk  to  bring  a business  to  the  oflicc. 
fit.  Yes.  [yourself, 

M:er.  Whysiiould  not  you,  sir,  carry  it  o’ 
Before  the  oGicc  be  up?  and  shew  tlie  world 
You  had  no  need  of  any  man's  direction. 

In  |)oint,  sir,  of  suflidency  ? I speak 
Against  a kinsman,  but  as  one  that  tenders 
Your  grat  e’s  good. 

/’’jt.  1 tliank  you  ; to  proceed 

Meer.  To  publications : lia’  your  deed 
drawn  presently. 

And  leave  me  a blank  to  put  in  your  fcofTcei, 
One,  tw  o,  or  more,  as  you  see  cause— 
fit.  I tliank  you 

Heartily,  I do  thunk  you.  Not  a word  more, 
I pray  you,  as  you  love  me.  Let  me  alone. 
'I'hat  I could  notthiiik  o’  this  as  well  as  he  ? 

O,  I could  beat  my  infinite  blockhead ! 

IHe  is  angry  with  himself. 
Meer.  Come,  w e must  tins  way. 
fug.  How  far  is't  ? 

Meer.  Hard  by  here. 

Over  the  way.  Now,  toatchieve  this  ring 
From  this  same  fellow,  that  is,  to  assure  it, 
[//e  thinks  how  to  cozen  the  bearer  of  the 
ring. 

Before  lie  give  it.  Though  my  Spanish  lady 
Be  a young  gentiemaii  ol'  means,  and  scum 
To  share,  as  he  doth  say,  I do  not  know 
How  such  a toy  may  tempt  bis  ladysliip. 
And  therefore  I think  best  it  be  assur’d. 
fug.  Sir,  be  the  ladies  brave  we  go  unto  ? 
Meer.  O,  yes. 

fug.  .And  shall  I see  ’em,  and  speak  to  ’em  ? 
Meer.  What  else?  ha’  you  your  false 
beard  aliout  you,  1 rains  ? 

[^duestioiis  his  man. 
Tra.  Yes.  [clokes } 

Meer.  And  is  Ih'is  one  of  your  double 
Tra.  The  best  of  ’em. 

Meer.  Be  ready  then.  Sweet  Pitfall ! 

SCENE  VI. 

Meer^crttfl,  Pitfall,  fug,  Trains. 

Meer.  Come,  I must  buss 

lOJers  to  k-iit. 

Pit.  Away. 

.Veer.  I’ll  set  thee  up  again. 

Never  fear  that:  canst  thou  get  ne’erabird? 
No  tiirushcs  hungry  ? stay  ull  cold  weather 
come, 

I'll  help  thee  to  an  ousel  or  a field-fare. 
Who’s  within  with  madam  ? 
fit.  I’ll  tell  you  straight. 

[She  runs  in  in  haste ; he  follotet. 
Meer.  Please  you  stay  here  a while,  sir, 
1’  II  go  in. 

Pug.  1 do  so  long  to  have  a little  vencry 
While  I am  in  this  body  i I would  taste 
Of  every  sin  a little,  if  it  might  be. 

After  tile  m.anncr  of  man!  sweeHieart  1 
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Pit.  \\'bat  would  you, -sir? 

\_Pug  leap*  at  PitfaW*  coming  in. 
Pag.  Nothinc  l>ut  fall  iu,  to  you,  be  your 
blaclt-bird,  [throstle: 

My  pretty  Pit,  (as  the  gentlemen  said)  your 
Lie  tame  and  taken  wiln  you  ; here  is  cold! 
Tobuyyousoniuchnewstuffs  from  the  ^op. 
As  I may  take  the  olil  up 
Tea.  V oil  must  send,  sir. 

The  gentleman  the  ring. 

[Train*  in  hi*fal*e  chke  brings  a fal*e  me*- 
*age,  and  get*  the  mig. 

Pug.  There  ’ti«.  Nay  look. 

Will  you  be  foolish.  Pit  i 
Pit.  This  is  strange  rudeness. 

Pug.  Dear  Pit. 

Pit.  I’ll  call,  I swear. 

[Meei>crnft  follow*  pretentU/  and  a*k*for  it. 

A/eer.  Where  are  you,  sir  / 

Is  your  ring  ready  t Go  with  me. 

Pug.  I sent  it  you. 

Afeer.  Me?  when?  by  whom? 

Pug.  A fellow  here,  e’en  now. 

Came  for’t  i’  your  name. 

Afeer.  I sent  none,  sure. 

My  meaning  ever  was,  you  should  deliver  it 
Y ourself : so  was  your  master’s  charge,  you 
know. 

£nter  Train*  a*  him*ejf  again. 

What  fellow  was  it,  do  you  know  him  ? 

Pug.  Here, 

Rut  now,  be  had  it. 

Afeer.  Saw  you  any.  Trains  ? 

Tra.  Not  I. 

Pug.  The  gentlewoman  saw  him. 

Afeer.  Enquire. 

Pug.  1 was  so  earnest  upon  her,  I mark’d 
not! 

[The  Deril  confesseth  himself  cozen’d. 
My  devilish  chief  has  put  me  here  in  flesh 
To  shame  me ! this  dull  body  1 am  in, 

I perceive  nothing  with ! I oner  at  nothing 
Tliat  will  succeed ! 

Tra.  Sir,  she  saw  none,  she  says. 

Pug.  Satan  himself  lias  ta’en'  a shape  t* 
abuse  me. 

It  could  not  be  else  ! 

Afeer,  This  is  above  strange  ! 


[Afeer-erafi  accu*eth  him  of  negligence. 
That  you  should  be  so  rcchless.  What  will 
you  do,  sir  ? [question’d  ? 

How  will  you  answer  this,  when  you  are 
Pug.  Run  from  my  flesh,  if  1 could:  put 
oif  mankind. 

This’s  such  a scorn  I and  will  be  a new  ex- 
ercise [cudgels 

For  my  arclwluke ! woe  to  the  several 
Must  suffer  on  this  back  ! can  you  no  suc- 
cours, sir  ? [He  asketh  aid. 

Afeer.  .Alas  ! the  use  of  it  is  so  present. 
Pug.  I ask. 

Sir,  credit  for  another  but  till  to-morrow. 
Afeer.  There  is  not  so  much  time,  sir ; 
but  however, 

The  lady  is  a noble  lady,  and  will 
(To  save  a gentleman  from  check)  be  en- 
treated 

[Afeer<rtM  promieeth  faintly,  yet  comforts 
km. 

To  say,  she  has  receiv'd  it. 

Pug.  Do  you  think  so } 

Will  she  be  won  ? 

Afeer.  No  doubt,  to  such  an  office. 

It  will  be  a lady’s  bravery  and  lier  pride. 
Pug.  And  not  be  known  on’t  atter,  unto 
him  ? [word, 

Afeer.  That  were  a treachery  ! upon  my 
Be  confident.  Return  unto  your  master. 
My  lady  president  sits  this  afternoon. 

Hat  ta’en  the  ring,  commends  her  services 
Unto  your  lady  diitchcss.  You  may  say 
She  is  a civil  lady,  and  does  give  her 
All  her  respects  already  : bade  you  tell  her 
She  lives  but  to  receive  her  w ish’d  com- 
mandninits. 

And  have  the  honour  here  to  kiss  her  hands. 
For  which  she’ll  stay  this  hour  yet.  Hasten 
you 

Your  prince,  away. 

Pug.  And,  sir,  you  will  take  care 
Th’  e.xcuse  be  perfect  ? 

Afeer.  You  confess  your  fears. 

Too  much.  The  fJexil  is  doubffui. 

Pug.  The  shame  is  more. 

Afeer.  I’ll  quit  you  of  either.  ‘ 


• Pug.  The  shame  is  morej  Pll  quit  you  qf  either."]  The  latter  part  of  this  line,  ilxmgb 
all  the  editions  concur  in  the  present  reading,  evidently  belongs  to  Meer-craft,  and  itan 
answer  to  Pug’s  apprehensions  of  being  discover’d ; 1 make  no  scruple  then  to  alter  the 
text  as  under; 

Pug.  The  shame  is  more.  Mecr.  Pll  quit  you  of  either. 
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ACT 


SCENE  I. 

Tcdl-buth,  .Mecr-crdft,  Manly. 

Tui.  A POX  upo’  referriDg  to  coroinu- 
x\.  sioucrs, 

I hail  rather  hear  that  it  were  past  the  seals  ; 
You  courtiers  move  so  snail-Iixe  i’  your  bu- 
siness. 

Would  I iiad  not  begun  wi’  you. 

Meer,  \V e in  ust  move, 

Madam,  in  order,  by  degrees ; not  jump. 
Tai.  Why,  there  was  sir  Jolui  Money- 
man  could  Jump 
A business  quickly. 

Metr.  True,  he  had  great  friends ; 

But,  because  some,  sweet  madam,  can  leap 
ditches. 

We  must  not  all  shun  to  go  over  bridges. 
The  harder  parts,  1 make  account,  ace  done 
[He  JtulteTs  her. 
Now  ’tis  referr’d.  You  arc  infinitely  bound 
Unto  the  ladies,  they  ha’  so  cry’d  it  up  ! 
Tai,  Do  they  like  it  then  ? 

Meer.  They  ha’  sent  the  Spanish  lady 

To  gratulate  with  you 

Tai.  1 must  send  ’em  thanks. 

And  some  remembrances. 

Meer.  That  you  must,  and  visit  ’em. 
Where’s  Ambler  ? 

Tai.  Lost,  to-day,  we  cannot  hear  of  him. 
Meer,  Not,  madam  ? 

Tai.  No,  in  good  faith.  They  say  he  lay 
not  [business 

At  home  to-night.  And  here  has  fall’n  a 
Between  your  cousin  and  master  Manly,  has 
Unquieted  us  all. 

Meer.  So  1 hear,  madam. 

Pr^  you,  bow  was  it  > 

lot.  Troth,  it  but  appears  [heard 

111  o’  your  kinsman’s  part.  You  may  have 
That  Manly  is  a suitor  to  me,  1 doubt  not. 
Meer.  I guess’d  it,  madam. 

Tai.  And  it  seems,  he  trusted 
Your  cousin  to  let  fall  some  fair  reports 
Of  him  unto  me. 

Meer.  W’hich  he  did  ! 

Tai.  So  fiir 

From  it,  as  he  came  in,  and  took  him  railing 
Against  him. 

Meer.  How  ! and  what  said  Manly  to  him? 
Tai.  Enough,  I do  assure  you  ; and  with 
that  scorn 

Of  him,  and  the  injury,  as  I do  wonder 
How  Evcr-ill.bore  it  1 but  that  guilt  undoes 
Many  men’s  valours. 

Mfeer.  Here  comes  Manly. 

Man,  Madam,  I’ll  take  my  leave 

[Manfy  to  be  gone. 
Tai.  You  sha’  not  go,  ? faith. 

I’ll  ha’ you  stay,  and  see  this  Spanish  miracle, 
Of  our  English  lady.  . 


IV. 

Man.  Let  me  pray  your  ladyship. 

Lay  your  commands  on  me  some  other  time. 
Tai.  Now,  1 protest ; and  I will  have  all 
piec’d 

And  friends  again. 

Alan.  It  will  be  but  ill  solder’d  ! 

Tai.  You  arc  too  much  affected  witli  it. 
Alan.  1 cannot, 

M.vdam,  but  think  on’t  for  the  injustice. 

Tai.  Sir, 

His  kinsman  here  is  sorry. 

Aleer.  Not  f,  madam. 

I am  no  kin  to  him,  we  but  call  cousins  ; 

[,1/cn^crn/i  deyiiet  him. 
And  if  wc  were,  sir,  1 have  no  relation 
Unto  his  crimes. 

Alan.  You  are  not  urged  with ’em. 

I can  accuse,  sir,  none  but  mine  own  judg- 
ment ; 

For  though  itwere  hit  crime,  so  to  betray  me. 
I’m  sure,  ’twas  more  mine  own,  at  all  to 
trust  him : 

But  he  therein  did  use  but  his  old  manners, 
And  savour  strongly  what  he  was  before. 
Tai.  Come,  he  will  change. 

Alan.  Faith,  I mutt  never  think  it 
Nor  were  it  reason  in  me  to  expect. 

That,  for  my  sake,  be  should  put  off  a na> 
ture  [madam. 

He  suck’d  in  with  his  milk.  It  may  bc^ 
Deceiving  trust  is  all  he  has  to  trust  to : 

If  so,  I shall  be  loth,  that  any  hope 
Of  mine  should  bate  him  of  his  means. 

Tat.  Y’are  sharp,  sir. 

This  act  may  make  him  honest ! 

Man.  If  he  were 

To  be  made  honest  by  an  act  of  parliament, 
1 should  not  alter  i’  my  faith  of  him. 

Tai.  Either-side  ! 

Welcome,  dear  Either-side  ! how  hast  thou 
done,  good  wench  1 

[ spies  the  ladu  EUher-tule. 
Thou  hast  been  a strangbr  I I ha’  not  seen, 
thee  this  week. 

SCENE  II. 

[To  them']  Either-side. 

Eitk  Ever  your  servant,  madam. 

Tai.  Where'hast  thou  been  ? 

I did  so  long  to  see  thee. 

Eith.  V'isiting,  and  so  tir’d ! 

I protest,  madam,  ’tis  a monstrous  trouble ! 
Tai.  And  so  it  is.  1 swear  I must  to- 
morrow [court. 

Begin  my  visits  (would  they  were  over !)  at 
It  tortures  me  to  think  on  ’em. 

Eith.  I do  hear 

You  ha’  cause,  madam,  your  suit  goes  on. 
Tai.  Who  told  thee  ? 

Eith.  One  that  can  tell : Mr.  Either-side. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  3. 


Till.  O,  thy  husband  ! 

Yes  faith,  there’s  life  in’t  now : it  is  referr’d. 
If  we  once  see  it  under  the  seals,  wench,thcn 
Have  with  ’em  for  the  great  caroche,  six 
horses,  [bare, 

And  the  two  coachmen,  witli  my  Ambler 
And  iny  three  women ; we  will  live  i’faith, 

"I  be  examples  o’  the  town,  and  govern  it. 
I’ll  lead  the  lashion  still. 

Eil‘1.  Y on  <lo  that  now. 

Sweet  madam. 

Tai.  O but  then  I’ll  everyday 
Bring  up  sonic  new  device,  ’["hou  and  I, 
Either-side, 

tVill  first  be  in  it,  I will  give  it  thee ; 

And  they  shall  follow  us.  Thou  shalt,  I 
swear. 

Wear  every  month  a new  gown  out  of  it 
EUh.  Tlianl:  you,  gooil  madam. 

Tai.  Pray  thee  call  me  Tail-bush, 

As  1 thee  Either-side ; I love  not  this  madam. 
EUh.  Then  1 protest  to  you,  Tail-busfi,  I 
am  glad 

Y our  business  so  succeeds. 

Tai.  Tliaiik  thee,  goo<l  Either-side. 

Eitli.  But  master  Either-side  tells  me,  that 
he  likes 

Your  other  business  better. 

Tai.  W hich  t 

EUh.  O'  the  tooth-picks. 

Tai.  1 never  heard  on’t. 

EUh.  Ask  Mr.  Meer-craft. 

Alter.  Madam } H’i;  one,  in  a word.  I’ll 
trust  his  malice. 

With  any  man’s  credit,  I would  have  abus’d  ! 
[^Afeer-crqft  hath  u'hisper’d  uith  him  the 
xvhiie.  [in  this, 

Man.  Sir,  if  you  think  you  do  please  me 
You  are  deceiv’d. 

Meer.  No,  but  because  roy  lady 
Nam’d  him  my  kinsman ; 1 wxiuld  satisfy  you 
What  I think  of  him : and  pray  you  upon  it 
'i'o  judge  me. 

Man.  So  I do ; that  ill  men’s  friendship 
Is  as  unfiiitliful  as  themselves. 

Tai.  Do  you  hear  ? 

Ha’  you  a business  about  tooth-picks  i 
Meer.  Y es,  madam,  ffer’d  it 

Did  1 ne’er  tcll’t  you  ? I meant  to  have  of- 
Your  ladyship,  on  the  perfecting  tlie  patent, 
Tai.  Howis’t?  [tooth-picks; 

Meer.  For  serving  the  whole  state  with 
[The  prnject  for  tooth-pickt. 
(Somewhat  an  intricate  business  to  discourse) 
but 

I show  how  much  the  subject  is  abus’d. 
First,  in  that  one  commodity  ; then  what 
disease 

And  putrefactions  in  the  gums  are  bred. 

By  tliose  are  made  of  auult’rate  and  false 
wood  ; 

My  plot  for  reformation  of  these,  follows  ; 
To  nave  all  tooth-picks  brought  unto  an 
office,  [mulcted. 

There  seal’d  ; and  such  as  counterfejet  ’em 
-4nd  last,  for  venting  ’em,  to  have  a book 


Printed,  to  teach  their  use,  which  every  child 
Shall  have  throughout  Uie  kingdom,  that  can 
read,  [ginning 

And  learn  to  pick  his  teeth  by.  Which  be- 
Early  to  practise,  with  some  other  rules. 

Of  never  sleeping  with  the  mouUi  open, 
chewing  [breath 

Some  grains  of  mastich,  will  preserve  the 
Pure  and  so  free  from  taint — Ha’  what  is’t, 
say’st  thou  ? 

[ Trains  his  man  tiMtpers  him. 
Tai.  Good  taith,  it  sounds  a very  pretty 
business ! 

Eith.  So  Mr.  EHher-side  says,  madam. 
Meer.  The  lady  is  come.  [Ambler 

Tai.  Is  she  ? good,  wait  upon  her  in.  My 
Was  never  so  ill  absent.  Either-side, 

How  do  I look  to-day  ? am  I not  drest 
Spruntly  ? [dAe  looks  in  her  glass. 

Eil.  Yes  verily,  madam. 

Toi.  Pox  o’  madam. 

Will  you  not  leave  that  ? 

EUh.  Y es,  good  Tail-bush. 

Tai.  So: 

Sounds  not  that  better?  What  vile  fucusisthis 
I'hou  hast  got  on  ? 

Eith.  ’Tis  pearl. 

Tai.  Pearl  ? ovster-shells : [comes 

As  I breathe,  Eitherside,  I know’t  Here 
( They  say)  a wonder,  sirrah,  has  been  in 

Spain ! [court. 

Will  teach  us  all!  she’s  sent  to  me  fcxnn 
To  gratulate  with  me  ! prithee  let’sobserve 
her,  [’em. 

What  bulls  she  has,  that  we  may  laugh  at 
When  she  is  gone. 

Eith.  That  we  will  heartily.  Tail-bush. 
lEittipol  enters. 

Tai.  O me!  the  very  Infimta  of  the 
giants. 

SCENE  HI. 

[To  them']  Meer-crt^,  iEUtipoL 
[ITUtipai  drest  like  a SpaoiA  lady. 
Alter.  Here  is  a noble  lady,  madam, 
come  [ladyship. 

From  your  great  friends  at  court,  to  tec  your 
And  have  the  honour  ot  your  acquaintance. 
Tai.  Sir, 

She  does  us  honour. 

lEit.  Pray  you,  say  to  her  ladyship. 

It  is  the  manner  of  Spain  to  embrace  only. 
Never  to  kiss.  She  will  excuse  the  cushira. 

[£rcu«*  himself  for  not  kisfing. 
Tai.  Your  use  of  it  is  law.  Please  you, 
sweet  madam. 

To  take  a seat. 

tfTt.  Yes,  madam.  I have  had 
The  favour,  through  a w-orld  of  fair  report. 
To  know  your  virtues,  madam ; and  in  tli^ 
Name,  have  des'ir’d  the  happiness  of  pre- 
senting 

My  service  to  your  ladyship. 

Tai.  Your  love,  madam, 

I must  not  own  it  else. 

ITit.  Both  are  due,  madam. 
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Act  4.  Scene  4.] 

T<^our  great  undertakings. 

Tai.  Great > In  troth,  madam,  [thing: 
They  are  my  friends,  that  think  ’em  any 
If  I can  do  my  sex  (by  ’em)  any  service, 

I have  my  ends,  madam. 

M'rf.  And  they  are  noble  ones. 

That  make  a multitude  beholden,  madam  : 
The  commonwealth  of  ladies  must  acknow- 
ledge from  you. 

Eili.  Except  some  envious,  madam. 

W'lV.  Y’  are  right  in  that,  madam. 

Of  which  race,  1 encounter’d  some  but 
lately.  [credit 

Who,  ’t  seems,  have  sudied  treasons  to  dis- 
Y'oiir  business. 

Tai.  How,  sweet  madam .’ 

/Tit.  Nay,  the  parties 

Wi’  not  be  worth  your  pause Most  ruin- 

ous things,  madam. 

That  have  put  off  all  hope  of  being  recover’d 
'I'o  a deg  rcc  of  handsomeness. 

Tai.  But  their  reasons,  madam, 

I would  fain  hear. 

/Tit.  Some,  madam,  I remember. 

They  say  that  painting  quite  destroys  the 
face 

£ith.  O,  that’s  an  old  one,  madam. 

/Tit.  There  are  new  ones  too. 

Corrupts  the  breath ; hath  left  so  little 
sweetness 

In  kissing,  as  ’tis  now  us’d  but  for  fashion  ; 
And  shortly  will  be  taken  for  a punishment. 
Decays  the  fore-teeth  that  should  guard  the 
tongue ; 

And  suffers  that  run  riot  everlasting ! 

•4nd  (which  is  worse)  some  ladies,  when  they 
meet. 

Cannot  be  meriy  and  laugh,  but  they  do  spit 
In  one  another’s  faces  I 
A/an.  I should  know 
This  voice  and  face  loo. 

[Afaafy  begins  to  /enow  him. 
/Tit.  Then,  they  say,  ’tis  dangerous 
T*  all  the  fal’n,  vet  well  dispos’d  niad-dams. 
That  are  industrious,  and  desire  to  earn 
'Jlieir  living  with  their  sweat .'  for  any  dis- 
temper 

Of  beat  and  motion  may  displace  tlieir  co- 
lours; 

And  if  the  paint  once  nin  about  Ibeir  faces. 
Twenty  to  one  they  will  appearsoill-favour’d. 
Their  servants  run  away  too,  and  leave  the 
pleasure 

Irap^ect,  and  the  reckoning  als’  unpaid, 
F.ith.  Pox,  these  are  poets’  reasons. 

Tai.  Some  old  lady. 

That  keem  a poet,  has  devis’d  these  scandals. 
Eith.  Faith,  we  must  have  the  poets  ba- 
nish’d, madam. 

As  master  Eitherside  says. 

Afeer.  Master  Fitz-dottrel, 

And  bis  wife ! where  ? madam,  the  Duke 
of  Drown’d-land, 

Tliat  will  be  shortly. 

/Tit.  Is  this  my  lord  ? • 

Metr.  The  same. 


SCENE  IV. 

[To  them']  Fiiz-doUrel,  Mrs.  Fitz-doUrtl, 
Pug. 

Fit.  Your  servant,  madam! 

/Tit.  How  now,  friend?  offended. 

That  I have  found  your  haunt  here? 

[U  ittipol  whispers  with  Manly. 
Man.  No,  uut  wondering 
At  your  strange-fashiou'd  venture  hither. 
mt.  It  is 

To  shew  you  what  they  are  you  so  pursue. 
A/an.  1 think  ’twill  prove  a med’eine 
against  marriage ; 

To  know  their  manners. 

ITiL  Stay,  and  profit  then. 

Meer.  The  lady,  madam,  whose  prince 
lias  brought  her  here 
To  be  instructed. 

[f/e  presents  Mrs.  Fitz-dottrel. 
/Tit.  Please  you,  sit  with  us,  lady. 

A/eer.  That’s  lady  president. 

Fit.  A goodly  woman  ! 

I cannot  see  the  ring,  though. 

Afeer.  Sir,  she  has  it. 

Tai.  But,  madam,  these  are  very  feeble 
reasons. 

/Tit.  So  I urg’d,  madam,  that  the  new 
complexion  [ship’s  fucus. 

Now  to  come  forth,  in  name  of  your  lady- 

Ilas  no  ingredient 

Tai.  But  1 durst  cat,  I assure  you. 

/Tit.  So  do  they  in  Spain. 

Tai.  Sweet  madam,  be  so  liberal, 

Togi  re  us  some  o’  your  Spanish  fucuses. 
/Tit.  I’hey  are  inhnite,  madam. 

Tai.  So  1 hear,  they  have 
Water  of  gourds,  of  radish,  tlic  white  beans. 
Flowers  of  glass,  of  thistles,  rose-marine. 
Raw  honey,  mustard-seed,  and  bread  dough- 
bak’d,  [of  eggs, 

1 he  crums  o’  bread,  goats-milk,  and  whites 
Cainphire,  and  lily-roots,  the  fat  of  swans. 
Marrow  of  veal,  white  pigeons,  and  pine-ker- 
nels, [gall ; 

The  seeds  of  nettles,  pursclinc,  and  liares- 

Linions,  thin-skinn’d 

Eith.  How  her  ladyship  has  studied 
All  excellent  things  I ' 

/Tit.  But  ordinary,  madam. 

No,  the  true  rarities  are,  th’  alvagada 
And  argentata  of  queen  Isabella ! 

Tai.  1,  what  are  their  ingredients,  gentle 
madam  ? 

/Tit.  Y our  allum  scagliola,  or  pol-dipedra ; 
And  zuccarino ; turpentine  of  Abezzo, 
Wash’d  in  nine  waters ; soda  di  levaiite. 

Or  your  fern  ashes ; benjamin  di  gotta : 
Grasso  di  serpe ; porccletto  iiiarino ; 

Oils  of  Icntisco ; zucclie  mugia;  make 
The  admirable  varnish  for  the  face,  [on 
Gives  the  right  lustre ; but  two  drops  rubb’d 
With  a piece  of  scarlet,  makes  a lady  of  sixty 
Look  as  sixteen.  But  above  all,  the  water 
Of  the  white  hen,  of  the  lady  Estifania’s. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  4. 


Tai.  O,  T,  tliat  tame,  good  madam,  I 
have  heard  of; 

How  is  it  done  ? 

tyit.  Madam,  yon  take  your  hen. 

Plume  it,  and  skin  it,  cleanse  it  o’  the  in- 
wards ; [ounces 

Then  chop  it,  bones  at  all ; add  to  four 
Of  carravicins,  pipitas,  sope  of  Cyprus, 
Make  the  dec  oction,  strain  it.  Then  distil  it, 
And  keep  it  in  your  gally-pot  well  glidder'd : 
'i'bree  drops  preserves  from  wrinkles,  warts, 
spots,  moles. 

Blemish,  or  sun-bumings,  and  keeps  the  skin 
In  decimo-sexto,  ever  bright  and  smooth. 

As  any  looking-glass ; and  indeed  is  call’d 
The  virgrn’s  milk  for  the  face,  oglio  reale; 

A ceruse,  neither  cold  nor  heat  will  hurt ; 
And  mix’d  with  oil  of  myrrh,  and  the  red 
gilliflower. 

Call’d  cataputia,  and  flowers  of  rovistico. 
Makes  tlie  best  muta,  or  dye,  of  the  whole 
woricL 

Tai.  Dear  madam,  w ill  you  let  us  be  fa- 
miliar t 

Wit.  Your  ladyship’s  servant. 

Uecr.  How  do  you  like  her? 

Tit.  Admirable! 

But  yet  I cannot  see  the  ring. 

[lie  is  Jealous  about  his  ring,  and  Mcer- 
. craft  delivers  it. 

Pag.  Sir ! 

Meer.  I must 

Deliver  it,  or  mar  all.  Tliis  fool’s  so  jealous. 

Madam sir,  wear  this  ring,  and  pray  you 

lake  knowledge,  [thanks. 

’Twas  sent  you  by  his  wife,  and  give  her 
Do  not  you  dwindle,  sir,  bear  up. 

Pug.  1 tluink  you,  sir. 

Tai.  Cut  tor  the  manner  of  Spain!  sweet 
madam,  let  us 

Be  bold,  now  we  are  in:  arc  all  the  ladies 
1'hcre  i’  the  fashion  ? 

ff'it.  None  but  grandees,  madam, 

O’  the  clasp'd  train,  which  may  be  worn  at 
length  too. 

Or  thus  upon  my  arm. 

Tui.  And  do  they  wear 
Cioppinos  all  ? 

ti  lt.  If  they  be  drest  in  pnnto,  madam  ? 
F.tih.  Grit  as  those  are,  madam  ? 

Hit.  Of  goldsmith’s  work,  madam; 

Aud  set  with  diamonds;  and  tlieir  Spanish 
pumps. 

Of  perfum’d  leather. 

I at.  1 should  think  it  hard 
To  go  m ’em,  madam. 

Hit.  At  the  first  it  is,  madam. 

Tai.  Do  you  never  fall  in  ’em  ? 

Hit.  Never. 

£ til.  1 swear,  I should 
Six  times  an  hour. 

Tai.  Cut  you  have  men  at  hand  still. 

To  help  you,  if  you  fall  ? 

Hit.  Only  one,  madam, 

'1  he  guarda-ducutias,  such  a little  old  man 
As  Lius. 


EM.  Alas ! he  can  do  nothing,  this  1 
/f'lt.  I’ll  tell  you,  madam,  I saw  in  the 
court  of  Spain  once 
A lady  fall  i’  the  kin^s  sight,  along ; 

And  there  she  lay,  flat  spread,  as  an  um- 
brella, ' [a  hand 

Her  hoop  here  crack’d  ; no  man  durst  reach 
To  help her,till  the guarda-duennas  came. 
Who  is  the  person  only  allow’d  to  touch 
A lady  there,  and  he  but  by  his  finger. 

Eitn.  Ha’  they  no  servants,  madam,  there, 
nor  friends  ? 

ITit.  An  cscudero,  or  so,  madam,  that 
waits 

l^pon  ’em  in  another  coach,  at  distance; 
And  when  they  walk  or  dance,  holds  by  a 
handkerchief. 

Never  presumes  to  touch  ’em. » 

Eilh.  Tliis  is  scurvy,'  .. 

And  a forc’d  gravity  I l.do  not  like  it. 

1 like  our  own  much  belter. 

Tai.  ’Tis  more  French, 

And  courtly,  ours. 

EM.  Ail'd  tastes  more  liberty. 

M e may  liavc  our  dozen  of  visitors  at  onee 
Make  love  t’  us. 

Tai.  And  before  our  husbands. 

• Eitk.  Husband? 

As  1 am  honest,  Tail-busli,  I do  think. 

If  nobody  should  love  me  but  my  poor  hus- 
band, 

I should  e'en  hang  myself. 

Tai.  Fortune  forhiil,  wench. 

So  fair  a neck  should  have  so  foul  a necklace. 
Eilh.  ’1'is  true,  as  1 am  handsome. 

Hit.  I receiv'd,  lady, 

A token  from  you,  w hich  I would  not  be 
Rude  to  refuse,  being  your  first  remem- 
brance. 

C Pit.  O,  I am  satisfied  now  1 
Meer.  Do  you  see  it,  sir  ?) 

HJt.  But  since  you  come  to  know  me 
nearer,  lady. 

I’ll  beg  the  honour  you  will  wear  it  for  me. 
It  must  be  so. 

yi'ittipol  gives  it  to  Mrs.  Fitt-dottrel. 
Mrs.  Fit.  Sure  I have  heard  this  tongue. 
Meer.  What  do  you  mean,  sir? 

[5/eer-cr<jfl  murmurs. 
IFit.  Would  you  ha’  me  mercenary  ? 
M'e’ll  recompense  it  anon,  in  somewhat  else. 

[//e  is  satisfied,  item  he  sees  it. 
Fit.  I do  not  love  to  be  gull'd,  though  in 
a toy.  [scliool,  wife, 

VVife,  do  you  bear  f you’re  come  into  the 
Where  you  may  Icam,  Ido  perceive  it,  any 
thing! 

How  to  be  fine,  or  fair,  or  great,  or  proud. 
Or  what  you  will,  indeed,  wife ; here  ’tis 
taught : 

And  I am  glad  on’t,  that  you  may  nut  say. 
Another  day,  w hen  honours  come  upon  you. 
You  wanted  means.  1 ha’  done  my  parts ; 

been,  [riog. 

To-day,  at  fifty  pound  charge ; first,  for  a 
[//e  upbraids  her  with  his  biU  costs. 
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To  gt*t  you  entered ; then  left  my  new  play. 
To  wail  upon  you  here,  to  scc’t  confirm’d, 
That  1 may  say,  both  to  mine  own  eyes  and 
eam. 

Semes,  you  are  my  witness,  she  hath  enjoy’d 
AI!  helps  that  could  be  had  for  love  or  mo- 
ney— 

Mrs.  Fit.  Vo  make  a fool  of  her. 

Fit.  Wife,  that’s  you  malice, 

The  wickedness  o’  your  nature,  to  interpret 
Your  liusb.tud’s  kindness  thus:  but  I’ll  not 
leave 

Still  to  do  good,  for  your  deprav’d  affections ; 
Intend  it ; bend  this  stubborn  wilt ; be  great. 
Tai.  Good  madam,  w hom  do  they  use  in 
messages } 

if'it.  "I  h^jy  commonly  use  their  slaves, 
madam. 

Tai.  And  does  your  ladyship 
Think  that  so  good,  madam  ? 

9Fit.  No  indl'ed,  madam ; I 
Therein  prefi  r the  fashion  of  England  far, 
Of  your  young  delicate  page,  or  discreet 
usher. 

Fit.  And  I go  with  your  ladyship  In 
opinion, 

Directly  for  your  gcntleman-usher ; ^ 

There’s  not  a filler  officer  goes  on  ground. 
ffit.  If  he  be  made  and  broken  to  his 
place  once. 

Fit.  Nay,  so  I presuppose  him. 
tFit.  And  they  are  fitter  [call’tl 

Managers  too,  sir ; but  1 would  haVe  ’em 
Our  Escudero’s. 

Fit.  Good. 

iFit.  Sav  I should  send  [ther’d 

To  your  ladyship,  who  (1  presume)  has  ga- 
All  the  dear  secrets,  to  know  how  to  make 
Pastille’s  of  the  dutchess  of  Braganza, 
Coquetta’s,  ulmoiavana’s,  manlecada’s, 
Alcorea’s,  mustaccioli;  or  say  it  were 
The  peladore  of  Isabella,  or  balls 
Attinst  the  itch,  or  aqua  nanfa,  or  oil 
Of  jessamine  for  gloves,  of  tlie  marc^^ucss 
Muja;  [oftices. 

•Or  for  the  head  and  hair ; why,  these  are 
Eiih.  Fit  for  a gentleman,  not  a slave. 
They  only 

Might  ask  for  your  piveti,  Spanish  cole. 

To  burn,  and  sweeten  a room  : but  the  ar- 
cana 

Of  ladies*  cabinets— 

Fit.  Should  be  elsewhere  trusted. 

You’re  much  about  the  truth.  Sweet  ho- 
nour’d ladies, 

r//e  otters  himself  uith  the  ladies. 
I.et  me  fall  in  w i’  you.  1 ha’  iny  female 
wit,  [suits 

As  well  as  my  male.  And  I do  know  what 
A lady  of  spirit,  or  a woman  of  fashion  ! 

Wit.  And  you  would  have  your  wife  such? 
Fit.  Yes,  inudain,  airy. 

Light;  not  to  plain  dishonesty,  I mean: 

Bui  semewhut  o’  this  side. 

Wit.  1 take  you,  sir. 

He’as  a reason,  ladies.  I’ll  not  give  this  rush 


For  any  lady  that  cannot  be  honest 
Within  a threat). 

Tai.  Yes,  madam,  and  vet  venture 
As  far  for  th’  other,  in  her  fame— • 

Wit.  As  can  be ; 

Coach  it  to  Pimlico,  dance  the  Saraband, 
Hear  and  talk  bawdy,  laugh  as  loud  as  a 
larum. 

Squeak,  spring,  do  any  thing. 

£ith.  In  young  company,  madam. 

Tai.  Or  afore  gallants.  11  they  be  brave, 
or  lords, 

A woman  is  engag’d. 

Ftt.  I say  so,  ladies. 

It  is  civility  to  deny  us  nothing. 

Pug.  You  talk  ota  university ! why,  hell  Is 
A grammar-school  to  tins ! 

[77ic  Devil  admires  him, 
Eith.  Rut  then  [madam. 

She  must  not  lose  a look  on  stuffs  or  doth, 
Tai.  Nor  no  coarse  fellow. 

Wit.  She  must  be  guided,  madam,  [in, 
Ry  the  clollu’s  he  wears,  .and  company  he  if 

Whom  to  salute,  how  far 

Fit.  I ha’  told  her  this ; 

Ami  how  that  baw  dry  too,  upo*  the  point, 

is  (in  itself)  as  civil  a discourse 

Wit.  As  any  other  affair  of  iKsli  whatever. 
Fit.  Rut  she  will  ne’er  be  capable,  she  is 
not  [how. 

So  much  as  coming,  madam;  I know  not 
She  loses  all  her  opportunities, 

With  hoping  to  be  forc’d.  I have  entertain’d 
\_He  shens  ids  Pug, 
A gentleman,  a younger  brother,  here. 
Whom  1 would  fain  breed  up  her  escudero. 
Against  some  expectations  that  I have. 

And  she’ll  not  countenance  him. 

Wit.  What’s  his  name  ? 

Fit.  Devil  o’  Darl>yshire. 

Eith  Bless  us  from  iiim  ! 

Tai.  Devil ! 

Call  him  De-vile,  sweet  madam. 

Mrs.  Fit.  What  you  please,  ladies. 

Tai.  De  vile’s  a prettier  name  ? 

Eith.  And  sounds,  nicthinks, 

As  it  came  in  with  the  Conque  ror  -- — 
Afan.  Over  smocks  ! 

What  things  thev  are*  that  Nature  should 
be  at  Unsure 

Ever  to  make  ’em ! My  w'ooing  is  at  an  end. 

[J/afilt/  goes  nut  zvitU  indignation. 
Wit.  What  can  he  do  ? 

Eith.  Let’s  hear  him. 

Ttii.  C an  he  manage  ? 

Fit.  Please  you  to  try  him,  ladies.  Stand 
forth.  Devil. 

Pug.  Was  all  this  but  the  preface  to  my 
torment?  [honours. 

Fit.  Come,  let  their  ladyships  see  your 
Eith.  U,  he  makes  a wicked  leg. 

7V/i.  As  ever  1 saw  ! 
li  lt.  Fit  for  a devil, 

Tai,  Good  madam,  call  him  De-vile, 

Wit.  De-vile,  what  property  i»  there woit 
required^ 
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I’  your  conceit  now,  in  the  escudero  ? 

\Thry  begin  their  catechim. 
fit.  Why  do  you  not  speak  f 
Pug.  A settled  discreet  pace,  inadam. 

If  it.  I think,  a^  barren  head,  sir,  moun- 
tain-likc'. 

To  be  expos’d  to  the  cruelty  of  weathers 

Fit.  I,  for  his  valley  is  beneath  the  waste, 
madam, 

And  to  be  fruitful  there,  it  is  sufficient 
Dulness  upon  you ! could  not  you  hit  this  ? 

[fit.  itrikes  Pug. 

Pug.  Good  sir 

If  it.  He  then  had  bad  no  barren  head. 
You  daw  him  too  much,  in  troth,  sir. 

fit.  I must  walk  [for  you. 

With  the  French  stick,  like  an  old  virger. 
Pug.  O chief,  call  me  to  hell  again,  and 
free  me.  [ The  Devil  prays, 

fit.  Do  you  murmur  now? 

Pug.  Not  I,  sir, 

U'ii.  What  do  you  take,  [ment, 

Mr.  De-vile,  the*  height  of  your  employ- 
In  the  true  perfect  escudero? 

fit.  When? 

What  do  vou  answer  ? 

Pug.  To  be  able,  madam. 

First  to  enquire,  then  report  the  working 
Of  any  lady’s  physick,  in  sweet  phrase. 

Ifit.  Yes,  that’s  an  act  of  elegance,  and 
importance. 

Bui  what  above  ? 

fit.  O,  that  I had  a goad  for  him. 

Pug.  To  find  out  a good  corn-cutter. 

Tui.  Out  on  him ! 

Eith.  Most  barbarous ! 

fit.  Why  did  you  do  this  now  ? 

Of  purpose  to  discredit  me,  you  damn’d 
devil  ? 

Pug.  Sure,  if  I be  not  yet,  I shall  be.  All 
My  days  in  hell  were  holiday's  to  this  1 
Tui.  ’Tis  labour  lost,  madam. 

Eith.  He's  a dull  fellow. 

Of  no  cwacity  1 

Tai.  Of  no  discourse ! 

O,  if  my  Ambler  had  been  here  ! 

Eith.  1,  madam,  [other  ? 

You  talk  of  a man,  where  is  there  such  an- 
Ifit.  Mr.  De-vile,  put  case  one  of  my  la- 
dies here 

Had  a fine  hrach,  and  would  employ  you 
forth 

To  treat  ’bout  a convenient  match  for  her. 
What  would  you  observe? 

Pug.  The  colour,  and  the  siae,  madam. 

Hit.  .'Viid  nothing  else  ? 

fit.  The  moon,  you  calf,  the  moon  ! 

Il'il.  I,  and  the  sign. 

Tai.  Y es,  and  receipts  for  pronencss. 

II  it.  Then  when  the  puppies  came,  what 
would  you  do  ? 

Pug.  Get  their  nativities  cast. 

Ifit.  I'his  is  well.  What  more? 

Pug.  Consult  the  almanack-man  which 
would  be  least. 

Which  cleanliest. 
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Ifit.  And  which  silent’st  ? This  is  well. 
And  while  she  vr-erc  with  puppy  ? [madam; 

Pug.  Walk  her  out. 

And  air  her  every  morning. 

Ifit.  Very  good  ! ' 

And  be  industrious  to  kill  her  fleas  ? 

Pug.  Yes. 

Ifit.  He  will  make  a pretty  proficient. 
Pug.  Who,  [trehising  ? 

Coming  from  hell,  could  look  for  such  a ca- 
The  Devil  is  an  Ass,  I do  acknowledge  it. 
Fit.  The  top  of  woman ! all  her  sex  in 
abstract ! 

[fitz-dottrel  admires  Ifitlipol. 
I love  ber,  to  each  syllable  falls  from  her. 
Tai.  Good  madam,  give  me  leave  to  go 
aside  w ith  him. 

And  try  him  a little! 

Hit.' Do,  and  I’ll  withdraw,  madam. 
With  this  fair  lady,  read  to  her  tlic  while. 
Tai.  Come,  sir. 

Pug.  Dear  chief,  relieve  me,  or  I perish. 

[ The  Devil  prays  again, 
mu.  Lady,  wc’ll  follow;  you  are  not  jea- 
lous, sir  ? [behold. 

fit.  O,  madam  1 you  shall  see.  Stay,  wife, 
I give  her  up  here  absolutely  to  you ; 

She  is  your  own,  do  with  her  what  you  will[: 
[lie  gives  his  tv\fe  to  him,  taking  him  to 
be  a lady.  [good ; 

Melt,  cast,  and  form  her  as  you  shall  think 
Set  any  stamp  on : I’ll  receive  her  from  you 
As  a new  thing,  by  your  own  standard. 

IfU.  Well,  sir! 

S C E N E V. 

Meer-craft,  fitz-dotlrel.  Pit-fall,  Ever-ill, 
, Plutarchus. 

Meer.  But  what  ha’  you  done  i’  your  de- 
pendence, since  ? 

FU.  O,  it  goes  on  ; 1 met  your  cousin,  the 
master 

Meer.  You  did  not  acquaint  liim,  sir? 
fit.  Faith,  hut  1 did,  sir. 

And,  upon  better  thought,  not  without  rea- 
son ! [else. 

He  being  chief  officer  might  ha’  ta’en  it  ill 
As  a contempt  against  his  place,  and  that 
In  time,  sir,  ha’  drawn  on  another  depen- 
dence. 

No,  1 did  find  him  in  good  terms,  and  ready 
To  do  me  any  service. 

Meer.  So  he  said  to  you  ? 

But,  sir,  you  do  not  know  him. 

fit.  Why,  I presum’d,  [me. 

Because  this  bus’ness  of  my  wife’s  requir’d 
I could  ndiha’  done  better;  and  he  told 
Me,  that  he  would  go  presently  to  your 
council, 

A knight  here  i’  the  lane 

Meer.  Yes,  justice  Either-side. 
fit.  And  get  the  feoffment  drawn,  with  a 
letter  of  attorney, 

' For  livery  and  seisin. 

Meer,  That  I know’s  the  course. 
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Act  4.  Scene  7.] 

But,  sir,  you  mean  not  to  make  him  feofiee? 
fit.  Nay,  that  I’ll  pause  on ! 

Mtcr:  How  now,  little  Hit-tall  ? 

Pit.  Your  cousin,  master  Lver-ill,  would 
come  in 

But  he  would  know  if  Mr.  Manly  were  here. 
M<er.  No,  tell  him,  if  he  were,  I ha’ 
made  his  peace ! 

f Metr-cruft  wltUpert  agaiiut  him. 
He’s  one,  sir,  has  no  state,  and  a man  knows 
not 

How  such  a trust  may  tempt  him. 
fit.  i conceive  you. 

£ver.  Sir,  this  same  deed  is  done  here. 
Mcer.  Pretty  Plutarchus  ! [view’d  it  ? 
Art  thou  come  uitli  it?  and  has  sir  Poul 
Plu.  His  hand  is  to  the  draught. 

Meer.  W ill  you  step  in,  sir, 

And  read  it? 

Fit.  Yea. 

Ever.  I pray  you,  a word  wi*  you. 

[£tfr-i«  wHitp^s  against  Afeer-cntfl. 
Sir  Poul  Kither-aide  will’d  me  gi’  you  caution 
\V  horn  you  did  make  feotfee ; for  ’tis  the 
trust  [here 

O’  your  whole  state ; and  though  my  cousin 
Be  a worthy  gentleman,  yet  his  valour  has 
At  the  tall  board  been  question’d  ; and  we 
hold 

Any  man  so  impeach’d,  of  doubtful  honesty ! 
1 will  not  justily  this,  but  give  it  you 
To  make  your  profit  of  it ; if  y«u  utter  it, 

I can  forswear  it. 

fit.  1 believe  you,  and  thank  you,  sir. 
SCENE  VI. 

Ifillipol,  Mrs.  Filz-iinttrel,  AlaiUy,  Meer- 

crqfi. 

If  it.  Be  not  afraid,  sweet  lady ; you  are 
trusted  [visher. 

To  love,  not  violence,  here:  1 am  no  ra- 
But  one  whom  you  by  your  fair  trust  again 
May  of  a servant  make  a most  true  friend. 
Mrs.  Fit.  And  such  a one  1 need,  but  not 
this  way. 

Sir,  I confess  me  to  you,  the  mere  manner 
Of  your  attempting  me  this  morning,  took 
me  ; [ners. 

And  I did  hold  my  invention,  and  my  inan- 
Were  both  engag'd  to  give  it  a requital. 

But  not  unto  your  ends : my  hope  was  then, 
(Though  interrupted  ere  it  could  be  utter’d) 
That  whom  1 found  the  master  of  such  lan- 
guage, 

'That  brain  and  spirit  for  such  an  enterprise. 
Could  not,  but  If  those  succours  were  de- 
manded * 

To  a right  use,  employ  them  virtuously. 
And  make  that  proht  of  his  noble  parts 


so; 

Which  they  would  yield.  Sir,  you  have 
now  the  ground 

To  exercise  them  in ; I am  a womai 
That  cannot  speak  mure  wretchedness  of 
myself,  [folly. 

Than  you  can  read  ; match’d  to  a mass  of 
That  every  day  makes  baste  to  his  ou  n ruin ; 
The  wealthy  portion  that  I brought  him, 
spent,  [ture  made  me. 

And  (through  my  friends’  neglect)  no  join* 
My  fortunes  standing  in  this  precipice, 

’'I'ls  counsel  that  1 want,  and  honest  aids ; 
And  in  this  name  I need  you  for  a triend. 
Never  in  any  other ; for  his  ill 
Must  not  make  me,  sir,  worse. 

[Maniy  conceal'dlhistolule,  shews  himself. 
Man.  V,  friend,  forsake  not 
The  brave  occasion  virtue  offers  you 
To  keep  you  innocent:  I have  fear’d  for 
both. 

And  watch’d  you,  to  prevent  the  ill  I fear’d. 
But  since  the  weaker  side  bath  so  assur’d  me. 
Let  not  the  stronger  fall  by  his  own  vice. 

Or  be  the  less  a friend,  ’cause  virtue  needs 
him.  [twice ; 

If  it.  Virtue  shall  never  ask  my  succours 
Most  friend,  most  man,  your  counsels  are 
commands. 

Lady,  I can  love  goodness  in  you,  more 
I han  1 did  beauty  ; and  do  here  entitle 
Your  virtue  to  the  power  upon  a life 
You  shall  engage  in  any  fruitful  service. 
Even  to  forleit. 

Meer.  Madam : do  you  hear,  sir  ? 
\^Meer-craft  takes  tfitcipol  aside,  ana 
moves  a project  for  himself. 

" We  have  another  leg  strain’d  forthis  Dot- 
trel. 

He  has  a quarrel  to  carry,  and  has  caus’d 
A deed  of  feoffment  of  his  whole  estate 
To  be  drawn  yonder : he  has’t  within  ; and 
you 

Only  he  means  to  make  feoffee.  He’s  fall’n 
ho  desperately  enamour’d  on  you,  and  talks 
Most  like  a madman : you  did  never  hear 
A phrentick  so  in  love  with  his  own  favour  ! 
Now  you  do  know,  ’tis  of  no  validity 
In  your  name  as  you  stand  : therefore  advise 
him  [share,  sir. 

To  put  in  me.  (He’s  come  here.)  You  shall 

SCENE  VII. 

Ifittipol,  Mrs.  Fitz-doltrel,  Manly,  Meer- 
cryft,  Fitz-dottrel,  Ever.iU,  Plutarchus. 
fit.  Madam,  1 have  a suit  to  you ; and 
afore-hand 

I do  bespeak  you  ; you  must  not  deny  me, 

I will  be  granted. 

Ifit.  Sir,  1 must  know  H,  though. 


” Ife  have  another  leg  strain’d  for  this  Dottrel.]  A dottrel  is  a silly  kind  of  bird, 
which  imitates  the  actions  of  the  lowler,  till  at  last  he  is  taken : if  the  fowler  stretches  out  a 
leg,  the  bird  will  do  so  too.  It  is  to  this  property  tliat  he  here  alludes ; and  it  is  from 
hence  that  Fitz-dottrel  lias  the  name,  as  be  so  readily  falls  into  the  snares  the  projeclur 
lays  for  him. 
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Fit.  No,  lady,  you  must  not  know  it : 
yet  you  must  to'j, 

P'or  the  trust  of  it,  and  the  fame  indeed, 
hich  elst‘  were  lost  me,  1 would  use  your 
name 

But  in  a feofTtnent,  make  my  whole  estate 
OviT  unto  you  ; a trifle,  a thing  of  nothing, 
So.ue  eighteen  hundred. 

Alas  ! I understand  not  [loth 

Tiiose  tilings,  sir : 1 am  a woman,  and  most 

1 o embark  myself^ 

Fit,  You  w*il!  not  slight  me,  madam  ? 

H'it.  Nor  you’ll  not  quarrel  me  ? 

Fii,  No,  sweet  madam,  I have 
Already  a dependence  ; for  w hich  cause 
I do  tins : let  me  put  you  in,  dear  madam, 

1 may  he  fairly  kilt’d. 

if  it.  You  have  ) our  friends,  sir, 

Abv>ut  you  here  tor  choice. 

^xcr.  She  tells  you  rigiit,  sir. 

[He  It  fpes  io  be  the  man. 
Fit.  Death,  if  she  do,  what  do  1 care  for 
that  ? 

Say,  f would  have  her  tell  me  wrong. 
tf'it.  Why,  sir, 

If  for  the  trust  you'll  let  me  have  the  honour 
To  name  you  one. 

Fit.  Nay,  you  do  me  the  honour,  madam. 
Who  is’t  ? 

ffjt.  This  gentleman.  [Dcsieru  Manltj. 
Fit.  O no,  sweet  madam,  . fpendeoce. 
He’s  friend  to  him  with  whom  I na’  the  de- 
tf'it.  Who  might  he  be  } 

Fit.  One  Wittipol ; do  you  know  him  ? 
fVit.  Alas,  sir,  ne  ! a toy  ! this  gentleman 
A friend  to  him  ? no  more  than  I urn,  sir. 
Fit.  But  will  your  ladyship  undertake 
that,  maUam  ? [engage  me. 

fFit.  Yes,  and  what  else,  for  hmi,  you  will 
Fit.  What  is  his  name  ? 

H it.  His  name  is  Eustace  Manly. 

Fit.  Whence  does  he  write  himself? 
fF/t.  Of  Middlesex,  esquire.  [hither  ; 
Fit.  Say  nothing,  madam.  Clerk,  come 
Write  Eustace  Manly,  squire  o’  Middlesex. 
Afeer.  What  ha’  yon  ooue,  sir  ? 

M it.  Nam’d  a gentleman, 

That  I’ll  be  answerable  for  to  you,  sir. 

Had  1 nam’d  you,  it  might  ha’  been  sus- 
pected; 

*l’hi»  way  ’lis  safe. 

Fit.  Come,  gentlemen,  your  hands 
For  witness. 

Afun.  What  is  this? 

Fver.  You  iia’ made  election 

[Ever-ill  applauds  it. 
Of  a most  worthy  gentleman  * 

Man.  Would  one  of  worth  [is 

Had  spoke  it ! but  now  w hence  it  comes,  it 
Kathcr  a shame  unto  me,  than  a praise. 
Ever.  Sir,  I will  givi*  y on  any  satisfaction. 
Man.  Be  silent  liien : Falsehood  com- 
mends not  truth.”  [deed, 

Plu.  You  do  deliver  this,  sir,  as  your 
Toth’  use  of  Mr.  Manly? 

Fit.  Yes;  and,  sir r 
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When  did  you  see  young  Wittipol  ? I am 
ready 

For  process  now : sir,  this  is  publication. 

He  sltall  hear  from  me  ; he  would  needs  be 
courting 
My  wife,  sir. 

Afan.  Yes  ; so  wllnesseth  his  cloke  there. 
p'it.  Nay,  good  sir — Madam,  you  did 
undertake— 

FitZ‘(b)ttrei  is  suspicious  of  Ma^ily  stiU, 
it.  VN’hat? 

Fit-  riiat  he  was  not  Wittipol’s  friend. 
fFit.  1 hear. 

Sir,  no  confession  of  it. 

Fit.  O,  she  knows  not,  [tipol 

Now  I remember.  Madam,  this  young  W it- 
Would  ha’ deiiauch’il  my  wife,  and  made 
me  cuckold 

Thorough  a casement;  he  did  fly  her  home 
'I'o  mine  own  w'induw  ; but  1 think  1 fought 
him. 

And  ravish’d  her  away  out  of  his  pounces. 

1 ha’  sworn  to  ha’  him  b\  the  ear»:  1 fear 
The  toy  wi*  not  do  me  ri^hl. 

fVit.  No  ! that  were  pity  ; [do’t  you. 
What  right  do  you  ask,  sir  ? here  he  is  will 
[tViUipot  disceroers  himseff., 
Fit.  Ha  ! Wittipol  ! 

H'it.  I,  sir ; no  more  lady  now. 

Nor  Spaniard ! 

Man.  No  indeed,  ’tis  Wittipol. 

Fit.  Am  I the  thing  I fear’a  ? 

H'it.  A cuckold  ? No,  sir  ; 

But  you  were  late  in  possibility, 
rii  tell  you  so  much. 

Man.  Bui  your  wife’s  too  virtuous. 

Wit.  We’ll  sec  her,  sir,  at  home,  and  leave 
you  here,  [ject. 

To  be  made  duke  o*  Shoreditch  with  a pro- 
Fit.  Tliieves,  ravishers  ! 

Wit.  Cry  but  another  note,  sir, 
ni  mar  the  tune  o’  your  pipe. 

Fit.  Gi’.  me  my  deed  then, 

[He  would  have  his  deed  again. 
Wit.  Neither : that  shall  be  kept  for  your 
wife’s  good. 

Who  will  know  better  how  to  use  it. 

E'it.  11a ! 

To  feast  you  with  iny  land  ? 

H'it.  Sir,  be  you  quiet. 

Or  I shall  gag  vbu  ere  1 go;  consult  [this 
Your  master  of  di  pendences,  how  to  make 
A second  business,  you  have  time,  sir. 

[Wittipol  bajles  him  and  goes  out. 
Fit.  Oh  ! 

What  will  the  ghost  of  my  wise  grandfather. 
My  learned  father,  with  my  worshipful 
iflother. 

Think  of  me  now,  that  left  me  in  this  world 
In  state  to  be  their  heir?  that  am  become 
A cuckold,  and  an  ass,  and  my  wife’s  ward ; 
Likely  to  lose  my  land,  ha’  my  throat  cut ; 
All  by  her  practice  ! 

Mea\  Sir,  we  are  all  abus’d  ! 

Fit.  And  be  so  still ! who  hinders  you,  1 
pray  you  ? 
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Let  me  alone,  I would  enjoy  myself, 

And  be  the  duke  of  Drown’d  land  you  ha’ 
made  me.  [o’  this. 

Meer.  Sir,  we  must  play  an  after-game 
h'it.  But  I am  not  in  case  to  be  a gamester, 

I tell  you  once  again 

Meer.  You  must  be  rul’d. 

Anil  t.ike  some  counsel. 

fit.  sir,  I do  hate  counsel. 

As  I do  hale  my  wife,  my  wicked  wife  ! 


Meer.  But  we  may  think  how  to  recover 
all. 

If  you  will  act. 

Fit.  I will  not  think,  nor  act. 

Nor  yet  recover ; do  not  talk  to  me : 

I’ll  run  out  o’  my  wits,  rather  than  hear. 

I will  be  what  I am,  Fabian  F'itz-dottrel, 

'I  hougli  all  the  worlil  say  nay  to’t. 

Meer,  I, et  us  follow  him. 


t 


A C T V. 


SCENE  I. 

Pitfall,  Meer-ernji, 

Amb.  T>  t’T  has  my  lady  miss’d  me  i 
il  Pit.  Bc*yoiid  telling  ! 

Here  has  been  that  inhnity  of  strangers ! 
And  then  she  would  ha’  had  you,  to  ha’ 
sampled  you 

With  one  within,  tliat  they  are  now  a leach- 
And  does  pretend  to  your  rank. 

Ami.  Good  fellow  Pitfall,  [him. 

Tell  Mr.  Meer-cralt  I entreat  a word  with 
IPilfaU  goes  out. 

This  most  unlucky  accident  wdl  go  near 
To  be  the  loss  o*  my  place,  I am  m doubt. 
Meer,  With  me?  What  say  you,  Mr. 

Ambler  ? 

At/ib.  Sir, 

I wouUl  beseechyourworship,  stand  between 
Me  and  my  lady’s  displeasure,  for  my  ab- 
sence. 

Metr.  O.  is  that  all?  I warrant  you. 

Amb.  I would  tell  you,  sir, 

Dut  liow  it  happen’d. 

Meer.  Brief,  good  Mr.  Ambler, 

Put  youi-self  to  your  rack ; for  I have  task 
Of  more  importance. 

[Mecr^rrajl  sems  full  of  business, 
Amb.  Sir,  you’ll  laugh  at  me  ! 

But  (so  is  truth)  a very  friend  of  mine, 
Finding  by  conference  with  me,  that  1 liv’d 
Too  chaste  for  my  complexion,  (and  indeed 
Too  honest  for  my  place,  sir,)  did  advise  me, 
Jf  1 did  love  myself,  (as  that  1 do, 

I must  confess)— 

Meer,  Spare  your  parenthesis. 

Amb,  To  gP  my  body  a little  Evacua- 
tion— 

Meef.  W'ell,  and  you  went  to  a whore? 
Amb,  No,  sir,  I durst  not 
(For  fear  it  might  arrive  at  somebody’s  ear 
it  should  not)  trust  myself  to  a common 
house ; 

[Ambler  tells  this  xvith  extraordinary  speed. 
But  got  the  gentlewoman  to  go  with  me> 


And  carry  her  bedding  to  a conduit-head. 
Hard  by  the  place  toward  Tyburn,  whvcii 
they  call  [sir,  this  morning 

My  Lord  Mayor’s  banqueting-house.  Nr>w, 
Was  execution;  and  1 ueyer  dreamt  oiTt, 
'nil  1 heard  the  noise  o’  the  people,  and  the 
horses ; 

And  neither  I,  nor  the  poor  gentlewoman 
Durst  itir,  till  all  was  done  and  past ; so 
tliat 

1’  the  interim  we  fell  asleep  again. 

[He  fags, 

Meer.  Nay,  if  you  fall  from  your  gallop, 
I am  gone,  sir. 

Amb.  But  when  I wak’d,  to  put  on  my 
, clothes,  a suit, 

I made  new  for  the  action,  it  was  gone, 

And  all  my  money,  with  my  purse,  myscals. 
My  hard-wax,  and  my  table-books,  my 
studies. 

And  a fine  new  device  I had  to  carry 
My  peu  and  ink,  my  civet,  and  my  tooth- 
picks,  [was 

All  under  one.  But  that  which  griev’d  me. 
The  gentlewoman’s  shoes  (with  a pair  of 
roses, 

And  garters)  I had  given  her  forthc  business  ; 
So  as  that  made  us  stay  till  it  was  dark: 

Fur  1 was  fain  to  lend  tier  mine,  and  walk 
In  a rug,  by  her,  barefoot,  to  bt.  Giles’s. 
Meer.  A kind  of  Irish  penance  I U Ihn 
all,  sir  ? 

Amb.  I'o  satisfy  my  lady. 

Meer,  1 will  promise  you,  sir. 

A?nb.  I ha’  told  the  true  disaster. 

Meer,  I cannot  stay  wi’  you, 

Sir,  to  condole ; but  gratulate  your  return. 
Amb.  An  honest  gentleman ; but  lie’s 
never  at  leisure 

To  be  himself,  he  has  such  tides  of  business, 

SCENE  II. 

Pug,  Ambler,  • 

Pug.  0 call  me  home  again,  dear  chiell 
aoO  put  me 
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To  yoking  foxes,  milking  of  he-^ats, 
Pouiulmg  of  water  in  a mortar,  laving  ' 

The  sea  ory  with  a nut^slieli,  gathering  all 
1 he  leaves  are  fall’n  this  autumn,  drawing 
faVts 

Out  of  dead  bodies,  making  ropes  of  sand. 
Catching  the  winds  together  in  a net, 
Must'nng  ol  ants,  and  niimb’ring  atoms ; all 
That  hell  and  you  thoiigiit  exquisite  tor- 
ments, rather  [sooner 

Than  stay  me  here  a thought  more  : f would 
’Keep  tleas  within  a circle,  and  beaccompt- 
ant 

A thousand  year,  which  of  ’em,  and  how  far. 
Out  leap'd  the  other,  than  endure  a minute 
Such  us  I have  within.  There  is  no  hell 
To  a lady  of  fashion.  All  your  tortures 
there 

Are  pastimes  to  it.  ’Twould  be  a refreshing 
For  me,  to  be  i’  the  fire  again,  from  hence. 
{^Ambler  cones  in,  and  surveys  him, 
Amb.  1 bis  is  my  suit,  and  those  the  shoes 
and  roses ! 

Pug.  'I'bey’ve  such  impertinent  vexa- 
tions, 

A general  council  o’  devils  could  not  hit 

[/’lie  perceives  it,  and  starts. 
Ha  ! this  is  he  I took  asleep  with  his  wench. 
And  borrow’d  his  clothes.  What  might  I 
do  to  baulk  him  ? 

Amb.  Do  you  hear,  sir  ? 

Pug.  Answer  him,  but  not  toih’  purpose. 
Amb.  What  is  your  name,  I pray  you,  sir? 
Pug.  Is’t  so  late,  sir  ? 

[//e  answers  quite  from  the  purpose. 
Amb.  I ask  not  o’  the  time,  but  of  your 
name,  sir. 

Pug,  I thank  you,  sir.  Yet  it  docs  hold, 
sir,  certain. 

Amb.  Hold,  sir?  what  holds?  I must 
both  hold,  and  talk  to  you 
About  these  clothes. 

Pug.  A very  pretty  lace  ! 

But  the  tavlor  cozen’d  me. 

Amb.  No,  I am  cozen’d 
By  you ; robb’d. 

Pug.  W’hy,  when  you  please,  sir;  I am 
For  three-penny  gleek,  your  man. 

Amb.  Pox  o'  your  gleek. 

And  three-pence  : give  me  an  answer. 

Pug.  Sir, 

My  master  is  the  best  at  it. 


Amb.  Your  master! 

Who  is  your  master  ? 

Pug.  Let  It  be  Friday-night. 

Amb.  What  should  be  then  ? 

Pug.  Your  best  tong’s  Thom,  o’  Beth’leni. 
Amb.  I think  you  are  he. 

Does  he  mock  me,  trow,  from  purpose  ? 

Or  do  not  I speak  to  him  what  1 mean  ? 
Good  sir,  your  name. 

Pug.  Only  a couple  o’  cocks,  sir  ; 

If  we  can  get  a widgeon,  ’tis  in  season. 

Amb.  He  hopes  to  make  one  o’  these 
scipticKs  o’  me,  [/■'or  scepiicks. 
(I  think  I name  ’em  right)  and  docs  not  dy 
me : ^ 

I wonder  at  that ! ’tis  a strange  confidence  ! 
I’ll  prove  another  way,  to  draw  his  answer. 

SCENE  III. 

Meer-crqfl,  fitz-dotlrcl,  Ever-ill,  Pug. 
Meer.  It  is  the  easiest  Ih'mg,  sir,  to  be 
done. 

As  plain  as  fizzling  ; roll  but  wi’  your  eyes. 
And  foam  at  th’  mouth.  A little  Casllc-soap 
Will  do’t  to  rub  your  lips:  and  then  a nut- 
shell. 

With  tow,  and  touch-wood  in  it,  to  spit  fire.' 
Did  you  never  read,  sir,  little  Darrel's  tricks' 
With  the  boy  o’  Burton,  and  the  seven  in 
Lancashire,  [it. 

Somers  at  Nottingham  ? all  these  do  teach 
And  we'll  give  nut,  sir,  that  your  wife  has 
bewitch'd  you. 

[They  repair  their  old  plot. 
Ever.  And  practis’d  witli  those  two,  as  sor- 
cerers. 

Meer.  And  ga’  you  potions,  by  which 
means  you  were 

Not  compos  mentis,  when  you  made  your 
feoffment. 

There’s  no  recovery  o’  your  state  but  this; 
This,  sir,  will  sting.  ' 

Ever.  And  move  in  a court  of  equity. 
Meer.  For  it  is  more  than  manifest,  that 
this  was 

A plot  o’  your  wife’s,  to  get  your  land. 

Pit.  1 think  it. 

Ever.  Sir,  it  appears. 

Meer.  Nay,  and  my  cousin  has  known 
These  gallants  in  these  shapes. 

Ever.  T’  have  done  strange  things,  sir. 


-•  — . I / would  sooner 

Keep  Jieas  within  a circle,  &c.]  This  is  taken  from  an  employment  of  the  same  kind, 
which  Aristophanes  has  given  to  S^rates : 

AtfiftV  Bfri  \avft^mra  Zawfitriir 

YvXtwr  msm  oiAoito  rmt  asrmi  wniat ; 2cc.  Nub.  act  1.  «c.  3. 

' Did  you  ne'er  read,  sir,  little  Darrel’s  tricks 
/Pith  the  boy  o'  Burton,  &c.]  Impostures  of  this  kind,  the  inventions  of  the  Jesuits,  were 
frequent  in  the  age  of  Jonsoii.  Dr.  Harsnet,  who  died  archbishop  of  York,  was  fortunate 
in  tile  iliscovcry  of  the  tricks  made  use  of  by  these  artists;  and  published  tliem  to  the 
world,  'there  is  a pamphlet  of  his  intitlcd,  A discovery  if  the  fraudulent  practices  qf'  John 
Darrel,  minister,  in  answer  to  a True  narration  qf  'the  strange  and  grievous  vexation  by  the 
devil  of  seven  persons  in  Lancashire,  and  H'illiam  Somers  qf  Nottiugham.  As  the  book  is 
not  easily  to  be  met  with,  1 am  unable  to  give  the  reader  the  particulars  of  the  cheat. 
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Act  5.  Scene  4.] 


One  as  the  lady,  the  other  as  the  sauire. 
Alter.  1 1 ow  a man’s  honesty  may  DC  fool’ d ! 
I thought  him 
A very  lady. 

yit.  So  did  I : renounce  me  else. 

Alter . But  this  way , sir,  you’ll  be  reveng’d 
at  height. 

Erer.  Upon ’em  all. 

Alter,  Yes,  faith,  and  since  your  wife 
Has  run  the  way  of  woman  thus,  e’en  give 
her 

Eit.  Lost,  by  this  hand,  to  me ; dead  to 
all  joys 

Of  her  dear  Dottrel ; I shall  never  pity  her. 
That  could  not  pity  herself. 

Alter.  Princely  resolv’d,  sir. 

And  Tike  yourself  still,  inpotentii. 

SCENE  IV. 

[To  them."]  Gilt-head,  Sledge,  Plutarchus, 
SerJeanU. 

Alter.  Gilt-head,  what  news? 
lit.  O sir,  my  hundred  pieces : 

Let  me  ha’  them  yet  ? 

\_l'tiz-dnttrel  asks  for  his  money. 
Gilt.  Yes,  sir.  Officers, 

Arrest  him. 

Fit.  Me? 

Ser.  I arrest  you. 

SU.  Keep  the  peace, 

I charge  you,  gentlenien. 

Fit.  Arrest  me  ? why  ? 

GiU.  For  better  security,  sir.  My  son 
Plutarchus 

Assures  me,  you  are  not  worth  a groat. 

Plu.  Pardon  me,  father, 

I said  his  worship  had  no  foot  of  land  left : 
And  that  I’ll  justify,  for  1 writ  the  deed. 

Fit.  Ha’  you  these  tricks  i’the  city  ? 

GiU.  Yes,  and  more. 


Arrest  this  gallant  too,  here,  at  my  suit. 

\_Altaning  Aleer-crafl, 

Sle.  I,  and  at  mine.  He  owes  me  lor  his 
lodging 

Two  year  anti  a quarter. 

Meer.  Why,  Mr.  Gilt-head,  landlord. 
Thou  art  not  mad,  the’  thou  art  constable, 
Puft  up  with  th’  pride  of  the  place  ? Do  you 
hear,  sirs ; • 

Have  1 deserv’d  this  from  you  two  ? for  all 
My  pains  at  court,  to  get  you  each  a patent. 

GiU.  F or  what  ? 

Alter.  Upo’ my  project  o’ tlie  forks. 

Sle.  Forks  ? what  be  they  ? 

\The  project  of  forks. 

Meer.  The  laudable  use  of  lotks. 

Brought  into  custom  here,  as  they  are  in 
Italy  *,• 

To  th’  sparing  o’  napkins.  That,  that  should 
have  made  [furnace. 

Your  bellows  go  at  the  forge,  as  his  at  the 
I ha’  procur’d  it,  ha’  the  signet  Ut  it. 

Dealt  with  the  linen-drapers  on  my  private’. 
Because  I fear’d  they  were  the  likeliest 
ever 

To  stir  against,  to  cross  it : for  ’twill  be 
A mighty  saver  of  linen  through  th  kingdom 
(As  that  is  one  o’  my  grounds,  and  to  spare 
washing) ; 

Now,  on  you  two  had  I laid  all  the  profits. 
Gilt-head  to  have  the  making  of  all  those 
Of  gold  and  silver,  for  the  better  personages; 
And  you,  of  those  of  steel  for  the  common 
sort. 

And  both  by  patent  I had  brought  you 
your  seals  in. 

But  now  you  have  prevented  me,  and  I 
thank  you. 

\_Sledge  is  brought  about. 

Sle.  Sir,  I will  bail  you,  at  mine  own  ap- 
peril. 

Meer.  Nay,  chuse. 


’ Meer.  The  laudable  use  of  forks. 

Brought  into  use  here,  as  they  are  in  /tofy.]  The  invention  of  forks  was  a little 
before  this  time,  and  some  kind  of  alTectation  in  the  use  of  them  gave  the  poet  an  occasion 
to  ridicule  the  invention  itself ; unless  we  should  suppose,  that,  with  the  German  divine 
w ho  preached  against  the  custom,  be  thought  it  an  insult  on  Providence  not  to  touch  one’s 
meat  with  one’s  fingers.  But  the  use  of  forks,  as  Mr.  Sympson  well  observes,  is  bautered 
likewise  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  as  the  mark  of  both  a traveller  and  courtier: 

“ It  doth  express  th’  enamour’d  courtier, 

“ As  full  as  your  fork-carving  traveller.” 

Sueen  of  Corinth,  act  4.  sc.  1.  not. 

We  have  had  too  a project  of  toothqiicks  mentioned,  which  was  also  another  fund  of  satire 
to  our  author’s  contemporaries.  So  Fletcher, 

" Y oil  that  enhance  the  daily  price  of  tooth-picks.” 

And  Sbakspeare  could  not  omit  it,  in  his  description  of  the  finical  traveller,  in  King  John, 
act  1. 

DeaU  Viith  the  linen-drapers,  on  Mr  private 

liiK, ’cause  I feaPd,  hc.1  Here  is  a mistake  in  the  pointing  and  expression:  what  is 
rtsy  private  Bie  t 1 believe  no  sense  can  be  extracted  from  it.  ft  should  be  read  tlius ; 

Deal  with  the  linen-drapers  on  my  private, 
i . e.  on  my  own  particular  account,  or  my  private  motion  ; aud  then  it  follows. 

Because  I fear'd  they  -j;ere  the  likeliest  ever 
To  stir  against,  to  cross  it 


Digitized  by  Google 


iiis 

Ph.  Do  you  so  loo,  good  father. ' 

i^7id  Gilt-head  cnrnce. 
Gilt,  t like  the  fashion  o’  the  project  well. 
The  forks  1 it  may  be  a lucky  one ! and  is 
not 

Intricate,  as  one  would  say,  but  fit  for 
Plain  heads,  as  ours,  to  deal  in.  Do  you 
hear, 

Officeis,  we  discharge  you. 

Mter.  Why,  this  shews 
A little  good-nature  in  you,  I confess. 

But  do  not  tempt  your  friends  thus.  Little 
Gilt-head,  [courses: 

Advise  your  sire,  great  Gilt-head,  from  these 
And,  here,  to  trouble  a great  man  in  rever- 
sion. 

For  the  matter  o’  fifty,  in  a false  alarm. 
Away,  it  shews  not  well.  Let  him  get  the 
pieces 

And  bri^  ’em ; you’ll  hear  more  else. 

Plu.  Bather. 

SCENE  V. 

[ To  them.']  Ambler. 

Amb.  O master  Sledge,  are  you  here  ? I 
h’  been  to  seek  you. 

You  arc  the  constable,  they  say.  Here’s  one 
That  I do  charge  with  felony,  for  the  suit 
He  wears,  sir. 

Meer.  Who?  Mr.  Fitz-dottrel’s  man? 
’Ware  what  you  do,  Mr.  Ambler. 

Amb.  Sir,  these  clothes 
I’ll  swear  are  mine;  and  the  shoes  the  gen- 
tlewoman’s 

I told  you  of:  and  ha’  him  afore  a justice 
1 will.  [me. 

Pug.  My  master,  sir,  will  pass  his  word  for 
Amb.  O,  can  you  speak  to  purpose  now  ? 
Pit.  Not  I, 

If  you  be  such  a one,  sir,  I will  leave  you 
'I'o  your  god-fathers  in  law.  Let  twelve  men 
work. 

[Fitz-dottrel  disclaims  him. 
Pug.  Do  you  hear,  sir,  pray,  in  private. 
Fit.  Well,  what  say  you  ? 

Brief,  for  I have  no  tune  to  lose. 

Pug.  Truth  is,  sir, 

I am  the  very  Devil,  and  had  leave 
I'o  take  this  body  i am  in  to  serve  you  ; 


[.Act  5.  Scene  i. 

Which  was  a cut-pnne’s,  and  hang’d  thii 
morning: 

•And  it  is  likew  ise  true,  I stole  this  suit 
To  clothe  me  with.  But,  sir,  let  me  not  go 
To  prison  for  it.  1 have  hitherto  [part 
Lost  time,  done  nothing ; shown,  indeed,  no 
O’  my  devil’s  nature.  Now,  I will  so  help 
Your  malice, ’gainst  these  parties ; so  advance 
The  business  that  you  have  in  hand,  of 
witchcraft. 

And  vour  posss-ssion,  as  myself  were 'm  you  ; 
Teach  you  such  tricks  to  make  your  belly 
swell,  [gnash 

And  your  eyes  turn,  to  foam,  to  stare,  to 
Your  teeth  together,  and  to  beat  yourself, 

Latigh  loud  *,  and  feign  six  voices 

Fit.  Out,  you  rogue  ! [avaunt ! 

Yon  most  infernal  counterfeit  wretch ! 
Do  you  think  to  gull  me  with  your  .Esop’s 
fables  ? 

Here,  take  him  to  you,  I ha’  no  part  in  him. 
Pug.  Sir.  [yoti. 

Fit.  Away,  I do  disclaim,  I will  not  hear 
[.4nd  sends  him  aicwj. 
Meer.  What  said  he  to  you,  sir  ? 

Fit.  Like  a lying  rascal. 

Told  me  he  was  the  devil. 

Meer.  How  ! a good  jest ! 

Fit.  And  that  he  would  teach  me  such 
fine  devil’s  tricks 
For  our  new  resolution. 

Frer.  O pox  on  him,  [him. 

’ Twas  excellent  wisely  done,  sir,  not  to  trust 
lAfeer-crtd)  gires  the  instructions  to  him 
and  the  rest. 

Afeer.  Why,  if  he  were  the  devil,  we  sha’ 
not  need  him. 

If  you’ll  be  rul’d.  Go  throw  yourself  on  3^ 
bed,  sir. 

And  feign  you  ill.  We'll  not  be  seen  wi’  you 
Till  after,  that  you  have  a fit ; and  all 
Confirm’d  within.  Keep  you  with  the  two 
ladic-s,  (side. 

And  persuade  them.  I’ll  to  justice  Either- 
And  possess  him  w ith  all.  Trains  shall  seek 
out  Engine, 

And  they  two  fill  the  tow  nwith’t;  every  cable 
Is  to  be  veer’d.  We  must  employ  out  all 
Our  emissaries  now.  Sir,  I w ill  send  you 
Bladders  and  bellows.  Sir,  be  confident, 

* ’Tis  no  hard  thing  t'outdo  the  devil  in ; 
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* iMugh  ROUND.]  So  the  last  edition  : the  preceding  ones  as  above.  Laugh  hud.  Iiut  ail 
the  tricks  here  mentioned  were  practised  by  the  impostors  of  those  times. 

• *Tts  no  hird  thi  ^g  t'outdo  the  devil  in ; 

A bfnj  o' thirteen  year  old  made  him  an  asSt 

Iiut  t'other  day.'\  'I  his  is  evidently  an  allusion  to  tlic  boy  of  Bilson  in  Slafi'ortlshlre,  who 
was  practised  on  by  some  jesuits,  and  counterfeited  possession  b)  the  devil.  The  cheat  wa> 
discovered  by  Dr.  Morten,  at  that  time  bisliop  of  the  diocese.  T he  story,  with  all  the  par- 
ticulars, may  he  met  with  in  Wilson’s  history  of  James  the  1st.  The  same  imposture  seems 
to  be  referred  to  by  the  ptx  t,  m tlie  third  scene  ot  tliis  act ; 

Did  ne'er  reud,  sir,  little  Darrel's  tricks 
It^iih  the  boy  o'  Hurtnn  f 

But  cither  Jonson’s  memory  deceiv’d  him,  or  the  passage  is  corrupted  ; unlea$  Bilson  be 
in  the  ncighbouiiiood  or  parish  ol  Burton  ; tor  1 know  of  no  other  imposture  so  reiuarkabic 
about  that  time. 
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Act  5.  Scene  6.] 

A boy  o*  thirteen  year  old  made  him  an  ass, 
Bui  t’other  day. 

Fit.  Well,  I’ll  begin  to  practise. 

And ’scape  the  imputation  of  being  cuckold, 
By  mine  own  act. 

You’re  right. 

Ever.  Come,  you  lia*  put 
Yourself  to  a simple  coil  here,  and  your 
friends, 

By  dealing  with  new  agent.<,  in  new  plots, 
jl/eer.  No  more  o’  that,  sweet  cousin. 
Ever.  What  had  you 

To  do  with  this  same  Wittipol,  for  a lady  ? 
After.  Question  not  that ; ’tis  done. 

AVer.  You  had  some  strain 
’Bove  e-l/i  T 
Afeer.  I had  indeed. 

Ever.  And  now  you  crack  for’t. 

AIca'.  Do  not  upbraid  me. 

Ever.  Come,  you  must  be  told  on’t ; 

You  are  so  c(»vetous,  still,  to  embrace 
More  than  you  can,  that  you  lose  ail. 

Aleer.  ’Tis  right. 

What  would  you  more  than  guilty  ? Now, 
your  succours. 

SCENE  VI. 

Shackles f Pug,  Iniquity,  Devil. 

[Pug  is  brought  to  Newgate. 
Sha.  Here  you  are  lodg’d,  sir ; you  must 
send  your  garnish. 

If  you’ll  be  private. 

Pug.  I'here  it  is,  sir,  leave  me. 

To  Newgate  brought?  how  is  the  name  of 
Devil 

Discredited  in  me ! what  a lost  fiend 
Shall  I be  on  return?  my  chief  will  roar 
In  triumph,  now,  that  I have  been  on  earth 
A day,  and  done  no  noted  thing,  but  brought 
That  body  back  here,  was  haiig'd  out  this 
morning. 

Welli  would  it  once  were  midnight,  that  I 
knew 

My  utmost.  I think  time  he  drunk,  and 
sleeps ; 

He  is  so  still,  and  moves  not ! I do  glory 
Now  in  my  torment.  Neither  can  I ex- 
pect it, 

I have  it  with  my  fact. 

[Enter  Iniquity  the  vice. 
Iniq.  Child  of  hell,  be  thou  merry : 

Put  a look  on  as  round,  boy,  and  red  as  a 
cherry. 

Cast  care  at  thy  posterns,  and  firk  in  thy 
fetters : 

They  mre  ornaments,  baby,  have  grac’d  thy 
betters ; 


Look  upon  me,  and  hearken.  Our  chief 
doth  salute  thee. 

And  lest  the  rold  iron  should  chance  to 
confute  thee 

11*  hath  seut  thee  grant  parol  by  me,  to  stay 
longer 

A month  here  on  eartli,  against  cold  (child) 
or  hung*  r. 

Png.  How  ? longer  Ivere  u month  ? 

Iniq.  Yes,  hoy,  till  the  session,  [sion. 
That  so  thou  may’st  have  a triumphal  egrev 

Pug.  In  a cart  to  be  bang’d  ? 

Inin.  No,  child,  in  a car. 

The  cnariot  of  triumph,  which  most  of  them 
are.  ' [bouzy, 

And  in  the  mean  time,  to  be  greasy,  and 
And  nasty,  and  filthy,  and  ragged,  and  lousy. 
With  damn  me,  renounce  me  ; and  all  the 
fine  phrases, 

Tliat  brine  unto'ryburn  the  plentiful  gazes. 

Pug.  lie  b a devil ! and  may  be  our 
chief! 

Fhc  groat  superior  devil ! for  his  malice : 
Arch'devil ! I acknowledge  him.  He  knew 
Wliat  I would  suffer,  when  he  ty’d  me  up 
thus 

In  a rogue’s  body;  and  he  has  (I  thank  him) 
His  tyrannous  pleasure  on  me,  to  confine  m« 
To  the  unlucky  carcase  of  a cut-purse, 
Wherein  1 could  do  nothing. 

[The  great  Devil  enters,  ami  upbraids 
lam  with  all  his  day's  work. 

Dev.  Impudent  fiend. 

Stop  thy  lewd  mouth.  D«ist  tliou  not  shame 
and  tremble 

To  lay  thine  own  dull  damn’d  defects  upon 
An  innocent  case  there  ? Why,  thou  heavy 
slave! 

Thi;  spirit  that  did  possess  that  flesh  before 
Put  more  true  life  in  a finger  and  a thumb, 
'I'ban  thou  in  the  whole  mass.  Yet  thou  re- 
bell’st  [made. 

And  murinur’st ; what  one  proffer  liast  thou 
Wicked  enough,  this  day,  that  might  be 
call'd 

Worthy  thine  own,  much  less  the  name  that 
sent  thee  ? 

First,  thou  didst  help  thyself  into  a beating 
Promptly,  and  with’t  ciulangcrcd’st  toothy 
tongue : 

A devil,  and  could  nol  keep  a body  entire 
One  day  I that  for  our  credit : and  to  vin- 
dicate it, 

Hinder’st  (for  aught  thou  know’st)  a deed 
of  darkness : 

Which  was  an  act  of  that  egregious  folly, 

. As  no  one,  toward  the  devil,  could  ha* 
I thought  on. 


’ Our  chief  doth  salute  thee, 

jfnd  lest  ovK  cold  iros  should  chance  to  confute  ihee.~\  Our  cold  iron  is  wrong;  we 
must  read  the  cold  iron.  What  follows  is  a pure  Latinism  ; to  confute  thee,  means  to  check 
you,  or  cool  your  courage.  Conj'utare  is  properly  to  pour  cold  water  into  a pot,  to  prevent 
It  from  boiling  over ; and  hence  metaphorically,  the  signification  of  co’/uting,  reproving,  or 
controuHog.  So 'Fully  uses  the  expression,  conJ'iUare  audaciam. 
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[Act  5,  Scene  •*  - 


5U 


Tins  for  your  acting ! But  for  suffering!  why  I 
1‘Ikju  hast  been  cheated  on,  with  a false 
beard,  [deccssor 

And  a turn'd  cloke.  Faith,  would  yourpre- 
The  cut-purse,  think  you,  lia*  been  so  i Out 
upon  thee ' 

The  hurt  th’  hast  done,  to  let  men  know 
their  strength. 

And  that  thev’re  able  to  out-do  a devil 
Put  in  a b<»dy,  will  for  ever  be 
Ascarupun  our  name!  whom  hast  thou  dealt 
with,  [thee 

Woman  or  man,  this  day,  but  have  out-gone 
Some  way,  and  most  have  j>rov’d  the  better 
liunds? 

'Yet  you  w'ould  be  employ’d  > v es,  hell  shall 
make  you 

Provincial  o’  the  cheaters  ! or  bawd-ledger, 
For  tins  side  o’  the  town  ! No  doubt  you’ll 
render 

A rare  account  of  things.  Banc  o’  your  itch, 
And  scratching  for  einploymuit.  I’ll  ha’ 
brimstone  [off. 

To  allay  it  sure,  and  fire  to  singe  your  nads 
But  that  I would  not  such  a damn’d  dislio* 
nour  [bang’d, 

Stick  on  our  state,  as  that  the  devil  were 
And  could  not  save  a body,  that  he  took 
FroiiiTj  burn,  hut  it  must  come  thitlu  r again; 
You  should  e’en  ride.  Hut  up,  away  with 
him— 

[^/niquifjj  tak'fjt  him  on  his  back. 
Iniq.  Mount,  darling  of  darkm.*ss,  my 
shoulderii  are  broad  : 

He  that  carries  tlie  fiond,*  is  sure  of  his  load. 
The  devil  was  wont  to  car^y  away  the  evil. 
Hut  now  the  evil  out-carries  the  devil. 

SCENE  VII, 

Shackles,  Keepers. 

A ^eai  noi'^  is  heard  in  Ncxisute,  and  ike 
Keepers  come  out  affrip,hted. 

Sha,  O me! 

1  Keep.  What’s  this  ? 

^ Keep,  A piece  of  Justice-hall 
Is  broken  down. 

3 Keep.  Fough ! w hal  a steam  of  brim- 

stone 15  here  ! [now  ! 

4 Keep.  The  prisoner’s  dead,  came  in  but 

Sius.  ila?  where?  t 

4 Keep.  Look.  here. 

1 Ketp.  ’Slid,  1 should  know  his  counte- 

nance ! [morning ! 

It  is  Gill  Cut-purse,  was  bang’d  out  this 
Sha.  'Tis  lie  ! 

2 Keep.  The  devil  sure  has  a hand  in  this! 

3 Keep.  Wiuil  shall  we  do? 

Sha.  Carrs  the  news  of  it  unto  the  sherifls. 

1 Keep.  And  to  the  justices. 

4 AV«7i.  Th»s  is  *4range  ! 

3 Keep.  Ami  savours  of  the  devil  strongly! 

2 Keep.  I ha’  the  sulphur  of  hell-coal  i’ 

my  nose. 

1 Keep.  Fough  I 
•S/ia.  CaiT^N  liiin  iu. 


1 Keep.  Away. 

2 Keep.  How  rank  it  is  ? 

SCENE  VHL 

Sir  Poule,  Afeer-cruft,  Erer-iU, 'Trains,  Pit- 
Jail,  FiiZ'dottrel. 

[To  Mem.]  If'tUipol,  Mniilp,  Mrs. 

irel,  Engine. 

[To  them.']  GiU^kead,  Sledge,  Shackles. 

The  Justice  comes  out  n'oiulering,  at  the  rest 
informing  him. 

Pov.  This  was  the  notablest  conspiracy 
That  e’er  I heard  of. 

.1/ecr.  Sir,  th*"y’  had  giv’n  him  potions, 
That  did  t naniour  him  on  the  counterfeit 
lady 

Ever.  Just*  to  tlic  time  o’ delivery  o*  the 
deed-  — 

Meer.  And  (hen  the  witchcraft  ’gan  P ap- 
pear, for  straight 
He  fell  into  his  fit. 

Ever.  Of  rage  at  Srst,  sir, 

Wiiich  since  has  so  increased. 

Tai.  Good  sir  IJoule,  see  him, 

And  punish  the  inlpostors. 

PoH.  'I  hereforc  I come,  madam. 

Eilh.  Let  Mr.  Kither-side alone,  madam. 
Puu.  Du  you  hear  ? 

Call  in  the  constable,  I will  have  him  by ; 
He’s  the  king’s  officer ! and  some  citizens 
Of  credit!  I’ll  discharge  my  conscience 
clearly. 

Mecr.  Yes,  Vir,  and  send  for  his  wife. 
Ever.  And  the  two  sorcerers. 

By  any  means. 

Tai.  1 thought  one  a true  lady, 

I shuuld  be  sworn.  So  did  you,  Either-sidc  ? 
Eith.  Ves,  by  that  light,  would  1 might 
ne’er  slir,  else,  Tail-bush. 

Tai.  .^nd  the  other  a civil  gentleman. 

Ever  But,  madam. 

Yon  know  what  i told  your  ladyship ! 

Tai.  1 now  see  it. 

I was  providing  of  a banquet  for  ’em, 

•Alter  I had  done  instructing  of  the  fellow 
De-vilc,  the  gentleman’s  man. 

Afeer.  Who’s  found  a thief,  madam, 

And  to  have  robb’d  your  usher,  master 
Ambler, 

This  morning. 

Tai.  I low? 

Afeer.  I’ll  tell  you  more  anon. 
fit,  **  Gi’  me 'some  garlick,  garlick,  gar- 
lick,  garlick.”  [f/e  begins  his  Jit. ^ 
Aier.  Hark,  the  poor  gentleman,  how  he.* 
is  tormenteil ! 

Fit.  **  My  wife  is  a whore.  I’ll  kiss  her  no 
more : and  why  ? 

**  May’st  not  (huu  be  a cuckold  as  well  as  1 ? 
**  Ha,  lia,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  lia,  &c.” 

Pou.  I'hat  is  the  devil  speaks  and  laughs 
in  him.  [7/<c  Justice  interprets  alt. 
Afeer.  Do  you  think  so,  sir? 

Poa,  1 disdiai  ge  luy  conscience. 
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Fil.  “ And  is  not  the  devil  good  com- 
pany } yes,  wis.” 

Ever:  flow  he  changes,  sir,  his  voice  ! 
Fit.  “ .\nd  a cuckold  is, 

“ Where-e’er  he  puU  his  head  with  a wan- 
nion,  [nion ! 

" If  his  horns  be  forth,  the  devil’s  coinpa- 
“ Look,  look,  look,  else  !” 

Metr.  How  he  foams  ! 

£oer.  And  swells  ! [belly ! 

Tai.  O me  ! what’s  that  there  rises  in  bis 
Eith.  A strange  thing  ! hold  it  down. 

Tra.  Pit.  We  cannot,  madam. 

Pou.  ’Tis  loo  apparent  this ! 

Fit.  “ Wittipol,  Wittipol.” 

[_lFiltipnl,  and  Manly,  and  Mrs.  Filz- 
dntlrcl  enter. 

IFit.  How  now,  what  play  lia’  we  here  ? 
Man.  What  line  new  matters? 

IFit.  The  cockscomb  and  the  coverlet. 
Metr.  O strange  impudence ! 

That  these  should  come  to  face  their  sin  I 
£i>fr.  And  out-face 
Justice;  they  are  the  parties,  sir. 

Pou.  Say  nothing. 

Meer.  Did  you  mark,  sir,  upon  their 
coming  in. 

How  he  call’d  Wittipol  ? 

Ever.  And  never  saw  ’em.  [while. 

Pou.  I warrant  you  did  I,  let  ’em  play  a 
Fit.  “ Bur,  bur.  bur,  bur.” 

Tai.  ’Las,  poor  gentleman, 

How  he  is  tortur’d  ! 

Mrs.  Fit.  Fie,  master  Fitz  dottrel ! 

What  do  you  mean  to  counterfeit  thus  ? 

Fit.  “ U,  O,  \_His  uife  goes  to  him. 
“ She  comes  with  a needle,  and  thrusts  it  in, 
“ She  pulls  out  that,  and  she  puts  in  a pin, 

“ And  now,  ami  now,  I do  not  know  how 
nor  where, 

" But  she  pricks  me  here,  and  she  pricks 
me  there ; Oh,  oh.” 

Pou.  Woman  forbear. 
tFit.  What,  sir? 

Pou.  A practice  foul 
For  one  so  fair.  . 

fFit.  Hath  this,  then,  credit  with  you  ? 
Man.  Do  you  believe  in’t? 

Pou.  Gentlemen,  I’ll  discliarge 
¥y.  conscience.  'Tis  a clear  con^pirac^ ! 

A dark  and  devilish  practice  ! 1 detest  it ! 

The  justice  sure  will  prove  the  mer- 
rier man  ! 

Man,  This  is  most  strange,  sir  1 
Pou,  Come  not  to  confront 
Authority  with  impudence:  i tell  you, 

I do  detest  it.  Here  comes  the  king's  con- 
stable, 

And  with  him  aright  worshipful  commoner, 
My  good  friend,  master  GUt-head ! i am 
glad 

I can,  before  such  witnesses,  profess 
My  conscience,  and  my  detestation  of  it. 


Homble  ! most  unnatural ! abominable  I 
Etfr.  Y'ou  do  not  tumble  enough. 

After,  Wallow,  gnash. 

[Ihey  xvhispcr  hint, 
Tai.  0 how  he  is  voxcd  ! 

Pou.  'Tis  too  manifest. 

Ever.  Give  him  more  soap  to  foam  with, 
now  lie  still. 

f'ivt  him  soap  to  act  ivith. 
Meer.  And  aetal.ttle. 

Tai.  What  does  he  now,  sir? 

Pou.  Shew 

The  taking  of  tobacco,  with  which  the  devil 
Is  so  delignted. 

Fit.  **  Hum’" 

Pou.  And  calls  for  hum  •. 

You  takers  of* strong  waters  and  tobacco, 
Mark  this. 

Fit.  **  Yellow,  yellow,  yellow,  yellow, 
&c." 

Pou.  That's  starch ! the  devil's  idol  of 
tiiat  colour. 

He  ratihcs  it  with  clapping  of  his  hands, 

'fhe  proofs  are  pregnant. 

Gilt.  How  the  devil  can  act ! 

Pou.  He  is  the  master  of  players ! master 
Gilt-head, 

And  poets  too’  )ou  heard  him  talk  inrhime! 
1 had  forgot  to  observe  it  to  you,  e'er-while! 
Tai.  See,  he  .spits  tire. 

Pou.  O no,  he  plays  at  figcuni. 

The  devil  is  the  author  of  kUcKed  hggum — 
[AVr  Poule  ittierprets Ji}^uin  to  bt  ajug- 
gUr's  game. 

Mail.  Wi»y  speak  you  not  unto  him? 
ff'it.  If  I had 

All  innocence  of  man  to  be  endanger’d, 

And  he  could  save  or  ruin  it,  I’d  not  breathe 
A syllable  in  request,  to  such  a tbol 
He  makes  himself. 

Fit.  **0,  they  whisper,  whisper,  whisper, 
**  We  sliall  have  more  of  devils  a score, 

" To  come  to  diuner,  in  me  the  sinner." 
Eith.  .\las,  }K)or  gcntleinaii ! 

Pou.  Put  ’em  asunder. 

Keep  ’em  one  from  the  other. 

Afan.  Are  you  franiick,  sir  ? 

Or  what  grave  do  tage  moves  you  to  take  part 
With  so  much  villainy  ? we  are  not  afraid 
Kilherof  law  or  trial ; let  us  be 
Examin’d  wliat  our  ends  were,  what  the 
means 

I'o  work  by,  and  possibility  of  those  means? 
Do  not  conelude  apinst  us  ere  you  hear  us. 
Pou.  I will  not  near  you,  yet  I will  con- 
clude 

Out  of  the  circumstances. 

Man.  Will  you  so,  sir  ? 

Pon  Y es,  they  are  palpable. 

Man.  Not  as  your  folly. 

Pou.  1 will  discharge  my  conscience, 
and  do  all  I 

To  the  meridian  of  justice. 


* j4nd  calls  for  HVM.']  It  was  a strong  liquor  drank  by  the  vulgar;  rncalh  and  o arni, 
•ther  liquors  of  the  same  kind,  were  mentioned  above. 
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Gilt.  You  do  well,  sir. 

/•'it.  **  Provide  me  to  eat,  three  or  four 
dishes  o*  good  meat, 

**  IMl  feast  them  and  their  trains,  a justice 
head  and  brams 
"Shall be  the  first.*' 

Pon.  I'he  devil  loves  not  justice, 

There  you  may  see. 

Pit. A sparc*rib  o’  my  wife, 

" And  a whole*  s purt’nancc  ! a Gilt-head 
whole."  [it. 

I*ou.  Be  not  troubled,  sir,  the  devil  speaks 
Pit.  " Yes,  wis,  knight,  shite.  Foul,  joul, 
owl,  foul,  troul,  boul." 

Pou.  Crambo,  anoilier  of  the  devil’s 
games ! 

Jl/eer.  bpcak,  sir,  some  Greek,  if  you 
can.  Is  not  the  justice 
A solemn  gamester? 

Ever.  Peace. 

Fit.  Oi  f&oi, 

Ka;  itai  rtr^ams,  K»t  wif 

TCEx/r, 

Kxi  fxvfiaKts*, 

Pou.  He  curses 
In  Greek,  I think. 

AVer.  Your  Spanish,  that  I taught  you, 
fit.  Quehr^nws  cl  ojo  de  Imrlus. 

Enr.  How ? your  rest 

Let’s  break  his  neck  in  jt*st,  the  devil  says. 
Fit.  Di  gratia  signor  mio  sc  hoLcte  denari 
jtdamcne  parte. 

,1/cfT.  What,  would  the  devil  borrow 
money  ? 

Fit.  Ouy,ouff,  monsievr,  un pauxre  diahle ! 
diablotin ! 

I^ou.  It  is  the  devil,  by  his  several  lan- 
guages. 

Enter  the  Keeper  ofF>ezLgate. 

Sita.  Where’s  sir  roul  Either-sldc} 

Pou.  Here,  what’s  the  matter? 

Sha.  O ! such  an  accident  lall’n  out  at 
Newgate,  sir: 

A great  pkee  of  the  prison  is  rent  down  ! 
Tiic  devd  has  been  then*,  sir,  in  the  body — 
Of  the  young  cut*purse,  was  bang’d  out 
this  morning. 

But  in  new  clothes,  sir ; every  one  of  us 
know  him. 

These  things  were  found  in  his  pocket. 

.drub.  1 ncse  are  mine,  sir. 

.Wm.  I think  he  was  commitled  on  your 
charge,  sir, 

For  a new  felony. 
j4mb.  ^*es, 

Shn.  He’s  gone,  sir,  now. 

And  left  us  llie  dead  body.  But  withal,  sir, 
Siicli  an  infernal  stink  and  steam  behind, 

\ ou  cannot  sec  St.  Pulchre’s  steeple  yet. 

'I  hoy  sincU't  as  far  as  NVarc,  as  ti^e  wind  lies. 
By  this  time  sure. 


[Act  5.  Scene  8. 

Fit.  Is  this  upon  your  credit,  friend  ? 

[Fitz-dottrel  leaves  counttrfeiting. 
Sha.  Sir,  you  may  sec,  and  satisfy  your- 
self. 

Fit.  Nay  then,  'tit  time  to  leave  ofl 
counterfeiting. 

Sir,  I am  not  bewitch’d,  nor  have  a devil. 

No  more  than  you.  1 do  defy  him,  I, 

And  did  abuse  you.  '1  hese  two  gentlemen 
Put  me  upon  it.  (I  have  faith  against  him.) 
TJiey  taught  me  all  my  tricks.  I will  tell 
truth, 

And  shame  the  fled.  See,  here,  sir,  arc 
my  bellows. 

And  my  false  belly,  and  my  mouse,  and  all 
That  should  ha’  come  forth. 

Afan.  Sir,  arc  you  not  asham’d 
Now  of  your  solemn  serious  vanit)’? 

Pou.  I will  make  honourable  amends  tc 
truth. 

Fit.  And  so  will  I.  But  these  are  co- 
zeners still. 

And  ha*  my  land,  as  plotters,  with  my  wife ; 
Who,  though  she  be  not  a witch,  is  worse, 
a w hore. 

Man.  Sir,  you  belie  her.  She  is  chaste 
ami  virtuous. 

And  wc  are  honest.  I do  know  no  glory 
A man  should  hope,  by  venting  nis  own 
follies, 

Rut  you’ll  still  be  an  ass  in  ^ite  of  pro- 
vidence. 

Please  you  go  in,  sir,  and  hear  truths,  then 
judge  ’em. 

And  miKe  amends  for  your  late  rashness, 
when  [taken 

You  shall  but  iiear  the  pains  and  care  was 
To  save  this  fool  from  ruin,  (bis  grace  of 
Drown’d-land.) 

Fit.  My  land  is  drown’d  indeed  ■ 

Pou.  Peace. 

Man.  And  how  much 

His  modest  and  too  worthy  wife  hath  suf- 
fer’d [blush, 

Rv  misconstruction  from  him,  you  will 
Flf>t,  for  your  own  belief,  more  for  his 
actions ! 

Ills  land  is  his;  and  never  by  my  friend. 

Or  by  myself,  meant  to  another  use. 

But  for  her  succours,  who  hath  equal  right 
If  any  other  had  worse  counsels  in’t, 

I know  I speak  to  those  can  apprehend  me) 
jct  ’em  repent  'em,  and  be  not  detected. 

It  is  not  manly  to  take  joy  or  pride 
In  human  errors  (wc  do  all  ill  things, 

I’iiey  do  ’em  worst  that  love  ’em,  and 
dwell  there, 

Till  the  plague  comes.)  The  few  that  have 
the  seeds 

Of  goodness  left,  will  sooner  make  their  w ay 
To  true  life,  by  shame,  than  punishment. 


* Fit.  O,'  fAot 

4’c*]  The  Greek  is  from  the  Plutus  of  Aristophanes,  act  5. 

sc.  3, 
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THE  EPILOGUE. 


" THUS  the  projector  here  it  overthrown; 
*'  But  I have  now  a project  of  mine  own, 

“ If  it  may  pass,  that  no  man  would  invite 
" The  poet  from  us,  to  gup  forth  lo-aight, 

" If  the  play  please.  If  itdispicasant  be, 

“ We  do  presume  that  no  man  will,  nor  we.” 


This  Comedy  was  acted  in  the  year  1614, 
By  the  Lady  Euzabetb's  Servants. 


i 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Pks NY-BOY,  ific  sriTiy  thf  hfir  and  suitor. 
Pkkny-boy,  father,  the  canter. 
Penn'Y-boy,  t/te  uncle,  the  usurer. 
Cymb.\l,  muster  of  the  staple,  and  prime 
Jeerer. 

Fitton,  emissarj/  court,  a id  jeerer. 
Almanack,  doctor  in  phpsick,  and  Jeerer. 
Shun-field,  sea-coplain,  a jeerer. 
Madrigal,  poetaster,  and  jeerer. 
Picklock,  7uan  o’  laie,  and  emissary  H'est- 
minster. 

Pyed-mantle,  pursuivant  at  arm,  and 
heraldet. 

R EOisTER,  of  the  staple,  or  ojjice. 
Nathaniel,  first  clerk  of  the  office. 

Tho.  B.arber,  second  clerk  of  the  office. 
Pecunia,  ir\funta  of  the  mines. 


Mortgage,  her  nurse, 

^TKTVTE,  first  •woman. 

Ban  d,  second  xcoman. 

Wax,  chambeT'nuiid. 

Broker,  secretary,  and  gentleman-usher  f 
her  grace. 

Lick-finger,  a master-cook,  and  parcel- 
pott. 

Fashioner,  the  taylor  rf  the  times. 

Linf.ner. 

Haberdasher. 

Shoe-maker. 

Spurrier. 

Customers,  male  and  female. 

PORTF.R. 

Two  Dogs. 


S C F.  K F.,  London. 


T IJ  E I N D U C T 1 O N. 


T/:c  PUOWGt'K  enters ; 

Afier  him,  Oosfip  Mirth,  Gossip  Tattle, 
Gossip  E.ipecteUiim,  and  Oo.y.$ip  Censure, 
Jour  Gentlewomen,  lady-like  utUred. 

Proloipie.  FOK  your  own  sake,  not  ours — 
Mirth.  **  Come,  Gossip,  l>e  not  asham’cl. 
The  plav  is  'I'lie  Staple  of  News,  an<l  you 
“ are  the  Mistress  aiul  Laily  of  I’attle  ; fePs 
'*  ha‘  your  opinion  of  it.  Do  vou  hear,  gen- 
**  tleman?  wnat  areyou?gentfe!nan-usher  to 
” the  play  ? Pray  you  help  us  to  some  stools 
here.” 

Prologue.  •*  Wliere  ? o’  the  stage,  lailics 
Mirth.  **  Yes,  o’ the  stage;  we  are  per- 
" sons  of  quality,  i assure  yon,  ami  women 
**  of  fashion,  ami  ■ ome  to  see  and  to  be  seen. 
*'  My  gossip  rattle  here,  and  gossip  Lxpec- 
**  tatiun,  and  mv  gossip  Censure,  and  I am 
“ Mirth,  the  Jaughlcr  of  Christmas,  and 
**  spirit  of  Shrovetide,  'fhey  say,  It’s  merry 
*'  when  gossi{>s  meet;  I hope  your  play  will 
be  a merry  one.” 

Prologue.  “ Of  you  will  make  it  such, 
"ladies.  Bring  a form  here.  But  what  will 


**  tl»e  noblemen  think,  or  the  grave  wits 
“ here,  to  see  you  seated  on  the  bench 
'*  thus?” 

Mirth.  ” Why,  what  should  they  think, 
**  but  they  had  mothers  as  we  had  ; and 
“ those  mothers  had  gossips  (if  their  children 
were  christened)  as  \vc  are;  and  such  as 
“had  a longing  to  see  plays,  and  sit  upon 
“ them,  as  uc  do,  and  arraign  both  tliem 
“ and  their  poets  ?” 

Prologue.  “ O,  is  that  your  purpose? 
“ Why,  Mrs.  Mirth  and  madam  Tattle,  en- 
“ joy  vour  delights  freely.” 

Tutde.  “ Look  your  news  be  new  and 
“ fresh,  Mr.  Prologue, ami  untainted ; I shall 
“ find  them  else,  if  they  be  Male  or  fly- 
“ blown,  quickly.” 

Prologue.  **  We  ask  no  favour  from  you  ; 
“ only  we  would  entreat  of  madam  Expec- 
“ tation ” 

Frpectation.  “ What,  Mr.  Prologue  P* 
Prologue.  “ That  your  ladyship  would 
“ expect  no  more  than  you  understand.” 
Expectutiori,  **  Sir,  I can  expect  enough !” 
Prologue.  “ I fear,  too  much,  lady,  and 
“ teacii  others  to  do  tlie  like.” 
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Kipectation,  **  I can  do  that  too,  if  I have 
cause,” 

Protofpie.  **  Cf)'  you  mercy,*’  You  nc- 
rer  did  wrong,  but  with  just  cause  *. 
" What's  this,  lady  ?” 

Mirth.  Curiosity',  my  bdy  Censure.” 
Prologue.  **  O,  Curiosity!  you  come  to 
« wears  the  new  suit  to-day  ; whose 

“ clothes  are  best  penu’d,  whatever  the  part 
**  be;  which  actor  has  the  best  and  foot ; 
**  what  king  plays  without  cuflis,  and  his 
“ queen  witliout  gloves  ; who  rides  post  in 
**  stockings,  and  dances  in  boots.” 

Ceniurc.  ” Yes,  and  which  amorous 
**  prince  makw  love  in  drink,  or  doesover- 
**  act  prodigiously  in  beaten  sattin,  and,  ha- 
**  vin"  got  the  trick  on’t,  will  be  monstrous 
** still,  in  despite  of  counsel*.” 

Book-fu)ld^.  ” Mend  your  lights,  gentlc- 
” men.  Master  Prologue,  begin.” 

[ The  Tire~men  enter  to  mend  the  lights. 
Tattle.  ” Ay  me!” 

Expectation.  **  Who's  that?” 

Prologue.  ” Nav,  start  not,  ladies ; these 
“ carry  no  fireworks  to  frigid  you,  but  a 
**  torch  i*  their  hands,  to  give  light  to  the 
” business.  'Hie  truth  is,  there  are  a set  of 
**  gamesters  within,  in  travel  of  a thing  call’d 
” a play,  and  would  fain  be  deliver’d  of  it: 
" and  they  have  entreated  me  to  be  their 
**  man-minwtfc,  the  prologue;  for  they  arc 
” like  to  have  a hard  labour  on’t.” 

Tattle.  ” 'Fhen  the  }>oet  has  abus’d  him- 
” self,  like  an  ass  as  he  is.” 

Mirth.  ” No,  his  actors  will  abuse  him 
” enough,  or  I am  deceiv’d.  Yonder  he  is 
**  within  (I  wasi’  the  tiring-house  a wliile  to 
“ see  the  actors  drest)  rolling  himself  up  and 
down  like  a tun  i*  the  midst  of  ’em,  and 
” purges,  never  did  vessel  of  w'ort  or  wine 
” work  so  ! his  sweating  put  me  in  mind  of 
” a good  .Shroving  dish,  (and  I believe, 
would  be  taken  up  for  a service  of  state 
‘‘somewhere,  an’t  were  known),  a slew’d 
“ poet ! he  doth  sit  like  an  unbrac'd  drum, 
“ with  one  of  his  heads  beaten  out;  for  that 
“ you  must  note,  a poet  hath  two  heads,  as 
” a drum  has;  one  for  marking,  the  other 
“ repeating ; and  his  repeating  head  is  all  to 
“ pieces;  tney  may  gather  it  up  i’  the  tiring- 


” house ; for  he  hath  tom  the  book  in  a poe* 
” tical  fury,  and  put  himself  to  silence  in 
'*  dead  sack,  wliich,  were  there  no  other 
” vexation,  were  sufficient  to  make  him  the 
” most  miserable  emblem  of  patience.” 
Censure.  ” Tlic  Prologue,  peace.” 

The  PROLObUE  for  the  STAGE. 

KOR  your  own  sakes,  not  his,  he  bade  me 
say,  [play. 

\\  ould  you  w ere  come  to  hear,  not  see  a 
'I'hough  we  his  actors,  must  provide  for 
those  [shows, 

Who  are  our  guests  here,  in  the  way  of 
'I’he  maker  hath  not  so;  he’d  have  you 
w isf,  [ej  es ; 

Much  rather  bv  your  cars,  than  l>y  )our 
And  prays  you'll  not  prejudge  his  play  for 
ill. 

Because  you  mark  it  not,  and  sit  not  still ; 
But  have  a longing  to  salute,  or  talk 
With  such  a female,  and  trom  her  to  walk 
With  your  discourse,  to  what  is  done,  and 
where,  [here. 

How,  and  bv  whom,  in  all  Ok*  town,  but 
Alas ! what  is  it  to  his  scene,  to  know 
How  many  coaches  in  Hyde-park  did  show 
Last  spring,  what  fare  to-day  at  Medley’s 
was, 

If  Dunstan  or  the  Phernix  best  wine  has? 
I'hey’re  things  — but  yet  the  stage  might 
stand  as  well. 

If  it  did  neither  hear  these  things,  nor  tell. 
Great  noble  wits,  be  good  unto  yourselves, 
And  make  a difference  ’twi^t  poetic  elves, 
And  poets  : all  that  dabble  m the  iuk. 

And  defile  quills,  are  not  those  few,  can 
think. 

Conceive,  express,  and  Steer  the  souls  of 
men,  [pen. 

As  with  a niddcr,  round  thus,  with  their 
He  must  l>c  one  that  can  instruct  your 
youth, 

And  keep  your  acme  in  the  state  of  truth. 
Must  enterprise  this  work;  mark  but  his 
wavs,  [he  says. 

What  flight  he  makes,  how  new  j and  then 
If  that  not  like  you,  tliat  he  sends  to-night, 
’Tis  you  have  left  to  judge,  not  he  to  w rite. 


‘ You  never  did  v.rong,  but  vAth  just  cause."]  This  is  meant  as  a satire  on  a line  in  Shak* 
ipeare's  Julius  Casar,  though  it  no  wiiere  occurs  as  it  is  here  represented.  Sec  tlie  cha- 
racter of  Shakspeare  in  the  Discoveries. 

* And  /uiving  got  the  trick  on*i,  xAU  be  monstrotts  stillf  in  despite  of  counsel.]  There  can 
he  no  doubt  but  this  is  particular  satire,  and  reflects  on  some  actor  then  well  known,  though 
IS  not  easy  at  this  time  to  say  who  it  points  at. 
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THE  PROLOGUE 

FOR  THE  COURT. 


" A WORK  not  smelling  of  the  lamp,  to- 
night, 

'•  But  fitted  for  your  majesty’s  disport, 

“ And  writ  to  the  meridian  ol  your  court, 
" We  biing;  and  hope  it  may  produce  tie. 
light : 

" The  rather  being  offered  as  a rite, 

“ To  scholars,  that  can  judge,  and  fair 
report  [sort 

" The  sense  they  hear,  above  the  vulgar 


“ Of  nut-cracken,  that  only  come  for  sight. 
“ Wherein  although  our  title,  sir,  be  News, 
" We  yet  adventure  here  to  tell  you 
none,  [known, 

" But  shew  you  common  follies,  and  so 
“ That  though  they  are  not  truths,  th’  inno- 
cent muse 

**  Hath  made  so  like,  as  phant'sy  could 
them  state, 

" Or  poetry,  without  scandal,  imitate.” 


A C T I. 


•SCENE  I. 

Pfmy-ioy  jun.  Let)ier-leg. 

Hit  shoe-maker  has  pull’d  on  a new  pair 
boots  i and  he  -walks  in  his  pawn,  leaist- 
coal,  and  trowsers,  expecting  Ids  taylor. 
P.jun.  RAMERCY,  Lcther-leg:  get 
VX  me  th*  spurrier. 

An’  thou  hast  fitted  me. 

I.et.  I’ll  do  it  presently. 

P.jun.  Ix)ok  to  me,  wit,  and  look  to  my 
wit,  land. 

That  is,  look  on  me,  and  with  all  thine  ryes, 
Male,  female,  yea,  hermaphroditic  eyes. 
And  those  bring  all  your  helps  and  perspicils. 
To  see  me  at  best  advantage,  and  augment 
My  form  as  I come  forth;  for  1 do  feel 
I will  be  one  worth  looking  after  shortly ; 
Now,  by-and-by,  that’s  shortly.  'T  strikes ! 
otic,  two, 

[//e  draws  forth  his  watch,  and  sets  it 
on  the  table. 

Three,  four,  five,  six.  Enough,  enough, 
dear  watch,  [rest ; 

Thy  pulse  hath  beat  enough.  Now  sleep  and 
Would  thou  could’st  make  the  time  to  do 
so  too : [come. 

I’ll  wind  thee  up  no  more.  The  hour  is 
So  long  expected ! there,  there,  drop  my 
wardship, 

[fife  thrtrws  off  his  gown. 
My  pupillage  and  vassalage  together  ; 

And,  liberty,  come  throw  thyself  about  me. 
In  a rich  suit,  cloke,  bat,  ana  band,  for  now 
I’ll  sue  out  no  man’s  livery,,  but  mine  own, 
I stand  on  toy  own  fetj|j  so  much  a year. 


Right  round  and  sound,  the  lord  of  mine 
own  ground. 

And  (to  rhime  to  it)  threescore  thousand 
pound  I [min. 

Not  come  ? not  yet?  tailor,  thou  art  a ver- 
[Afe  goes  to  the  door  and  looks. 
W’orse  than  the  same  thou  prosecut’st,  and 
prick’st 

In  subtil  seam  — (Go  to,  I say  no  more)  , 
Thus  to  retard  my  longings  : on  the  day 
I do  write  man,  to  beat  thee.  One  and 
twenty  [wilt  feel  it. 

Since  the  clock  struck,  compleat ! and-thou 
Thou  foolish  animal ! I could  pity  him, 

(Alt’  I were  not  heartily  angry  with  him  now) 
For  this  one  piece  of  folly  fse  bears  about 
him. 

To  dare  to  tempt  the  fury  of  an  heir 
T"  above  two  thousand  a-year ; yet  hope  is 
custom  ! [break — 

Well,  master  Fashioner,  there’s  some  must 
A head,  for  this  your  breaking.  Are  you 
come,  sir  ? 

SCENE  II. 

Fashioner,  Pennu-boy,  Thomas  Basher, 
Haberdasher. 

pas.  God  give  your  wonhip  joy. 

P.jun.  What?  of  your  staying  ? 

And  leaving  me  to  stalk  here  in  my  trowsers, 
Like  a tame  hem-sew  for  you  ? 

Fas.  But  I waited 
Below,  till  the  clock  struck. 

P.jun.  Why,  if  you  had  come 
Before  a quarter,  would  it  so  have  hurt  you. 
In  r^utatioD,  to  have  waited  her*  ? 
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[Act  1.  Scene  8. 


Fai.  No,  but  your  worship  might  have 
pleaded  nonage, 

If  you  had  got  ’em  on,  ere  I could  make 
Just  affidavit  of  the  time. 

P.  jun.  That  jest 

Has  gain’d  thy  pardon,  thou  hadst  liv'd 
condemn’d  [wrought 

To  thine  own  hell  else,  never  to  have 
Stitch  more  for  me,  or  any  Penny-boy, 

I could  have  hinder’d  tliee : but  now  thou 
art  mine 

Forone-and-twenty  years,  or  for  three  lives. 
Chuse  which  thou  wilt,  I'll  make  thee  a 
copy-holder,  [en. 

And  thy  first  bill  un<|uestion'd.  Help  me 
[//e  ’says  las  suit, 
fas.  Presently,  sir:  I am  bound  unto 
vour  worship. 

Thou  shalt  be,  when  I have  seal’d 
thee  a lease  of  my  custom. 
fas.  Your  worship’s  barber  is  without 
P.jun.  Who.’  Thom? 

Come  in,  Thom  ; set  thy  things  upon  the 
hoard,  ^cinciu, 

And  spread  thy  cloths,  lay  all  forth  in  pro- 
And  tell’s  what  news  ? 

Tko.  O sir,  a Staple  of  News  ! 

Or  the  New  Staple,  which  you  please. 
P.jun.  What's  tliat  ? [setup; 

Fas.  An  office,  sir,  a brave  young  office 
I had  forgot  to  tell  your  worship. 

P.  jun.  For  what? 

Jho.  To  enter  all  the  news,  sir,  o’  the 

lime.  [place 

Fas.  And  vent  it  as  occasion  serves  1 a 

Of  huge  commerce  it  will  be  ! 

P.jun.  Pray  thee,  peace ; 

I cannot  abide  a talking  taylor:  let  Thom 
(He  is  a barber)  by  his  place  relate  it. 
Whatis’l,  an  oflice,  Thom  ? 

Tho.  Newly  erected 

Here  in  the  house,  almost  on  the  same  floor. 
Where  all  the  news  of  all  sorts  shall  be 
brought. 

And  there  be  examin’d,  and  then  registred. 
And  so  to  be  issu’d  under  the  seal  of  the 
office, 

. As  Staple  News  ; no  othc^aews  be  current. 
F.  jun.  ’Fore  me,  thou  speak’st  of  a 
. brave  business,  Thom. 

Fas.  Nay,  if  you  knew  tlie  brain  that 
hatch’d'it,  sir, — 

P.jun.  I know  thee  well  enough ; give 

him  a loaf,  Thom [else. 

Quiet  his  mouth,  tliat  oven  will  be  venting 

Proceed [Cymbal 

Tho.  He  tells  you  true,  sit;  matter 
It  master  of  the  oflice,  he  projected  it. 

He  lies  here,  i’  the  house ; and  the  great 
rooms 

He  has  taken  for  the  office,  and  set  up 
His  desks  and  classes,  tables  and  hissruilvcs. 
Fas.  He’s  my  customer,  and  a wit,  sir, 
too. 

But  h’  has  brave  wits  under  him— ^ , 

Iho.  Yes,  four  emissaries. 


P.jun.  Emissaries?  slay,  there's  a fine 
new  word,  Thom ! 

Pray  god  it  signify  any  thing ; what  are 
emissaries  ? [sent  abroad 

Tho.  Men  employ’d  outward,  that  arc 
To  fetch  in  the  commodity. 

Fas.  From  all  regions 
Where  the  best  news  are  made. 

Tho.  Or  vented  forth. 

Fas.  By  way  of  exchange,  or  trade. 

P.jun.  Nay,  thou  wilt  speak 

[//e  giirs  llu  taylor  Itavc  to  tali. 
Fas.  My  share,  sir,  there’s  enough  for 
both. 

P.  jun.  Go  on  then,  fries 

Speak  all  thou  canst : methinks  the  ordina- 
Should  help  them  much. 

Fas.  Sir,  they  have  ordinaries, 

And  cxtraordiiiaries,  as  many  clianges 
And  variations,  as  there  are  points  i’  the 
compass. 

Tho.  But  the  four  cardinal  quarters. 

P.  jun.  Ay  those,  Thom  — 

Tho.  The  Court,  sir,  Paul’s,  Exchange, 
and  Westniinstrr-hall. 

P.jun.  Who  is  the  chief?  which  hath 
precedency  ? [Cymbal, 

Tho.  The  governor  o’  the  Staple,  master 
He  is  the  chief ; and  after  him  the  emis- 
saries : 

First  emissary  court,  one  master  Fitton, 

He  isa  jeercr  too.  • 

P.jun.  WhaPsthat? 

Fas.  A wit.  [wits, 

Tho.  Or  half  a wit,  some  of  them  are  half- 
Two  to  a wit,  there  are  a set  of  ’em. 

Then  master  Ambler,  emissary  Pauls, 

A flue  pac'd  gentleman,  as  you  shall  see, 
walk  [Biia, 

The  middle  isle : and  then  my  Froy  nans 
A Dutch-man ; he's  emissary  Exchange. 
Fas.  I had  thought  Mr.  Burst  the  mer- 
chant had  bad  it. 

Tho.  No, 

He  has  a rupture,  he  has  sprung  a leak. 
Emissary  W estuunster’s  undispos’d  of  yet  ; 
Then  Uic  examiner,  register,  and  twoeferks, 
They  manage  all  at  home,  and  sort,  and  file, 
And  seal  Uie  news,  and  issue  them. 

P.jun.  Thom,  dear  Thom, 

What  may  niy  means  do  for  thee  ? ask  and 
nave  it,  [birth-day. 

I’d  fain  be  doing  some  good.  It  is  aiy 
And  I’d  do  it  betimes,  I feel  a grudging 
Of  bounty,  and  1 would  not  long  lie  fallow. 

I pray  thee  think  and  speak,  or  wish  for 
something.  [places 

Tho.  I would  I had  but  one  o’  the  clerk’s 
r this  News-office. 

P.  jutt.  Thou  shalt  have  it,  Thom, 
Ifsilver  or  gold  will  fetch  it ; what’s  the  rate? 
At  what  is’t  set  i’  the  market? 

TBb.  Kifty  |K)und,  sir. 

P.jun.  An  'twere  an  hundred,  Thom, 
thou  shalt  not  want  it. 
jTlu  taylor  leaps  and  ahbraetth  hinu 


’It 


THE  STAPLE  OF  HEWS.  HSi 


Act  1.  Scenes.] 

A(U.  O noble  master  ! 

P.jun.  How  now,  Aesop’s  ass ! 

Because  I play  witli  Thom,  must  1 needs  run 
Into  your  rude  embraces?  stand  you  still, 
sir; 

Clowns  fawnings  are  a horse’s  sahiiations. 
How  dost  thou  like  my  suit,  I hom  ? 

Tha,  Mr.  Fashioner  [you. 

Has  hit  your  measures,  sir,  h’  has  moulded 
And  made  you,  as  they  say. 

Fa$.  No,  no,  not  I, 

I am  an  ass,  old  Asop's  ass. 

P.jun,  Nay,  Fashioner, 

1 can  do  thee  a good  turn  too,  be  not  musty. 
Though  thou  hast  moulded  me,  as  little 
Thom  says, 

(I  think  thou  hast  put  me  in  mouldy  pockets.) 
Pat.  As  good, 

[He  drav:t  nut  hit  pocielt. 
Bight  Spanish  perfume,  the  lady  Estifania’s, 
They  cost  twelve  pound  a pair. 

P.jun.  U hy  bill  will  say  so. 
l^ray  thee  tell  me,  Fashioner,  what  authors 
Tnou  re^’st  to  help  thy  invention  : Italian 
prints? 

Or  Arras  hangings  ? they  are  tavlors'  nbra- 
Pu.  I scorn  such  helps.  | 

P.jun.  O I though  thou  art  a silk-worm. 
And  deal’st  in  sattins  and  velvets,  and  rich 
plushes  ; 

Thou  canst  not  spin  all  forms  out  of  thyself. 
They  are  unite  other  things : 1 think  this 
suit 

Has  made  me  wittier  than  I was. 

Put.  Believe  it,  sir. 

That  clothes  do  much  upon  the  wit,  as  wea- 
ther [proverb, 

Does  on  the  brain ; and  thence  comes  your 
“ The  taylor  makes  the  man I speak  by- 
experience 

Of  my  own  customers.  I have  had  gallants. 
Both  court  and,  country,  would  ha’  fool’d 
you  up 

In  anew  suit,  with  the  best  wits  in  being', 
.\nd  kept  their  speed  as  long  as  their  clothes 
lasted  [out 

Handsome  and  neat ; but  then  as  they  grew 
At  the  elbows  again,  or  had  a sta'ui  or  spot, 
'fhey  have  sunk  most  wretchedly. 

P.jun.  What  thou  report's!. 

Is  but  the  common  cmamity,  and  seen 
daily ; [verb. 

And  therefore  yo’ve  another  answering  pro- 
“ A broken  sleeve  keeps  thu  ann  back.” 

Put.  ’Tis  true,  sir. 

And  thence  we  say,  diat  such  a one  plays  at  - 
Peep-arm. 

P.jun.  Do  you  so?  it  is  wittily  said.  I 
wonder,  gentlemen, 


And  men  of  means,  will  not  maintain  them- 
selves [highest. 

Fresher  in  wit,  I mean  in  clothes,  to  tlie 
For  he  that’s  out  o’  clothes  is  out  o’  fashion. 
And  out  o’  fashion  is  out  of  countenance. 
And  out  o’  countenance  is  out  o’  wit. 

Is  not  rogue  Haberdasher  conic  ? 

Hub.  Yes,  here,  sir. 

[TVicv  are  all  busy  about  him. 
I ha’  been  without  tliis  half  hour. 

P.  jun.  Give  me  my  hat. 

Put  on  my  girdle,  rascal ; sits  my  ruff  well  ? 
lin.  In  print. 

P.jun.  Slave. 
lin.  See  yourself 
P.jun.  Is  this  same  hat 
O’  the  block-passant  ? Do  not  answer  me, 

1 cannot  stay  for  an  answer.  I do  feel 
The  powers  of  one-and-twenty,  like  a tide, 
Flow  ill  upon  me,  and  perceive  an  heir 
Can  conjure  up  all  spirits  in  all  circles. 

Rogue  ! rascal ! slave ! give  tradesmen  their 
true  names, 

-And  they  appear  to  'em  presently. 

Jin.  For  profit. 

P.jun.  Come,  cast  my  cloke  about  me. 
I’ll  go  see 

This  office,  I'liom,  and  be  trimm’d  after- 
wards. 

I’ll  put  thee  in  possession,  my  prime  work! 
Godso ; my  spurrier ! put  them  on,  boy, 
quickiv.  [/fir  spurrier  cornea  in. 
I’d  like  to  have  lost  my  spurs  with  too  much 
^ speed. 

SCENE  III. 

[To  them.]  Pennyltoy  Canter,  tinging, 

P.  Co.  " Good  morning  to  my  joy  ! my 
jolly  Penny-boy  ! 

“ The  lord,  and  the  prince  of  plenty ! 

” I come  to  see  what  riches,  thou  bearest  us 
thy  breeches, 

“ The  first  of  thy  one-and-twcnly ; 

" What,  do  thy  pockets  jingle  ? or  shall  wa 
need  to  mingle 

" Our  strength  both  of  foot  and  horses! 

" These  fellows  look  so  eager,  as  if  they 
would  beleaguer 

" An  heir  in  the  midst  of  his  forces  ! 

" I hope  they  be  no  seijeants  I tliat  bang 
upon  thy  margents. 

" This  rogue  has  the  joul  of  a jailor  ! 
erhe  young  Penny-boy  antuxrt  in  tune. 
P.jun.  " O founder,  no  such  matter,  my 
spurrier,  and  my  hatter, 

“ My  linen-man,  and  roy  taylor." 

Thou  sboulil’st  have  been  brought  in  too, 
shoemaker. 


‘ ■ Wtnddla'  fool’d  you  up 

In  a new  tuii,  with  the  bett  wilt  in  being.]  I do  not  pretend  to  say,  tint  jboPtl  is  an 
absolute  corruption,  though  I suspect  it  may  have  got  into  the  text  by  mistake.  Should 
any  alteration  be  thought  necessary,  I would  reuii,fotlould  you  up,  i.  e.  kept  an  ^ual  pace 
with  them ; and  this  seems  to  be  countenanced  by  the  metaphors  used  in  the  following  part 
•f  the  speech. 
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* If  the  time  bad  been  longer,  and  Thom 
Barbi-r. 

Hovdoatthou  likcmycompany.old  Canter? 
Do  I not  muster  a brave  troop } all  bill-men  ? 
Present  yopr  arms  betore  my  founder  here. 
This  is  my  founder,  this  same  learned  Can- 
ter! [death. 

He  brought  me  the  lint  news  of  my  father’s 
I thank  him ; and  er^r  since  1 call  him 
founder. 

[//r  takes  the  bills, 'and  puts  them  up  in  his 
pockets. 

Worship  him,  boys ; I’U  read  only  the  sums. 
And  pass  ’em  straight. 

Sho.  Now  ale  - - 

Kest.  And  strong  ale  bless  him. 

P.jun.  Gotlso,  some  ale  and  sugar  for 
my  founder ! 

Good  bills,  sufficient  bills,  these  bills  may 

?ass. 

do  not  like  these  paper-squibs, 
good  master. 

They  may  undo  your  store,  I mean,  of 
credit,. 

And  lire  your  arsenal,  in  case  you  do  not 
In  time  make  good  those  outer-works,  your 
pockets. 

And  take  a garrison  in  of  some  two-hundred. 
To  beat  those  pioneers  otf,  that  carry  a mine 
Would  blow  you  up,  at  last.  Secure  your 
casaniates. 

Here  master  Picklock,  sir,  your  man  o’  law 
And  Icam’d  attorney,  has  sent  you  a bag  of 
munition. 

P.Jwi.  What  is’t  ? 

P.  ’Ca.  Three  hundred  pieces. 

P.jun.  I’ll  dispatch  ’em. 

P.  Ca.  Do,  I would  have  your  strengths 
lin’d,  and  perfum’d 
With  gold  as  well  as  amber '. 

P.jun.  God  a mercy. 

Come,  ad  solvendum,  boys ! there,  there, 
and  there.  Sec. 

I look  on  ndlhing  but  totalis. 

P.  Ca.  Sec! 

The  difference  ’twixt  the  covetous  and  the 
prodigal ! 

" The  covetous  man  never  has  money,  and 
“ T he  prodigal  will  have  none  shortly !” 

P.  jun.  Ha, 

What  says  luyfoun  ler?  I thank  you,  I 
thank  you,  sirs. 


ail  God  bless  your  worship,  and  your 
worship's  chanter. 

P.  Ca.  I say  ’tU  nobly  done,  to  cherish 
shopkeepers. 

And  pay  their  bills,  without  examining  thus. 

P.jun.  Alas  I they  have  had  a pitiful  bard 
time  on’t, 

A long  vacation  from  their  cozening. 

Poor  rascalsl  I do  it  out  of  charity. 

I would  advance  their  trade  again,  and  have 
them 

H aste  to  be  rich,  ssvear  and  forswear  wealthily. 

What  do  you  stay  for,  sirrali  ? 

Smr.  'l  o my  box,  sir. 

P.jun.  Your  box?  why,  there’s  an  an- 
gel ; if  iny  spurs 

[Gma  the  Spurrier,  lo  his  box. 

Be  not  right  Kippon 

Spur.  Give  me  never  a penny 

If  1 strike  not  thorow  your  bounty  with  the 
rowels.  [der  ? 

P.jun.  Dost  thou  want  any  money,  foun- 

P.  Ca.  V\  ho,  sir,  1 ? 

Did  I not  tell  you  I was  bred  in  the  mines. 

Under  sir  Bevis  Bullion  ? 

P.jun.  That  is  true, 

I quite  forgot,  you  mine-men  want  no  money. 

Your  streets  are  pav’d  witn’t;  there  the 
molten  silver 

Runs  out  like  cream  on  cakes  of  gold. 

P.  Ca.  And  rubies 

Do  grow  like  straw -berries. 

P.  jun.  ’Twere  brave  being  there! 

Come,  '1  horn,  we’ll  go  to  the  office  now. 

P.Ca.  What  office? 

P.jun.  News  Office,  the  New  Staple ; 
thou  shall  go  too ; 

'Tis  here  i’  the  house,  on  the  same  floor, 
Thom.  says. 

Come,  founder,  let  us  trade  in  ale  and  nut- 
megs. 

SCENE  IV. 

Register,  Clerk,  IPoman. 

Reg.  What,  arc  those  desks  fit  now  f Set 
forth  the  table. 

The  carpet  and  the  chair  ; where  are  the 
news  [up  ? 

That  were  examin’d  last  ? ha’  you  fil’d  them 

Cte.  Not  yet,  1 had  no  lime. 

Reg.  Are  those  news  regislred 


’ If  the  TIME  had  been  longer  ] Mr.  Theobald  has  put  tune  in  his  margin,  as  the  better 
reading  ; but  I think  the  word  time,  take  it  cither  as  applicable  to  the  tune,  or  in  the  com- 
mon acceptation,  is  consistent  sense. 

‘ P.  Ca.  Do,  / uiould  hare  pour  strengths  lin'd  and  perfum’d 

/f'liA  COLO  or  i«H  aa  AMBER.]  He  was  talking  in  military  terms  before,  and 
possibly  strengths  may  be  a term  of  art,  tor  fastnesses,  or  strong  holds : but  tlien  1 think  it 
does  not  well  coincide  with  tlie  expression  of  lining  and  perjuming  them  with  gold  and 
amber.  However,  I shall  make  no  alteration,  but  propose  a conjecture,  which  is  subniiltc4 
to  the  choice  of  the  reader  : 

1 rinuld  hove  your  suits  lin’d,  and  perfum’d 
With  gold  as  well  as  amber. 

Suits  for  clotlies,  is  a term  that  may  be  easily  admitted. 
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Thatrmissar)’  Buz  sent  in  last  night. 

Of  Spiuola  and  bis  eggs } 

Cle.  Yes,  sir,  and  hl’d. 

Reg.  What  are  you  now  npon  ? 

Cle.  That  our  new  emissary 
Westminster  gave  us,  of  the  golden  heir  *. 
Reg.  Dispatch,  that’s  news  indeed,  and  of 
importance. 

W'hat  would  you  have,  good  woman  i 

(a  country-xooman  ■aaitt  there. 
H'o.  I would  have,  sir, 

A groatsworth  of  any  news,  I care  not  what. 
To  carry  down  this  Saturday  to  our  vicar. 
Reg.  O !_  you’re  a butter-woman ; ask 
Nathaniel 
The  clerk  there. 

Cle.  Sir,  I tell  her  she  must  stay 
Till  emissary  Exchange,  or  Pauls  send  in. 
And  then  I’ll  fit  her. 

Reg  Do,  good  woman,  have  patience ; 

It  is  not  now,  as  wh.  n the  captain  liv’d. 

Cle.  You'll  blast  the  reputation  of  the 
oflice 

Now  i’  the  bud,  if  you  dispatch  these  groats 
So  soon : let  them  attend,  m name  of  policy. 

SCENE  V. 

Penny-boy,  Cymbal,  Fitton,  Tno.  Barber, 
Canter. 

P.jun.  In  troth,  they  are  dainty  rooms ; 
what  place  is  this  ? 

Cym.  This  is  the  outer  room,  where  my 
clerks  sit. 

And  keep  theirsides,  the  register  i’  the  midst ; 
The  examiner,  he  sits  private  there,  within; 
And  liere  I have  my  several  rolls  and  tiles 
Of  news  by  the  alphabet,  and  all  put  up 
Under  their  heads. 

P.jun.  But  those  too  subdivided  ? 

C'l^.  Into  autheiitical,  and  apocryphal. 
Fit.  Or  news  of  doubtful  credit',  as  bar- 
bers’ news. 

Cym.  And  taylors’  news,  porters’,  and  wa- 
termen’s news. 

Fit.  Whereto,  beside  the  Coranti,  and 
Gazetti — 

Cym.  I have  the  news  of  the  season. 

Fit.  As  Vacation-news, 

Term-news,  and  Christiuas-news. 

Cym.  And  news  o’  the  faction.  ' 

Fit.  As  the  Reformed-news;  Protestant- 
news — [several, 

Cym.  And  Pontihcial-ncws ; of  all  which 
The  day-books,  characters,  precedents  are 
kept. 

Together  with  the  names  of  special  friends — 
Fit.  And  men  of  correspondence  i’  the 
country — 

Cym.  Yes,  of  all  ranks,  and  all  religions. — 


Fit.  Factors  and  agents— 

Cym.  Liegers,  tliat  lie  out 
Through  all  the  shires  of  the  kingdom. 
P.jun.  This  is  fine. 

And  bears  a brave  relation  ! But  wbatsaya 
* Mercurius  Hritannicus  to  this  f 
O^.  O sir,  he  gains  by’t  half  in  half. 

Fit.  Nay,  more. 

I’ll  stand  to’t.  For  where  he  was  wont  to  get 
In  hungry  captains,  obscure  statesmen, 

Cym.  Fellows 

To  drink  with  him  in  a dark  room  in  a tavggn. 
And  eat  a sausage. 

Fit.  We  ha’  scen’t< 

Cym.  -As  fain  to  keep  so  many  politic  pens. 
Going  to  fevd  the  press. 

Fit.  And  dish  out  news, 

Were’t  true  or  false. 

Cym.  Now  all  that  charge  is  sav’d. 

The  public  chronicler. 

Fit.  How  do  you  call  him  therei 
Cym.  And  gentle  reader. 

Fit.  lie  that  has  the  maidenhead 
Of  all  the  books. 

Cym.  Yes,  dedicated  to  him. 

F'it.  Or  rather  prostituted. 

P.jun.  You  are  right,  sir. 

Cym.  No  more  shall  be  abus’d,  not 
country-parsons 

O’  the  inquisition,  nor  busy  justices 
Trouble  the  peace,  and  both  tonnent  them- 
selves, [ejuiries 

And  their  poor  ignorant  neighboun,  with  in- 
After  the  many  and  most  innocent  mon- 
sters. 

That  never  came  i’the  counties  they  were 
charg’d  with. 

P.jun.  Why,  niethinks,  sir,  if  the  honest 
common  people 

Will  be  abus'd,  why  should  not  they  ha* 
their  pleasure. 

In  the  believiim  lies  are  made  for  them  ; 

As  you  i’  th’  office,  making  them  yourselves! 
Fit.  Osir ! it  is  the  printing  we  oppose. 
Cym.  We  not  forbid  that  any  news  be 
made. 

But  tliat’t  be  printed;  for  when  news  is 

printed,  [written 

It  leaves,  sir,  to  be  news;  while  ’tia  but 
Fit.  Tho’  it  be  ne’er  so  false,  it  runs  news 
still.  • 

P.jun.  Sec  diven  men’s  opinions!  unto 
some 

The  very  printing  of  ’em  makes  them  news ; 
That  ha’  not  the  heart  to  believe  any  thing, 
But  what  they  see  in  print. 

Fit.  I,  that’s  an  error 
Has  abus’d  nianv ; but  we  shall  reform  it. 

As  many  things  beside  (we  have  a hope) 

Are  crept  among  the  popular  abuses. 


' Of  the  golden  hair.]  The  true  reading  is  heir-  young  Penny-boy  is  the  person 
meant. 

J But  what  lays  ■ I -. 

Mercvrivs  BRiTA.vNicrs,]  A news-journal  then  published  with  that  title. 
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Cyn.  Nor  shall  the  stationer  cheat  upon 
the  time,  > 

By  buttering  over  again 

Fit.  Once  in  seven  yean. 

As  the  age  doats- 

Cym.  And  grows  fiu'getful  o'  them. 

His  antiquated  paiiiptdels  with  new  dates. 
But  all  shall  come  trom  the  mint. 

Fit.  Fresh  and  new  stamp’d.  [dity. 

Cym.  With  the  office-seal,  Staple-commo- 
Ht.  And  if  a man  will  assure  his  news,  be 
may; 

Thro^nce  a sheet  he  shall  be  warranted. 
And  have  a policy  for’t. 

P.juH.  Sir,  I admire 

Tlie  method  o’  sour  place ; all  things  witUiu’t 
Arc  so  digestetf,  fitted,  and  enmpos’d. 

As  it  shews  Wit  had  married  Order. 

Fit.  Sir. 

Cym.  The  best  we  could  toinvite  the  times. 
Fit.  lt,has 

Cost  sweat  and  freezing,  ' 

Cym.  And  some  br<»cn  sleeps. 

Before  it  came  to  this. 

P.jttt).  I easily  think  it. 

/'i(.  But  now  It  has  the  shape 

Cym.  And  is  come  forth. 

P.jutt.  A must  polite  neat  thing,  with  all 
the  limlis. 

As  sense  can  taste ! 

Cym.  It  is,  sir,  though  I say  it. 

As  well  begotten  a business,  aiid  as  fairly 
llelpt  to  the  world. 

P.jnn.  You  must  be  a midwife,  sir. 

Or  else  the  son  of  a midwife  (pray  you  par- 
don me) 

Nave  belpt  it  forth  so  happily ! What 
news  ha’  you  > [some 

News  o’ this  morning  t I would  fain  hear 
Fresh  from  the  forge,  (as  new  us  day,  as 
they  sav.) 

Cym.  Antf  such  we  have,  sir. 

Reg.  bbew  him  the  last  roll. 

Of  emissary  Wtstniinsler’s,  the  licir. 

P.Jun.  Come  nearer,  Thom. 

Cle.  There  is  a brave  young  heir 
Is  come  of  age  this  morning,  Mr.  Penny- 
boy. 

F.jtm.  'I  hat’s  I ! 

IPmn^  rgoiceth  that  he  u in. 
Cle.  His  fatlier  died  on  this  day  seven- 
night. 

P.jm.  "rrue!  [week 

Cfe.  At  six  u’  dock  i’  the  morning,  just  a 
Ere  he  was  one-aiid-t«  enty, 

P.Jua.  1 am  here,  Tliom  I 

[ Tells  Thom  of  it. 

Proceed,  I pray  thee. 

Cle.  An  old  canting  beggar 
Brought  him  first  news,  whom  he  lias  en- 
tertain’d 

To  follow  him  since. 

P.jun.  Why,  you  shall  see  him  ! Founder. 

[Calls  in  the  Canter. 

Come  in;  DO foUowet,  but  companion i 


I pray  thee  put  him  in,  friend : there’s  an 

angel [He  gives  the  clerk. 

Thou  dost  not  know,  he’s  a wise  old  fellow, 
Tho’  be  seem  patch’d  thus,  and  made  up  o’ 
pieces. 

Founder,  we  arc  in  here,  in,  i’  tlie  News- 
office  ! 

In  this  day's  roll  already ! I do  muse 
How  you  came  by  us,  sirs  I 
Cyta.  One  master  I'icklock, 

A lawyer  that  bath  purchas’d  here  a place 
I'his  morning  of  an  emissary  under  me. 

Fit.  Emissary  Westminster — 

Cym.  Gave  it  into  the  office — 

Fit.  For  his  es.say,  his  piece. 

P.jun.  My  man  o’  law  ! 

He’s  my  attorney,  and  sollicitortoo  ! 

A fine  pragmatick  ! wlial’s  his  place  worth  ? 
Cjym.  A nemo-scit,  sir. 

Fit.  Tis  as  news  conic  in. 

Cym.  And  as  they  arc  issued.  I have  the 
just  moiety 

For  my  parti  tlien’the  other  moiety 
Is  parted  into  seven  : the  four  emissaries, 
Wnereof  my  cousin  Fitton  here’s  for  Court, 
Ambler  for  Paul’s,  and  Buz  for  the  Ex- 

, withtheexaminer, 
.\nd  register,  they  have  full  parts:  and  then 
one  part 

Is  under-parted  to  a couple  of  clerks. 

And  there’s  the  just  division  of  the  profits. 
P.jun.  Ha’  you  those  clerks,  sir  ? 

Cym.  There’s  one  desk  empty. 

But  It  has  many  suitors. 

P.jun.  Sir,  may  I 

Present  one  more,  and  carry  it,  if  his  parts 
Or  gifts,  (which  you  will  call  ’em) — 

Cym.  Be  sufficient,  sir. 

P.jun.  W’ hat  are  your  present  clerk’s  ba- 
bilities  > 

How  is  he  qualified  I 
Cym.  A decay’d  stationer 
He  was,  but  knows  news  well,  can  sort  and 
rank  ’em. 

Fit.  And  for  a need  can  make  ’em. 

Cym.  True  Paul’s  bred, 

I’  the  church-yard. 

P.jun.  And  this  at  the  west-door 
O’  th’  other  side ; he  is  my  barber,  Thom, 
A pretty  scholar,  and  a master  of  aits. 

Was  made,  or  went  out  master  of  arts  in  a 
throng. 

At  the  university  ; as  before,  one  Christmas, 
He  got  into  a mask  at  court,  by  bis  wit. 

And  the  good  means  of  his  cittern,  holding 
up  thus 

For  one  o’  the  musick : he’s  a nimble  fellow. 
And  alike  skill’d  in  every  liberal  science. 

As  having  certa'ui  snaps  of  all ; a neat 
Quick  vein  in  forging  news  too : 1 do  love 
him,  [do  it. 

And  promis’d  him  a good  turn,  and  I would 
What’s  your  price  i the  value  I 
, Cym,  Fifty  pounds,  sir. 


cliange. 

Picklock  for  W cstininster 
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P.  jtm.  Get  in,  Thom,  take  possession, 

I inslal  thee.  [Tliom  ; 

Here,  tell  your  money  : give  thee  joy,  good 
[We  huyt  Thom  a clerk’t  pace. 
And  let  me  hear  from  thee  eecry  minute  of 
news,  [lasts, 

While  the  new  Staple  stands,  or  the  olBce 
Which  I do  wish  may  ne’er  be  less,  for  thy 
sake.  [with  you, 

CTe.  The  emissaries,  sir,  would  speak 
And  master  Fitton;  they  have  brouglit  in 
nows. 

Three  bale  tocher. 

Ct/m.  Sir,  you  arc  welcome  here. 

[They  lake  leare  of  Penny-boy  and  Canter, 
Pit.  So  is  your  creature. 

Cym.  Business  calls  us  olf,  sir, 

Tbat  may  concern  the  office. 

P.  jun.  Keep  me  fair,  sir. 

Still  i’  your  Staple ; I am  hwe  your  friend. 
On  the  saim;  floor. 

Pit.  W e shall  be  your  Sterrants. 

P.Jun.  How  dost  thou  like  it,  founder  ? 

P.  Ca.  -All  is  well. 

But  that  your  man  o’  law,  methinks,  appears 
not  [worship. 

In  his  due  time.  O ! here  comes  master’s 

SCENE  VI, 

Picklock,  Penny-bay  jun.  P.  Canter. 

Pie.  llow  does  the  heir,  bright  matter 
Penny-boy  ? 

It  he  awake  yet  in  his  one  and  twenty  > 
Why,  this  is  better  far,  than  to  wear  cypress. 
Dull  smutting  gloves,  or  melancholy  blacks. 
And  have  a pair  of  twelve-penny  broad 
ribbons 

Laid  out  like  labels. 

P.Jun.  I should  ha'  made  shift 
To  have  laught  as  heartily  in  my  mourner’s 
hood. 

At  in  this  suit,  if  it  had  pleas’d  my  fiither 
To  have  been  buried  with  the  trumpeters. 
Pic.  The  heralds  of  arms,  you  mean. 
P.Jun.  I mean. 

All  noise  that  it  superfluous  ! 

Pic.  All  tliat  idle  pomp. 

And  vanity  of  a tomb-stone,  your  wise  father 
Did  by  his  will  prevent.  Your  worship 
had — [him, 

P.Jun.  A lovine  and  obedient  father  of 
I know  it ; a right  kind-natur’d  man. 

To  die  so  opportunely.  - 

Pic.  And  to  settle  [wardship 

All  thinn  so  well,  compounded  for  your 
’I'he  week  afore,  and  left  your  state  entire. 
Without  any  charge  upon’t. 

P.Jun.  I must  needs  say, 

1 lost  an  officer  of  him,  a good  bailiff, 

And  I shall  want  him : but  all  peace  l»  with 
him. 

I will  not  wish  him  alive  again,  not  I, 

For  all  my  fortune.  Give  your  worship  joy 
O’  your  new  place,  your  emissarythip 
1'  the  News-office. 


S»I 

Pic.  Know  you  why  I bought  it,  lirt 
P.  Jun.  Notl. 

Pic.  To  work  for  you,  and  carry  a mine 
Against  the  master  of  it,  matter  Cymbal, 
Who  hath  a plot  upon  a gentlewoman 
Was  once  drsign’o  for  you,  sir. 

P.  Jun.  Mel 
Pic.  Y our  father. 

Old  master  Penny-boy,  of  happy  memory, 
And  wisdom  loo,  as  any  i’  the  county. 
Careful  to  find  out  a fit  match  for  you. 

In  his  own  life-time  (but  he  was  prevented) 
Left  it  in  wrKing  in  a schedule  here. 

To  be  annexed  to  his  will,  that  you. 

His  only  son,  upon  his  charge  anil  blessing. 
Should  take  due  notice  of  a gentlewoman 
Sojourning  with  your  uncle.  Richer  Penny- 
boy. 

P.Jun.  A'  Cornish  gentlewoman,  I d* 
know  her. 

Mistress  Pecuuia  Do-all. 

Pic.  A great  lady. 

Indeed  she  is,  and  not  «f  mortal  race, 

Infiinta  of  the  miues  ; her  grace’s  grandfather 
Was  duke,  and  cousin  to  the  king  of  Ophyr, 
The  Subterranean.  Let  that  pass.  Her 
name  is,  [is) 

Or  rather,  her  three  names  are  (for  such  she 
Aurelia  Clara  Pecunia,  a great  princess. 

Of  mighty  power,  though  she  live  in  private. 
With  a contracted  famfly  ! Her  secretary — 
P.  Ca.  Who  is  her  gcntleman-ushcr  too. 
Pic.  One  Broker ; 

And  then  two  gentlewomen,  mistress  Statute 
And  mistress  &nd,  with  Wax  the  chamber- 
maid. 

And  mother  Mortgage  the  old  nurse,  two 
grooms,  [bribe,  sir. 

Pawn  andhis fellow:  you  Imvc  not  many  to 
The  work  is  feasible,  and  th'  approac  hes  easy , 
By  your  own  kindred.  Now,  sir.  Cymbal 
thinks. 

The  master  here,  and  governor  o’  the  Staple, 
By  his  tine  arts,  aud  pomp  of  his  great  place, 
'1  o draw  her  ! He  concludes,  me  is  a wo- 
man ! [office. 

And  that  so  soon  as  she  hears  of  the  new 
She'll  come  to  visit  it,  as  they  all  have  long- 
ings [bounty. 

After  new  sights  and  motions!  But  your 
Person,  and  bravery,  must  atchieve  her. 

P.  Cii.  She  is  [age  ! 

The  talk  o’  the  time ! th’  adventure  o’  the 
Pic.  You  cannot  put  yourself  upon  an 
action 

Of  more  importance. 

P.  Ca.  All  the  world  are  suitors  to  her. 
Pic.  All  sorts  of  men,  and  all  professions  ! 
P.  Ca.  You  shall  have  stall-ted  doctors, 
cramtn’d  divines, 

Make  love  to  her,  and  with  those  studied 
And  perfum’d  flatteries,  as  no  room  can  stink 
More  elegant,  than  where  they  are. 

Pie.  \y  ell  chanted. 

Old  Canter,  thou  sin^st  true. 

P,  Ca.  And  (by  your  leave) 
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Good  masters  worship,  some  of  your  velvet 
coat  |_crack  for’t. 

Make  corpulent  curtesies  to  her,  ’till  they 

Pie.  There’s  doctor  Almanack  wooes 
her,  one  of  the  ^erers, 

A fine  phvsician. 

P.  Ca.  Your  sea-captain,  Shunfield, 
Gives  out,  he’ll  go  upon  the  cannon  for  her. 

Pic.  'i'ho’  iiis  loud  mouthing  get  him 
little  credit.  [line  herald, 

P.  Ca.  Young  master  Pyed-niantle,  the 
Professes  to  derive  her  through  all  a^es. 
From  all  the  kings  and  queens  tliat  ever 
were. 

Pic.  And  master  Madrigal,  tlic  crowned 
poet 

Of  these  our  times,  doth  oHcr  at  her  praises 
As  fair  as  any,  when  it  shall  please  Apollo 
That  wit  and  rhime  may  meet  both  in  one 
subject. 

P.  Ca.  And  you  to  bear  her  from  all 
these.  It  will  be — 

Pic.  A work  of  fame. 

P.  Ca.  Of  honour. 

Pic.  Celebration. 

P.  Ca.  Worthy  your  name. 

Pic.  The  Penny-boys  to  live  in’t 

P.  Ca.  It  is  an  actiuji  yon  were  built  for, 
sir. 

Pic.  And  none  but  you  can  do  it. 

P.  jun.  I'li  undertake  it. 

P.  Ca.  Aud  carry  it. 

P.jun.  Fear  me  not ; for  since  I came 
Of  mature  age,  I have  had  a certain  itch 
In  my  right  eye,  this  comer  iiere,  do  you 
sec?  [niclc. 

To  do  some  work,  aud  worthy  of  a chro- 


Thc  first  Intermean  qficr  the  first  Act. 

Mirth.  **  How  now,  gossip  ! how  does 
the  play  please  you  ?” 

Censure.  **  Very  scurvily,  methinks,  and 
sufticiently  naught.” 

Expectation.  ” M a body  would  w ish  : 
” here’s  nothing  but  a young  prodigal  conic 
**  of  age,  who  makes  much  of  the  barber, 
buys  him  a place  in  a new  office,  i*  the 
” air,  1 know  not  where,  and  his  man  o’  law 
” to  follow'  him,  with  a beggar  to  bout,  and 
**  they  two  help  him  to  a wife.” 

Mirth,  ” 1,  slie  is  a proper  piece  ! tliat 
**  such  creatures  can  broke  for.’^ 

Tuttle.  1 “cannot  abide  that  nasty  fellow 


*'  the  beggar ; if  he  had  been  a court-beg-' 
“ gar  in  good  clothes,  a beggar  in  velvet,  as 
“ they  say,  1 would  have  endur’d  him.” 
Mtrlh.  ” Or  a bt»ggmg  scholar  in  black, 
“ or  one  of  th  se  beggaily  poet*-,  g(  ssip, 
” that  could  hang  upon  a young  heir  like  a 
“ horsr-leccu.” 

Expectation.  **  Or  a thread-bare  doctor 
“ of  physick,  a poor  quacksalver.” 

Censure.  ” Or  a sea-captain  liaif  starv’d.” 
Mirth.  “ I,  these  were  t%)lei*ab]c  beggars, 
“ beggars  of  fashion ! you  shall  see  some 
'*  such  anon.” 

Tattle.  “ I w ould  fain  see  the  fool,  gossip ; 
**  the  fool  is  the  finest  man  i’  the  company, 
“they  say,  and  has  all  the  wit:  he  is  the 
“ very  justice  o’  peace  o’  the  play,  and  can 
“ commit  whom  he  will,  aud  w hat  he  will, 
“ error,  absurdity,  as  the  toy  takes  him,  and 
“ no  man  say.  Black  is  his  eye,  but  laugh  at 
“ him.” 

Mirth.  “ But  thf  y ha*  no  fool  i’  this  play, 
“ 1 am  afraid,  gossip.” 

Tattle.  “ It’s  a wise  play  then.” 
Expectation.  “ I’hey  are  all  fools,  tlie 
rather,  in  that.” 

Censure.  “ Like  enough.” 

Tattle.  **  My  husband  ('Fimotliy  Tattle, 
“ God  rest  liis  poor  soul)  was  wont  to  say, 
“ tl^cre  was  no  play  without  a fool  and’a 
” devil  in’t ; he  was  for  the  devil  still,  Go<l 
“ bless  liim.  'Hie  devil  for  his  money, 
“ would  he  say’,  I would  fain  sec  the  devil, 
“ And  why  would  you  so  fain  see  the  devil  ? 
“ would  1 say.  Because  he  has  horns,  wife, 
“ and  may  be  a cuckold  as  well  as  a devil, 
“ he  would  answer.  You  are  e’en  such 
“ another,  husband,  quoth  I.  Was  the 
“ devil  ever  married  ? W here  do  you  read, 
“ the  devil  was  ever  so  honourable  to  com- 
“ niit  matriiiiony  ? l‘hc  play  will  tell  us 
” that,  says  he,  we’ll  go  see^t  to-morrow, 
“ the  Devil  is  an  Ass.  lie  is  au  errant 
**  leam’d  man  that  made  it,  aud  can  write, 
“ they  say,  and  I am  foully  deceiv’d  but 
“ he  can  read  too.” 

^^ir^h.  “ I remember  it,  gossip;  I went 
“ with  you,  by  the  same  token  Mrs. 
” 'rroublc-truth  dissuaded  us,  and  told  us 
“ he  was  a prophanc  poet,  and  all  his  plays 
“ had  devils  in  them : that  he  kept  school 
“ upon  the  stage,  could  conjure  there,  above 
“ the  school  of  Westminster,  and  doctor 
“ Lamb  too* : not  a play  he  made  but  had 


* He  could  CONJURE  above  Dr.  Lamb.]  Ho  passed  for  a conjurer  with  the  vulgar,  but 
was  an  ignorant  and  impudent  impostor.  He  was  indicted  at  Worcester,  S Jac.  1.  for 
diabolical  w itchcrafts  and  inchantments ; and  at  the  assizes  of  the  same  county,  in  the  fol- 
lowing year,  for  his  invocation  and  entertainment  of  evil  spirits ; but  for  both  these,  judg- 
ment was  suspended.  Convicted  of  a rape,  21  Jac.  1,  upon  the  body  of  a girl  of  eleven 

vears  old  in  bonthwark,  but  had  interest  enough  to  get  the  king’s  pardon.  He  was  pelted 
by  the  mob,  from  the  Fortune  play-house  to  the  Old  Jury,  on  tlic  13lh  of  June  1628,  and 
died  the  ncMt  morning  in  the  FouUry-compter  ; one  of  his  eyes  being  beateo  out,  and  hU 
skull  fractur'd.  I’he  rabble  were  possessed  that  the  doctor  dealt  with  fhe  devil,  and 
assisted  the  duke  of  buckinghum  in  niiblcadingthe.king;  at  which  ipstant  the  parUainczU 
w ere  making  a remonstrance. 
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Act  2.  Scene  I.] 

**  a devil  in  it : and  that  he  would  learu  us 
**  all  to  make  our  husbands  cuckolds  at 
“ plays  : by  another  token,  that  a young 
married  wife  i’  the  company  said,  slie 
could  find  in  her  heart  to  steal  thither, 
“ and  see  a little  o'  the  vanity  through  her 
**  mask,  and  come  practise  at  home." 

Tuitic.  " (>,  It  was  mistress—" 

Mirth.  **  Nay,  gossip,  I name  nobody. 
“ It  may  be  ’twas  myself.” 

Expectation.  “ But  was  the  devil  a pro- 
**  per  man,  gossip  ?" 

Mirth.  As  fine  a gentleman  of  his  inches 
**  as  ever  I saw  trusted  to  the  stage,  or  anv 
**  where  else ; and  lov’d  the  commonwealth 
**  aswellase’erapatriotof'emall:  he  would 
**  carry  anay  the  vice  on  his  back,  quick  to 
hell,  in  every  play  where  he  came,  and 
reform  abuses.*' 

Expectation.  **  There  was  the  devil  of 
**  Edmonton,  no  such  man,  I warrant  you." 


Cenrurc.  **  'The  conjurer  cozen'd  him 
“ with  a candle’s  end  ; he  was  an  ass." 
Mirth.  But  there  was  one  Smug,  a 
smith,  would  have  made  a itorse  laugh, 
" and  broke  his  halter,  as  they  say." 

Tattle.  **  O,  but  llie  poor  man  had  got  a 
shrewd  miscliance  one  day.” 

Expectation.  “ JJow,  gossip?" 
ladle.  " He  had  drest  a roguy  jade  i*  the 
"morning,  that  had  the  staggers,  and  had 
" got  such  a spice  of 'cm  hunself  by  noon, 
**  as  they  would  not  away  all  the  play-time, 
“ do  what  he  could  for  his  licarl.*' 

Mirth.  'Twas  his  part,  gossip;  lie  was 
" to  be  drunk  by  his  part.” 

Tattle.  "Say  you  so?  I understood  not 
" so  much." 

Exjxctation.  " Would  we  had  such 
" anotlier  part,  and  such  a man  in  this  play. 
" 1 fear  'twill  be  an  excellent  dull  thing." 
('enjure,  " Expect,  intern!  it.” 


ACT  II. 


S C E N E I. 

E^enniz-boy  sen.  Peewna,  jlfor/gage,  Statute, 
Hand,  Broker. 

P.  sen.  ”^7 OUR  grace  is  sad,  methinks, 
X and  melancholy, 

You  do  not  look  upon  me  with  that  face 
As  you  were  wont,  my  goddess,  bright  Pe- 
cuiiia ; [hundred, 

Altho'  your  grace  be  fall’ll,  of  two  i’  the 
In  vulgar  estimation ; yet  am  1 
Your  grace’s  servant  still:  and  leach  this 
body 

I'o  bend,  and  these  my  aged  knees  to  buckle. 
In  adoration,  and  just  worship  of  you. 
Indeed,  1 do  confess,  I have  no  shape 
'1*0  make  a minion  of,  but  I’m  your  martyr, 
Yourgrace’s  martyr.  I can  hear  the  rogues. 
As  I do  walk  the  streets,  whisper  and  point, 
There  goes  old  Penny-boy,  llie  slave  of 
mono)'. 

Rich  Penuy-boy,  lady  Pecunia’s  drudge, 

A sordid  rascal,  one  that  never  made 
Good  meal  in  lus  sleep,  but  sells  the  acates 
are  sent  him, 

Fish,  fowl,  and  vension,  and  preserves  hini- 
Likc  an  old  hoary  rat,  with  mouldy  pye- 
crust. 

This  I do  hear,  rejoicing  1 can  snlVer 
This,  aud  nuicli  more  for  your  good  grace’s 
sake. 

Pec.  \\' hy  do  you  so,  my  guardian  ? I 
not  bid  you ; 

Cannot  my  grace  be  gotten,  and  held  too. 


Without  your  self-tormentings  and  your 
watches. 

Your  macerating  of  your  body  thus 
With  cares  and  scantings  of  your  diet  and 
rest  ? [lady, 

P,  sen.  O no,  your  services,  mv  princefy 
Cannot  with  too  much  zeal  of  rites  be  done, 
They  arc  so  sacred. 

Pec.  But  my  reputation 
May  sulTer,  and  the  worship  of  my  family. 
When  by  so  servile  means  lliey  both  are 
sought. 

P.  sen.  ^ ou  are  a noble,  young,  free, 
gracious  lady, 

.And  would  bo  every  body’s,  in  your  bounty. 
But  you  must  not  be  so.  'I'hey  are  a few 
I'hat  know  your  merit,  lady,  and  can  valuc't. 
Yourself  scarce  understands  your  proper 
powers,  [vaiits. 

They  are  all-mighty,  and  that  wc  your  scr- 
That  have  the  honour  here  to  slaucl  so  near 
you,  [world 

Know  and  can  use  too.  All  this  nethcr- 
Is  yours,  you  command  U,  and  do  sway  it, 
I’hc  honour  of  it,  and  the  honesty, 

'I’lie  reputation,  I,  and  the  religion, 

I was  about  to  say,  ami  lud  not  err’d") 

8 queen  Pecunia’s.  For  that  stile  Is  yours, 
If  mortals  knew  your  grace,  or  their  own 

ROOfl. 

Afor.  Please  your  grace  to  retire. 

Ban.  1 fear  your  grace 
Hath  ta'en  too  much  of  the  sharp  air. 

Pec.  O,  no ! 

I could  endure  to  take  a great  ilcal  more 
3 Y 
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(Ami  witli  my  constitution)  were  it  left 
Unto  my  choice;  what  think  you  of  it, 
Statute  ? [keeps 

^ Sta.  A little  now  and  then  does  well,  and 
Your  grace  in  your  complexion. 

Ban.  And  true  temper. 

Mor.  But  t <o  much,  madam,  may  in- 
crea'iccold  rhciimes. 

Nourish  catarrhs,  green  sicknesses,  and 
agues, 

And  put  you  in  consumption, 

P.  sen.  Best  to  take  • 

Advice  of  your  grave  women,  noble  madam, 
They  know  the  state  o*  your  body,  and  ha* 
studied 

Your  grace’s  health. 

Ban.  And  honour.  Here’ll  be  visitaots, 
Or  suitors  by-aiid-by  ; and  *tis  not  fit 
They  find  )ou  here. 

Sta.  ’Twill  make  your  grace  too  cheap 
To  give  them  audience  presently. 

Mor.  Leave  your  secretary 
To  answer  them. 

Pec.  Wait  you  here,  broker. 

Bro.  I shall,  madam. 

And  do  your  grace’s  trust  with  diligence. 

SCENE  II. 

' Pyed-mantle,  BrokeVt  Permy^boy  sen. 
Pye.  What  luck’s  this^  1 am  come  an 
inci)  too  late.  [family 

Do  you  hear,  sir } is  your  worship  o*  the 
Unto  the  lady  Pecunia? 

Bro.  1 serve  her  grace,  sir, 

Aurelia  Clara  Pecunia,  the  Infanta. 

Pye.  Has  she  all  those  titles,  and  her 
Grace  besides  ? 

1 must  correct  that  ignorance  and  oversight. 
Before  I do  present.  Sir,  1 have  drawn 
A pedigree  tor  her  grace,  tho’  yet  a novice 
In  that  so  noble  study. 

Bro.  A herald  at  arms  ? 

Pye.  No,  sir,  a pursuivant,  my  name  is 
Pycd-mantle. 

Bro.  Good  master  Pyed-mantic. 

Pye.  1 have  deduc’d  her 
Bro.  From  all  the  Spanish  mines  in  the 
West-Indies,  [mother, 

I hope ; for  she  comes  that  way  by  her 
But  oy  her  grandmother  she’s  dutcliess  of 
mines.  [her. 

Pye.  From  nian’s  creation  I have  brought 
Bro.  No  farther  ? [thing  else, 

Ri  forc,  sir,  long  before,  you  have  done  no- 
Your  mines  were  before  Adam,  search  your 
oHicc, 

Roll  five-ajid-twenty,  yon  will  find  it  so. 

1 see  you  are  but  u novice,  master  Pycck 
mantle, 

If^u  had  not  told  me  so. 
rffe.  Sir,  an  apprentice 


(Act  2.  Scene  t. 

In  armory*.  1 have  read  the  Elements, 

And  Accidence,  and  all  the  leading  books ' ; 
And  I have  now  upon  me  a great  ambition 
How  to  be  brought  to  Jicr  grace,  to  kiss  her 
hands.  [mistress  Statute, 

Bro,  Why,  if  you  have  acquaintance  with 
Or  mistress  Banrl,  my  lady’s  gentlewomen. 
They  can  induce  you.  One  is  a judge’s 
daughter, 

But  somewhat  stately ; th*  other,  mistress 
Band, 

Her  father’s  but  a scrivener,  but  she  can 
Almost  as  much  with  my  lady  as  theother,^ 
Especially  if  Rose  Wax  the  chanibennaid 
Be  willing.  Do  you  not  know  her,  sir, 
neither  ? 

Pye.  No,  in  troth,  sir. 

Bro.  She’s  a good  pliant  wench, 

And  easy  to  be  wrought,  sir  ; but  the  nurse. 
Old  mother  Mortgage,  if  you  have  a tene- 
ment, 

Or  such  a morsel,  tlio’  she  have  no  teeth, 
She  loves  a sweet-meat,  any  thing  that  melts 
In  her  warm  gums,  she  could  command  it 
for  you 

On  such  a tri’rie,  a toy.  Sir,  you  may  see 
How  far  your  love,  and  this  so  pure  com- 
plexion, 

(A  perfect  sanguine)  1 ha’  ventur’d  thus, 

'1  he  straining  of  a ward,  opening  a door 
Into  the  secrets  of  our  family. 

Pye.  I pray  you  let  me  Know,  sir,  unto 
wliom 

I am  so  much  beholden  ; but  your  name. 

Bro.  My  name  is  Broker;  1 am  secretary 
And  usher  to  her  grace. 

Pyc.  Good  master  Broker ! 

Bro.  GtH)il  master  Pyed-mantle. 

Pye.  Why,  you  could  do  me, 

If  you  would,  now,  this  favour  of  yours^f. 
Bro.  Truly  I think  1 could ; but  if  I 
would, 

1 hardly  should,  without,  or  mistress  Band, 
Or  mistress  Statute,  please  to  appear  in  it; 
Or  the  good  nurse  1 told  you  of,  mistress 
Mortgage. 

We  know’  our  places  here,  we  mingle  not 
One  ill  another's  sphere,  but  all  move  orderly 
In  our  own  orbs ; yet  we  arc  all  concen- 
tricks. 

Pye.  Weil,  sir,  I’ll  wait  a better  season. 
Bro.  Do,  [Band, 

And  study  the  right  means ; get  mistress 
To  urge  on  your  behalf,  or  little  Wax. 

[Broker  makes  a mouth  at  him. 
Pye.  1 have  a hope,  sir,  that  1 may,  by 
chance. 

Light  on  lier  grace,  as  she's  taking  the  air. 
Bro.  1 hat  air  of  hope  has  blasted  many 
an  aicry 

Of  castrils  like  yourself,  good  master  Pyed- 
mantle.  [/ie  Jeers  him  again. 


» - — / the  Ki.f.ments, 

vfrtd  Accidence,  and  nil  the  leading  6ooA‘^.‘)  The  F.lcments  of  Armory,  by  Edm. 
Bolton,  printed  in  I6l0.  1 he  other  is  Leigh's  Accedence  <f  Aimorye,  1(76. 
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Act  3.  Scene  3.] 


P.  9cn,  Well  said,  Mr.  Secretary,  I stood 
behind  {Old  Pcnivf-bofj  leaps. 
And  heard  thee  all.  I honour  thy  dispatches. 
If  they  oe  rude,  untrained  in  our  method, 
And  have  not  studied  the  rule,  dismiss  Vm 
ijuickly.  [rascal? 

Where’s  Lick-hnger  mycook,  that  unctuous 
He’ll  never  keep  his  hour,  that  vessel  of 
kitchen-stuft'! 

SCENE  lU. 

Brokert  Pennij-bay  sen.  Lick-finder. 

Bro.  Here  he  is  come,  sir. 

* P.  sen.  Pox  upon  him,  kidney. 

Always  too  late  ! 

Lie.  To  wish  ’em  you,  I confess, 

That  ha’  tlieni  already. 

P.  sen.  What  ? 

Lie.  Tiie  pox ! 

/*,  len.  The  piles, 

The  plague  and  all  diseases  li^ht  on  him 
Knows  not  to  keep  his  word.  I’d  keep  iny 
word, sure! 

I hate  that  man  tliat  will  not  keep  his  word. 
When  did  I break  my  word  ? 

Lie.  Or  I,  till  now* 

And  ’tis  but  lialf  an  hour. 

P.  sen.  Half  a year. 

To  me,  that  stand  upon  a minute  of  time. 

I am  a just  man,  I love  still  to  be 
Lie.  ft  hy,  you  think  I can  run  like  light- 
foot  Ralph,  [here, 

Or  keep  a wheel-barrow  with  a sail  in  town 
To  whirl  me  to  you.  I have  lost  two  stone 
Of  suet  i’  the  service,  posting  hither: 

You  might  have  follow’d  me  like  a watering- 
pot. 

And  seen  the  knots  I made  along  the  street ; 
My  face  dropt  like  the  skimmer  in  a fritter- 
pan, 

And  my  whole  body  is  yet  (to  say  the  truth) 
A roasted  pound  of  butter,  with  gi*aied  bread 
iii’t ! {He  sweeps  his  face. 

P.  sen.  Believe  you  he  that  list ; you 
staid  ot  purpose  [titled, 

To  have  my  venison  stink,  and  my  fowl  mor- 
That  you  might  ha’  ’em— 

Lie.  A shilling  or  two  cheaper. 

That’s  your  jealousy. 

P,  sen.  Perhaps  it  is. 

Will  you  go  in,  and  view,  and  value  all  ? 
Yonaer  is  venison  sent  me,  fowl,  and  fish. 

In  such  abundance,  I am  sick  to  see  it! 

I wonder  what  they  mean  ! 1 ha’  told  ’em 
of  it ! 

To  burden  a weak  stomach,  and  provoke 
A dying  appetite  ! thrust  a sin  upon  me 
I ne^er  was  guilty  of!  nothing  but  gluttony! 
Gross  gluttony!  that  will  undo  this  land  1 
Lie.  And  bating  two  i’  the  hundred. 

P.  sen.  1,  that  same’s 
A crying  sin,  a fearful  damn’d  device. 

Eats  up  the  poor,  devours ’em— 

Xic.  Sir,  t^e  heed 


What  you  give  out 

P.  sen.  Against  your  grave  m-eat  Solons  ? 
Numae  Pompilii,  they  that  made  that  law  ? 
'I’o  take  away  the  poor’s  inheritance: 

It  was  their  portion  ; I will  stand  to't : 

And  they  nave  robb’d  ’em  of  it,  plainly 
robb’d  ’em.  ^ 

I still  am  a just  man,  I tell  the  truth. 

When  monies  went  at  ten  i’  the  hundred,  I, 
And  such  as  1,  the  servants  of  Pecunia, 
Could  spare  the  poor  two  outof  ten,  and  did  it: 
How  say  you.  Broker  ? 

{Lie.  Ask  your  eccbo.) 

Bro.  You  did  it.  [iustice  ? 

P.  ten.  I am  for  justice ; when  did  I leave 
We  km  w ’Iwas  theirs,  they  had  right  and 
title  to’t. 

Now — 

Lie.  You  can  spare  ’em  nothing. 

P.  sen.  Very  little. 

Lie.  As  good  as  nothing. 

P.  sen.  They  have  bound  our  hands 
With  their  w’lse  solemn  act,  short'ned  our 
arms. 

Lie.  Beware  those  worshipful  ears,  sir,  be 
not  shorten’d, 

And  you  play  crop  i’  the  Fleet,  if  you  use 
this  licence. 

P.  sen.  What  licence, knave,  informer? 
lie.  I am  Lick-finger,  your  cook. 

P.  sen.  A saucy  Jack  you  are,  that’s  once. 
What  said  I,  Broker  ? 

Bro.  Nothing  that  I heard,  sir. 

Lie.  I know  liis  gift,  he  can  be  deaf  when 
ho  list.  [of  eggs 

P.  sen.  Ha*  you  provided  me  my  bushel 
I did  bespeak?  1 do  not  care  how  stale 
Or  stinking  that  they  be  ; let  ’em  be  rotten : 
For  ammunition  here  to  pelt  the  boys 
I hat  break  my  windows. 

Lie.  Yes,  sir,  1 ha’ spar’d ’em  [mayor’s. 
Out  of  the  custard-politick  for  vou,  the 
P.  sen.  ’Tis  well ; go  in,  take  hence  all 
that  excess. 

Make  what  you  can  of  it,  your  best:  and 
when  [vide  me 

I have  friends  that  I invite  at  home,  pro- 
Such,  such,  and  such  a dish,  as  I bespeak  ; 
One  at  a time,  no  superfluity. 

Or  if  you  have  it  not,  return  me  money : 
You  know  my  ways. 

Lie.  I'hey  are  a little  crooked. 

P.  sen.  How,  knave? 

Lie.  Because  you  do  indent. 

P.  sen.  ’Tis  true,  $\r, 

I do  indent  you  shall  return  me  money. 

Lie.  Rather  tlian  meat,  I know  it : you 
are  just  still.  [spend 

P.sen.  I love  it  still.  And  therefore  it  you 
The  reed-decr  pies  i’  your  house,  or  sell  ’em 
forth,  sir,  ^ 

Cast  so,  that  1 may  have  their  coffins  all  * 
Return’d  here,  and  pil’d  up ; 1 would  be 
thought 

To  keep  some  kind  of  house. 

Lie.  By  the  mouldy  signs  ? 
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P.  ten.  And  then  remember  meat  for  my 
two  dogs : 

Fat  flaps  of  mutton,  kidneys,  rumps  of  veal. 
Good  plenteous  scraps ; n\y  maid  shall  eat 
the  relicks.  [A  sweet 

Lie.  When  you  and  your  dogs  have  din’d. 
Reversion.  [little  doctor 

P.  sen.  Who’s  here  } my  courtier,  and  my 
My  muster-iDastiT  ? And  what  plover’s  tliat 
'J  liey  have  brought  to  pull  ? 

Jiro.  I know  not,  some  green  plover, 
ni  And  him  out. 

P.  sen.  Do,  for  I know  the  rest: 

I'hey  arclhejccTcrs,  mocking,  flouting  Jacks. 

SCENE  IV. 

Litton,  Pmmj-boy  sm.  Mmannck,  Shunfuid, 
Mndri^at,  Lick-finger^  Broker. 

Pit.  How  now,  old  .Money-bawd.'  W’arc 
come— 

P.  sen.  To  jeer  me. 

As  )ou  were  wont,  I know  you. 

Aim.  No,  to  give  thee 
Some  good  security,  and  see  Pecuuia. 

P.  sen.  What  is’t  ? 

Pit.  Ourselves. 

Atm.  W c’ll  b<*  one  bound  for  another. 

Pit.  'J  his  noble  doctor  here. 

^■Hm.  This  worthy  courtier.  [master. 
l it.  'I  his  man  o*  war,  he  was  our  muster- 
Alm.  l!ut  i\  sea-captain  now,  brave  caj>- 
tain  Shunfleld. 

[//e  holds  up  his  nose. 
Shun.  You  snulT  the  air  now,  has  the  scent 
di>plcas*d  you  ? [credit  is  sound. 
Pi>.  Thou  necd’st  not  fear  him,  man,  his 
Aim.  And  season’d  loo,  since  he  look 
salt  at  sea. 

P.  sen.  I do  not  love  pickled  security  \ 
\VouId  I had  one  good  fresh-man  in  for  all : 
l or  truth  is,  you  three  stink. 

Shun.  \ ou  are  a rogue.  [money 

P.  sen.  I think  1 am  ; but  I will  lend  no 
On  that  security,  captain. 

Atm.  Here’s  a gentleman,  [gal. 

.V  fresh-man  i’  the  world,  one  master  Madri- 
Pit.  Of  an  untainted  credit ; what  say  you 
to  him  ? 

[.Uudrigal  stcpi  aside  ‘eoith  Broker. 
Shun,  lie’s  gone,  mcthiiiks;  where  is  he  t 
Madrigal?  [an  heir? 

P.  sen.  H*  has  an  odd  singing  name:  is  he 
Fit.  An  heir  to  a fair  foitune. 

Aim.  And  full  hopes : 

A dainty  scholar,  and  a pretty  poet! 


[Act  2.  Scene  i- 

/*.jcn.You’ ve  said  enough.  1 ha'  no  money 
gentlemen, 

An’  he  go  to’t  in  rhyme  once,  not  a penny. 

[//r  snuffs  acetin. 
Shun.  Why,  he’s  of  years,  though  he  nave 
littfe  beard. 

P.tcn.  His  beard  has  time  to  grow.  I have 
no  money. 

Let  him  still  dabble  in  poetry.  No  Preunia 
Is  to  be  set  n. 

Aim.  Come,  thou  lov'st  to  be  costive* 
Still  i*  thy  courtesy ; but  I have  a pill, 

A goldui  pill  to  purge  away  this  melancholy. 
Shun.  ’ I'is  notiling  but, his  keeping  o*  the 
house  here, 

With  his  two  drowsy  dogs. 

Pit.  A drench  of  sack 
At  a gw>d  tavern,  and  a tine  fresh  pullet, 
Would  cure  him.  [broth  ; 

Iac.  Nothing  but  a young  heir  in  white 
I know  his  diet  better  than  the  doctor. 

Shun.  M liat,  Lick-flngcrr  mine  old  hovt 
o!  Uam-allcy? 

You  ha*  some  maikei  here. 

Aim.  Some  dosser  of  flsh 
Or  fowl  to  fetch  oiT. 

Pit.  An  odd  bargain  of  venison 
To  drive. 

P.  sen.  Will  you  go  in,  knave  ? 

Lie.  1 must  needs, 

You  see  who  dnvt*s  me,  gentlemen. 

Aim.  Not  the  Devil. 

Pit.  lie  may  in  time,  he  is  his  agent  now. 

[Penny-hotf  thrusts  him  in, 
J*.  sen.  \ ou  are  all  cogging  Jacks,  a covey 
o’  wits, 

The  jeerers,  that  still  call  together  at  meals : 
Or  rather  an  aicry ; for  \ou  are  birds  of  prey, 
And  fly  at  all ; nothing's  too  big  or  high  for 
you. 

And  are  so  truly  fear’d,  but  not  belov'd 
One  ot  another,  as  no  one  dares  break 
Conijiany  from  the  rest,  lest  they  should  fall 
Upon  him  absent. 

Aim.  O ! the  only  oracle 
' I'hat  ever  peep’d  or  spake  out  of  a doublet. 
hhun.  How  the  rogue  stinks  worse  Ilian  a 
fishmongtT’.s  sleeves ! 

Fit.  Or  currier’s  hands ! 

Shun.  And  such  a parboil'd  vUage! 

/'It.  His  face  looks  like  a djer’s  apron,  just ! 
Aim.  A sodden  head,  and  his  whole  brain 
a i)os.set'Curd  I 

P.  sen.  1,  now  you  jeer,  jeer  on  ; I have 
no  money. 

Aim,  I wonder  what  religion  he  is  of ! 


* — -■  ' ■■  Ihoii  lov'st  to  be  costive 

Sliil  f*  thy  courtesy. 1 i.  e.  To  let  it  come  hardly  from  thee.  Mr.  SyMi’SOS’. 

’ Aim.  O ! (he  only  Oracle 

That  ever  peep'd  or  spake  out  of  a doublet.]  The  allusion  to  the  heathen 
priests,  who  were  or  had  the  art  of  keeping  their  voice  within,  as  if  the  Divi- 

nity spoke  in  tlicir  belly.  1 here  have  been  those  in  modem  times  who  have  possc‘sscd  the 
same  knack.  TJierc  is  also  an  allusion  to  this  cuslon^in  the  prophet  Isaiah ; **  And  when 
they  shall  say  unto  you,  i?eek  unto  them  who  liave  familiar  spirits,  and  unto  wizards  that 
**  peep,  and  that  mutter.”  viii.  19. 
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Act  9.  Scene  4.] 

Fit,  No  certain  species  sure ! a kind  of 
mule  ! 

That’s  half  an  KUinick,  half  a Christian  ! 

P.  .ten.  I have  no  money,  gentiemen. 

Shun.  '1  his  stock. 

He  has  no  sense  of  any  virtue,  honour. 
Gentry,  or  merit. 

P.  Arn.  You  say  very  right, 

Nfy  meritorious  captain,  (as  I take  it !) 
Merit  will  keep  no  liouse,  nor  pay  no  house- 
rent. 

Will  mistress  Merit  go  to  market,  think  vru. 
Set  on  the  |K>t,  or  feed  the  family  ? [baker  ? 
Will  gentry  clear  with  the  butcher,  or  the 
Fetch  in  a pheasant,  or  a brace  of  partridges, 
From  good-wife  Poulter,  for  my  lady’s 
supper  f 

Pit.  Sec!  this  pure  rogue  ! 

P.  sen.  'I’his  rogue  has  money  though  ; 
My  worshipful  brave  courtier  has  no  money; 
No,  nor  my  valiant  captain. 

S/iun.  Hang  you,  rascal.  [lov’d  you 

P.  sen.  Nor  you,  my  learned  doctor.  I 
While  you  did  hold  your  practice,  and  kill 
tripe-wives,  [thumbs 

And  kept  you  to  your  urinal ; but  since  your 
Have  greas’d  the  Ephemeridcs,  casting 
figures 

And  turning  over  for  your  candle-rents, 

And  your  twelve  houses  in  the  Zodiac, 

With  your  Aimutens,  Alma-cantaras. 
froth  you  shall  cant  alone  for  Penny-boy. 
Shun,  i told  you  what  wc  should  tind  him, 
a mere  bawd. 
fit.  A rogue,  a cheater. 

P.  sen.  What  you  please,  gentlemen  : 

I’m  ol  that  humble  nature  and  condition, 
Never  to  mind  your  w orships,  or  take  notice 
Of  w hat  you  throw  aw  ay  thus.  1 keep  house 
here 

Like  a lame  cobler,  never  out  of  doors, 

With  my  two  dogs,  my  friends ; and  (as  you 
say)  [money : 

, Drive  a quick  pretty  trade,  still.  I get 
And  as  for  titlc-s,  be  they  rogue,  or  rascal. 
Or  w hat  your  worships  fancy,  let  ’em  pass, 
As  transitory  things  ; they’re  mine  to-day, 
And  yours  to-morrow. 

/ttfu.  Hang  thee,  dog. 

Shun.  Thou  cur.  [am  asham’d 

P.  sen.  You  see  how  I do  blush,  and 
Of  these  large  attributes?  yet  you’ve  no 
money.  [rascal. 

Aim.  Well,  wolf,  hyena,  you  old  pocky 
You  will  ha’  the  hernia  fall  dow  n again 
Into  your  scrotum,  and  I shall  be  sent  for. 

I will  remember  then,  that,  and  your  fistula 
In  ano,  I cur’d  you  of. 

P.  sen.  1 hank  your  dog-leech  craft : 

'I  hey  were  wholesome  piles,  afore  you  med- 
dled w'ith  ’em. 

Aim,  \Vhat  au  ungrateful  wretch  is  this ! 


Shun.  He  minds 

Acouriesie  no  more,  than  London-bridge 
^V]lat  arch  was  mended  last. 

Fit.  lie  never  Ihinks, 

More  llian  a log,,  of  any  grace  at  court 
A man  may  do  him  ; or  that  such  a lord 
Ueach'd  him  his  hand. 

P.  sen.  O yes!  if  grace  would slrike 
The  brewer’s  tally,  or  my  good  lord’s  hand 
Would  quit  the  scores.  But,  sir,  they  will 
not  do  it. 

Here  is  apiece,  mygoodlord  Piece  doth  all; 

[//«  shews  u piece. 
(Joes  to  the  butcher’s,  fetches  in  a imitton  ; 
'Fhen  to  the  baker’s,  brings  in  brea<i,  make's 
fires, 

Gets  w ine,  and  does  more  real  courtesies 
Than  all  my  lords  1 know  : my  sweet  lord 
Piece  I 

Y ou  are  iny  lord,  the  rest  arc  cogging  Jacks, 
I'nder  the  rose. 

hhun.  R^ue,  1 could  beat  you  now. 

I*,  sen.  'Irue,  captain,  if  you  durst  beat 
any  other,  [hungry; 

I should  believe  you  ; but  indcetl  you  are 
You  are  not  angrv,  captain,  if  I know  you 
Aright,  good  captain.  No  Pecunia 
Is  to  be  seen,  though  mistress  Band  would 
speak, 

Or  little  bliishet  ^Vax  be  ne’er  so  easy  ; 

I’ll  slop  mine  ears  witli  her,  against  tlic 
Syrens,  [gentlemen^ 

Court,  and  philosophy.  God  be  wi*  you, 
Provide  you  belter  names,  Pecunia  is  for  you. 
Fit.  What  a damn’d  harpy  it  is!  Where’s 
Madrigal  ? 

Is  he  sneak’d  hence  ? 

Shun.  Here  he  comes  with  Broker, 
Pccunia’s  secretary.  [Sfadr.  returns. 

Aim.  He  may  do  some  good 
\Vith  him  nerhajw.  Where  ha’  you  been, 
Aladrigal  ? 

MaJ.  Above,  with  my  lady’swonien  read- 
ing verses. 

Fit.  'I  hat  was  a favour.  Good  mocrow, 
Mr.  Secretary. 

Good  morrow,  Mr.  Usher. 

Aim.  Sir,  by  both  [Broker, 

Your  worshipful  titles,  am!  your  name,  mas 
Good  morrow’. 

Mad.  I <iid  ask  him  if  he  were 
Amphibion  Broker. 

\Vhy  ? 

Jifad.  A creature  of  two  natures'. 
Because  he  has  two  oflliccs. 

Pro.  You  may  jeer,  [hope 

You  ha’  the  w its,  young  gentlemen : but  your 
Of  Helicon  will  never  carry  it  here. 

With  our  fat  family  ; wc  ha’ t .e  dullest. 
Most  unbor’d  ears  for  verse  amongst  our 
females.  [.Mortgage 

I griev’d  you  read  so  long,  sir;  old  nurse 


* Alin.  A creature  nt'tzvo  natures.']  I have  given  this  speech  to  Madrigal,  whose  clia- 
racter  it  seems  best  to  suit,  and  who  had  used  the  word  amphibion  before:  and  tiiisis  a 
reply  to  the  other’s  question. 
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She  snoar’d  i’  Ihc  cl»air,  and  Statute  (if  you 
mark’d  her).  [nodded, 

Fell  fast  asleep,  and  mistress  nand  she 
But  not  vith  any  consent  to  what  you  read. 
They  must  have  somewhat  else  to  chink, 
than  rhymes. 

If  you  could  make  an  epitaph  on  your  land, 
(Imagine  it  on  departure)  such  a poem 
Would  awake  ’em,  and  bring  Wax  to  her 
true  temper. 

Mad.  rfailh,  sir,  and  I will  try. 

Bro.  *Tis  but  earth. 

Fit  to  make  bricks  and  tyles  of. 

Skun.  Pox  upon’t, 

'Tis  but  for  pots,  or  pipkins  at  the  best. 

If  it  would  keep  us  in  good  tobacco-pipes. 
Bro.  ’Twere  worth  keeping. 

Fit.  Or  in  porc’lane  dishes. 

There  were  some  hope. 

Aim.  Out  this  is  a hungry  soil, 

And  must  be  helpt. 

Fit.  Who  wouul  hold  any  land, 

To  have  the  trouble  to  marie  it? 

Shun.  Not  a gentleman.  [love  plows, 
Bro.  Let  downs  and  hinds  alTect  it,  that 
And  carts,  and  harrows,  and  are  busy  still 
In  vexing  the  dull  element. 

Aim.  Our  sweet  songster 
Shall  rarify’t  into  air. 

Fit.  And  you,  mas  Broker, 

Shall  have  a feeling. 

Bro,  So  it  supple,  sir. 

The  nerves. 

Mad.  O ! it  shall  be  palpable,  {ring. 
Make  thee  run  through  a hoop,  or  a thumb- 
The  nose  of  a tobacco-pipe,  and  draw 
Thy  ductile  bones  out  like  a knitting-needle. 
To  serve  my  subtile  turns. 

Bro.  I shall  obey,  sir. 

And  run  a thread,  like  an  hour-glass. 

P.  sen.  Where  is  Broker?  [house, 

Are  not  these  Hies  gone  yet?  ’Pray  quit  my 
ril  smoke  jou  out  else. 

Fit.  O the  prodigal  I [loss  ? 

W’ill  you  be  at  so  much  ch.irge  with  us,  and 
Afad.  Tve  beard  you  ba’  otFer’d,  sir,  to 
lock  up  smoke, 

And  cauk  your  windows,  spar  up  all  your 
doors,  ‘ 

Thinking  lokeep  it  a close  prisoner  wi’  you. 
And  wept  when  it  went  out,  sir,  at  your 
chimney.  [pumice. 

Fit.  And  yet  nis  eyes  were  drier  than  a 
Shun,  A wretched  rascal,  that  will  bind 
about  [out 

The  nose  of  his  bellows,  lest  Ujc  wind  get 
When  he’s  abroad. 

Aim.  Sweeps  dow  n no  cobwebs  here. 

But  sells  'em  tor  cut  fingers ; and  the  spiders 


[Act  9.  Scenes. 

As  creatures  reaPd  of  dust,  and  cost  him 
nothing. 

To  fat  old  ladies’  monkeys. 

Fit.  He  has  offer’d 

To  Mther  up  spilt  water,  and  preserve 
Each  hair  falls  troin  him,  to  stop  balls  withal. 
6hun.  A slave,  and  an  idolater  to  Pecunia ! 
P.  sen.  You  all  have  happy  memories, 
gentlemen, 

In  rocking  my  poor  cradle.  I remember  too, 
When  you  had  lands  and  credit,  worship, 
friends,  [none, 

I,  and  could  give  security  t now  you  have 
Or  will  have  none  right  shortly.  This  can 
time, 

And  the  vicissitude  of  things.  I have 
All  these)  and  money  too,  and  do  profess 
’em,  [mories. 

And  am  right  heartily  glad  of  all  our  me* 
And  both  the  changes. 

Fit.  Let  us  leave  the  viper.  [so  soon. 
P.  sen.  He’sglad  he  is  ridof  historturc,  and 
Broker,  come  hither ; up,  and  tell  your  lady 
She  must  be  ready  presently,  and  Statute, 
Band,  Mortgage,  Wax : my  prodigal  young 
kinsman  [house, 

Will  straight  be  here  to  see  her ; top  of  our 
The  flourishing  and  Banting  Penny-boy. 

We  were  but  three  of  us  in  all  the  world, 

My  brother  Francis,  whom  they  call’d  Frank 
Penny-boy, 

Fatherto  this;  he’s  dead.  This  Penny-boy 
Ih  now  the  heir ! I,  Richer  Penny-boy, 

Not  Richard,  but  old  Harry  Penny-boy, 
And  (to  make  rhyme)  close,  wary  Penny- 
boy, 

I shall  have  all  at  last,  my  hopes  do  tell  me. 
Go,  sec  all  ready  ; and  where  niy  dogs  have 
faulted. 

Remove  it  wiiii  a broom,  and  sweeten  all 
With  a slice  of  juniper,  not  too  much,  but 
sparing,  [prodigal. 

We  may  he  faulty  ourselves  else,  and  turn 
In  entertaining  of  the  prodigal. 

Here  he  is,  and  with  him — -what ! a clapper- 
dudgeon  1 [low  liim 

'riiat’s  a good  sign,  to  have  the  beggar  fol- 
S>o  near,  at  his  fii-st  entry  into  fortune. 

SCENE  V. 

Penny-boy  jun.  Penny-hoy  ten.  Pick-lock, 
Canter, 

[Broker,  Pecunia,  Statute,  Band,  ffax, 
Afortgage,  hid  in  the  study.] 

P.  jun.  How  DOW,  old  uncle  ? 1 am  come 
to  sec  thee,  [Ophyr, 

And  the  brave  lady  here,  tlie  daughter  of 
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• Mad.  Fve  heard  you  ha'  o^'epd,  sir,  to  lock  up  smoke, 

And  cauk  your  ziindou;s,  spar  tip  all  your  d^rt.]  This,  with  wiiat  follows,  is 
improved  with  true  comic  humour  from  the  subsequent  passage  in  Plautus  ; 

Quin  Divum  atque  hominum  cLnuit  coniinuo  fitUm, 

• De  5U0  tigilU)  futnus  si  qua  exit  Jhrat. 

fluin,  quum  it  dormitum,  foUcm  obttringii  oh  gulam.  Avlular. 
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Act  3.  Scene  5.] 

They  say  thou  keep'st. 

P.  sf/i.  J?weet  nephew,  if  she  were 
The  (laughlerof  thcSun.she’satyourservice, 
And  so  am  I,  and  the  wiioie  family, 
Worsliipful  nephew. 

P.  jun.  Say’sl  thou  so,  dear  uncle? 
Welcome  my  friends  then  : here  is  Domino 
Picklock, 

My  man  o’  law,  solicits  all  iny  causes, 
Follow  s my  business  makes  and  compounds 
my  quarrels  [strites, 

lietween  my  tenants  and  me  ; sows  all  my 
And  reaps  them  too;  troubles  the  country 
for  me, 

And  vexes  any  neighbour  that  I please. 

P.  sen.  But  with  commission  ? 

P.  Jun.  Under  my  hand  and  seal. 

P.  sen.  A worslupful  place  ! 

Pic.  I thank  his  worship  for  it. 

P.  sen.  But  what  is  this  old  gentleman? 

P.  Ca.  A rogue, 

A very  Canter,  sir,  one  that  niaunds 
Upon  the  pad:  we  should  be  brothers  though; 
For  you  are  near  as  wretched  as  myself, 
You  dare  not  use  your  money,  and  I liave 
none.  [who  uses  it 

P.  sen.  Not  use  my  money,  cogging  Jack ! 
At  better  rates?  lets  it  for  more  i'  the  hun- 
dred 

' Tban  I do,  sirrah  r 

P.  Jun.  Be  not  angry,  uncle. 

P.  sen.  What,  to  disgrace  me,  with  my 
queen,  as  if 

I did  not  know  her  value. 

P.  Ca.  Sir,  I meant. 

You  durst  not  to  enjoy  it. 

P.  sai.  Hold  your  peace, 

You  are  a Jack. 

P.Jun,  Uncle,  he  sliall  be  a John, 

[Youn^  Pcnr.yhoy  is  angry. 
An*  you  go  to  that,  as  good  a man  as  you 
are: 

An*  ( can  make  him  so,  a better  man  ; 
Perhaps  I will  loo.  Come,  let  us  go. 

P.  sen.  Nay,  kinsman,  [house. 

My  worshipful  kinsman,  and  the  top  of  our 
Do  not  your  penitent  uncle  that  atlront. 
Fora  rash  word,  to  leave  his  joyful  threshold 
Before  you  see  tiie  lady  that  you  long  for, 
I'he  W’Dusof  the  time  and  state,  Pccunia  ! 

I do  perceive  your  bounty  loves  the  man, 
Forsojne  concealed  virtue  that  he  hides 
Under  those  rags. 

P.  Ca.  I owe  my  happiness  to  him, 

The  waiting  on  his  worsnip,  since  1 brought 
him 

•The  happy  news,  welcome  to  all  young  heirs. 
1^.  Jun.  Thou  didst  indeed,  for  w hich  I 
thank  thee  yet.  [coming. 

Yoiir  fortunate  princess,  uncle,  is  long  a 
P*.  Co.  She  is  not  rigg*d,  sir ; setting  forth 
some  lady, 

Will  cost  as  much  as  furnishing  a fleet. 
Here  she  is  come  at  last,  and  like  a galley 
Oiit  i’  the  prow. 

[ r/se  study  is  opened  nhere  she  sits  in  state. 


m 

P.  Jun.  Is  this  Pecunia  ? 

P.  sen.  Vouchsafe  my  toward  kinsman, 
gracious  madam, 

The  favour  of  your  hand. 

Pec.  Nay  of  my  lips,  sir,  IShekisseth  him. 
To  him. 

P.Jun.  She  kisses  like  a mortal  creature. 
Almighty  madam,  I have  long’d  to  see  you. 

iVc.  And  1 have  my  desire,  sir,  to  behold 
That  youth  and  shape,  which  in  my  dreams 
and  wakes 

I have  so  oft  contemplated,  and  felt 
Warm  in  my  veins,  and  native  as  my  blood. 
V\  hen  I was  told  of  your  arrival  here, 

1 felt  my  heart  beat,  as  it  would  leap  out 
In  speech  ; and  all  my  face  it  was  a flame : 
But  hew  it  came  to  pass,  I do  not  know. 

P.  Jun.  O ! beauty  loves  to  be  more 

f>roud  than  nature, 
e you  blush.  I cannot  satisfy 
My  curious  eyes,  by  which  alone  I’m  happy 
In  my  beholding  you. 

P.  Ca.  'I  hey  pass  the  compliment 
Prettily  well.  [//c  hsseth  her. 

Pic.  1,  he  do(*8  kiss  her,  1 like  him. 
P.Jun.  My  passion  was  dear  contrary, 
ami  doubtful, 

1 shook  for  fear,  and  yet  I danc’d  for  joy, 

1 had  such  motions  as  the  sun-beams  make 
Against  a wall,  or  playing  on  a water. 

Or  trembling  vapour  of  a boiling  pot 

P.  sen.  I hat’s  not  so  good,  it  should  ha* 
been  a crucible 

With  molten  metal,  she  had  understood  it. 
P.  Jun.  I cannot  talk,  but  I can  love  vou, 
madam : ftoo. 

Are  these  your  gcntlew’omen  ? 1 love  them 
And  which  is  mistress  Statute  ? mistress 
Ikuid  ? 

They  all  kiss  close,  the  last  stuck  to  my  Hps. 
Pro.  It  was  my  lady’s  chambermaid,  soft 
Wax. 

P.Jun.  Soft  lips  she  has.  I’m  sure  on’t. 
Mother  Mortgajic 

I’ll  owe  a kiss,  ’till  she  be  younger.  Statute, 
Sweet  mistress  Ihtnd,  and  honey  hule  Wa.v, 
We  must  be  better  acquainted. 

[^He  doubles  the  compliment  to  them  all, 
Sta.  We  are  but  servants,  sir. 

Band.  But  whom  her  grace  is  ;o  content 
to  grace. 

We  shall  observe. 
fPax.  And  w ith  all  fit  respect. 

Afor.  In  our  poor  places. 
fPax.  Being  her  grace’s  shadows. 

P.  Jun.  A hne  well  s|X)kcn  family.  What’s 
thy  name? 

Bro.  Broker.  [need  thee, 

P.  Jun.  Methinks  my  uncle  should  not 
Who  IS  a crafty  knave  enough,  believe  it 
Art  thou  her  grace’s  steward  ? 

Bro.  No,  her  irshcr,  sir.  [sweeping  face, 
P.  Jun.  NVIiat,  o’  the  hall  ? thou  hast  a 
Thy  beard  is  like  a broom. 

Bro.  No  barren  chin,  sir, 

1 091  no  eunuch,  though  a geatieman^ushei'. 
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P.jun.  Thou  shall  go  with  us,  unde,  I 
must  have 

My  princess  forth  to-day. 

K sai.  Whitiier  )ou  please,  sir. 

You  shall  command  her. 

Pec.  I will  do  alt  grace 
^ o my  new  servant. 

P.  sen.  '1  hanks  unto  your  bounty  ; 

Ue  is  my  nephew,  and  my  chief,  the  point, 
lOid  Penny-bnij  thunks  her,  but  makes  his 
condition. 

Tip,  top,  and  tutt  of  all  our  family  ! 

But,  sir,  condition’d  always  you  return 
Statute  and  Band  home,  with  my  sweet  soft 
Wax, 

And  my  good  nurse  here,  Mortgage. 

P.  jun.  O ! what  else  ? 

P.  'sen.  Bv  Broker. 

P.  jun.  not  fear. 

P.  sen.  Site  shall  go  wi'  you, 

Whither  you  please,  sir,  any  where. 

P.  ( d.  I see 

A money-bawd  is  lUlitly  a flesh-)>a\vd  too. 
yVr.  Are  you  advis’d?  Now,  T my  faith, 
this  Canter  [barn, 

ould  make  a good  grave  burgess  in  some 
P.  jun  Come,  thou  shalt  go  with  us, 
uncle. 

P.  sen.  By  no  means,  sir, 

J\  Jun.  \\  e’ll  have  both  sack  and  fidlers. 
J\  sen.  rU  not  draw 
That  charge  upon  your  worship®. 

JP.  C’a.  He  speaks  modestly, 

And  like  an  uncle. 

J*.  sen.  But  mas  Broker  here,  [usher. 
He  shall  attend  you,  nephew  ; her  grace’s 
And  what  you  fancy  to  bestow  on  him. 

Be  not  too  lavish,  use  a temperate  bounty, 
ril  take  it  to  myself. 

P.jun.  I will  be  princely. 

While  I possess  my  princos,  my  Pecunia. 
J*.  sen.  Where  is’t  you  eat  ? 

P.jun.  Hard  by,  at  Picklock’s  lodging. 
Old  Licktin^cr’s  the  cook,  here  in  llani-allev. 
I*,  sen.  lie  lias  good  cheer;  perhaps  I'll 
come  and  see  you. 

P.  Ca.  O fy  ! an  alley,  and  a cook's  shop, 
gross ! 


\jihe  Canter  takes  him  aside,  and persuadts 
him. 

’'I  will  savour,  sir,  most  rankly  of ’em  both. 
Let  your  meat  rather  follow  you  to  a tavern. 
Ptc.  \ tavern’s  as  unlit  too  for  a princess. 
P.  Ca.  No,  i have  known  a princess,  and 
a great  one. 

Come  forth  of  a tavern. 

Pic.  Not  go  in,  sir,  though. 

P.  Ca.  She  must  go  in,  ifshe  came  forth: 
the  blessed 

PokahoiUas  (as  the  historian  calls  her, 

Atjd  great  king’s  daughter  of  Virginia) 

Hath  been  in  womb  of  tavern;  and  btr?>ides. 
Your  nasty  mule  will  spoil  all  your  mirth, 
And  be  as  noisome. 

Pic.  'Phut  is  true. 

P.  Ca.  No  ’faith, 

Dine  in  .Apollo  with  Pccunia,  [abcr.it  you, 
At  brave  duke  Wadioe’s',  have  your  Irienils 
And  tnakc  a day  on't. 

P.  jun.  Content,  i'faith : [the  king 

Our  meat  shall  be  brought  thither.  Simon 
Wdl  bid  us  welcome. 

Pic.  J'atron,  I have  a suit, 

P.  jun.  What’s  that? 

Pic.  'riiatyou  will  carry  the  Infanta 
'To  sec  the  Staple ; her  Grace  w ill  be  a grace 
To  all  the  members  of  it. 

P.  jun.  I will  do  it,  [titles. 

And  have  her  arms  set  up  there,  with  her 
Aurelia  Clara  Pecunia,  the  Infanta. 

And  in  Apollo.  Come,  sweet  princess,  go. 
P.  sen.  Bn»ker,  be  careful  ol  your  charge. 
Iho.  I w’arranl  you. 


The  second  Inter  mean  ajler  the  second  Act, 
Censure.  **  WHV,  this  is  duller  and  dul- 
**  ler  ! intoicrable ! scurvy  ! neither  devil 
“ nor  fool  in  this  play  ! pray  go<l  some  on 
**  us  be  not  a witch,  gossip,  to Torc.speak  the 
**  matter  thus." 

Mirth.  “ I fear  wc  arc  all  such,  an*  we 
“ were  old  enough  : but  we  are  not  all  old 
“ enough  to  make  one  witch.  How  like 
vou  the  vice  i’  the  play?" 
kxpectation.  **  Which  is  hr?*’ 


* P.jun.  Come,  thou  shalt  go  zvith  us,  untie. 

P.  Ca.  JJifno  means,  sir. 

P.  jun.  tf'e'U  hare  both  sack  andjidlers. 

P.  sen.  rU  not  dra'D  that  charge  upon  your  worship.l  I'he  speeches  above  arc  not  rightly 
ordered:  the  second  line  does  not  belong  to  the  Canter,  but  to  Penny-boy  the  uncle;  ami 
besides,  the  metre  is  not  properly  observed : they  should  be  given  thus ; 

“ P.  jun.  Come,  thou  slialt  go  with  us,  uncle.  ' 

P.  sen.  By  no  means,  sir. 

“ P.jun.  \>cMl  have  ^th  sack  and  fullers. 

**  P.  sen.  I’ll  notdrasv 

“ riiat  charge  upon  your  worship."  * 

In  some  other  passages  of  this  play,  the  verses  have  been  broken  and  confounded  ; and  I 
have  more  than  once  set  them  to  rights,  without  giving  the  reader  notice  of  it. 

' P.  Ca.  iVo,  j'aith, 

Dine  in  Apollo  nith  Pecunia, 

At  brave  duke  Wadi.oe’3.]  Apollo  is  the  room  so  called,  where  Jonson  and  his  friend? 
held  their  dub,  at  the  Devil-tavern  in  Fleet-street,  Uien  kept  by  one  Mmon  Wadloe. 
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Mirth.  “ Three  or  four:  old  Covetous- 
'•  ness,  the  sordid  Penny-boy,  the  Money- 
band,  nho  is  a flesh-bawd  too,  they  say.” 
Tattle.  " But  here  is  never  a fiend  to  c’ar- 
" ry  him  away.  Besides,  he  has  never  a 
" wooden  dagger ! I’d  not  give  a rush  for  a 
" vice,  tliat  has  not  a wooden  dagger  to  snap 
“ at  every  body  he  meets.” 

Mirth,  " That  was  the  old  way,  gossip, 
" when  Iniquity  came  in  like  Hokos  Pokos, 
“ in  a jugler’s  Jerkin,  with  felse  skirts,  like 
“ the  knave  of  clubs ! but  now  they  are  at- 
“ tir’d  like  men  and  women  o’  the  time,  the 
“ vices  male  and  female  ! Prodigality,  like 
" a young  heir,  and  his  mistress  Money, 
“ (whose  favours  he  scatters  like  counters) 
“ prankt  up  like  a prime  lady,  the  Infanta 
“ of  the  mines.” 

Ccasure,  “ I,  therein  they  abuse  an  ho- 
“ nourable  princess,  it  is  thought.” 

Mirth.  " By  whom  is  it  so  thought  t or 
“ where  lies  the  abuse  i” 

Censure.  “ Plain  in  the  styling  her  Infanta, 
“ and  giving  her  three  names.’' 

Mirth.  ” fake  heed  it  lie  not  in' the  vice 
" of  your  interpretation  j what  have  Au- 
relia,  Clara,  Pccuuia,  to  do  with  any  pcr- 
“ son  ? do  they  any  more  but  express  the 
prr^rty  of  Money,  which  is  the  daughter 
“ of  Earth,  and  drawn  out  of  the  mines?  Is 
" there  nothing  to  be  call’d  Infanta,  but  what 
•'  is  subject  to  exception?  why  not  the  in- 
" fanta  of  the  beggais,  or  infanta  o’  the  gyp- 
“ sies,  as  well  as  king  of  beggars,  and  king 
" of  gypsies  ?” 

Censure.  “ Well,  an’  there  were  no  wiser 
" than  I,  I would  sow  him  in  a sack,  and 
•'  send  him  by  sea  to  his  princess.” 

Mirth,  “ laith,  an’  he  heard  you,  Cen- 
“ sure,  he  would  go  near  to  stick  the  ass’s 
ears  to  your  high  dressing,  and  perhaps  to 
" all  ourstor  heark’ning  to  you.” 

Tattle,  “ By’r  lady,  but  he  should  not  to 
“ mine,  I would  hearken,  and  hearken,  and 
“ censure,  if  1 saw  cause,  for  th'  other  prin- 
“ cess’  sake,  Pokahontas,  surnam’d  the 
Blessed,  whom  he  has  abus’d  indeed,  (and 
“ I do  censure  him,  and  will  censure  him) ; 

'«  to  say  she  came  forth  of  a tavern,  was 
'*  said  like  a paltry  poet.” 

Mirth.  “ 'I'liat's  but  one  gossip’s  opinion, 

” and  my  gossip  Tattle’s  too!  but  what  says 
” Expectation  here  ? she  sits  sullen  and  si- 
lent.” 

Expectation.  “ Troth,  I expect  their  of- 
'*  fice,  their  great  oflice ! the  Staple,  what 
“ it  will  be ! they  have  talk’d  on’t,  but  we 
" see’t  not  open  yet;  would  butter  would 
“ come  in,  and  spread  itself  a little  to 
** 


Mirth.  “ Or  the  butter-bok;  Buz;  tha 
“ emissary. 

'Tattle.  When  it  is  churn’d  and  disht,  wC 
“ shall  hear  of  it. 

Expectation.  " If  it  be  fresh  and  sweet 
“ butter ; but  say  it  be  sour  and  wUeyish." 

Mirth.  “ Then  it  is  worth  nothing,  mere 
“ pot  butter,  fit  to  be  spent  in  suppositories, 
“ or  greasing  cOach-wheels,  stale  stinking 
" butter,  and  such  1 fear  it  is,  by  the  being 
" barrel'd  up  so  long.” 

Expectation.  " Or  rank  Irish  butter.” 
Censure.  " Have  patience,  gosSip,  say 
“ that,  contrary  to  our  expectation,  it  prove 
“ right,  seasonable,  salt  butler.” 

A/irth.  “ Or  to  the  time  of  year,  in  Lent, 
" delicate  almond-butter!  1 have  a sweet 
“ tooth  yet,  and  I will  hope  the  best,  and  sit 
“ down  as  quiet  and  calm  as  butter,  look  as 
“ smooth  and  soft  as  butter,  be  merrv,  aud 
“ melt  like  butler,  laugh  and  be  fat  like 
” butter : so  butter  .answer  my  expectation, 
" and  be  not  mad  butler;  if  it  be,  it  shall 
“ both  July  and  Decembi  r see  ! 

“ 1 say  no  more,  but Dixi." 


To  the  Readeusi 

“ In  this  following  aclthe Office  is  open’d, 
” and  shewn  to  the  prodigal  and  his  princess 
“ Pccuuia,  wherein  the  allagory,  and  pur- 
“ pose  of  the  author  hath  hilfierto  been 
“ wholly  mistalcen,  and  so  sinister  an  inter- 
” pretation  been  made,  as  if  the  souls  of 
“ most  of  the  spectators  hud  liv’d  in  the 
” eyes  and  cars  of  these  ridiculous  gossips 
“ that  tattle  between  the  acts.  But  he  prays 
“ you  thus  to  mend  it.  'I'o  consider  tfie 
" news  here  vented  to  be  none  of  his  news, 
“ or  any  reasonable  man’s;  but  news  maile 
" like  the  time's  news,  (a  weekly  cheat  to 
“ draw  money)  and  could  not  be  filter  re- 
“ prehended,  than  in  raising  this  ridiculous 
“ office  of  the  Staple,  w herein  the  age  may 
“ see  her  own  folly,  or  hunger  and  thirst 
“ after  published  pamphlets  of  news,  set  out 
" every  Saturday,  but  made  all  at  home, 
and  no  syllable  of  truth  in  them  ; than 
which  there  cannot  be  a greater  disease  in 
“ nature,  or  a fouler  scorn  put  tipon  the 
“ times.  .And  so  apprehending  it,  you  shall 
“ do  the  author  aud  your  own  judgment  a 
“ courtesie,  and  perceive  the  trick  of  al- 
luring  money  to  the  office,  and  there 
" coz’iiiiig  the  people.  If  you  have  the 
“ truth,  rest  quiet,  and  consider,  that 
'*  Ticta,  voluntatis  causa,  suit  proxinia 
veris.’’ 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. 

FUton,  Cymbal. 

To  Picklock,  Register,  Clerk,  Tlio. 
Barber. 

fil.'XTOV  hunt  upon  a wrong  scent  still, 
X and  think 

The  air  of  things  will  carry  ’em,  but  it  must 
Be  reason  and  proportion," not  fine  sounds. 
My  cousin  Cymbal,  must  get  you  this  lady. 
Y ou  have  entertain’d  a petty-fogger  here. 
Picklock,  with  trust  of  an  emissary’s  place. 
And  he  is  all  for  the  young  prodigal. 

You  see  he  has  left  us. 

Cyiii.  Come,  you  do  not  know'  him. 

That  speak  thus  of  him.  He  will  have  a 
trick 

To  open  us  a gap  by  a trapnloor. 

When  they  least  dream  on’t.  Here  he 
comes.  W hat  news  I 
Pic.  Where  is  my  brother  Buz?  my  bro- 
ther Ambler  > 

The  register,  examiner,  and  the  clerks  ? 
Appear,  and  let  us  muster  all  in  pomp. 

For  here  will  be  the  rich  Infanta  presently. 
To  make  her  visit.  Penny-boy,  the  heir. 
My  patron,  has  got  leave  for  her  to  play 
\Vith  all  her  train,  of  the  old  churl  her 
guardian.  [ker. 

Now  is  your  time  to  mak^  all  court  unto 
'1  hat  she  may  first  but  know,  then  love  the 
place, 

And  shew  it  by  her  frequent  visits  here : 
And  afterwards  get  her  to  sojourn  with  you. 
She  will  be  weary  of  the  prodigal  quickly. 
I'ym.  Excellent  news! 

Fit.  And  counsel  of  an  oracle  ' 

,Cym.  How  say  you,  cousiu  Filton  ? 

Fit.  Brother  Picklock, 

1 shall  adore  thee  for  this  parcel  of  tidings. 
It  w ill  cry  up  the  credit  ot  our  r,flice 
Eternally,  and  make  onr  .Staple  immortal ! 
Pic.  Look  vour  addresses  then  be  fair  and 
lit,  ' 

And  entertain  her  and  her  creatures  loo, 
With  all  the  migniardise,  and  quaint  caresses 
You  can  pot  on  ’em. 

Fit.  Thou  sceni’st  by  thy  language. 

No  less  a courtier  Ibaii  a man  o’  law. 

I must  embrace  thee. 

Pic.  1 lit,  I am  \’ertummis, 

<^n  every  change,  or  chance,  upon  occasion, 
A true  ciiaiiixlioii,  1 can  colour  for't. 

I move  upon  my  axle  like  a tum-pike. 

Fit  my  lace  to  the  parlies,  and  become 
Straight  one  of  tiicni. 

‘ But  we’ll  bring  H'ax  to  the  BXTiiiEvt.] 
to  the  lure. 


Ci/m.  Sirs,  up  hito  your  desks. 

And  spread  the  rolls  upon  the  table,  so. 

Is  the  examiner  set  ? 

Reg.  Yes,  sir. 

Cym.  Ambler  and  Buz 
Are  both  abroad  now. 

Pic.  We’ll  sustain  their  parts. 

No  matter,  let  them  ply  the  affairs  without. 
Let  us  alone  within,  1 like  that  well. 

[/’’sffon  putt  on  Ok  offict^cloke,  and  Cymbal 
the  gown. 

Ou  with  the  cloke,  and  you  with  the  Staple 
gown. 

And  keep  your  state,  stoop  only  to  tlie  In- 
fanta ; [Band, 

We’ll  have  a lliglit  at  Mortgage,  Statute, 
And  hard,  but  we’ll  bring  Wax  to  the  ro 
trieve  ‘ : ' [charge  iL 

Each  know  his  several  province,  and  dis- 
Fit.  I do  admire  this  nimble  ingine,  Pick- 
lock.  [Filton  is  brought  about. 
Ci/m.  C'uz,what  did  1 say? 

Fit.  You  have  rectified  my  error! 

SCENE  II. 

Penny-boy  juti.  P.  Canter,  Pecunia,  Statute, 
Band,  Mortgage,  H'ax,  Broker,  Cutlo- 
men. 

P.jun.  By  your  leave,  gentlemen,  what 
news  ? good,  good  still, 

I’  your  new  office  ? Princess,  here’s  tile 
Staple  I [cess. 

This  is  the  govemour,  kiss  him,  noble  prin- 
For  mysake.  Thom,  how  is  it,  honest lliom  ? 
How  docs  thy  place,  and  lliou  ? my  crea- 
ture, princess, 

[//e  telU  Pecunia  Thom. 
'I’his  is  mv  creatare,  give  him  your  hand  to 
Liss, 

He  was  mv  barber,  now  he  w rites c/criewr  / 

1 bought  tfiis  place  for  him,  anil  gave  it  him. 
P.  Co.  He  should  have  spoke  of  that,  sir, 
and  not  you ; 

Two  do  not  do  one  office  well. 

P.jun.  "I  is  true. 

But  I am  loth  to  lose  my  courtesies. 

P.  Ca.  So  are  all  they  that  do  them  to 
vain  ends,  [selves. 

.\ud  yet  you  do  lose  when  you  pay  your- 
P.Jun.  No  more  o’ your  sentences.  Can- 
ter, they  are  stale ; 

W c come  for  news,  remember  where  you  are. 
1 pray  thee  let  my  princess  hear  some  news. 
Good  master  Cymbal. 

Cym.  What  news  would  she  hear? 

Or  of  what  kind,  sir  ? 

A term  in  falconry  ; to  make  tlie  hawk  return 
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Art  9.  Scene  2.] 


P.jun.  Any,  any  kind. 

So  it  be  news,  the  newest  that  thou  hast. 
Some  news  of  state  for  a princess. 

Cym,  Read  from  Rome  there. 

[.Yne* from  Rome. 
Tko.  They  write,  the  king  of  Spain  is  cho- 
sen pope, 

P.jun.  How? 

Tho.  And  em[)cror  too,  the  thirtieth  of 
February. 

P.jun.  Is  the  emperor  dead  ? 

Cym.  No,  but  he  has  resign’d, 

[jVetvj  of  tite  emperor  and  Tilly. 
And  trails  a pike  now  under  Tilly. 

Fit.  For  ^)enance. 

P.jun.  'Ihese  wUl  beget  strange  turns  in 
Christendom  I 

Tin}.  And  Spinola  is  made  general  of  the 
Jesuits.  l.Veu's  of  Spinola. 

P.jun.  Stranger! 

Fit.  Sir,  all  are  alike  true  and  certain. 
Cym.  .‘ill  tbepretence  to  the  fifth  monarchy 
[ Tke Jfrh  monarchy,  uniting  the  ecclesias- 
tic aiul  secular  power. 

Was  held  but  vain,  until  the  ecclesiastic 
And  secular  powers  were  united  thus. 

Both  ill  one  person. 

Fit.  ’T  has  been  long  the  aim 
Of  the  house  of  Austria. 

Cym.  See  but  Ma.Yimifian 

plot  of  the  house  of  Austria. 
His  lettcis  to  the  barou  of  Uouttersheini, 

Or  Scheiter-huyssen. 

Fit.  No,  of  Liechtenstein, 

Lord  Paul,  1 think. 

P.jun.  I have  heard  of  some  such  thing. 
Hon  Spinola  made  general  of  the  Jesuits! 

A priest ! [More  of  Spinola.- 

Cym.  O,  no,  he  is  dispens’d  withal— 
And  the  whole  society,  who  do  now  appear 
'J'he  only  engineers  of  Christendom. 

P.jun.  They  have  been  thought  so  long 
and  rightly  too. 

Fit.  Witness  the  engine  that  they  have 
presented  him. 

To  wind  himself  with  up  into  the  moon. 

And  thence  make  all  his  discoveries ! 

Cym.  Read  on. 

Tho.  And  V’ittellesco,  he  that  was  last  ge- 
neral. 

Being  now  turn’d  cook  to  the  society, 
ilas  drest  bis  excellence  such  a dish  of 

P.jun,  vV  hat,  potch’d  ? 

Tho.  No,  powder’d. 

Vym.  All  tlw  yoke  is  wiUl-firc, 

As  ne  shall  need  beleaguer  no  more  towns, 
15ut  tiirow  his  egg  iiu 

Pit.  It  sliall  clear  consume 
Palace  and  place ; demolish  and  bear  down 
All  strengths  belore  it ! 

Vym.  Never  be  extinguish’d, 


Till  all  become  one  ruin ! 

Fit.  And  from  Florence. 

Tho.  'I  hey  write  was  found  in  Galilso't 
study,  [(ialiiizo's  study. 

A burning-glass  (which  they  have  sent  him 
too) 

To  fire  any  lleet  that’s  out  at  sea-"  ■ 

Cym.  By  moonshine,  is’t  not  so  ? 

Tho.  Yes,  sir,  i’  the  water. 

rr/itf  buruinf^‘^lo3s  by  moonshine. 
P.jun.  His  strengtltf  will  be  unresislible, 
if  this  hold ! 

Ila’you  no  news  against  him  on  the  contrary  ? 
Cte.  Yes,  sir,  they  write  here,  one  Corne- 
lius-bon,  [77ie  Hollanders'  leL 
Hath  made  the  Hollanders  an  invisible  cel 
To  swim  the  haven  at  Dunkirk,  and  sink  all 
The  shipping  there. 

P.jun.  Why  ha*  not  you  this,  Thom  ? 
Cym.  Because  he  keeps  the  pontifical  side. 

\^Pennu-boy  will  haze  him  dumge  sides. 
P.jun.  liow ! cliange  sides,  'i'hom,  *twas 
never  in  my  thought  [down 

To  put  thc*e  up  against  ourselves.  Come 
Quickly. 

Cym.  Why,  sir? 

P.jun.  I ventur’d  not  my  money 
Upon  those  terms:  if  he  may  change,  why  sa 
ril  ha’  him  keep  his  own  side,  sure. 

Fit.  Why,  let  him, 
n*i$  but  writing  so  much  over  again. 

P.jnn.  B'or  that  I’ll  bear  tne  charge; 

there’s  two  pieces.  [man. 

Fit.  C’omc,  do  not  stick  with  the  gentle- 
Cym.  I’ll  take  none,  sir. 

And  yet  he  siiall  ha*  the  place. 

P.jun.  'J'hcy  shall  be  ten  then. 

\jrhough  he  pay  for  it. 
Up,  Thom,  and  the  olHce  shall  take  ’em. 

. Keep  your  side,  Thom. 

Know  your  own  side,  do  not  forsake  your 
side,  I hom. 

Cym.  Read. 

Iho.  They  write  here  one  Cornclius-Son 
Hath  made  the  Hollanders  an  invisible  eel 
'i'u  swim  the  haven  at  Dunkirk,  and  sink  all 
The  shipping  there. 

P.jun.  But  how  is’t  done? 

Cym.  ril  shew  you,  sir. 

It  is  an  Aiitoma,  runs  under  water. 

With  a snug  nose,  and  has  a nimble  tail 
Made  like  an  augre,  with  which  tail  she 
wriggles  [straight* 

Betwixt  (he  costs  of  a ship^,  and  sinks  it 
P.jun.  Whence  ha’  you  this  news? 

Fit.  From  a right  hand,  I assure  you, 

'Hie  eel-boats  here,  that  lye  before  Queen- 
hythe, 

Came  out  of  Holland. 

P.jun.  A most  brave  device. 

To  murder  their  flat  bottoms. 

Fit.  I do  grant  you : 


— ■ .%e  wriggles  * 

Betwixt  the  costs  of  a ship.]  i.  c.  the  ribs ; from  the  Latin  costa.  Mr.  Sympso.v. 
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But  what  if  Spinola  have  a new  project, 
[ijpiao/o’a  new  project ; an  army  in  cork- 
shnet. 

To  bring  an  army  over  in  cork-shoes. 

And  land  tifem'bere  at  Harwich?  all  his 
horse  [ordnance. 

Are  shod  with  cork,  and  fourscore  nieces  of 
Mounted  upon  cork-carriages,  with  bladders 
Instead  ot  wheels,  to  run  the  passage  over 
At  a spring-tide. 

P.jun.  Is'ttrue? 
fit.  As  true  as  the  rest. 
f.jun.  He’ll  never  leave  his  engines : I 
Would  hear  now 
Some  curious  news. 

Cym.  --^s  w hat  ? 

P.  jun.  Magick  or  Alchyiny, 

Or  flying  i’  the  air,  1 care  not  w hat. 

Cli.  They  write  from  LibUig  (reverence 
to  vour  cars) 

The  art  of  efrawing  farts  out  of  dead  bodies, 
[Ar/rpe/ron  oj Jarli. 

Is  by  the  brotherliood  ot  the  Kosie  Cross 
Produc'd  unto  (terfection,  in  so  sweet 

And  rich  a tincture 

Fit.  As  there  is  no  princess,  [traction. 
But  may  perfume  her  chamber  with  th’  cx- 
P.jun.  Tliere’s  lor  you,  princess. 

P.  Ca.  What,  a fart  for  her) 

P.jun.  I mean  the  spirit. 

P.  Ca  Beware  how  she  resents  it. 

P.jun.  And  what  hast  thou,  Thoip  ? 

Tho.  The  perpetual  motion, 

[^Tlic perpetual  motion. 
Is  here' found  out  by  an  ale-wife  in  Saint 
Katherine’s, 

At  the  sign  o’  the  Dancing  Bears. 

P.  jun.  W hat,  iroin  her  tap? 

I’ll  go  see  that,  or  else  I’ll  send  ohl  Cantcy. 
lie  can  make  that  discovery. 

P.  Co.  Yes,  in  ale.  ’ 

P.jun.  Let  me  have  all  this  news  made 
up  and  seal’d. 

Beg.  The  people  press  upon  us.  PJease 
you,  sir, 

^Vithdraw  with  your  fair  princess.  There’s 
a room, 

[77if  Regiater  ojfert  him  a room. 
Within,  sir,  to  retire  to. 

P.jun.  No,  good  register, 

We’il  stand  it  out  here,  and  observe  your 
office ; 

\Theq0ice  cull’d  the  house  of  fame. 


[Act  3.  Setsne  f. 

What  news  it  issues. 

Reg.  ’Tis  the  bouse  of  fame,  sir. 

Where  both  the  curious  and  the  negligent. 
The  scrupulous  and  careless,  wild  and 
stay’d, 

The  idle  and  laborious,  all  do  meet. 

To  taste  the  coniu-copiz  of  her  rumours. 
Which  sbe,  the  mother  of  sport,  pleaseth  to 
scatter 

Among  the  vulgar : baits,  sir,  for  the  people! 
And  they  will  bite  like  fishes. 

P.jun.  Let  us  see  it. 

Pop.  Ha’  you  in  your  profane  shop  any 
news  [ 1 Curt,  a she-Buptist. 

O’  the  saints  at  Amsterdam  ? 

Reg.  Y'c-s,  how  much  would  you? 

Pop.  Six  penny-worth. 

Reg.  Lav  yourmourydown ; read, Thomas, 
Tho.  'llie  saints  do  write,  they  expect  a 
I prophet  shortly, 

[^Prophet  Boat  expected  in  Holland, 
The  prophet  Baal,  to  be  sent  over  to  them. 
To  calculate  a time,  and  half  a lime, 

.And  the  whole  time  ’,  according  to  -Nao- 
metry. 

P.jun.  What’s  that  > 

Tho.  The  measuring  o’ the  temple;  a cabal 
Found  out  but  lately,  and  set  c^ut  by  -Archie*, 
[^Archie  mourtfd  then. 
Or  some  such  head,  of  whose  long  coat  they 
have  heard. 

And  being  black,  desire  it. 

Pop.  Peace  be  with  them  I 
Reg.  So  there  had  need,  for  they  are  still 
by  the  cars 
One  with  another. 

Pop.  It  is  their  zeal. 

Peg.  Most  likely. 

Pop.  1 1 avc  you  no  other  pf  that  species  ? 

• Reg.  Yes, 

But  dearer,  it  will  cost  you  a shilling. 

Pop.  Verily, 

'I'here  is  a nine-pence,  I will  shed  no  more, 
Reg.  Not  to  the  good  o’  the  saints  ? 

Pop.  I am  not  sure 
'I  hat  |nan  is  good. 

Reg.  Read  from  Constantinople 
Nine  penuy’orth. 

Thv.  They  give  out  here,  the  Grand-signior 
[7  Ac  Great  Turk  turn'd  Christian, 
Is  certainly  turn’d  Christian ; and  to  clear 
The  controversy  ’twixt  the  pope  and  him. 
Which  is  the  Antichrist,  he  means  to  visit 


’ The  prophet  Baal,  to  be  sent  over  to  them, 

To  calculate  a time,  and  half  a time. 

And  the  whole  time.]  This  was  intended  to  ridicule  the  Fanaticks  of  those  days,  vvho 
dealt  much  in  cximunding  the  prophecies  contained  in  the  Revelations,  and  applied  them 
fo  themselves.  We  read  that  the  woman  fled  from  the  face  of  the  seipent  into  the  wilder- 
ness, where  she  was  nourished  for  a time,  and  times,  and  half  a time,  Revel,  xii.  14.  This 
comprehends  the  space  of  1260  days,  (as  it  is  said  above  in  the  6th  verse)  or  the  space  of 
42  months;  a time,  times,  and  ha(f  a time,  being  twelve,  twenty-four,  and  six  months; 
and  the  old  Jewish  nionth  was  thirty  days.  By  the  prophet  Baal,  is  meant  any  factious 
leader,  like  John  Baal,  a Kentish  minister,  and  fomenter  of  the  rebellion  bv  WaL  Tvler 
)n  Richard  the  lid’s  time.  ^ ’ 

* And  set  out  Archie.]  At  that  time  the  court-fool. 
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Tlic  church  at  Amsterdam  this  very  summer. 
And  quit  all  marks  o*  the  beast. 

Pop.  Now  joyfuUidings. 

Who  brought  inthis  ? which  emissary  } 

Rc^.  Buz, 

Your  countryman. 

Pop.  Now,  blessed  be  the  man,  ^ 

And  his  whole  family,  w ith  the  nation. 

Reg.  Yes,  for  Aniboyna,  and  the  justice 
there ! 

I'liis  is  a Doper,  a she- Anabaptist ! 
siical  and  deliver  her  her  news,  dhpatch. 

'2  Cast.  Ha*  you  any  news  from  the 
Indies?  any  miracle  [2  Cutt. 
Done  in  Japan  by  the  Jesuits  ? or  in  China  ? 
etc.  No,  but  vve  hear  of  a colony  of  cooks. 
colony  oj  cooks  sent  over  to  Concert  the 
cunmlmls. 

To  be  set  ashore  o*  the  coast  of  America, 
For  the  conversion  of  the  cannibals, 

And  making  them  gooil  eating  Christians. 
Here  conies  the  colonel  that  undertakes  it. 

3 Cast.  Wlio,  captain  Lickfincer! 

[3  Cust.  by  colonel  Lickjingcr. 
Lie.  News,  news,  my  boys  ! 

I am  to  furnish  a great  feast  to-day. 

And  1 would  have  what  news  the  oHice 
atfords. 

Cle.  We  were  venting  some  of  you,  of 
your  new  project. 

Reg.  Aforc'twas  paid  for,  you  were  some- 
what too  hasty. 

P.Jun.  What,  Lickhnger  ! wilt  thou  con- 
vert the  canniholt 
With  spit  and  pan  divinity  ? 

Lie.  .Sir,  for  that 

I w ill  not  urge,  but  for  the  hre  and  zeal 
'I'o  the  true  cause  ; thus  I have  undertaken  : 
With  two  lay-brctiiren,  to  myself,  no  more, 
One  o*  the  broach,  Ih*  other  o*  the  boyler, 
fn  one  six  months,  and  by  plain  cookery, 
'No  magick  to  it,  but  old  JapheCs  pliysick, 
'The  father  of  the  European  arts, 

'1*0  make  such  sauces  for  the  savages. 

And  cook  their  meats,  with  those  enticing 
steams, 

As  it  would  make  our  Cannibal-christians 
Forbear  liie  mutual  eating  one  another. 
Which  they  do  do,  m6re  cunningly,  than  the 
wild 

Anthropophagi,  that  snatch  only  strangers. 
Like  my  old  patron’s  dog  there. 

P.Jun.  (),  my  uncle’s  ! 
fs  dinner  ready,  Lickhnger  > 


Lie.  When  you  please,  sir. 

I was  bespeaking  but  a parcel  of  new  s, 

'i'o  strew  out  me  long  meal  withal,  but’t 
seems 

You  are  furnish’d  here  already. 

P.Jun.  O,  not  half!  [clamations. 

Lie.  What  court-news  is  there  ? any  pro- 
Or  edicts  to  come  forth  ? 

Tho.  Y'es,  there  bone,  [our  trade, 

I'liat  the  king’s  barber  has  got,  for  aid  of 
Whereof  there  is  a manifest  decay, 

A pr»*cept  for  the  wearing  of  long  hair, 

[7V>  let  U»ng  luiir  run  to  seed,  to  sow  bald 
potes. 

To  run  to  seed,  to  sow  bald  pates  withal. 
And  the  preserving  fruithil  heads  and  ebins^ 
'I'o  help  a mystery  almost  antiquated. 

Such  as  are  bald  and  barren  beyond  hope. 
Are  to  be  separated  and  set  by 
For  ushers  to  old  countesses : and  coacli- 
nii'ii  ‘ 

To  mount  their  boxes  reverently,  and  drive. 
Like  lapwings,  with  a shell  upo’  their  heads, 
I'horow  the  streets. 

Lie.  Ha’  you  no  news  o’  the  stage  ? 
They’ll  ask  me  about  new  plays  at  dinner- 
time, 

And  1 should  be  as  dumb  as  a hsh. 

Tlu),  O ! yes, 

'I'hcre  is  a legacy  left  to  Uie  king’s  players, 
iSpalato's  legacy  to  the  players. 
Buth  for  their  various  slutting  of  their  scene. 
And  de.xtrous  change  of  their  persons  to  all 
shapes 

And  all  dbguises,  by  the  right  reverend 
Archbishop  of  bpalato. 

Lie,  He  is  dead  that  play’d  him  ! 

Tlu),  'J'ben  h’has  lost  his  share  o’  the 
legacy. 

Lie.  What  news  of  Gundomar? 

77<o.  A second  fistula. 

[Gundomar's  use  of  'Rtc  Gams  at  Chess,  or 
piety  so  called. 

Or  an  excoriation  (at  least) 

For  putting  the  poor  English  play,  was  writ 
ot  him  % 

To  such  a sordid  use,  as  (is  said)  be  did. 

Of  cleansing  his  posteriors. 

Lie.  Justice  ! justice  ! 

ThOf  Since  wlicn,  he  lives  condemn’d  to 
his  share  at  Bruxels, 

And  there  siU  dling  certain  politic  hinges. 

To  liang  the  states  on  h’bas  heav’d  oil*  the 
books. 


, * Lie.  — And  coachmen 

To  mount  their  boxes  rcTcrently.'l  This  seems  to  be  an  interruption  of  Lickfinger’s 
and  a part  of  lom’s  speech  : I imagine  that  Lickhnger  ought  not  to  speak  till  he  asks  the 
question, 

/La*  you  tw  news  o*  the  stage  T 

and  I have  accordingly  reformed  the  speeches  in  that  manner. 

‘ Tor  putting  the  poor  English  play,  was  writ  oJ  him.]  Our  luthor  tells  us  it  was  the 
play  called  W\c  Game  at  Chess : a comedy  ascribed  to  Thomas  Middleton:  the  game  b 
play’d  between  the  church  of  England,  and  the  church  of  Rome,  as  Laugbain  tells  us; 
Ignatius  Loyola  being  spectator,  the  former  in  the  end  gaining  the  victory.  ’'I'is  not  im* 
jifobablc,  lliat  in  this  representation  a character  might  have  been  designeil  for  Gundoinaj. 
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lie.  What  must  you  have  for  these  ? 
P.jun.  Thou  shalt  pav  nothing,  ^ 
But  reckon  him  i’  the  bill.  There’s  twenty 
pieces, 

[We  givea  iwenitj  pieces  to  the  office. 
Her  grace  bestows  upon  the  oflice,  Thom  : 
Write  thou  that  down  for  news. 

Reg.  We  may  well  ilo’t. 

We  Have  not  many  such. 

P.jun.  '1  here’s  twenty  more. 

If  you  say  so  ; my  princess  is  a jirinccss  ! 

^Doubles  it. 

And  put  that  too  under  the  office-seal. 

[C’um.  takea  Pecunia  aside,  courts  and  iiooi 
Her  to  the  office. 

Cym.  If  it  will  please  your  grace  to  sojourn 
here. 

And  take  myroof  for  covert,  you  shall  know 
The  rites  belonging  to  your  blood  and  birth. 
Which  few  can  apprehend  ; these  sordid 
servants. 

Which  rather  are  your  keepers,  than  at- 
tendants, 

Should  not  come  near  your  presence.  I 
would  have 

You  waited  on  by  ladies,  and  your  train 
Borne  up  by  persons  of  quality  and  honour ; 
Your  meat  should  be  serv’d  in  with  curious 
dances. 

And  set  upon  the  board  with  virgin  hands. 
Tun’d  to  their  voices  ; not  a dish  remov’d, 
But  to  the  musick,  nor  a drop  of  wine 
Mixt  with  his  water,  without  harmony. 

Pec.  Y ou  are  a courtier,  sir,  or  somew  hat 
more. 

That  have  this  tempting  language  ! 

Cym.  I’m  your  servant,  [pear 

Excellent  princess,  and  would  ha’  you  ap- 
That  which  you  arc.  Come  forth  the  stale 
and  wonder 

Of  these  our  times,  dazzle  the  vulgar  eyes. 
And  strike  the  people  blind  with  admira- 
tion. 

P.  Ctt.  Why  that’s  the  end  of  wealth! 
thrust  riches  outward, 

.\nd  remain  beggars  within : contemplate 
nothing  [money. 

But  the  vile  sordid  things  of  time,  place, 
.■\iid  let  the  noble  and  the  precious  go  ; 
N'irtue  and  honesty,  hang  ’em  ; poor  thin 
membranes  [fates ! 

Of  honour;  who  respects  them?  O,  the 
How  hath  all  jiist  true  reputation  fallen, 
Since  money,  this  base  money  ’gan  to  have 
any  ; 

[Fitton  hath  been  courting  thetiaiting-uo- 
men,  this  while,  and  is  jeered  by  them. 
Ban.  Pity  the  gentleman  is  not  immortal. 


[Act  3.  fScene  2. 

IPax.  .As  he  gives  out,  the  place  is  by 
description. 

Fit.  A very  paradise,  if  you  saw  all,  lady. 
IFax.  1 am  the  chamber-maid,  sir,  you 
mistake. 

My  lady  may  see  all.  [Band, 

Fit.  Sweet  mistress  Statute,  gentle  mistress 
And  mother  .Mortgage,  do  but  get  tier  grace 
To  sojourn  here. 

Pic.  I thank  you,  gentle  Wax. 

Mor.  If  it  were  a cmattel,  I would  try  my 
credit.  [it  so. 

Pic.  So  it  is,  for  term  of  life,  we  count 
ita.  She  means  inheritance  to  him  and 
his  hei«: 

Or  that  he  could  assure  a state  of  years : 

I’ll  be  his  Statute-staple,  Statute-mcrcliant, 
Or  w hat  he  please. 

Pic.  He  can  expect  no  more. 

Ban.  His  cousin,  alderman  Security, 

That  he  did  talk  of  so,  e’en  now 

ita.  Who  is  [city. 

The  very  broch  o’  the  bench,  gem  o’  the 
Ban.  He  and  his  deputy,  but  assure  his 
life 

For  one  seven  years. 

Sta.  And  see  what  we’ll  do  for  him. 

Upon  his  scarlet  motion. 

Ban.  .knd  old  chain. 

That  draws  the  city-ears. 

IFax.  M hen  he  says  nothing. 

But  twills  it  thus. 

Sta.  A moving  oratory  ! [quence  I 

Ban.  ’ Dumb  rhctorick  apd  silent  elo- 
As  the  fine  poet  says  ! 

Com.  They  all  scorn  us ; 

Do  you  not  see’t  ? the  family  of  scorn  1 
Bro.  Do  not  believe  him  : gentle  master 
Picklock, 

They  understood  you  not;  the  gentlewomen. 
They  thought  you  would  ha’  my  lady  so- 
journ with  you. 

And  you  desire  but  now  and  then  a visit. 
Pic.  Yes,  if  she  pleas'd,  sir,  it  would 
much  advance 

Unto  the  office,  her  continual  residence! 

(I  speak  but  as  a member.) 

Bro.  ’Tis  enough. 

1 apprehend  you.  And  it  shall  go  hard. 

But  I’ll  so  work,  as  somebody  shall  work 
her! 

Pic.  Pray  you  change  with  our  master 
but  a w ord  about  it. 

P.jun.  Well,  Lick-fiiiger,  see  that  our 
meat  be  ready. 

Thou  hast  news  enough. 

lie.  Something  of  Bcth’Iem  Gabor, 

And  then  I’am  gone. 


’ Ban.  Dumb  rhetorick  and  silent  elohuence  ! 

j4s  the  fine  poet  says .']  .A  sneering  allusion  to  these  lines  of  Daniel ; 

“ .Ah  1 beauty,  syren,  fair  inchanting  good, 

" Sweet  silent  rhetorick  of  persuading  eyes, 

“ Dumb  eloquence,  whose  power  doth  move  the  blood, 

" More  than  the  words,  or  wisdom  of  the  wise.” 

Daniel’s  Complaint  if  Rosamond. 
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Tho.  We  hear  he  has  devis'd 
A drum,  to  511  all  Christendom  with  the 
sound:  \^Beth'lemGabor'9drutn. 

But  that  he  cannot  draw  his  forces  near  it, 
'I'o  march  yet,  for  the  violence  of  the  noise. 
And  therefore  he  is  fain,  by  a design, 

I'o  carry  ’em  in  the  air,  and  at  some  dis- 
tance, 

Til!  he  married,  then  they  shall  appear. 

Zfc.  Or  never ; well,  God  b’  wi*  you 
(stay,  who’s  here  ?) 

A little  of  tlie  Duke  of  Bavier,  and  then — 
[77*e  duke  of  Bavier. 
Cle.  He  has  taken  a grey  habit,  and  is 
turn’d  Christ 

The  church’s  miller,  erinds  the  catiiolic 
With  every  wind  ; and  Tilly  takes  the  toll. 

4 Cust.  Ha'  you  any  news  o'  the  pageants 

to  send  down  [4  Cast.  The  pageants. 
Into  the  several  counties  ? All  the  country 
Kxpecled  from  the  city  most  brave  speeches. 
Now  , at  the  coronation. 

Lie.  It  expected  [mute. 

More  than  it  understood ; for  they  stand 
Poor  innocent  dumb  things;  they  are  but 
wood,  [on  ; yet 

As  is  the  bench  and  blocks  they  were  wrought 
If  May-day  come,  and  the  sun  shine,  per- 
haps [vocal. 

They'll  sing  like  Memnon’s  statue,  and  be 

5 Ctist.  Ha'  you  any  forest  news  ? 

[5  Oust.  The  new  park  in  the  forest  of  fools. 
Tho,  None  very  wild,  sir  ; 

Some  tame  there  w,  out  o'  the  forest  of  fools, 
A new  park  is  making  there,  to  sever 
Cuckolds  of  Antler,  from  the  rascals.  Such 
M'hose  wives  are  dead,  and  have  since  cast 
their  heads. 

Shall  remain  cuckolds  pollard. 

Uc.  I’ll  ha’  that  news. 

! Cusl.  And  I. 

2 Cast.  And  I. 

3 Cust.  And  1. 

4 Cust.  And  I. 

5 Cust.  And  1. 

\^Pennii~boy  would  invite  tite  master  of  ifte 
ojk'e. 

Cym.  Sir,  I desire  to  be  excus'd ; and, 
madam, 

1 cannot  leave  my  ofBce  the  first  day. 

My  cousin  Fiiton  here  shall  wait  upon  you. 
And  emissary  Picklock. 

P.  juti.  And  n horn.  Clericus? 

Cym.  { cannot  spare  him  yet,  bqthe  shall 
follow  yoil,  [the  office, 

Vhen  they  have  order'd  the  rolls.  Shut  up 
When  you  ha*  done,  till  two  o’  clock. 

SCENE  III. 

Shunjield,  .almanack,  Madrigal,  Clerks. 
Shun.  Bv  your  leave,  clerks. 

Where  shall  we  dine  to-day  ? do  you  know  ? 
tijc  jeerers. 

/ilm.  V\  here  is  my  fellow  Fitton? 

Tho.  New  gone  forth. 


Shun.  Cannot  your  office  tell  ui,  what* 
brave  fellows 

Do  eat  together  to-day,  in  town,  and  where  t 
Tho.  Ves,  there's  a gentleman,  the  brave 
heir,  young  Penny-boy, 

Dines  in  Apollo. 

Mad.  Come,  let's  thither  then, 

I ha'  supt  in  Apollo. 
j4lm.  VN’ith  the  Muses.' 

Mud.  No, 

But  with  two  gentlewomen,  call'd  the  Graces. 
Mm.  They  were  ever  three  in  poetry. 
Mad.  *l'his  was  truth,  sir.  . 

Tho.  Sir,  master  Filton'i  there  too. 

ShuTL  All  the  better. 

Aim.  We  may  have  a jeer,  perh^. 

Slain.  Yes,  you’ll  drink,  doctor, 

(If  there  be  any  good  meat)  as  much  good 
wine  now’, 

As  would  lay  up  a Dutch  aml>assador. 

Tho.  If  he  dine  there,  he's  sure  to  have 
good  meat, 

For  Lick-fingcr  provides  the  dinner. 

Aim.  Who  ? 

The  glory  o’  the  kitchen  ? that  iiolds  cookery 
A trade  from  Adam,  quotes  his  broths  and 
sallucU, 

Andswcarslie  is  not  dead  yet,  but  translated 
In  some  immortal  crust,  the  paste  of  al- 
monds ? [be  a poet. 

Mad.  'I  he  same.  lie  holds  no  mun  can 
That  is  not  a gootl  cook,  to  know  the  palates 
And  several  tastes  o*  the  time.  He  draws 
all  arts 

Out  of  the  kitchen,  but  the  art  of  poetry, 
Which  he  concludes  the  same  with  cookery. 
Shun.  Tut,  be  maintains  more  heresies 
than  that.  [pye. 

He'll  dra\t  the  magisterium  from  a minc’d- 
Aiid  prefer  jellies,  to  yourjulips,  doctor,  ^ 
Atm.  I was  at  an  olla-podrida  of  his  nia- 
' kiug, 

\\  as  a brave  piece  of  cookery  ! at  a funeral  1 
But  opening  the  pot-Ud,  he  made  us  laugh. 
Who  had  wept  all  day!  and  sent  us  suck 
a tickling 

Into  our  nostrils,  as  Uie  funeral  feast 
Had  been  a wedding-dinner. 

Shun.  Gi’  him  allowance,  [Syren 

And  that  but  a moderate,  he  will  make  a 
Sing  i’  the  kettle,  send  in  an  Arion 
In  a br.ive  broth,  and  of  a wat’ry  CTccn, 

Just  the  sea-colour,  mounted  on  the  back 
Of  a grow  n conger,  but  in  such  a posture. 

As  all  the  world  would  take  him  for  a dol- 
phin. [lion  ! but 

Mad.  He's  a rare  fellow,  without  ques- 
He  holds  some  paradoxes. 

Altn.  I,  and  pseiidodoxcs. 

Marry,  for  most,  he’s  orthodox  i’  the  kitchen. 
Mad.  And  knows  the  clergy’s  taste  ! 

Aim.  I,  and  llu*  laity's  I [rome  loo  late, 
A/i«m.  S ou  think  not  o'  your  lime,  we’ll 
If  we  go  not  preset  itly. 

Mad.  Away  then.  i 

Shun,  birs, 
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You  must  get  o*  this  news,  to  store  your 
ofhee, 

Who  dines  and  sups  i*  the  town  ; where, 
and  with  whom  :** 

'Twill  be  beneficial : when  you  arc  stor'd. 
And  as  we  like  our  fare,  we  shall  reward  you. 
Cle.  A hungiT  trade,  'twill  be. 

77<o.  Much  like  duke  Humphry's, 

But,  now  and  then,  as  the  wholesome  pro> 
verb  says, 

'Twill  obsonare/amcfn  amhulando, 

Cie.  bhut  up  the  office,  gentle  brother 
Thomas.  [you. 

Tlio.  Brother  Nathaniel,  I ha’  the  wine  for 
I hope  to  see  us,  one  day,  emissaries. 

Cle,  Why  not  ? 'Slid,  1 despair  not  to  be 
master ! 

SCENE  IV. 

Pennij-hoy  sen.  Broker,  Cymbal. 

He  U siartled  with  Broker's  coming  back. 

P,  sen.  How  now  ? I think  I was  bom 
under  Hercules*  star  ? [me  > 

Nothing  but  trouble  and  tumult  to  oppress 
Why  come  you  back  ? where  is  your  charge  ? 

Bro.  1 ha*  brought 
A eentleman  to  speak  with  you. 

P.  sen.  I'o  speak  witli  nie? 

You  know  'tis  death  for  me  to  speak  witli 
any  man. 

What  is  he  ? set  me  a chair. 

Bro.  He  is  the  master 
Of  the  great  office. 

P.  sen.  What  ? 

Bro.  The  btaple  of  News.  [j’^^r. 

A mighty  thing,  they  talk  six  thousand  a 
P.  sen.  Well,  bring  you  six  in.  WMiere 
ha'  you  left  Pecuiiia  ? 

Bro.  Sir,  in  Apollo,  they  are  scarce  set. 
P.  sen.  Bring  six. 

Bro.  Here  is  the  gentleman. 

P.  sen.  He  must  pardon  me, 

I cannot  rise,  a diseas'd  mau. 

. Cym.  By  no  means,  sir, 

Kespect  your  health  and  ease. 

P.  sen.  It  is  no  pride  in  me  ! [me  ? 

But  pain,  pain:  what’s  your  errand,  sir,  to 
Broker,  return  to  your  charge,  be  Argus- 
ey’d,  [He  sends  Broker  back. 
.Awake  to  the  aftair  you  have  in  hand, 

Serve  in  .-\pollo,  but  take  heed  of  Bacchus. 
Go  on,  sir. 

Ctjrn.  1 am  come  to  speak  with  you. 

P.  sen.  'Tis  pain  for  me  to  speak,  a very 
death. 

But  I will  hear  you  ' 

Cym.  Sir,  you  l»ave  a lady, 

Tliat  sojourns  with  you. 

P.  sen.  Ha?  I am  somewhat  s!>ort 

[He  pretends  injirmiiy. 
In  my  sense  too  ■■■■■  - 
Cytn.  Pecuiiia. 

sen.  O’  liiat  side  very  impcifect ; on — 
Cym.  Whom  I would  draw 
Oftn >r  to  a poor  office,  I am  master  of  - 


P.  sen.  My  hearing  is  s*ery  dead,  yoil 
must  speak  quicker.  [sojourn 
Cym.  Or,  if  it  please  you,  sir,  to  let  her 
In  part  w-ith  me;  1 have  a moiety, 

We  will  divide,  half  of  the  profits. 

P.  sen,  Ha  ? 

I hear  you  better  now  ; how  come  they  in  ? 
Is  it  a certain  business,  or  a casual  ? 

For  1 am  loth  to  seek  out  doubtful  courses. 
Run  any  hazardous  paths.  I love  straight 
ways,  [totters ; 

A just  and  upright  man ! now  all  trade 
The  trade  of  money  is  fall’n  two  i*  the 
hundred, 

'I’hat  w as  a certain  trade,  while  th*  age  was 
thrifty,  [stocks, 

And  men  good  husbands,  look'd  into  their 
Had  their  minds  boumled;  now  the  public 
riot 

Prostitutes  all,  scatters  away  in  coaches. 

In  footmen’s  coats,  and  waiting-women's 
gowns. 

They  must  have  velvet  hanches  (with  a pox) 
Now  taken  up,  and  yet  not  pay  the  use  ; 
Bate  of  the  use  ? 1 am  mad  with  tliis  time’s 
manners. 

[He  talks  vehemently  and  aloud. 
Cym.  You  said  e'en  now,  it  was  death 
for  you  to  speak. 

P.  sen.  1,  but  an  anger,  a just  anger,  (as 
this  is) 

Puts  life  in  man.  Who  can  endure  to  see 
The  fury  of  men’s  gullets,  and  their  groins  ? 
What  fires,  what  cooks,  what  kitchens  might 
be  spar’d  ? 

[Is  mov'd  more  and  more. 
W'hat  slews,  ponds,  parks,  coops,  garners, 
magazines? 

U liat  velvets,  liss  ies;  scarfs,  embroideries, 
And  laces  they  might  lack?  They  covet 

things [honoiiv 

Superfluous  still ; when  it  were  much  more 
J'hey  could  Wiint  necessary  ! what  need 
liath  nature 

Of  silver  di>lies,  or  gold  cliamber-pbts  ? 

Of  perfum'd  njpkins,  ora  numerous  family 
'I'o see  her  eat  ? poor,  and  wise,  she  requires 
Meat  only;  hunger  is  not  ambitious : 

S.iy,  that  you  were  the  emperor  of  pleasures, 
Tlie  great  dictator  of  loshions,  for  all  Europe, 
And  had  the  pomp  of  all  the  courts,  and 
kingdoms,  [sell' 

Eiid  forth  unto  the  show  ? to  make  your- 
Gaz’d  and  admir’d  at  ? you  must  goto  bed. 
And  lake  your  natural  rest;  then  all  this 
vainsheth.  [|x>ssest : 

Your  bravery  was  but  shewn;  ’iwas  not 
While  it  did  boast  itself,  it  wasllien  perisbiiig- 
(.'ym.  'I  hisuiun  has  heaithful  Uiugs. 

P.  sen.  All  th.il  excess 


Appear  d as  little  yours,  as  the  spectators. 

It  scarce  fills  up  the  expectation 
Of  a few  hours,  that  entertain  men’s  lives. 
Cytn.  lie  luia  the  monopoly  ot  sole  speak- 

VV  hy,  good  sir  r you  talk  all.  [He  is  an^'^.. 
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P.  am.  Why  should  I uot  ? 

Is  it  not  under  mine  own  roof  ? my  ceiling? 
Cym.  But  t came  here  to  talk  with  you? 
P.  am.  Why,  an’  1 will  not 
Talk  with  you,  sir?  you  are  answer'd ; who 
sent  fur  you  ? 

^iw.  Nobody  sent  for  me— 

P.  am.  But  you  came ; why  then 
Go  as  you  came,  here’s  no  man  holds  you ; 
there, 

\_Bida  him  get  out  of  hia  houae. 
There  lies  your  way,  you  see  the  iloor. 

Cijm.  This’s  itraiige  I 
P.  sen.  ’Tis  my  civility,  when  1 do  not  re- 
lish [sir. 

The  party,  or  his  business.  Pray  you  begone, 
I’ll  hu’  no  venture  in  your  simp,  the  oflnce, 
Your  bark  of  six,  if  ’twere  sixteen,  good  sir. 
Cym.  Y'ou  are  a rogue. 

y'ymbal  rails  at  him. 
P.  sen.  I think  I am,  sir,  truly. 

O/m.  A rascal,  and  a money-bawd. 

sen.  My  sir-names. 

Ci/m.  A wretched  rascal ! 

P.  sen.  You  will  overflow 

And  spill  all.  [/7c  jeers  him. 

C'ym.  Caterpillar,  moth. 

Horse-leech,  and  dung-worm 

P.  sen.  Still  you  lose  your  labour. 

I am  a broken  ves-el,  all  runs  out : 

A shrunk  old  Oryfat.  Fare  you  well,  good 
six. 


‘ The  third  Intermean  after  the  third  M. 

Censure.  “ A notable  tough  rascal  I this 
“ old  Penny-boy  ! right  city-bred  I" 

Mirth.  “ In  silver-street,  the  region  of 
" money,  a good  seat  for  an  usurer.” 

Tattle.  “ He  has  rich  ingredients  in  him, 
" I warrant  you,  if  they  were  extracted ; a 
“ true  receipt  to  make  an  alderman,  an’  he 
“ were  vrcfl  wrought  upon,  according  to 
“ art.” 

Expectation.  “ I would  fain^see  an  alder- 
**  mao  in  chimia ! that  is,  a treatise  of  alder- 
“ manity  truly  written.” 

Censure.  “ To  shew  how  much  it  differs 
“ from  urbanity.” 

Mirth.  ” I,  or  humanity.  Either  would 
s'  appear  in  this  Penny-boy,  an’  he  were 
*'  rightly  distill’d.  But  how  like  you  the 
" news?  you  are  gone  from  that.” 

Censure.  " O,  they  arc  monstrous ! scur- 
“ vyl  and  stale!  and  too  exotic!  ill 
cook’d!  and  ill  dish’d  !” 


Tatt/e.  “ In  a word,  they  were  beastly 
*‘  butter’d ! he  shall  never  come  o’  my 
" bread  more,  nor  in  my  mouth,  if  I can 
” help  it.  I have  better  news  from  the 
“ bake-house,  by  ten  thousand  parts,  in  a 
” morning;  or  the  conduits  in  Westminster! 
" all  the  news  of  Tuttle-street,  and  both  the 
“ .Vlm’ries ! the  two  Sanctuaries ! long  and 
“ round  Wool-staple ! with  King’s-street, 
“ .md  C'hauon-row  to  boot.” 

Mirth.  ” 1,  my  gossip  Tattle  knew  what 
” fine  slips  grew  in  GardenePs-lane,who  kist 
“ the  butcher’s  wife  with  the  cow’s  breath ; 
" what  matches  were  made  in  the  Bowling- 
” alley,  and  what  bets  were  won  and  lost; 
“ how  much  grist  went  to  the  mill,  and 
" what  beside;  who  conjur’d  in  'luttle- 
" fields,  and  how  many,  when  they  never 
” came  there;  ami  wfiich  boy-  roJe  upon 
*'  doctor  Lamb  in  the  likeness  of  a roaring 
“ lion,  that  ran  away  witli  him  in  his  teeth, 
“ and  has  not  devour’d  him  yet.” 

Tattle.  " Why,  I had  it  from  my  maid 
“ Joan  flearsay ; and  she  had  it  fiom  a 
“ a limb  o’ the  school,  she  says,  a little  limb 
“ of  nine  year  old;  who  told  her,  the 
“ master  left  out  his  conjuring-book  one 
'*  day,  and  he  found  it,  and  so  the  fable 
“ came  about.  But  w hether  it  were  true  or 
" no,  we  gossips  arc  bound  to  believe  it, 
“ aii’t  be  once  out,  and  a-foot:  how  should 
" we  entertain  the  time  else,  or  find  our- 
“ selves  in  fashionable  discourse,  for  all 
" companies,  if  wc  do  not  credit  all,  and 
“ make  more  of  it  in  the  reporting?” 
Censure.  " For  my  part,  I believe  it : an’ 
“ there  were  no  w iser  than  1,  1 would  have 
” ne’er  a cunning  schoomiastcr  in  England. 
" I mean,  a cunning  m.an  a schoolmaster ; 
“ that  is,  a conjurer,  or  a poet,  or  that  had 
" any  acquaintance  with  a poet.  'Pliey 
" make  all  their  scholars  play-boys ! Is’t 
“ not  a fine  sight,  to  see  all  our  children 
“ made  interluders  ? do  we  pay  our  money 
“ for  this?  we  send  them  to  learn  their 
“ grammar  and  their  Terence,  and  they 
” learn  their  play-books.  Well,  th«'talkwe 
*'  shall  have  no  more  parliaments  (God  bless 
us),  but  an’  we  have,  1 hope,  Zeal-of-lhe- 
*'  laud  Busy  and  my  gossip  Kabby  f rouble- 
'*  truth  will  start  up,  and  see  we  shall  have 
'*  painful  good  ministers  to  keep  school,  . and 
“ catechize  our  youth,  and  not  teach  ’em  to 
" speak  plays,  and  act  fables  of  false  news, 
“ in  this  manner,  to  the  supervexation  of 
'*  town  and  country,  with  a wanion,” 
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[Act  4.  Scene  9. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 

/’enny-hw/juii.  FiUnn,  Simn-ficUl,  almanack, 
Afiidrigal,  Canter,  PickhKk. 

P.Jitn.  ^^0\1E,  gentlemen,  let'«  breathe 
V_./  from  laalllis  a while. 

This  Lick-finger  has  niatlc  us  a good  dinner, 
For  our  Pecunia : what  shall's  do  witli  our- 
selves, 

While  the  women  water,  and  the  fidlers  cat  ? 
Fit.  Let’s  jeer  a little. 

P.jun.  What's  that? 

.SAun.  E-xpeet,  sir.  [then  at  yon. 

yilm.  We  first  begin  with  ourselves,  and 
■Shun.  A game  we  use. 

.Mud.  We  jeer  all  kind  of  persons 
We  meet  witli.il,  of  any  rank  or  quality. 

And  if  we  eannot  jeer  them,  w e jeer  our- 
selves. [grateful ! 

P.  Ca.  pretty  sweet  society,  and  a 
Pic.  Pr.iy  let’s  see  some. 
ihun.  Have  at  you  then,  lawyer. 

Tiny  say,  there  was  one  of  your  coat  in 
Eetiriem  lately.  [there. 

.dim.  1 wonder  all  his  clients  were  not 
Had.  They  were  the  madder  sort. 

Pic.  Except,  sir,  one 
Like  you,  and  lie  made  verses. 

Fit.  Madrigal, 

A jeer. 

Mud.  I know. 

Shun.  But  wliat  did  you  do,  lawvcr. 
When  you  made  love  to  mistress  Band,  at 
dinner  ? [client. 

Mud.  Why,  of  an  advocate,  he  grew  the 
P.  jun.  Vj'ell  plav’d,  my  poet. 

Mad.  And  shew^l  the  taw  of  nature 
Was  there  above  the  coinmon-law. 

Shut.  Quit,  quit  [at  this, 

P,ian.  Call  you  Uiis  jeering?  I can  play 
’Tis  tike  a ball  at  tennis. 

Fit.  Very  like, 

But  we  were  not  well  in. 

Aim.  ’ Tis  indeed,  sir. 

When  we  do  speak  at  volley,  all  the  ill 
We  can  one  of  another. 

S'huiu  As  this  morning,  [your  uncle. 
[I  would  YOU  had  heara  us)  ot  the  rogue 
Alin.  Tliat  money-bawd. 

Mad.  We  call’d  him  a coat-card, 

O’  the  last  order'. 

P.  jun.  What’s  that?  a knave?  [script 
Mud.  Some  readings  have  it  So,  my  manu- 
Doth  speak  it  varlet. 

P.  Ca.  .And  yourself  a fool 
O’  the  first  rank,  and  one  sliall  have  the 
leading 


O’ the  right-hand  file,  under  this  brave  colt^ 
mander. 

P.  jun.  What  say’st  thou.  Canter? 

P.  Ca.  Sir,  1 say , this  is 
A very  wholesome  exercise,  and  comely; 
Like  lepers  shewing  one  another  their  scabs. 
Or  dies  feeding  on  ulcers. 

P.  jun.  What  news,  gentjemen? 

Ha’  you  any  news  lor  alter  dinner  ? methinks 
We  should  not  Spend  our  time  unprofitable. 
P.  Ca.  'l  liey  never  lie,  sir,  between 
meals;  ’gainst  supper 
You  may  have  a bale  or  tw  o brought  in. 

Fit.  ’I  his  Canter 
Is  an  old  envious  knave ! 

Aim.  A very  rascal. 

Fit.  I ha’  mark’d  him  all  this  meal,  he  has 
dune  nothing 

But  mock,  w ith  scurvy  faces,  all  we  said. 

Aim.  AsuptTcilious  rogue ! he  looks  as  if 
He  were  the  palrico— 

Mad.  Or  arch-priest  o’ Canters,  [rascal,' 
Shun.  He’s  some  primate  metroi>olitan 
Our  shot-clog  makrs  so  much  of  him. 

Aim.  The  law. 

And  he  does  govern  him. 

P.  sen.  \\  hat  say  you,  gentlemen  ? 

Fit.  Wc  say,  we  wonder  not,  your  man  o' 
law  [it  comes. 

Should  be  so  gracious  wi’  you  ; but  how  it 
Tliis  rogue,  this  Canter! 

P.  jun.  O,  goorl  words. 

Fit.  A fellow 

That  speaks  no  language 

Aim.  But  w hat  jingling  gypsies 

And  pcdlers  trade  in 

Fit.  And  no  honest  Christian 

Can  understand 

P.jun.  Why,  by  that  argument 
You  are  all  Canters,  you,  and  you,  and  you, 
[//e  speaks  to  dll  the  jeerers. 
.All  the  whole  world  are  Canters,  1 will 
prove  it 

In  Your  professions. 

P.jun.  1 would  fain  hear  this  : [while. 

But  stay,  my  princess  comes,  provide  thg 
I’ll  call  lor  it  anon.  How  fares  your  grace  ? 

SCENE  II. 

[To  them]  Uck-finzer,  Pecunia,  Statute, 
Band,  Wax. 

lie.  I liopc  the  fare  was  good. 

Pec.  Yes,  Lick-finger, 

And  wc  shall  thank  you  for  it,  and  reward 
you.  [Lick-finger; 

Mud.  Nay,  I’ll  not  lose  my  argumeoL 


’ We  call’d  him  a coat-card, 

O’  the  last  order.']  i.  e.  A knave.  See  the  New  Inn,  act  1.  not.  5. 
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[Lick-fing,er  it  challeng'd  hy  Madrigal  of 
an  argument. 

Before  these  gentlemen,  I affirm. 

The  perfect  and  true  strain  of  poetry 
Is  rattier  to  be  given  the  quick  cellar. 

Than  the  fat  kitchen. 

Lie.  Heretick,  I sec 

Thou  art  for  the  vain  oracle  of  the  bottle. 
The  hogshead,  Trisinegistus,  is  thy  Pegasus. 
Thence  Bows  thy  muse’s  spring,  from  that 
hard  hoof. 

Serluced  poet,  I do  say  to  thee,  [tains 
A boiler,  range,  and  dresser  were  the  loun- 
Of  all  the  knowledge  in  the  universe. 

And  they’re  the  kitchens,  where  the  master- 

cook [know  him, 

(Thou  dost  not  know  the  man,  norcanst  thou 
Till  thou  hast  serv’d  some  years  in  that  deep 
school,  [arts. 

That’s  both  the  nurse  and  mother  ot  the 
And  bear’st  him  read,  interpret,  and  demon- 
strate !) 

A master-cook  ! why,  he’s  the  man  o’men. 
For  a professor!  he  designs,  he  draws, 

.He  paints,  he  carves,  he  builds,  he  fortifies. 
Makes  citadels  of  curious  fowl  and  fish. 
Some  he  dry-dishes,  some  motes  round  with 
broths ; 

Mounts  marrow-bones,  cuts  fifty  angled  cus- 
tards, 

Kears  bulwark  pies,  and  for  his  outer  works. 
He  raiseth  ramparts  of  immortal  crust ; 

' And  teacheth  all  the  tacticks,  atone  dinner : 
What  ranks,  what  tiles,  to  put  his  rlishes  in ; 
The  whole  art  military.  '1  hen  he  knows 
The  influence  of  the  stars  upon  his  meats. 
And  all  their  seasons,  tempers,  qualities. 

And  so  to  fit  his  relishes  and  sauces. 
Hehasnaturein  a pot,’boveall  thechymists. 
Or  airy  brethren  of  the  Rosie-cross. 

He  is  an  architect,  an  engineer, 

A soldier,  a physician,  a philosopher, 

A general  matlieinatician. 

Mad.  It  is  granted. 

Pie.  And  that  you  may  not  doubt  him  for 
a poet 

Aim.  This  fury  shews,  if  there  were  no- 
thing else  I 

And  ’tit  divine  I 1 shall  for  ever  hereafter 
Admire  the  wisdom  of  a cook ! 

IPemty-bot/  is  courting  his  princess  all  the 
while. 

Ban.  And  we,  sir  ! 


P.jun.  O,  how  my  princess  draws  me 
with  her  looks, 

.4nd  hales  me  in,  as  eddies  draw  in  boats, 

Ur  strong  Charybdis  ships,  that  sail  too  near 
The  shelves  of  love  I 'I'lie  tides  of  your  two 
eyes! 

Wind  of  your  breath,  are  such  as  suck  in  all 
That  do  approach  you  ! 

Pec.  \\  no  hath  chang’d  my  servant? 
P.jun.  Yourself,  who  drink  my  blood 
up  with  your  beams. 

As  doth  the  sun  the  sea ! Pfecunia  shines 
More  in  the  world  than  he ; and  makes  it 
spring  [show 

Where-e’er  she  favours  ! please  her  but  to 
Her  melting  wrists,  or  bare  her  ivory  bands, 
bhe  catches  still  I her  smiles  they  are  love’s 
fetters ! 

Her  breasts  his  apples ! her  teats  straw- 
berries ! [cry. 

Where  Cupid  (were  he  present  now)  would 
Farewell  my  mother’s  milk,  here’s  sweeter 
nectar ! 

Help  me  to  praise  Pecunia,  gentlemen : 

She  is  your  princess,  lend  your  w its. 

Pit.  A lady* 

Tlte  graces  taught  to  move ! 

Aim.  The  hours  did  nurse. 

[7Ae«  all  be^n  the  encomium  nf  Pecunia. 
ftf.  Whose  lips  are  the  instructions  of  all 
lovers ! 

Aim.  Her  eyes  their  lights,  and  rivals  to 
the  stars ! 

Fit.  A voice,  as  if  that  harmony  still  spake ! 
Aim.  And  polish’d  skin,  whiter  than  Ve- 
nus’ foot } 

fit.  Young  Hebe’s  neck,  or  J uno’s  arms ! 
Aim.  A hair,  [sweet 

l..arge  as  the  niornuig’s,  and  her  breath  as 
As  meadows  after  rain,  and  but  new  mown ! 
Fit.  Leda  might  yield  unto  her  for  a face ! 
Atm.  llermionc  for  breasts ! 

Fit.  Flora  for  cheeks ! 

Aim.  And  Helen  for  a mouth  I 
P.jun.  Kiss,  kiss  ’em,  princess. 

[^She  kisseth  them. 
Fit.  The  pearl  doth  strive  in  whiteness 
with  her  neck. 

Aim.  But  loseth  by  it:  here  the  snow 
thaws  snow ; 

One  frost  resolves  another ! 

Fit.  O,  she  has 

A front  too  slippery  to  be  look’d  upon!  ’ 


’ And  teacheth  all  the  tacticks,  at  one  dinner.l  We  have  all  this  in  the  masque  called 
Neptune's  Triumph : our  poet  seems  so  pleased  with  his  conceit,  that  he  was  willing  the  good 
people  of  the  city  should  share  in  it,  as  well  as  the  finer  gentlemen  about  court. 

’ Fit.  0,  she  has 

A front  too  slippery  to  be  lookt  upon.']  The  poet  has  given  us  a literal  translation  of 
the  expression  in  Horace  : 

(frit  me  Glycerte  nitor 
^lendentis  Pario  marmore  purius, 

Et  cultus  nimium  lubricus  aspici.  1 . Od.  1 9. 

It  was  common  with  the  antients,  to  commend  living  beauties,  ly  comparing  them  to  works 
•fart;  and  in  particular,  the  poets  use  many  terms  drawn  from  statues  to  express  the 

beaul  V 
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And  glances  that  beguile  the  seer’s  eyes  ! 
F.jun.  Kiss,  kiss  again ; what  says  my 
man  o’  war  ? [Again. 

Shun.  1 say,  she’s  more  than  fame  can 
promise  of  her,  [matter ! 

A theme  that's  overcome  with  her  own 
Praise  is  struck  blind,  and  deaf,  and  dumb 
With  her  ! 

She  doth  astonish  commendation  ! 

F.jun.  \\  ell  pumpt  i’  faith,  old  sailor ; 
kiss  him  too, 

[6/if  Iciueih  captain  Slmnfidd. 
Tliough  he  be  a slug.  What  says  my  poet- 
sucker  ? 

He’s  chewing  hismuse’s  cud,  1 dosec  by  him. 
Mud.  1 hare  almost  done,  1 want  but  e’en 
to  finish.  [still. 

Fit.  That’s  the  ill  luck  of  all  his  works 
F.jun.  What?  [none. 

Fit.  lo  begin  many  works,  but  finish 
F.jun.  How  docs  he  do  his  mistress-work  ? 
Fit.  Imperfect. 

Aim.  1 cannot  think  he  finisheth  that. 
F.jun.  Let’s  hear. 

MuiL  It  is  a madrigal ; I affect  that  kind 
Of  poem  much. 

F.jun.  An<l  thence  you  ha’  the  name. 
Fit.  ' It  is  his  rose,  he  can  make  nothing 
else.  [play’d. 

Mad.  1 made  it  to  the  tune  the  hulers 
That  w e all  lik’d  so  well. 

F.jun.  Good,  read  it,  read  it. 

Mud.  The  .-sun  is  father  of  all  metals,  you 
know. 

Silver  and  gold. 

F.jun.  1,  leave  your  prologues,  say. 
Song. 

Mad.  “ At  bright  at  is  the  sun  her  sire, 

“ Or  earth  her  mother,  in  her  best  at- 
tire. 

“ Or  Mint,  the  midwife, with  her  fire, 
‘‘  Comes  forth  her  grace  !” 
(F.jun.  1 hat  .Mint  the  midwife  does  well.) 
“ I he  splendour  of  the  wealthiest 
mines [perial  lines, 
" The  stamp  and  strength  of  all  im- 
*f  Both  majesty  and  beauty  shines 
" In  her  sweet  face !” 

(Fit.  That’s  fairly  said  of  money.) 

“ Look  how  a torch  of  taper  light, 

“ Or  of  that  torches  flame,  a beaiam 
bright;” 

(P.jun.  Good  '.) 

Mad.  Now  there,  I w ant  a line  to  finish,  sir. 
F.jun.  “ Or  of  that  beacon’s  fire,  moon- 
light; 

Mad.  “ & takes  she  place ! 

(Fit.  Tis  good.) 


[Act  4.  Scene  1. 

Mad.  And  then  I have  a saraband 

“ bhc  makes  good  cheer,  she  keeps 
full  boards, 

"She  holds  a fair  of  knights  and  lords, 
" A market  of  all  offices, 

" .knd  shops  of  Honours,  more  or  less. 
“ According  to  Pccunia’s  grace, 

“ The  bride  hath  beauty,  blood,  and 
place ; 

“ The  bridegroom  virtue,  valour,  wit, 
" And  wisdom,  as  he  stands  for  it.” 

F.jun.  Call  in  the  fidlers.  Nick  the  boy 
shall  sing  it.  [matlam. 

Sweet  princess,  kiss  him,  kiss  ’em  all,  dear 
And  at  the  close,  vouchsafe  to  call  them 
cousins. 

[He  urjalli  her  ta  kits  them  all. 
Fee.  Sweet  cousin  Madrigal,  and  cousin 
Fitton, 

My  cousin  Shunfield,and  my  learned  cousin. 
F.  Cu.  Al-manach,  though  they  call  him 
Almanack.  [his  mistress ! 

Fie.  Why,  here’s  the  prodigal  prostitutes 
F.jun.  And  Picklock,  lie  must  be  a kins- 
man too. 

My  man  o’  law  will  teac  h us  all  to  win. 

And  keep  our  own.  Old  founder. 

F.  Ca.  Nothing,  I,  sir  ! 

I am  a wretch,  a beggar.  She  the  fortunate. 
Can  want  no  kindred ; we  the  poor  know 
none. 

Fit.  Nor  none  shall  know  by  my  consent. 
Atm.  Nor  mine, 

F.jun.  Sing,  boy,  stand  here. 

[77ir  boy  sings  the  tong. 
F.  Ca.  Look,  look,  how  all  tbeir  eyes 
Dance  i’  their  heads  (observe)  scatterd  with 
lust ! [tickled 

At  sight  o’  their  brave  idol ! bow  they  arc 
With  a light  air  ! the  bawdy  saraband  ! 
I'liey  are  a kind  of  dancing  engines  all  I 
And  set  by  nature,  thus  to  run  alone 
'I'o  every  sound  ! all  things  within,  without 
them,  [mere  monsters. 

Move,  but  their  brain,  and  that  stands  still ! 
plerc  in  a chamber,  of  most  subtil  feet ! 

And  make  their  legs  in  tunc,  passing  the 
streets; 

I hesc  are  the  gallant  spirits  o’  the  age  ! 

'Hie  miracles  o’  the  time ! that  can  cry  up 
And  down  men’s  wits ! and  set  what  rate  on 
things 

Tlicir  half'brain’d  fancies  please  I now  pox 
upon  ’em. 

Sec  how  solicitously  he  learns  the  jig. 

As  if  it  w ere  a m)stery  of  his  lailli ! 
ihun.  A dainty  ditiy  ! 

Fit.  O,  he's  a dainty  poet  1 
When  he  sets  to  it  1 


beauty  of  the  human  body  itself.  In  this  passage  of  Horace,  we  seem  to  be  directed  im- 
mediately to  the  idea  taken  from  statues;  some  of  which,  among  the  autients,  are  said  to 
have  been  so  bright,  that  they  could  scarce  bear  to  look  upon  them  lung  and  steadily,  bee 
the  very  ingenious  I)r.  Spence’s  Folytnetis,  p.  323.  note  IS. 

* U is  his  ROSE,  he  can  make  nothing  else.}  Alluding  to  the  painter,  who  could  paint  no- 
thing else  but  tliat  llow  cr. 
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Act  4.  Scene  3,] 

P.jun.  Anti  a dainty  scholar ! 

[ They  are  all  struck  wiih  admiration. 

Mm.  No,  no  great  scholar,  he  writes  like 
a gentleman. 

Shun.  o’  your  scholar ! 

P.  Ca  I’ox  o' yourdMinction ! 

As  if  a scholar  were  no  gentleman. 

Witli  these,  to  write  like  a gentleman,  will  in 
time 

Become  all  one,  as  to  w rite  like  an  ass. 
These  gentlemen  ? these  rascals ! 1 am  sick 
Of  indignation  at  ’em. 

P.jun.  How  do  you  like’t,  sir  ? 

Pit.  *Tis  excellent ! 

yllm.  ’Twas  excellently  sung  I 

Pit,  A dainty  air ! 

P.jun.  What  says  my  Lick-finger? 

Lie.  1 am  telling  mistress  Hand,  and  mis- 
tress Statute,  [h«“e ! 

What  a brave  gentleman  you  are,  and  Wax, 
How  much  ’tweie  better,  that  iny  lady’s 
grace 

Would  here  take  up,  sir,  and  keep  iiouse 
with  you. 

P.jun.  What  say  they? 

Sta.  We  could  consent,  sir,  willingly. 

Band.  I,  it  we  knew  her  grace  had  the 
least  liking. 

IVax.  We  must  obey  her  grace’s  will  and 
pleasure. 

P.jun.  I thank  you,  gentlewomen ; ply 
'em,  Lickfinger. 

Give  mother  Mortgage,  there 

Lie,  Her  dose  of  sack. 

1 have  it  for  her,  and  her  distance  of  Hum. 

Pec,  Indeed  therein,  i must  confess,  dear 
cousin, 

J am  a most  unfortunate  princess. 

Aim.  And 

You  still  will  be  so,  when  your  grace  may 
help  it 

Vrhe  cnllanlt  arc  all  about  Pccunia. 

Mad.  VV’ho^l  tie  in  a room  with  a close- 
stool,  ami  garlick, 

And  kennel  with  his  dogs,  that  had  a prince 
lake  this  young  Penny-ooy  to  sojourn  with  ? 

Shun.  He’ll  let  you  ha*  your  liberty— 

Aim.  Go  forth,  * 

Whither  you  please,  and  to  what  com- 
pany— 

Mad.  Scatter  yourself  amongst  us 

P.jun.  Hope  of  Parnassus  ! 

'I'hy  ivy  shall  not  wither,  nor  thy  bays, 

T hou  sbalt  be  had  into  her  grace's  cellar, 
And  there  know  sack  and  claret,  all  Decern* 
ber; 

Thy  vein  is  rich,  and  wc  must  cherish  it. 
J^oels  and  bees  swarm  now-a-days ; but  yet 
There  are  not  those  good  taverns,  forthe'one 
sort, 

As  (here  are  flow’ry  fields  to  feed  the  other. 
T hough  bees  be  pleas’d  with  dew',  ask  little 
Wax, 

Xhat  brings  the  honey  to  her  lady's  hive : 

T he  |>oet  must  have  wine ; and  he  shall  ^tc 
it. 


SCENE  HI. 

Penny-boy  sen.  Penny-boy  jun.  Lick-finger, 
4 c. 

P.  sen.  Broker  ? what,  Broker  ? 

P.jun.  Who’s  that?  my  uncle  ! 

P.  sen.  1 am  abus’d;  w’hcre  is  my  knave, 
my  Broker  ? 

JAc.  Your  Broker  is  laid  out  upon  a bench, 
yonder,  [sleep. 

Sack  hath  seiz’d  on  him,  in  the  shape  of 
Pic.  He  hath  been  dead  to  us  almost  this 
hour. 

P.  sen.  'I'his  hour?  [rest? 

P.  Ca.  Why  sigh  you,  sir?  'cause  he’s  at 
P.  sen.  It  breeds  iii  v unrest. 

IJc.  Will  you  take  a cup, 

And  try  if  you  can  sleep  ? 

P.  sen.  N’o,  cogging  Jack, 

Thou  and  thy  cut)s  loo,  perish. 

[He'striies  the  sack  out  (fi his  hand* 
Shun.  O,  the  sack ! 

A/ad.  The  sack,  the  sack  ! 

P.  Ca.  A madrigal  on  sack  I 
Pic.  Or  raliicr  an  elegy,  for  the  sack  is 
gone.  [and  rave? 

Pec.  \\  hy  do  you  this,  sir  ? spiU  the  wine. 
For  Broker's  sleeping  ? 

P.  sen.  What  tlirough  sleep  and  sack. 

My  (rust  is  wrong’d : out  I am  still  awake, 
i o wait  upon  your  grace,  please  you  to  quit 
'I  liis  strange  lewd  company,  they  are  not  for 
you. 

[//c  iL'ould  hare  Pccunia  lu>me,  but  she  rc- 
juseth,  and  her  train. 

Pcc.  No,  guardian,  I do  like  him  very 
well. 

P.  sen.  Y our  grace’s  pleasure  be  observ’d  ; 
but  you  [me  ? 

Statute,  and  Band,  and  Wax,  will  go  with 
Stat.  'I  ruly,  we  will  not. 

Ban.  We  will  stay,  and  wait  here  [man. 
Upon  her  grace,  and  this  your  noble  kit»- 
/'.  sen.  Noble  ! how  noble  ! who  hath 
made  him  noble? 

P.jun.  Why,  my  most  noble  money  hath, 
or  shall ; [hept^ 

M)-  princess  here:  she,  that  had  you  but 
And  treated  kindly,  would  have  made  you 
noble,  [for  you. 

And  wise  too ; nay,  perhaps  have  done  that 
An  act  of  parliament  could  not,  made  you 
honest. 

The  truth  is,  uncle,  that  her  grace  dislikes 
Her  entertainment,  ’specially  her  lodging. 
Ptc.  Nay,  say  her  jail.  Never  unfortu- 
nate princess 

W as  us'd  so  by  a jailor.  Ask  my  women : 
Band,  you  can  tell,  and  Statute,  how  he  has 
us'd  me,  [bolts 

Kept  me  close  prisoner,  under  twenty 

atat.  And  forty  padlocks 

Ban.  All  malicious  engines 
A w l(  ked  smith  could  forge  out  of  his  iron ; 
As  locks  and  keys,  shackles  and  manacles. 
To  torture  a great  lady. 
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Stal.  H'  has  abus'd 
Your  grace’s  body. 

Pec.  No,  he  would  ha’  done. 

That  lay  not  in  his  power : he  had  the  use 
Of  our  bodies.  Band  and  Wax,  and  some- 
times Statute’s : [chest, 

But  once  he  would  ha’  smother’d  roe  in  a 
And  strangled  me  in  leather,  but  that  you 
Came  to  my  rescue  then,  and  gave  me  air. 
Slat,  For  which  he  cramm’a  us  in  a close 
box. 

All  three  together,  where  we  saw  no  sun 
111  one  six  mouths. 

IPax.  A cruel  man  he  is ! 

Ban.  H’  has  lett  my  fellow  Wax  out  i’  the 
cold.  ' V 

Stilt.  Till  she  was  stiff  as  any  frost,  and 
crumbled 

Away  to  dust,  and  almost  lost  her  form.  • 
irux.  Much  ado  to  recover  me. 

P.  i.n.  Women  jeerers  ! 

Have  you  learii’d  too  the  subtle  faculty  * 
Come,  I’ll  shew  you  the  way  home,  if  drink 
Or  too  full  diet  have  disguis'd  you. 

Ban.  Troth, 

We  have  not  any  mind,  sir,  of  return 

Bio/.  To  be  bound  back  to  back— — 

Ban.  And  have  our  legs 

Turn’d  in,  or  writh’d  about 

tt'ax.  Or  else  display’d 

Slut.  Be  lodg’d  with  dust  aud  fleas,  as  we 
were  wont 

Ban.  Ami  dieted  with  dogs’-dung. 

P.  ten.  Why,  you  whores,  [call  you. 
My  bawds,  luy  instruments,  what  should  I 
Man  may  thiuk  base  enough  for  you  ? 

P.jun.  Hear  you,  uncle; 

I must  not  hear  this  of  my  princess’  servants. 
And  in  Apollo,  in  Pecunia’s  room. 

Go,  get  you  down  the  stairs ; home,  to  your 
"kennel. 

As  swiftly  as  you  can.  Consult  your  dogs, 

, Tlie  lares  of  your  family  ; or  believe  it, 
'The  fury  of  a lootinau  and  a drawer 
Hangs  over  you. 

Shun.  Cudgel  and  pot  do  threaten 
A kind  of  vengeance. 

ifad.  Barbers  are  at  liand. 

Atm.  Washing  and  shaving  will  ensue, 
y-r/.  The  pump  [Theff  ait  threaten. 

Is  not  far  off ; if  'twcrc,  the  sink  is  near, 

Gr  a gcHid  Jordan. 

ifad.  ^ ou  have  now  no  money. 

Shun.  Hut  are  a rascal. 

P.  ten.  1 am  cheated,  robb'd. 

Jeer’d  by  confederacy. 

Pit.  No,  you  are  kick’d,  [and  tl>urn  him. 
.And  used  kindly,  as  you  should  be. 

Shun,  hpurn'il 

From  all  commerce  of  men,  who  are  a cur. 

[Kicks  him  out. 
Atm.  A stinking  dog  in  a doublet,  with 
foul  linen. 

Mad.  A snarling  rascal,  hence. 

Shun.  Out. 

P.  sen.  Well,  remember,  [He  eictaimt. 


OF  NEWS.  [Act  4.  Scene  4. 

I am  cozen’d  by  my  cousin,  and  his  whore ! 
Banc  o’  these  meetmgs  in  Apollo ! 

lie.  Go,  sir,  [else. 

You  will  be  toss’d  like  Block  in  a blanket, 
[One  of  hit  dogt. 

P.jun.  Down  with  him.  Lick-finger, 

P.  ten.  Saucy  Jack,  away  ; 

Pecunia  is  a whore. 

P.jun.  Play  him  down,  fidlers. 

And  drown  his  noise.  W ho’s  this  ! 

Pit.  O,  master  Pycd-niantle ! 

SCENE  IV. 

[Ib  them']  Pyed-manilc. 

Pi/e.  By  your  leave,  gjentlcraen. 
[Pyed-Hianile  brings  i/ie  tody  Pecunia  her 
pedigree. 

pit.  Her  grace’s  herald. 

Abn.  No  herald  yet,  a heraldet. 

P.  jun.  W hat’s  that  ? 

P.  fn.  A Canter.  ' 

P.jun.  O,  thou  saidst  thou’dst  prove  us 
all  so  ! [so,  straight, 

P.  Ca.  Sir,  here  is  one  will  prove  himself 
So  shall  the  rest,  in  time. 

Pec.  My  pedigree  I 

I tell  you,  fnend,  he  must  bc-a  good  scholar 
Can  my  descent : 1 am  of  princely  i^e. 

And  as  good  blood  as  any  is  i’  the  mines 
Runs  through  my  veins.  I’m,  every  limb, 
a princess  ! 

Dutchess  o’  mines  was  my  great-grand- 
mother ; 

And  by  the  father’s  side,  I come  from  Sol, 

M y grandfather  was  duke  of  Or,  and  match’d 
In  the  blood-royal  of  Opliyr. 

Pye.  Here’s  lib  coat. 

Pec.  I know  it,  if  1 bear  tlie  blazon. 

Pye.  He  bears. 

In  a field  Azure,  a sun  proper,  beamy. 
Twelve  of  the  second. 

P.  Ca.  How  far  is  this  from  cantingt 
P.jun.  Her  grace  doth  understand  iL 
P.  Ca.  She  can  cant,  sir. 

Pec.  What  be  these  ? bezants? 

Pye.  Yes,  an’t  please  your  grace. 

Pec.  That  b our  coat  too,  as  we  come 
from  Or. 

What  line  is  this? 

Pye.  'I'he  rich  mines  of  Potosi, 

The  Spanish  mines  i’  the  West-Indies, 

Pec.  This? 

Pye.  The  mines  o’  Hungary,  this  of  Bar- 
bary. 

Pec.  But  this,  this  little  branch  ? 

Pye.  'I  he  Welch  mine,  that. 

Pec.  I ha’  H'clsh  blood  in  me  too ; blaze, 
sir,  that  coat. 

Pye.  She  bears  (an’t  please  you)  Argent, 
three  leeks  Vert, 

In  canton  Or,  and  tassell’d  of  the  first. 

P.  Ca.  Is  not  this  canting?  do  you  under- 
stand him  ? 

P.jun.  Not  1 ; but  it  sounds  well,  and  the 

whole  thing 
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Act  4.  Scene  4.] 

Is  rarely  painted : I will  have  such  a scroll, 
Whate’er  it  cost  me. 

Pec.  Well,  at  better  leisure 
We’ll  take  a view  of  it,  and  to  reward  you. 
P.jua.  Kiss  him,  sweet  princess,  anil  stile 
him  a cousin. 

Pec.  I will,  if  you  will  have  it  Cousin 
Pycd-mantle.  [i'Ae  kiaeth. 

P.jun.  1 love  all  men  of  virtue,  from  my 
princess, 

Unto  my  beggar  here,  old  Canter ; on. 

On  to  thy  proof ; whom  prove  you  the  next 
Canter  ? 

P.  Co.  The  doctor  here,  1 will  proceed 
with  the  learned. 

When  he  uiscourseth  of  dissection. 

Or  any  point  of  anatomy ; that  he  tells  you 
Of  vena  cava,  and  of  vena  porta, 

'1  he  meseraicks,  and  the  mesenterium  : 

W hat  does  he  else  but  cant  f or  if  he  run 
To  his  judicial  astrology,  [Sextile, 

And  trowl  the  Trine,  the  Quartile,  and  the 
Platii'k  aspect,  and  Partile,  with  his  Hyleg, 
Or  .Alchochoden,  Cuspes,  and  Horoscope ; 
Does  not  he  cant  ? who  here  does  under- 
stand him } 

yllm.  I'his  is  no  Canter,  though  ! 

P.  Ca.  Or  when  my  muster-master 
Talks  of  his  tacticks  and  his  ranks  and  files, 
Ilis  bringers-up,  his  leaders-on,  and  cries, 

" Faces  about  to  the  right-hand,  the  left,” 
Now,  " as  you  were then  tells  you  of  re- 
doubts. 

Of  cats,  and  corlines ; doth  not  he  cant  ? 
P.jun.  Yes,  faith. 

P.  Ca.  My  egg-ebin’d  laureat  here,  when 
be  comes  forth 

With  dimeters,  and  trimeters,  tetrameters, 
PentamctcR,  hexameters,  catalecticks, 

HU  hyper  .and  his  brachy-cataiccticks, 
f lis  pyrrhicks,  epitrites,  and  choriambieks ; 
Wliat  is  all  this,  but  canting  ? 

Alad.  A rare  fellow  ! 

Shun.  Some  begging  scholar  I 
Fit.  A decay’d  cloclor,  at  least ! 

P.jun.  Nay,  I do  cherish  virtue,  though 
in  rags. 

P.  Ca.  Andyou,  mas  courtier. 

P.  jun.  Now  he  treats  of  you. 

Stand  forth  to  him  fair. 

P.  Ca.  With  all  your  fly-blown  projects, 
•And  looks  out  of  the  politicks,  your  shut 
faces, 

•And  reserv’d  questions  and  answers,  that 
you  game  with ; as, 

Is’t'a  clear  business?  will  it  manage  well  ? 
My  name  must  not  be  us’d  else.  Here 
’twill  dash. 

Your  business  has  receiv’d  a taint,  give  off, 

I may  not  prostitute  myself.  Tut,  tut, 

Tliat  little  dust  1 can  blow  off  at  pleasure. 
Here’s  no  such  mountain,  yet,  i’  the  whole 
work ! 

’ AndrsDZZD 

All  my  convet/ancet.']  The  sense  will  pe 


But  a light  purse  may  level.  I will  tide 
This  aflair  for  you ; give  it  freight,  and  pas- 
sage : [canting, 

And  such  mint-phrase,  as  ’tis  the  wor>t  of 
By  how  much  it  affects  the  sense  it  has  not. 
Fit.  This  is  some  other  than  beseems! 
P.jun.  How  like  you  him  ? 

Fit.  This  cannot  be  a Canter ! 

P.jun.  But  he  is,  sir. 

And  shall  be  still,  and  so  shall  you  be  too: 
We’ll  all  be  Canters.  Now  I think  of  it, 

A noble  whinisie’s  come  into  my  bniin  ! 

I’ll  build  a college,  I and  my  Pecunia, 

And  call  it  Canter’s  college : sounds  it  well  i 
[CantcFs  college  begun  to  be  erected. 
Aim.  Excellent ! 

P.jun.  And  here  stands  my  father  rector. 
And  you  professors,  you  shall'  ail  profess 
Something,  and  iive  there,  with  her  grace 
and  me, 

Y'our  founders:  I’ll  endow’t  with  lands  and 
meant, 

-And  Lick-finger  shall  be  my  master-cook. 
What,  is  he  gone  f 

P.  Ca.  And  a professor. 

P.jun.  Yes. 

P.  Ca.  And  read  Apiciiis  de  re  adinarii 
To  your  brave  doxy  and  you  ! 

fi.jun.  You,  cousin  Fitlon, 

Shall  (as  a courtier)  read  the  politicks ; 
Doctor  Almanaek  he  shall  read  Astrology; 
Shiintield  shall  read  the  niilitarv  arf-, 

P.  Ca.  As  carving  and  assaufting  the  cold 
custard. 

P.jun.  And  Horace  here,  the  art  of  poe- 
try. [Thttt’e  Afadngal. 

His  lyricks^  and  his  madrigals,  fine  songs. 
Which  we  will  have  at  dinner,  steept  ia 
claret, 

And  against  supper,  sous'd  in  sack. 

Mad.  In  truth, 

.A  ilivinc  whimsy  ! 

.Shun.  .And  a worthy  work. 

Kit  for  a clironiile  ! 

P.  jun.  Is'tnot? 

Shun.  To  all  ages. 

P.jun.  And  I’yedinanlle  shall  give  us  all 
our  arm's : 

But,  Picklock,  what  would’st  thou  be?  thou 
const  cant  too. 

Pic.  In  all  the  languages  in  Westm'mster- 
hall,  " - 

“ Pleas,  Bench,  or  Chancery,  fee-farm, 
fee- tail, 

” Tenant  in  dower,  at  will,  for  term  of  life, 
“ By  copy  of  court-roll,  knight’s  service, 
homage,  [moigne, 

“ Fealty,  escuage,  soccage,  or  trank-al- 
" Grand  sergeantry,  or  burgage.” 

P.  jun.  Thou  appear’st, 

Kst'  ^ Canter.  '1  hou  shalt  read 
All  Littleton’s  tenures  to  me,  and  indeed 
All  my  conveyances  ’. 
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Pic.  And  make ’em  too,  sir?  glands, 
Kcf  p all  yolir  courts,  be  steward  o*  your 
Let  all  your  lt?ases,  keep  your  evidences : 
But  first’,  1 must  procure  and  pass  your  mort- 
main, 

You  must  have  licence  from  above,  sir. 

F.  Jun.  Fear  not, 

Pecunia’s  friends  shall  do  it. 

P.  Ca.  But  I sliall  slop  ii. 

yicre  his  father  discrrrrrs  himsef. 
Your  worship’s  loving  and  obedient  f.tther, 
Your  painful  steward,  aiul  lost  ofiicer! 

Who  ha\c  done  this,  to  try  how  you  would 
use 

Pecunia  when  you  had  her;  which  since  I see, 
1 will  take  home  the  lady  to  my  charge, 
And  these  her  servants,  and  leave  you  my 
cloke, 

To  travel  in  to  Beggar’ s-bush ! A scat 
Is  built  already,  furnish'd  loo,  wortli  twenty 
Of  your  imagin’d  structures,  CanterVeuf- 
lege. 

Pit.  It  is  his  father! 

Afad.  He’s  alive  methinks. 

j4lm.  I knew  he  was  no  rogue  ! 

P.  Ca.  'I  1k>u  pnKlieal, 

Was  1 so  careful  for  tnce,  to  procure 
And  plot  wi’  my  leam’d  counsel,  master 
Picklock, 

Tills  noble  match  for  thee  ? and  dost  thou 
prostitute. 

Scatter  thy  mistress’  favours,  throw  away 
Her  bounties,  as  they  were  red  burning 
coals, 

Too  hot  for  thee  to  handle,  on  such  rascals, 
Who  are  the  scum  and  excrements  of  men  ? 
if  tiiou  badst  sought  out  good  and  virtuous 
persons 

Of  these  professions,  I had  lov’d  thcc  and 
them;  [me. 

For  these  shall  never  have  that  plea  against 
Or  colour  of  advantage,  that  1 hate 
Their  callings,  but  their  manners  and  their 
vices. 

A worthy  courtier  is  the  ornament 

Of  a king’s  palace,  his  great  master’s  honour; 

This  is  a motli,  a rascal,  a court-rat, 

That  gnawsilhe  commonwealth  with  broking 
suits. 

And  eating  grievances ! so,  a true  soldicT, 
He  is  his  country’s  strength,  his  sovereign’s 
safety, 

And  to  secure  his  peace,  he  makes  hiin^lf 
The  heir  of  danger,  nay  the  subject  of  it, 
And  runs  those  virtuous  hazards  that  this 
scarecrow 

Cannot  endure  to  hear  of. 

6fmn.  You  are  pleasant,  rir. 

P.  Ca.  With  you  I dare  be!  here  is  Pyed- 
inantle ; 


[Act  4.  Scene  4* 

’Cause  he’s  an  ass,  do  not  I love  a herald. 
Who  is  tlie  pure  preserver  of  descents, 

The  keeper  fair  of  all  nobility, 

Without  which  all  would  run  into  confusion? 
Were  he  a learned  herald,  1 would  tell  him 
He  can  give  arms  and  marks,  he  cannot  ho- 
nour; [may 

No  more  than  money  can  make  noble : it 
Give  place,  and  rank,  but  it  can  give  no 
virtue : 

And  he  would  thank  me  for  this  truth.  This 
dog-leach, 

You  style  him  doctor, ’cause  he  can  compile. 
An  almanack,  perhaps  erect  a scheme 
For  my  great  madam’s  monkey,  when’t  has 
ta’en 

A glvster,  and  bewray’d  the  Ephemcrides. 
Do  f despise  a ieam’d  physician. 

In  calling  him  a quacksalver?  or  blast 
The  ever-living  garland,  always  green. 

Of  a good  poet,  w hen  I say  bis  wreath 
Is  piec’d  and  patch’d  of  dirty  wither’d 
flowers  i 

Away,  I am  impatient  of  these  ulcers, 

(That  1 not  call  you  worse.)  I'hcre  is  no 
sore  [abhor 

Or  plague  but  you  to  infect  the  limes.  I 
Your  very  scent.  Come,  lady,  since  my 
prodigal 

Knew  not  to  entertain  you  to  your  worth. 

I’ll  see  if  I have  learn’d  how  to  receive  you 
With  more  respect  to  you,  and  } our  fair 
train  here. 

Farewell,  my  beggar  in  velvet,  for  to-day ; 
To-morrow  you  may  put  on  that  grave 
robe, 

[//c  points  him  to  his  patch'd  cloke  tlurrrwn 
off.  [lege. 

And  enter  your  great  work  of  Canter’s  col- 
Y’our  work,  and  worthy  of  a chronicle. 


The  fourth  Intermean  (fter  the  fourth  Act, 
Tattle.  WHY,  this  was  the  worst  of  all, 
the  catastroplie !” 

Ccn.  **  The  matter  began  to  be  good  but 
**  now ; and  he  has  spoil’d  it  all  w'llh  his 
beggar  there !” 

Mirth.  **  A beggarly  Jack  it  is,  I warrant 
him,  and  a-kin  to  the  poet.” 

Tat.  ” Like  enough,  for  he  bad  the  chief- 
**  est  part  in  his  play,  if  you  mark  it.” 

Exp.  **  Absurdity  on  him,  for  a huge 
« overgrown  play-maker!  Why  should  he 
**  make  him  live  again,  when  they  and  we 
” all  thought  him  dead  ? if  he  had  left  him 
” to  his  fiigs,  there  had  been  an  end  of 
" him.” 

Tat.  ” I,  but  set  a'beggar  on  horse-back, 
**  he’ll  never  lin  till  he  be  a gallop*.” 


we  read,  intend  all  my  conveyances,  i,  c.  have  the  management  and  inspection  of  Uiem.  But 
I leave  the  text  as  I found  it/ not  venturing  to  pronounce  it  erroneous. 

‘ He'll  vezer  lin  till  he  be  a pallop.'\  We  know  very  well  the  sense  of  the  proverb,  though 
possibly  the  words  are  not  all  exact,  lin  seems  to  have  lost  a letter  at  the  press : I presume 
It  should  be  W/n,  i.  e.  leave  off,  or  slop.  The  word  is  Saxon, and  the  substautive6fi‘n,  derived 

from 
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Act  4.] 

Cen.  " The  young  heir  grew  a fine  gen- 
tlenian  ii\  this  last  act.” 

Exp.  “ So  he  did,  gossip,  and  kept  the 
“ best  company.” 

Ccn.  “ And  feasted  ’em,  and  his  mis- 
*'  tress.” 

Tat.  “ And  show’d  her  to  ’em  all ! was 
“ not  jealous!” 

Mirth.  “ But  s-ery  communicative  and  li- 
**  beral,  and  began  to  be  magnificent,  if  the 
" churl  his  father  would  nave  let  him 
•*  alone.” 

Ccn.  " It  was  spitefully  done  o’  the  poet, 
**  to  make  the  chulT take  him  ofTin  his  height, 
" when  he  was  going  to  do  all  his  brave 
*•  deeds !” 

Exp.  “ To  found  an  academy  I” 

Tat.  “ Erect  a college  T’ 

Exp.  " Plant  his  professors,  and  water  his 
" lectures  I” 

Mirth.  “ With  wine,  gossips,  as  he 
**  meant  to  do ; and  then  to  defraud  his 
*•  purposes?” 

Exp.  “ Kill  the  hopes  of  so  many  to- 
wardly  young  spirits  f” 

Tat.  “ -As  the  doctors  ?” 

Ccn.  “ And  the  courtiers ! I protest  I was 
" in  love  with  master  Fittoii:  he  did  wear 
'*  all  he  had,  from  the  hat-band  to  the  shoe- 
tie,  so  politically,  and  would  stoop,  and 
" leer!” 

Mirth.  “ And  lie  so  in  wait  for  a piece 
“ of  wit,  like  a mouse-trap  I” 

Exp.  '•  Indeed,  gossip,  so  would  the  little 
" doctor  I all  his  behaviour  was  mere  glister! 
" O’  my  conscience,  he  would  make  any 
" party’s  physick  1’  the  world  work  with  his 
'*  discourse.” 

Mirth.  I wonder  they  would  suffer  it, 
” a foolish  old  fornicating  father,  to  ravish 
away  his  son’s  mistress.” 

Cen.  ” And  all  her  women  at  once,  as  he 
« did  I” 

Tat.  " I would  ha’  flown  in  his  gipsy’s 
" face,  i’  faith.” 

Miiih.  ••  It  was  a plain  piece  of  political 
" incest,  and  worthy  to  be  brought  afore 
” the  high  commission  of  wit.  Suppose 
“ we  were  to  censure  him,  you  are  the 
“ youngest  voice,  gossip  Tattle,  begin.” 
Tat.  “ Marry,  I would  ha’  the  old  co- 
*'  ney-catcher  cozen’d  of  all  he  has,  i’  the 


“ young  heir’s  defence,  by  his  learned 
" counsel,  Mr.  Picklock!” 

fen.  " 1 would  rather  the  courtier  had 
“ found  out  some  trick  to  beg  him  for  his 
” estate  I” 

Exp.  “ Or  the  captain  had  courage 
" enough  to  beat  him !’’ 

Cen.  “ Or  the  fine  Madrigal-man  in 
“ rhyme,  to  have  run  him  out  <?  the  coun« 
“ try,  like  an  Irish  rat.” 

Tat.  “ No,  I would  have  master  Pyed- 
“ mantle,  her  grace’s  herald,  to  pluck  down 
“ his  hatchments,  reverse  his  coat-armour, 
” and  nullify  him  for  no  gentleman.’* 

Exp.  “ Nay,  then,  let  master  doctor  dis- 
" sect  him,  have  him  open’d,  and  his  tripes 
" translated  to  Lick-finger,  to  make  a pro- 
" bation-dishof.” 

Cen.  Tat.  “ Agreed  ! agreed !” 

Mirth.  “ Faith,  1 would  have  him  flat 
" disinherited  by  a decree  of  court,  bound 
“ to  make  restitution  of  the  lady  Pecunia, 
“ and  the  use  of  her  body,  to  his  son.” 

Exp.  " And  her  train  to  the  gentlemen.” 
Cen.  “ .Ami  both  the  poet,  and  himself,  to 
" ask  them  all  forgiveness !” 

Tat.  “ And  us  too.” 

Cen.  " 111  two  large  sheets  of  paper ” 

Exp.  “ Or  to  stand  in  a skin  of  parch- 
“ nient,  (which  the  court  please.)” 

Cen.  “ And  those  fill'd  with  news !” 
Mirth.  " And  dedicated  to  the  sustaining 
” of  the  Staple !” 

Exp.  “ Which  their  poet  hath  let  fall 
” most  abruptly.” 

Mirth.  ” Bankruptly  indeed.” 

Cen.  “ You  say  wittily,  gossip ; and 
" therefore  let  a protest  go  out  against 
" him.” 

Mirth.  " A moumival  of  protests,  or  a 
g^leek,  at  least.” 

Exp.  “ In  all  our  names.” 

Ceil.  “ For  a decay’d  wit 

Exp.  " Broken ” 

Tat.  “ Non-solvent ” 

Cen.  " And  for  ever  forfeit— — ” 

Afirth.  “ To  scorn  of  Mirth !” 

Cen.  “ Censure!” 

Exp.  " Expectation  I” 

Tat.  " Subsigii’d,  Tattle.  Stay,  they 
“ come  again.” 


from  the  verb  blinnan,  occurs  in  the  Sad  Shepherd.  Yet  the  word  occurs  in  Drayton,  in  the 
sense  of  stopping,  or  staying,  as  It  is  used  here  by  our  poet ; 

“ Quoth  Puck,  my  liege.  I’ll  never /in, 

“ But  I will  thorough  tliick  and  thin.”  Court  r/Fai^. 

So  that  an  emendation  may  be  unnecessary,  and  tin,  the  same  as  leave,  might  bare  been  in 
common  use. 
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(Act  5.  Scene  f . 


A C T V. 


SCENE  I. 

Penn»-bou  iun.  f To  him\  Tho.  Barber. 
4jler  Pkk-iorlc. 

He  comes  out  in  the  pntclit  cloke  his  father 
lift  him. 

P.jun.  T^T AY,  they  are  fit,  as  they  had 
been  made  for  me. 

And  I am  now  a thing  worth  looking  at! 
The  same  1 said  1 would  be  in  the  morning! 
No  ropue,  at  a comitia  of  the  canters, 
pid  ever  there  become  his  parent’s  robes 
Bette:  tnan  1 do  these.  Great  fool!  and 
beggar ! 

Why  <lo  not  all  that  arc  c4  Ihoso  societies 
ConiC  forth,  and  gratulate  me  one  of  Ibeirs  ? 
Nl<  tliinks  i should  be  on  every  side  saluted, 
Dauphine  of  bec(;ars,  prince  of  prodigals ! 
That  have  so  fulVn  under  the  ears,  and  eyes, 
And  tongues  of  all,  the  fable  of  the  time. 
Matter  of  scorn,  and  mark  of  reprehension  1 
I now  begin  to  sec  my  vanity 
Shine  inUus glass,  reflected  by  the  foil! 
Where  is  my  fashioner?  my  fcathcr-man? 
My  linener,  perfunu  r,  barber  ? all 
I'hat  tail  of  riot  follow’d  me  this  morning  ? 
Not  one!  but  a dark  solitude  about  me. 
Worthy  my  dokc  and  patches  ; as  I had 
The  epidemical  disease  upon  me: 

And  rU  sit  dowh  with  it. 

Tho.  My  master!  maker! 

How  do  you?  why  do  you  sit  thui  o' the 
ground,  sir? 

Hear  vou  the  news  ? 

P.  jun.  No,  nor  I care  to  hear  none. 
Would  1 could  here  sit  still,  and  slip  away 
1 he  other  one-and-twenty,  to  liave  this 
Forgotten,  and  the  day  raz’d  out,  expung’d 
In  every  ephemerides,  or  almanack. 

Or  if  it  must  l>e  in,  that  time  and  nature 
Have  decreed ; still  let  it  be  a day 
Of  tickling  prodigals  about  the  gills, 
Deluding  gaping  heir:,  losing  their  loves, 
And  their  discretions,  falling  from  the  fa> 
Yours  [hopes. 

Of  their  best  friends  and  parents  tlicir  own 
And  entering  the  society  of  canters. 

7 ho.  A doleful  dav  it  is,  and  dismal  times 
Arc  come  upon  us:  1 am  dear  undone. 
P.jun.  How,  Thom? 

7/«j.  Why,  broke,  broke;  wretchedly 
broke! 

P.jun.  Ha? 


Tho.  Our  Staple  ii  all  to  pieces,  quite  dis* 
solv'd  I 

P.jun.  Ha!  [you  not 

Tho.  Miivcr’d,  as  in  an  earthquake  ! heard 
The  crack  and  ruins  ? we  are  all  blown  up  f 
Soon  as  they  beard  th'  Infanta  was  got  from 
them. 

Whom  the)  had  so  devoured  i'  their  hopes. 
To  be  their  patroness,  and  sejoum  with ’em, 
Our  emissaru  s,  register,  examiner, 

Flew  into  vapour : our  grave  governor 
Into  a subl’ler  air,  and  is  return’d 
As  wc  do  hear)  grand  captain  of  the  jeenrn. 
and  iny  fellow'  melted  into  butter, 

And  spoil’ll  our  ink,  and  so  the  oifjce  va> 
iitsh’d.  [fatlier 

’ The  last  hum  that  it  made,  was,  that  your 
And  Pick-lock  are  fall’n  out,  the  man  o^law. 
P.jun.  How?  this  aw^kis  me  from  my 
lethargy.  j|//f  sUirts  up  at  l/tis. 
Tho.  And  a great  suit  is  like  to  be  between 
’em  ; 

Pick-lock  denies  the  feoffment , and  the  trust, 
(Your  father  says)  be  made  of  the  whole 
estat 

Unto  him,  as  respecting  his  mortality. 

When  he  first  laiu  hU  late  device,  to  try  you. 
P.jun.  Has  Pick-lock  then  a trust? 

Tito.  1 cannot  tell, 

Here  comes  the  worehipful 

[Pick^ck  enters. 
Pic.  What,  my  velvet  heir 
Turn’d  beegar  in  mind,  as  robes  ? 

P.jun.  I ou  sne  w hat  case 
Y'our,  and  my  father’s  plots  have  brought 
me  to. 

Pic.  Your  father’s,  you  maj*  say,  indeed, 
not  mine. 

He’s  a hard-hearted  gentleman  I I am  sorry 
To  sec  his  rigid  resolution ! 

1 hat  any  man  should  so  put  off  affectiou. 
And  human  nature,  to  desiroy  hi«  own. 

And  triumph  m a victory  so  crpel ! 

He’s  fallen  out  with  me,  for  l>ciHg  yours. 
And  calls  me  kuave,  and  traitor  to  ins  trust, 
bays  he  will  have  me  thrown  over  the 
bar 

P.jun.  Ha'  von  deserv'd  it? 

Pic.  O,  good  lieaven  knows 
My  conscience  and  the  silly  latitude  of  it ; 
A nariow-mindcd  man  1 my  thoughts  do 
dwell 

All  in  a lane,  or  line  indeed : no  turning. 
Nor  scarce  obliquity  in  tiu  in.  I stili  look 


* The  last  hum  tkut  rr  maax.] 
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Act  6.  Scene  9.] 

Right  forward,  to  th*  intent  and  scope  of 
that 

^Vhich  he  would  go  from  now. 

P.  jun.  Had  you  a truU  then? 

Pic>  Sir,  i had  somewhat  will  keep  you 
stilt  lord 

Of  all  the  estate,  if  t be  honest,  as 
I hope  1 shall.  My  tender  scrupulous  breast 
Will  not  permit  me  to  see  the  heir  de- 
frauded, 

And  like  an  alien  thrust  out  of  the  blood. 
The  laws  forbid  th«t  1 should  give  consent 
To  such  a civil  slaughter  of  a son. 

P.jun.  Where  is  the  deed  ? hast  thou  it 
w uh  thee  ? 

Pic.  No, 

It  is  a tiling  of  greater  consequence, 

Tlian  to  be  borne  about  in  a black  box, 

Like  a Low-Country  vorlolTe  or  VVelsh 
brief. 

It  is  at  Liek  finger's,  under  lock  and  key. 
p.jun.  O,  fetch  it  hither. 

Pic.  1 have  bid  him  bring  it. 

That  you  might  sec  it. 

p.jun.  Knows  he  what  he  brings  ? 

Pic,  No  more  than  a gardener's  ass,  what 
roots  he  carries.  ‘ 

P.jun.  1 was  a sending  my  father,  like 
an  ass, 

A penitent  cpi^ilc ; but  I'm  glad 
1 Old  not  now. 

Pic,  Hang  him,  an  austere  grape, 

That  has  nojuice,  but  what  is  verjuice  in 
him. 

P.jun.  I’ll  show  you  my  letter! 

[Peuny^bny  runs  out  to  Jelch  Hs  letter. 
Pic,  Show  me  a litTiance ! 

If  I can  now  commit  father  and  son. 

And  make  my  profits  out  of  both ; com- 
mence 

A suit  with  the  old  man  for  his  whole  state. 
And  go  to  law  witii  the  son's  credit,  undo 
Both,  both  with  their  own  money,  'twerc  a 
piece 

Worthy  my  night-cap,  and  the  gown  I wear, 
A Pick-lock's  name  m law.  Where  are  you, 

sir? 

WKat  do  you  do  so  long  ? 

P.jun.  1 cannot  find 
Where  1 liave  laid  it ; but  I've  laid  it  safe. 
Pie.  N& matter,  sir;  trust  you  unto  my 
trust,  [deed ! 

Tis  that  that  shall  secure  you,  an  absolute 
And  I confess  it  was  in  trust  foe  you. 

Lest  any  thing  might  have  happen'd  mortal 
to  him  : 

But  there  must  be  a gratitude  thought  on. 
And  aid,  sir,  for  the  charges  of  the  suit. 
Which  will  be  great,  'gainst  such  a mighty 
man 

As  is  your  father,  and  a man  possest 
Of  so  much  land,  Pccunia  and  her  friends. 

1 am  not  able  to  wage  law  with  him. 

Yet  must  maintain  the  thing,  as  my  own 
right,  [bold 

Still  for  your  good,  and  therefore  must  be 


To  use  your  credit  for  moneyi# 

P.jun.  What  thou  wilt, 

So  we  be  safe,  and  the  trust  bear  it. 

Pic.  t ear  not, 

*Tis  he  must  pay  arrearages  in  the  end. 
We’ll  milk  him,  and  Pecunia,  draw  llieif 
cream  down. 

Before  he  get  the  <iecd  into  Eis  hands. 

.My  name  is  Pick-lock,  but  he'll  find  me  4 
padlock. 

SCENE  II. 

Penny-boy  Can.  Penny-boy  jun.  Pick-lock, 
71*0.  Burb^, 

P.  Ca.  How  now’?  conferring  wP  your 
Icam'd  counsel 

Upo*  the  cheat  ? Are  you  o*  the  plot  to 
cozen  me  ? 

P.jun.  What  plot  ? 

P.  Ca.  Your  counsel  knows  there,  Jdr, 
Pick-lock. 

Will  you  rcstoce  the  trust  yet  ? 

PiC.  Sir,  take  patience 
And  memory  unto  you,  and  bethink  you, 
What  trust  ? where  does't  appear  ? 1 have 
your  deed  : 

Doth  your  deed  specify  any  trust  ? n't  not 
A perfect  act  and  absolute  in  law  ? 

Seal’d  and  deliver'd  before  witnesses? 

The  day  and  date  emergent  ? 

P.  Ca.  But  what  contercnce. 

What  oaths  and  vows  preceded? 

Pic.  I will  tell  you,  sir, 

Since  1 am  urg'd,  of  those,  as  I remember, 
You  told  me  you  had  got  a grown  estate. 

By  wiping  means,  sinisterly. 
fP.  Ca.  How!) 

Pic.  And  were 

Ev’u  weary  of  it;  if  the  parties  lived 
From  whom  you  had  wrested  it— - 
CP,Ca.  Ha!) 

Pic.  You  could  be  glad 
To  part  with  all,  for  satisfaction  : 

But  since  they  had  yielded  to  humanity. 

And  that  just  heaven  had  sent  you  for  a pu- 
nishment 

fYou  did  acknowledge  it)  this  riotous  heir, 
'i'hat  would  bring  all  to  beggary  in  the  end. 
And  daily  snw'd  consumption  where  he 
went  ■ 

P.  C(i.  You'd  cozen  both  (hen?  your 
confederate  loo? 

Pie.  After  a long  mature  deliberation. 
You  could  nut  think  where  better  how  to 
place  it 

P.'Ca.  Than  on  you,  rascal  ? 

iVc.  What  you  please  i*  your  passion; 

But  with  your  reason,  you  will  come  about. 
And  think  a faithfOl  and  a frugal  friend 
To  be  preferr'd. 

P.  Ca.  Before  a son  ? 

Pic.  A prodigal, 

A tub  wittiout  a bottom,  as  you  term’d  hiiia 
For  which  I might  return  you  avow  or  two. 
And  seal  it  with  an  oatli  of  thankfulness, 
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I not  repent  it,  neither  have  I cause,  yet — 

P.  Ca.  Forehead  of  steel,  and  mouth  of 
brass ! bath  impudence  i 

Polish’d  so  gross  a lie,  and  daFst  thou  vent 
it? 

Engine,  compos’d  of  all  mix!  metals ! hence, 
I will  not  change  a syllable  « ith  thee  more. 
Till  I may  meet  thee  at  a bar  in  court. 

Before  thy  Judges. 

Pic.  1 hither  it  must  come. 

Before  I paH  with  it  to  you,  or  you,  sir. 

P.  Ca.  I will  not  hear  thee. 

P.jun.  Sir,  your  car  to  me  tho’. 

[f /»  aim  eiUreuta  him. 
Not  that  I see  through  iiis  per|ilexed  plots. 
And  hidden  ends ; nor  that  my  parts  depend 
Upon  th’  unwinding  this  so  knotted  skean. 
Do  I beseech  your  patience.  Uuto  me 
He  hath  confest  the  trust. 

Pic.  How  ? 1 confess  it  ? 

P.jun.  I,  thou  false  man. 

P.  Ca.  Stand  up  to  him,  and  confront  him. 
Pic.  Where?  when?  tosrTiom? 

P.jun.  To  me,  even  now,  and  here: 
Caust  thou  deny  it  ? 

Pic.  Can  I eat  or  drink  ? 

Sleep,  wake,  or  dream  ? arise,  sit,  go,  or 
stand  ? 

Do  any  thing  that’s  natural  ? 

P.jun.  Yes,  lie  [natural. 

Jt  seems  thou  canst,  and  perjure ; that  is 
Pic.  O me!  what  times  arc  these  of 
frontlcss  carriage  1 

An  egg  of  the  same  nest ! the  father’s  bird ! 
It  runs  in  a blood,  I sec ! 

P.jun.  I’ll  stop  your  mouth. 

Pic.  With  what? 
p.jun.  With  truth  ! 

Pic.  With  noise;  I must  have  witness. 
Where  is  vour  witness  ? you  can  produce 
witness? 

p.jun.  As  if  my  testimony  were  not 


Pic.  bo  say  all  prodigals. 

Sick  of  self-love  ; but  that’s  not  law,  young 
Scatter-good : 

I live  by  law, 

P.  jun.  Why,  if  thou  hast  a conscience. 
That  is  a thousand  witnesses. 

Pic,  No  court 

Grants  out  a w rit  of  summons  for  the  con- 
science, 

’That  I know,  nor  snbpqrna,  nor  attachment. 
I must  have  w itness,  and  of  your  producing, 
Ere  this  can  come  to  hearing,  atm  it  must 
Be  beard  on  oath  and  w Itness. 
p.jun.  Come  forth,  Thom, 

r//c  producelk  Thom. 
Speak  what  thou  heard' st,  the  truth,  and  the 
whole  truth. 


[Act  5.  Scene  S. 

And  nothing  but  the  truth.  W’hat  said  thi| 
varlet  ? 

Pic.  rat  behind  the  hangings  I 
TIui.  Sir,  he  said. 

It  was  a trust!  an  act,  the  which  your  father 
Had  will  to  alter;  hut  his  tender  breast 
Would  not  permit  to  sec  the  heir  defrauded, 
.And,  like  an  alien,  thrust  out  of  the  blood. 

1 he  laws  lorbid  that  he  should  give  consent 

To  such  a civil  slaughter  of  a son 

P.jun.  And  talk’d  of  a gratuity  to  be 
given, 

•And  aid  unto  the  charges  of  the  suit ; 

Which  he  was  to  maintain  in  his  own  name. 
But  for  my  use,  be  said. 

P.  Ca.  It  is  enough.  ' 

Tho.  .And  he  would  milk  Tecunia,  and 
draw  down 

Her  cream,  before  you  got  the  trust  again. 
P.  Ca.  Your  ean  are  in  my  pocket,  knave, 
go  shake  ’em 

The  little  while  you  have  them. 

Pic.  Y ou  do  trust 
To  your  great  purse. 

P.  Ca.  I ha’ you  in  a purse-net. 

Good  master  Pick-lock,  wi’  your  worming 
brain. 

And  wriggling  engine-head  of  maintenance,' 
Which  I shall  seeyou  hole  with  very  shortly. 
A hue  round  head,  when  those  two  lugs  are 
oft'. 

To  trundle  through  a pillory.  You  are  sure 
You  heard  him  speak  this  ? 

P.jun.  I,  and  more. 

Tho.  Much  more! 

Pic.  I’ll  prove  yours  maintenance  and 
combination. 

And  sue  you  all. 

P.  Ca.  Do,  do,  my  gowned  vulture. 

Crop  in  reversion  ; I shall  see  you  coifed 
Over  the  bar,  as  barge-men  do'  their  billets. 
Pic.  This  'tis,  when  men  repent  of  their 
good  deeds. 

And  would  ha’  ’em  in  again — They  arc  al- 
most mad ! 

But  I forgive  their  lucida  Intervalla. 

O,  Lick-hnger ! come  hither.  Where’s  my 
writing  ? 

\J'ick-lock  spica  IJck-Jinger,  and  oaks 
him  aaidefvr  the  uriling. 

fci  C E N E III. 

[To  them.']  Lick-^ngrr. 

Lie.  I sent  it  you,  together  with  your  keys. 
Pic.  How  ? 

Lie.  By  the  porter  that  came  for  it  from 
you,  [kevs, 

.And  by  the  token,  you  had  giv’n  me  the 
And  bade  me  bring  it. 

Pic.  And  why  did  you  not  ? 
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• aindxcrig^ling  engine-head  of  MHIVTKUMICZ.]  In  the  law,  maintenance  signifies  the 
supporting  a cause  or  person  by  any  kind  of  countenance  or  encouragement,  and  is  ge- 
nerally taken  in  a bad  sense.  The  w nt  that  lies  against  a man  for  this  olfence,  is  also  called 
mair.tenance. 


Digitized  by  C ile 


Act  5.  Scene  4.]  THE  STAPLE 

. lie.  Why  did  you  send  a countermand  ? 
Pic.  Who,  I ? 

^c.  You,  or  some  other  you,  you  put 
in  trust. 

Pic.  Intrust? 

lie.  Your  trust’s  another  self,  you  know ; 
And  without  trust,  and  your  trust,  how 
should  he 

Take  notice  of  your  keys,  or  of  ray  charge? 
Pic,  Know  you  the  man  ? 

Lie.  1 know  lie  was  a porter. 

And  a seal’d  porter ; for  lie  bore  the  badge 
On’s  breast,  1 am  Mire. 

Pic.  1 am  lost!  a plot!  I scent  it ! 

Lie.  Why  I and  I sent  it  by  the  man  you 
sent. 

Whom  else  I had  not  trusted. 

Pi^.  Plague  o’  your  trust ! 

I am  truss'd  up  among  you. 

P.  jun.  Or  you  may  be. 

Pic.  Ill  mine  own  halter,  1 have  made  the 
noose.  \ Picklock  goer  out. 

P.jun.  What  was  it,  lack'tinger  ? 

[>bMng  Penny-boy  disovers  it  to  his 
Jather  to  be  his  plot  oj  sending  for  it 
by  the  porter,  and  that  he  is  in  posses- 
sion of  the  deed, 

lie.  A writing,  sir,  ^ 

Jle  sent  for’t  by  a token;  I was  bringing  it, 
But  that  he  sent  a porter,  and  he  seem’d 
A man  of  decent  carrian*. 

P.  Cu.  * I'was  good  rartune ! 

To  cheat  the  cheater,  was  no  cheat,  but 
justice. 

Put  off  your  rags,  and  be  yourself  again : 

'I'his  act  of  piety  and  good  affection 
Hath  partly  reconcil'd  me  to  you. 

P.jun.  bir. 

P.  Ca.  No  vows,  no  promises ; too  much 
protestation 

Makesthat  suspected  oft,  wc  would  persuade. 
Lie.  Hear  you  the  news  ? [we? 

P.jun.  The  othce  is  down,  bow  should 
lie.  But  of  your  uncle  ? 

P.jun.  No. 

Lie.  He’s  run  mad,  sir. 

P.  Cu,  How,  Lick'hnger  ? 

Lie.  Stark  staring  mad,  your  brother, 

H*  has  almost  kill'd liis  maid. 

P.  Ca.  Now  heav’n  forbid. 

[Elder  Penny-boy  startles  at  the  news, 
lie.  But  that  she’s  cat-llv'd,  and  squirrel' 
limb’d,  [set  wide 

With  throwing  bed'Staves  at  her : he  has 
His  outer  doon,  and  now  keeps  open  house 
For  all  the  passers«by  to  see  his  justice. 

First,  he  has  apprehended  his  two  dogs. 

As  being  o’  the  plot  to  cozen  him ; 

And  there  he  sits  like  an  old  worm  o’  the 
peace,  [screwing. 

Wrapp’d  up  iu  furs,  at  a square  table. 
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Examining,  and  committing  the  poor  curs 
'I'o  tw'o  ola  cases  of  close^ools,  as  prisons ; 
The  one  of  which  he  calls  his  I^Uard’s 
tower,  [dogs’  names 

I'h’  other  his  Block-house,  ’cause  his  two 
Are  Block  and  Lollard. 

P.jun.  This  would  be  brave  matter 
Unto  thcjecrers. 

P.  Ca.  I,  if  so  the  subject 
Were  not  so  wretched. 

lie.  Sure  1 met  them  all,  ^ 

I think,  upon  that  quest. 

P.  Ca.  'Faith,  like  enough:  [natures. 

The  vicious  still  are  swift  to  shew  their 
I’ll  thither  too,  but  with  another  aim, 

It  all  succeed  well,  and  my  simples  take. 

SCENE  IV. 

Penny-boy  sen.  Porter. 

[He  is  seen  sitting  at  his  table,  with  papers 
btfore  Aim.] 

P.  sen.  Where  arc  the  prisoners? 

Par.  'I'hey  arc  fortii-coming,  sir, 

Or  coining  forth,  at  least. 

P.  sen.  I he  rogue  is  drunk, 

Since  I committed  them  to  his  charge. 

Come  hither,  [WineM 

Near  me,  yet  nearer ; breathe  upon  me. 

[He  sniells  him. 
Wine  o*  my  worship ! Sack  ! Canary  sack ! 
Could  not  your  badge  ba’  been  drunk  with 
fulsom  ale. 

Or  beer,  the  porters  element?  but  sack ! 
Por.  1 am  not  drunk ; wc  had,  sir,  but 
one  pint, 

An  honest  carrier  and  m}*self. 

P.  un.  Who  paid  for’l? 

Par.  Sir,  I did  give  it  him. 

P.  sen.  What  ? and  spend  six-pence  ! 

A frock  mend  six-pence ! six-pence  1 
Por.  Once  in  a year,  sir. 

P.  sen.  In  seven  years,  varlet ! know’st 
thou  what  thou  hast  done  ? 

What  a consumption  tliou  hast  made  of  a 
state  ? [y^ung) 

It  might  please  hcav’n  (a  lusty  knave  and 
To  let  thee  live  some  seventy  years  longer. 
Till  thou  art  fourscore  and  ten,  perlu:j>s  a 
hundred.  [in  seventy  ? 

Say  seventy  years ; how  many  limes  seven 
Wiiy  seven  limes  ten,  is  ten  times  seven, 
mark  me, 

I will  demonstrate  to  thee  on  my  fingers. 
Sixpence  in  seven  year  (use  upon  use) 
Grows  in  that  first  seven  year  to  be  a twelve- 
pence  ; [four  shillings ; 

That,  in  the  next,  two  shillings  ; the  third, 
I'be  fourth  seven  year,  eight  shillings;  the 
fifth,  sixteen ; 


* IPinef 

fPine  0*  yovR  worship !']  It  seems  most  natural  to  read,  **  o’  my  worship;”  as  we 
saj  commonly,  On  my  honour!  unless  it  be  meant  ironically,  \ our  worship  must  have 
wmel 


Digitized  by  Google 


558 

The  sixth,  two  »nJ  thirty;  tlie  seventh,  three 
poimi*  tuur; 

The  eigbtli,  six  pouiul  and  eiglii ; the  ninth, 
twelve  pound  sixteen  ; 

And  the  tenth  seven,  five  and  twenty  pound 
Twelve  shillings.  T his  thou  art  tall’n  from 
by  thy  riot ! 

Should’st  thou  live  seventy  years,  by  spend- 
ing six|)ence 

Once  i’  the  seven  : but  in  a day  to  waste  it ! 
There  is  a sJin  that  number  caimol  reach  ! 

Out  o'  my  house,  thou  pest  of  prodigality  ! 
Seed  o’  cousiimption ! hence : a wicited 
ke<  per  [penny. 

Is  oft  worse  than  the  prisoners.  There’s  thy 
*l'Our  tokens  for  thee.  Out,  away.  My 
dogs 

May  yet  be  innocent  and  honist.  If  not, 

I have  an  entrapping  question  or  two  more. 
To  put  unto  ’em,  a cross  interrogatory, 

And  I shall  catch  'em.  Lollard  ! Peace: 
rWe  call) forth  LoUnrd,  and  examines  him. 
What  whispering  was  that  you  had  with 
Mortgage,  [now.  ‘‘Hai 

When  you  last  lick'd  her  feet  ? the  truth 
Did  you  smell  she  was  going  ?”  Put 
down  that.  “ And  not, 

“ Not  to  return  r”  You  are  silent  ? good. 

And  when  [forth  ?”  Consent. 
Leap’d  you  on  Statute  f “ As  she  went 
There  was  consent,  as  she  was  going  forth. 
’Twould  have  been  fitter  at  her  coming 
home,  [your  tower : 

But  you  knew,  ■'  that  she  woultl  not  ?”  'I'o 
[//e  commits  him  again. 
You  arc  cunning,  are  yon  ? I will  meet 
your  craft.  [fell  me. 

Block,  shew  your  face,  leave  your  caresses, 
[Calls  forth  Block,  and  examines  him. 
And  tell  me  tnily,  what  afironts  do  you 
know 

Were  done  Pecunia,  that  she  left  my  house ! 
" None,”  Siiy  you  so  ? " not  that  you 
know  ?”  or  " will  know  !" 
t fear  me,  I shall  find  you  an  obstinate  cur. 
Why  did  your  fellow  Lollard  cry  this 
morning  ? 

“ ’Cause  Broker  kickt  him  ?”  Why  did 
Broker  kick  him  ? 

" Because  he  pist  against  my  lady’s  gown  ?” 
Why,  that  was  no  alfront  ? no  ? no  distaste  ? 
"You  knew  o’  none?”  you’re  a dissem- 
bling ty  ke.  [Commits  him. 

To  your  hole  again,  your  Block-house. 
Lollard,  arise. 

[l.otlard  is  called  again. 
Where  did  you  lift  your  leg  up  last ) ’gainst 
what  ? [for  mercy  > 

Are  you  struck  duminerer  now,  and  whine 


[Act  5.  Scene  5. 

Whose  kirtle  was't  you  miaw’d  toof  mis- 
tress Baud’s?  [Block  bescumber 
" And  Wax's  stockings  ?”  Who  ? “ did 
“ Statute’s  white  suit,  wi’  the  parchment 
lace  there : [out. 

" And  Broker’s  satt’n  doublet?”  All  will 
They  bad  olTeuce,  otfence  enough  to  quit 
me.  [shews  it. 

Appear,  Block:  fough  I 't'ls  manifest;  he 
[Block  is  snnunoned  the  second  time. 
Should  he  forswear't,  make  all  the  affidavits 
.Against  it,  that  he  could  afore  the  bench. 

And  twenty  juries,  he  would  be  convinc’d, 
lie  beats  an  air  about  him  doth  confess  it. 

To  prison  again,  close  prison.  Not  you, 
Lollard  ; 

[BliHtk  is  remanded,  and  Lollard  has  the 
liberty  of  the  house.  • 

You. may  enjoy  the  liberty  of  the  house. 

And  yet  there  is  a quirk  come  in  my  head, 
Sor  which  1 must  commit  you  too,  and 
close. 

Do  not  repine,  it  will  be  better  for  you. 
SCENE  V. 

Enter  the  jeerers. 

Cymbal,  Fitton,  Shutyield,  Almanack,  Ma- 
drigal, Penny-boy  sen.  lick-fnger. 

Cym.  This  is  enough  to  make  the  dogs 
mad  too  ; 

Let’s  in  upon  him. 

P.  sen.  How  now  ? what’s  the  matter  ? 
Come  you  to  force  the  prisoners  ? make  a 
resc  ue  ? 

Pit.  We  come  to  bail  your  dogs. 

]‘.  sen.  They  are  not  bailable. 

1 hey  stand  committed  without  bail  or  mai#- 

frise. 

cannot  be  taken. 
hhun.  Then  the  truth  is. 

We  come  to  vex  you. 

Atm.  Jeer  you. 

Mad.  Bait’you  rather. 

Cym.  A bailed  usurer  w ill  be  good  flesh. 
Fit.  And  tender,  we  are  told. 

P.  sen.  Who  is  the  butcher. 

Amongst  you,  tliat  is  come  to  cut  my  throat? 
iikun.  1 ou  would  die  a calf’s  deatii  faiii, 
but  'tis  an  ox’s 
Is  meant  you. 

Eil.  To  be  fairly  knock’d  o’  the  bead. 
Shun.  With  a good  jeer  or  two. 

P.  sen.  And  from  y our  jaw-bone, 

Don  Assinigo ! 

Cym.  Sbuofield,  a jeer,  you  have  K. 

Shun.  ‘ 1 do  confess,  a swashing  blow  ; but 
Snarl, 
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‘ Shun.  / do  confess,  a w ashing  bloxi.']  IPashing,  by  the  error  of  the  press  i whereas 
stcashing  is  the  true  word.  See  Suash,  hi  Mr.  Lye’s  edition  of  Junius.  And  so  Hosattna, 
in  As  you  Like  it, 

" We  have  a swashing  and  a martial  outside, 

“ As  many  other  mannish  cowards  have.” — Act  1.  scene  10. 
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Act  5.  Scent  6.  ] 

You  tliat  might  play  the  third  dog,  for  your 
teeth, 

You  ha’  no  money  now? 

Fit.  No,  nor  no  Mortgage. 

Nor  Haud. 

Alad.  N(T  Statute. 

Ctftn  No,  nor  blushet  Wax. 

1\  9(n,  Nor  you  no  office,  as  1 take  it. 
6/iun.  Cymbal, 

A mighty  jeer. 

Fit.  Pox  o‘ these  true  jests,  I say. 

Afud.  He’ll  turn  the  belter  jeerer. 
j4im.  I^t’s  upon  him. 

And  if  we  cannot  jeer  him  down  in  wit~ 
Mad,  Let's  tloH  in  noise. 

Shun.  Content. 

Afad.  Charge,  man  o*  war. 

Lay  him  aboard. 

Shun.  We’ll  give  him  a broad-side  first. 
Fit.  Where  is  your  vension  now  ? 

Vm/i.  Your  red-derr  pies? 
irwft.  Wi’  your  bak’d  turkeys  ? 

,4im.  And  your  partri<iaes  ? 

Mad.  ^'ou^  plieasants  and  fat  swans  ? 

F.  sen.  Like  you,  turn’d  geese. 

Afad.  But  such  as  will  not  keep  your 
capItol. 

Shun.  You  were  wont  to  ha’  your  breams— 
yflm.  And  trouts  sent  in. 

Cym.  I'al  carps  and  salmons. 

F'U.  I,  and  now  and  then 
An  emblem  o’  yourself,  an  o’er-grown  pike. 
J*.  sen.  You  are  a jack,  sir. 

Fit.  You  lia’  made  a sliift 
To  swallow  twenty  such  poor  jacks  ere  now. 
-i/m.  If  he  should  come  to  feed  upon  poor 
John?  [this? 

AfuJ.  Or  turn  poor  Jack-a-lent  after  all 

Fit.  Tut,  he’ll  live  like  a grasshopper 

A fail.  On  liew.  [own  claws. 

Shun,  Or  like  n bear,  with  llckiug  his 
I,  if  his  dogs  were  away. 
jilm.  Ue’ll  eat  tliem  first, 

WJhlo  they  are  Lt. 

Fit.  Ka*lh,  and  when  (hey  are  gone, 
Here’s  nothing  lobe  seen  beyond. 

Ctftn.  Except 

llts  kindred,  spiders,  natives  o’  the  soil. 
Aim.  Dust  he  will  ha’  enough  here,  to 
breed  Ileas. 

Mud.  But  by  that  time  he’ll  ha’  no  blood 
to  rear  ’em. 

Shun.  He  will  be  as  thin  as  a lanthorn, 
w e shall  see  through  him. 

Alni.  And  his  gut  colon  tell  his  intestina. 
F.  sen.  Kogues,  rascals  (baw  waw.) 

[His  dogs  bark. 

Fit.  lie  calls  his  dogs  to  his  aid. 

Aim.  i> ! tiiey  rUe  but  at  mention  of  his 
tripes.  [him. 

Cyfn.  Let  them  alone,  they  do  it  not  for 
A/ad'  They  bark  se  dtfendendo. 

Shun.  Or  lor  custom, 
j\>  ccenmonly  curs  do  one  for  another. 

/4C.  Arm,  arm  you,  gentlemen  jeerers, 
old  Cai^ter. 


Is  coming  in  upon  you  with  his  forcM, 

The  gentleman  that  was  the  Canter. 

Shun.  Hence. 

Fit.  Away. 

Ci/m.  What  if  be? 

Mm.  Stay  not  to  ask  quetdons. 

Fit.  He  is  a flame. 

Shun.  A furnace. 

Aim.  A < onsiimption. 

Kills  w here  he  goes.  [They  M run  aVMy. 

Lie.  See!  the  whole  covey  is  scatter’d; 
’Ware, ’ware  the  hawk.  1 love  to  see  ’em 
fly. 

SCENE  VI. 

% 

Penny-boy  Canfer,  Penny-boy  sen.  Penny-boy 
Jun.  PecuniOf  Train. 

P.  Ca.  You  see  hy  this  amacement  and 
distraction,  [frighted, 

W’hal  your  companions  were,  a poor,  af- 
And  guilty  race  of  men,  that  dare  to  stand 
No  bnatii  of  truth ; but  conscious  to  them- 
selves 

Of  their  no-wit,  or  honesty,  ran  routed 
At  every  panic  terror  thcMuselves  bred. 

Where  else,  as  confident  as  sounding  brass^ 
'1‘heir  tinkling  captain.  Cymbal,  and  the  rest. 
Dare  put  on  any  visor,  to  deride 
The  wretched,  or  with  buffoon  licence  jest 
At  w hatsoe’er  is  serious,  if  not  sacred. 

F.  sen.  Who’s  this?  my  brother!  and 
restor’d  to  life  ? 

\_Permy-boy  sen.  acknowlcdgeth  his  elder 
brother. 

P.  Ca.  Yes,  and  sent  hither  to  restore, 
your  wits,  [anger 

If  your  short  madness  be  not  more  than 
Conceived  for  your  loss ! which  1 return 
you. 

See  here,  your  Mortgage,  Statute,  Band, 
and  Wax, 

Without  your  Broker,  come  to  abide  with 
you, 

And  vindicate  the  prodical  from  stealing 
Away  the  lady.  Nay,  Pecunia  herself 
Is  come  to  free  him  tairlv,  and  discharge  ,, 
Ail  ties,  but  those  of  love  unto  her  person, 

1 o use  luT  like  a friend,  not  like  a slave. 

Or  like  an  idol.  Superstition 
Doth  violate  the  deity  it  worships. 

No  less  than  scorn  Joth.  And  believe  it, 
brother. 

The  use  of  things  is  all,  and  not  the  store : 
Surfeit  and  fulness  have  kill’d  mure  than 
famine. 

The  sparrow  with  his  little  plnmage,  flies, 

While  the  proud  peacock,  overcharg’d  with 
pens,  [train. 

Is  fain  to  sweep  the  ground  with  bis  grown 
And  load  of  feathers. 

P.  sen.  Wise  and  honour’d  brother ! 

None  but  a brother,  and  sent  from  the  dead. 

As  you  are  to  me,  could  have  altered  me  : 

1 thunk  my  destiny,  that  is  so  g;  acious. 

Are  th^rc  no  pains,  no  penalties  decrec<l  . 
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From  whence  you  come,  to  ui  that  smother 
money 

In  chests,  anil  strangle  her  in  bags  ? 

P.  Ca  O,  mighty. 

Intolerable  fines,  and  mulcts  impos’d  ! 

^)(  whirh  i come  to  warn  you)  forfeitures 

Of  whole  estates,  if  they  be  known  and 
taken  ! 

P.  sen,  I thank  you,  brother,  for  the  light 
you  liave  given  me  ; 

I will  prevent  ’em  all.  First,  free  my  dogs. 

Lest  what  1 ha’  done  to  them  (and  against 
law) 

Be  a przmunire ; for  by  magna  charta 

They  could  not  be  committed  as  close  pri- 
soners. 

My  learned  council  tells  me  here,  my  cook  ; 

And  yet  he  shew’d  me  the  way  first 

Lie.  Who  did!  l! 

I trench  the  liberty  o*  the  subjects  ! 

P.  Co.  Peace, 

Picklock,  your  guest,  that  Stentor,  hath 
imected  you  *,  [collar. 

Whom  I have  safe  enough  in  a wowlcn 


[Act  5.  Scene  6, 

P.  sen.  Next,  I restore  these  servants  to 
their  lady,  [nance ; 

With  freedom,  heart  of  chear,  and  counle- 
It  is  their  year  and  day  of  jubilee. 

Tra.  We  thank  you,  sir. 

[//rr  rnria  thanks  him. 
P.  sen.  And  lastly,  to  my  nephew 
I give  my  bouse,  go^,  lands,  all  but  my 
vices. 

And  those  I go  to  cleanse ; kissing  this  lady. 
Whom  1 do  give  him  too,  and  join  their 
hands.  [we  thank  ’em. 

P.  Ca.  If  the  spectators  will  join  theirs, 
P.jun.  And  wish  they  may,  as  I,  enjoy 
Pecunia. 

Pec.  And  so  Periinia  herself  doth  wish. 
That  she  may  still  be  aid  unto  their  uses. 
Not  slave  unto  their  pleasures,  or  a tyrant 
Over  their  fair  desires ; but  teach  them  all. 
The  golden  ineaii ; the  prodigal  how  to 
live ; 

The  sordid  and  the  covetous  how  to  die  : 
That,  with  sound  mind  ; this,  safe  frugality. 


‘ Picklock,  ymr  guest,  that  sxkator,  hath  infected  you.}  So  the  edition  of  1716:  the 
old  edition,  as  it  stands  in  the  text,  “ that  stentor;"  an  appellation  not  improper  fora 
noisy,  bawling  lawyer. 


r H E E P 


**  rhiis  have  you  seen  the  maker’s  double 
scope, 

“ To  profit  and  delight ; vhercin  our  hope 
" Is,  though  the  clout  we  do  not  always  hit*, 
" It  will  not  be  imputed  to  his  wit : fstart, 
A tree  so  Iry’d,  and  bent,  as ’twill  not 
**  Nor  doth  he  often  crack  a string  of  art ; 

'' Though  there  may  other  accidents  as 
strange  fchanee, 

Happen,  the  weather  of  your  looks  may 

‘ Thoujfh  the  CLovT  zvedn  nntaliMys  A*/.] 
white  maik  in  the  bulls,  which  the  archers  a 
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“ Or  some  high  wind  of  misconceit  arise, 

**  To  cause  an  alteration  in  our  skies: 

**  If  so,  we  are  sorrv,  that  have  so  mispent 
Our  time  and  tackle  ; yet  he’s  confident, 
And  vows,  the  next  fa;r  day  he’ll  have  us 
; shoot 

I **  The  same  match  o’er  for  him,  if  you’ll 
coinclo’t.” 


Tlie  metapor  from  archery  : the  clout  is  the 
ned  at.  And  so  it  is  used  by  Shukspeare. 


This  Comedy  was  acted  in  the  year  IGOj, 
riy  the  King's  Majesty's  Servants. 
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The  new  INN ; or,  The  LIGHT  HEART 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  Lord  Frampul,  a noble  gentleman,  veil  educated,  and  breda  scholar  in  Oxford, 
was  married  Young,  to  a virtuous  gentlewoman, '^yllv’s  daughter  of  the  South,  whose 
worth  (Iho*  he  truly  enjoyed)  he  never  could  rightly  value;  but,  as  many  green  husbands 
(given  over  to  their  extravagant  delights,  and  some  peccant  humours  of  their  own),  occ»* 
lioned  in  his  over-loving  wite  so  deep  a mclancholv,  by  bis  leaving  her  in  tlie  time  of  her 
Wing-in  of  her  second  daughter,  the  having  brought  him  only  two  daughters,  Frances  and 
Laetitia:  and  (out  of  her  hurt  fancy)  interpreting  that  to  bo  a cause  of  her  husband’s  cold- 
ness in  aflcclion,  her  nut  being  bliM  with  a son,  took  a resolution  with  herself,  after  her 
month's  time,  and  thanksgiving  rightlv  in  the  church,  to  quit  her  home,  with  a vow  never 
to  return,  till  by  reducing  her  lord;  she  could  bring  a wished  happiness  to  tlie  family. 

He  in  the  mean  time  returning,  and  hearing  of  this  departure  of  his  lady,  began,  tho^ 
over-late,  to  resent  the  injury  he  had  done  her;  and  out  of  Ills  cock-brain'd  resolution, 
entered  into  as  solemn  a quest  of  her.  Since  when,  neither  of  them  had  been  heard  of. 
I^ut  the  eldest  daughter  1' ranees,  hv  the  title  of  Lady  Frampul,  enjoyed  the  estate,  her 
sister  being  lost  young,  and  is  the  sole  relict  of  the  family. 

ACT  T.  litre  begin*  our  Comedy. 

Tins  lady,  being  a brave,  bountiful  lady,  and  enjoying  this  free  and  plentiful  estate,  hath 
an  ambitious  disposition  to  be  esteemed  liie  mistress  m many  servants,  but  loves  none. 
And  hearing  of  a famous  New-Inn,  that  is  kept  by  a merry  host,  call’d  Good-stock,  in 
Barnet,  invites  some  lords  and  gentlemen  to  wait  on  lier  thillier,  as  well  to  see  the  fashions 
of  the  place,  as  to  make  themselves  merry,  w ith  the  accidents  on  the  by.  It  happens 
there  is  a mdancholy  gentleman,  one  master  Love),  hath  been  lodged  there  some  days 
before  in  the  Inn,  who  (unwilling  to  be  seen)  is  surprized  by  the  lad)*,  and  invitetl  by 
Prudence,  the  lady’s  chambermaid,  who  is  elected  governess  of  the  sports  in  the  Inn  for 
that  day,  and  install’d  their  sovereign.  Luvel  is  persuaded  by  the  host,  and  yields  to  the 
lady’s  invitation  ; which  concludes  the  first  act : having  reveal’d  his  quality  l>cfore  to  the 
host 


In  the  Second  ACT, 

Prudence  and  her  lady  express  their  anger  conceiv’d  at  the  taylor,  who  had  promised  to 
make  Prudence  a new  suit,  and  bring  it  home,  as  on  the  eve,  against  this  day.  But  he 
failing  of  his  word,  the  lady  had  commanded  a standard  of  her  own  best  apparel  to  be 
brought  down  ; and  Prudence  is  so  fitted.  Tiie  lady  being  put  in  mind,  tiiat  site  is  (Iwre 
alone  witliout  other  company  of  women,  borrows  (by  the  advice  of  Pru)  the  host’s  son  of 
the  house,  whom  they  dress  with  the  host's  consent,  like  a lady,  and  send  out  the  coacii> 
man  with  the  empty  coach,  as  for  a kinswoman  of  her  ladyship's,  mistress  Laetitia  bylly, 
to  bear  her  company : who  attended  with  his  nurse,  an  old  chare- woman  in  the  Inn,  urest 
oddly  by  the  hoiit’s  counsel,  is  believed  to  be  a lady  of  quality,  and  so  receiv’d,  entertain’d, 
and  love  made  to  her  by  tlie  young  lord  Beaufort,  &c.  In  the  mean  time  the  Fly  of  the 
Inn  is  discover’d  to  colonel  Glorious,  w ith  the  militia  of  the  house,  below  the  stairs,  in  tlie 
drawer,  tapster,  chamberlain,  and  hostler,  inferior  ofheers;  with  the  coachman  I rundle,. 
Ferret,  &c.  And  the  preparation  is  made  to  the  lady's  design  upon  Lovcl,  liis  upon  her, 
and  the  sovereign’s  upon  both. 


Here  begins,  cU  the  Third  ACT,  the  KpUasis,  or  busine**  of  the  Play. 

Lovcl,  by  the  dexterity  and  wit  of  the  sovereign  of  the  sports  i’rudencc,  having  two 
hours  assign’d  him  of  free  colloquy,  and  love-making  to  his  mistress,  one  aUi  r diniicv,  the 
other  after  supper ; the  court  being  set,  is  demamled  by  the  lady  Frampul,  what  love  is?  as 
doubting  if  there  were  any  such  power,  or  no.  To  w liom  he,  first  by  definition,  and 
alter  by  argument,  answers;  proving  and  describing  the  eti'ccU  of  love,  so  viycly,  as  she, 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


who  Iiad  derided  the  name  of  love  before,  hearing  hU  discourse,  is  now  so  taken  both  with 
the  man  and  hia  matter,  as  sne  confe>seth  herself  enamour'd  of  him,  and,  but  for  the 
ambition  she  hath  to  enjoy  the  other  hour,  had  presently  declared  herself:  which  gives 
both  him  and  the  spectators  occasion  to  tliink  she  yet  dissembles,  notwithstanding  the 
payment  of  her  kiss,  which  he  celebrates.  And  the  court  dissolves,  upon  news  brought, 
of  a new  lady,  a newer  coach,  and  a new  coachman  call’d  Bamaby. 

ACT  IV. 

The  house  being  put  into  a noise,  with  the  rumour  of  tbit  new  lady,  and  there  being 
drinking  below  in  the  court,  the  colonel  sir  Glorious,  with  Bat  Burst  a broken  citizen,  and 
Hodge  Hulllc  hit  champion  ; she  falls  into  their  hands,  and  being  attended  but  with  one 
footman,  is  uncivilly  intreated  by  them,  and  a quarrel  comnienc’d,  but  it  rescued  by 
the  valour  of  Lovel;  which  beheld  by  the  lady  Frampul,  from  the  window,  she  is  invited 
up  for  safety,  where  coming,  and  conducted  by  the  host,  her  gown  is  first  discovered  to  be 
the  same  with  the  whole  suit,  which  was  bespoken  for  Pru,  and  she  herself,  upon  examina- 
tion, found  to  be  Piuiiacia  Stulf,  the  taylor’s  wife,  Who  was  wont  to  be  pre-occu^ied  in  alt 
his  customers’  best  clothes,  by  the  footman  her  husband.  They  are  both  condemned  aad 
censur’d,  she  stript  Hke  a doxey,  and  sent  home  a-foot.  In  the  interim,  the  second  hour 
goes  on,  and  the  question,  at  suit  of  the  lady  l-'rainpul,  is  chantKd  from  lore  to  valour  | 
which  ended,  he  receives  his  second  kiss,  and,  by  the  rigour  of  me  sovereign,  falls  into  a 
fit  of  melanc^ly,  worse,  or  more  desperate  than  the  first. 

nte  fifth  and  Iasi  ACT 

If  the  catastrophe,  or  knitting  up  of  all,  where  Fly  brings  word  to  the  host  of  the  lord 
Beaufort’s  being  married  privately  m the  New-stable,  to  the  supposed  lady,  his  *nu  ; which 
the  host  receives  as  an  omen  ot  mirth ; but  complains  that  Lovel  is  mne  to  bed  melan- 
cholic, when  Prudence  appears  dnyt  in  the  new  suit,  applauded  Oy  her  lady,  and 
employed  to  retrieve  Ixivel."  The  host  encounters  them,  with  this  relation  of  lord  Beau- 
fort’s marriage,  which  is  seconded  by  the  lord  Latimer,  and  alt  the  servants  of  the  bouse. 
Ill  this  while,  lord  Beaufort  comes  in,  ami  professes  it,  caHs  for  his  bed  and  brtde-bowl  to 
be  made  ready  ; the  host  forbids  both,  shews  whom  he  hath  married,  and  discovers  him 
to  be  his  son,  a boy.  The  lord  bridegroom  confounded,  the  nurse  enters  like  a frandc 
bedlamite,  cries  out  on  Fly,  says  she  is  undone  in  her  (bughter,  who  it  confessed  to  be 
the  lord  Frampul’t  child,  sister  to  the  other  lady,  the  ho«t  to  be  their  Mber,  she  his  wife. 
He  finding  his  children,  bestows  them  one  on  Loyel,  the  other  on  the  lord  Beaufort,  the 
Inn  upon  Fly,  who  had  been  a gypsy  with  him  ; offers  a pertion  with  Pmdence,  for  her 
wit,  which  is  refused ; and  she  taken  by  the  lord  Latimer  to  wife,  for  the  crown  of  her 
virtue  and  goodness.  And  all  are  contented.  * 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED: 

Ifitk  tome  ihort  Characteritm  qf  the  chirf  Acton. 

Good-stock,  the  hmt  (pla^d  well)  alihs  the  Lord  FnAiarvL.  He  pretends  to 
be  a gentleman  and  a scholar,  neglected  by  the  thnes,  turns  boat,  and  keeps  an 
inn,  the  -ign  of  the  Light-Heart  in  Barnet : is  supposed  to  have  one  only  son,  but  is  found 
to  have  non^,  but  two  daughters,  Frances,  and  LaMitia  who  was  lost  yoimg,  &c. 

Lovel,  a complete  gentleman,  a soldier  ami  a scholar,  is  a melancholy  guest  in  the  Inn : 
first  qiiarrel’d,  alter  much  honour'd  and  belov’d  by  the  host.  He  h known  to  have  been 
page  to  file  old  lord  Beaufort,  follow’d  him  in  the'French  wars,  alter  a companion  of  his 
studies,  and  leit  guardian  to  his  son.  He  is  assisted  in  ills  love  to  'he  lady  Kranapul,  by 
the  host,  and  the  chambermaid  Prudence.  He  was  one  that  acted  well  too. 

Fekret,  who  h called  Stote  and  Vermin,  is  Lovel’i  servant,  f fellow  of  a quick  nimble 
wit,  knows  the  manners  and  aflfeefions  of  people,  and  cap  make  profitable  and  timely 
discoveries  of  them. 

Frank,  suppos’d  a boy,  and  the  host’s  son,  borrowed  to  be  drest  for  a lady,  and  set  up 
gs  a stale  Viy  Prudence,  to  catch  Beaufort  or  Latimer,  proves  to  be  Laititia,  sitter  tu 
Frances,  and  ford  Frampul’s  younger  daughter,  stolen  by  a beggar-woman,  thorn,  put 
ipto  boy’s  appari  I,  sold  to  the  host,  and  brought  up  by  him  as  hit  ten. 

Nurse,  a poor  chare-woman  in  the  Inn,  with  one  eye,  thaj  fends  the  boy,  it  tiioiight 
the  Irisn  beggar  that  sold  him,  but  is  truly  the  lady  Frampul,  who  left  her  hjnne  mclan- 
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•liolic,  and  jealous  that  her  lord  lov’d  her  not,  because  she  brought  him  none  but 
da^htrrs,  and  lives  unknown  to  her  husband,  as  be  to  her. 

Frances,  supposed  tlie  lady  Frampul,  being  reputed  his  sole  daughter  and  heir,  the 
barony  descending  upon  her,  is  a lady  of  great  fortune,  and  beauty,  but  phantastical : 
thinks  notlnOg  a teliciiy,  but  to  have  a multitude  of  servants,  and  De  call’d  mistress  by  them, 
comes  to  the  Inn  to  be  merry,  w ith  a chambermaid  only,  and  her  servants  her  guests.  Sec, 

PrvdincE,  the  chamber-maid,  is  elected  sovereign  of  the  sports  in  the  Inn,  governs  all, 
commands,  and  so  orders,  as  the  lord  Latimer  is  exceedingly  uken  with  her,  and  takes  her 
to  Ills  wife,  in  conclusion. 

Lord  Latimer  and  lord  Beaufort,  arc  a pair  of  young  lords,  servants  and  guests  to  the 
lady  Frampul ; but  as  Latimer  tails  enamour’d  of  Prudence,  so  doh  deaufort  on  the  boy, 
the  host’s  son,  set  up  tor  Lxtitia,  the  vounger  sister,  wnich  she  proves  to  be  inr  ecd. 

bir  CIloricUS  Tipto,  a knight,  and  colonel,  hath  the  luck  to  think  well  of  himself, 
without  a rival,  talks  glorioiisl)  of  any  thing,  but  verj  seldom  is  in  the  right  He  is  the 
lady’s  guest,  and  her  servant  loo ; but  this  day  utterly  neglects  his  service,  or  that  him. 
For  be  is  so  eoamouc’d  on  the  Fly  of  the  Inn,  and  the  militia  below  stairs,  with  Hodge 
IluiHe,  and  Bat  Burst,  guests  that  come  in,  and  Trundle,  Bamaby,  kc.  as  no  other  society 
relisheth  with  him. 

Flv,  is  tlie  parasite  of  the  Inn,  visitor-general  of  the  house,  one  that  had  been  a strolling 
gipsy,  but  now  is  reclaim’d,  to  be  intlamer  of  the  reckonings. 

Pierce,  the  drawer,  knighted  by  the  colonel,  stil'd  Sir  Pierce,  and  young  Anon,  one  of 
the  chief  of  the  infantry. 

Jordan,  the  chamberlain,  another  of  the  militia,  and  an  olHceo  commands  the  tertia 
of  the  beds. 

Jug,  the  tapster,  a thorough-fare  of  news.  * 

Peck,  the  hostler. 

Bat  Burst,  a broken  citizen,  an  in-and-in  man 

Hodge  Uuffle,  a cheater,  his  champion. 

Nick  Stuff,  the  laiiies’  tayior. 

PiNNACiA  Stuff,  his  wife. 

Trundle,  a coachman.  ' 

Barnaby,  a hir’d  coachman. 

Staggers,  the  sinillE  / , 

Tree,  the  sariler.  jOnlyUlk’don- 

S C E N £,  Bamet. 

' j4»  IN-AND-IN  i/uin.]  Irmnd-in  was  a game  then  in  use,  and  played  with  four  dice  in 
a box ; it  was  the  usual  diversion  at  ordinaries,  and  places  of  the  like  resort. 


THE  PRO 


“ YOU  are  welcome,  welcome  all  to  the 
New  Inn : [cheer  will  win 

•'  Though  the  old  house,  we  hope  our 
*'  Y our  acceptation : we  ha’  the  same  cook 
" Still,  and  the  fat,  who  says,  you  sha’  not 
look 

" Long  for  your  bill  of  fare,  but  every  dish 
“ Be  serv’d  in  i’  the  time,  and  to  your  wish : 
If  any  thing  be  set  to  a wrong  taste, 

" ’Tis  not  the  meat,  there,  but  the  mouth’s 
displac’d. 

“ Remove  hut  that  sick  palate,  all  is  well. 

" F'or  this,  the  secure  dresser  bade  me  tell, 
Notbiug  itiorg  hurts  just  meetiugs,  titan  a 
crowd  ; [loud : 

“ Or,  when  the  evpectation’s  grown  too' 
••  'I'hat  the  nice  stomach  would  na’  this  or 
that,  [what: 

<>  And  beifig  ask’d,  ec  urg;’d,  it  knows  not 
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“ When  sharp  or  sweet,  have  been  too  much 
a feast, 

" And  both  out-liv’d  the  palate  of  the  guesL 

“ Beware  to  bring  such  appetites  to  the  stage, 

*'  They  do  contcwi  a weak,  sick,  queasie 
age; 

“ And  a shrew  d grudging  too  of  ignorance, 

*'  When  cloUies  and  faces  ’boveJLhc  men 
advance : 

" Hear  for  your  health,  then,  but  at  any 
hand, 

" Before  yon  judge,  vouchsafe  to  under* 
stand, 

“ Concoct,  digest : if  then,  it  do  not  hit, 

'*  Some  are  in  a consumption  of  wit, 

" Deep  he  dares  say,  he  will  not  think,  that 
all 

''  For  bereticks  are  not  epidemical.” 
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[Act  1.  Scent  ?. 


A C T I. 


S C E S'  E I. 

/fast,  I'ernt. 

//ost.  TAM  not  pleas’d,  indeed,  you  are  i* 
X the  rigljl ; [speak, 

Nor  is  my  house  pIcasM,  if  my  sign  could 
"Ihe  sign  o’ tlic  I.igl>t-Heait  1 liere  you 
may  read  it ; 

So  may  your  master  loo,  if  he  look  on’t. 

A heart  weigli’d  \Ailh  a feather,  and  oiit- 
wcigli’d  too:  [on't ! 

A brain-child  o*  my  own ! and  I am  proud 
And  if  his  worship  think,  here,  to  be  melan- 
choly, 

In  spite  of  me  or  my  wit,  he  is  deceiv’d ; 

I will  maintain  the  rebus ’gainst  all  humours, 
And  all  coinjdexions  i’  the  body  of  man, 
'J'hat’s  my  word,  or  i*  the  isle  of  Britain ! 
/'cr.  Vou  have  reason,  g^d  mine  host. 
/lost.  Sir,  I have  rhyme  too. 

Whether  it  be  by  chance  or  art, 

**  A heavy  purse  makes  a light  heart.” 
There ’tis  exprest!  first,  by  a purse  of gold, 
A heavy  purse,  and  then  two  turtles,  makes, 
A heart  with  a light  stuck  in't,  aLight-Heart! 
Old  Abbot  Islip  could  not  invent  better, 

Or  prior  Bolton  wdth  his  Bolt  and  Ton '. 

I am  an  inn-keeper,  and  know  my  grounds. 
And  study  ’em  ; brain  o’  man,  1 study ’em: 
1 uiust  ha’  jovial  guests  to  drive  my  ploughs, 
And  whistling  boys  to  bring  my  harvest 
hoiue,  [master 

Or  I shall  hear  no  flails  thwack.  Here,  your 
And  you  ha’  been  this  fortnight,  drawing 
fleas 

t)ut  of  my  mats,  and  pounding ’em  in  cages 
Cut  out  of  cartls,  and  those  rop’d  round  w ith 
pack-thread, 

Drawn  thorough  hirdlime  ! a fine  sublilty! 
Or  poring  through  u imiltiplying-glass. 
Upon  a captiv’d  crab-louse,  or  a cheese- 
mite 

To  be  dissected,  as  the  sports  of  nature, 
With  a neat  Spanish  needle  ! speculations 
'I  hat  do  become  the  age,  I do  confess ! 

As  measuring  an  ant’s  eggs  with  the  silk- 
worm’s, 

By  aphantastic  instrument  of  thread, 

>fiall  give  you  their  just  diftVrcnce  to  a hair ! 
Or  else  recovering  o*  dead  flics  with  crumsf 
(Another  quaint  conclusion  i*  the  physicks) 
\V  hich  1 ha’  seen  vou  busy  at,  thro’  ifie  key- 
hole— 


But  never  had  the  fate  to  see  a fly- — 

[Knter  Zmr/. 

Alive  i’  your  cups,  or  once  heard.  Drink, 
mine  host, 

Or  such  a cheerful  chirping  charm  come  from 
S C K N E II. 

Ijyvfit  I'iTretf  Host* 

Jjiv.  What’s  that?  what’s  that? 

I'vr.  A buzzing  of  mine  host 
About  a Hy  ! a murmur  that  he  has. 

iJtist.  bir,  I am  telling  your  Stote  here, 
monsieur  I'crrct,  [you,  sir, 

(For  that  I hcar’s  his  name)  and  Jare  tell 
If  you  have  a mind  to  be  melancholy,  and 
musty,  [blocks. 

There’s  Footman  inn,  at  the  town’s  end,  the 
Or  Carrier’s  place,  at  sign  o’  the  Broken 
‘ [there, 

Mansions  of  stale ! take  up  your  harbour 
'I'liere  are  both  flies  and  fleas,  and  all  variety 
Of  vermin,  for  inspection  or  dissection. 

J/n\  \N'e  ha’  set  our  rest  up  liere,  sir,  i’ 
\Vur  heart.  [not  do  it: 

flott.  bir,  set  your  heart  at  rest,  vou  shall 
Tnlcss  you  can  be  jovial.  Brain  o^  man. 

Be  jovial  first,  ami  drink,  aud  dance,  and 
drink. 

Your  lodging  here,  and  wi*  your  daily  dumps. 
Is  a mere  libel  ’gam  my  house  aod  me; 
And,  Ih’cii,  your  scandalous  commons. 

Lnv.  How,  mine  host  ? [road,  here. 
Host.  Sir,  lliey  do  scandal  me,  upo’  the 
A poor  quotidian  rack  o’  mutton,  roasted 
Dry  to  be  grated  ! ami  that  driven  down 
With  beer  and  butter-milk,  mingled  toge- 
ther. 

Or  clarified  whey  instead  of  claret! 

It  is  against  my  tree-hold,  my  inheritance. 
My  ^lagna  Cliarta,  cor  Ittiificat, 

To  drink  such  balder-dash,  or  bonny-clabber ' 
Gi’  me  good  wine,  or  catholic,  or  Christian, 
\N'  inc  is  the  word  that  glads  the  heart  of  man : 
And  mine’s  the  house  of  wine,  back,  says  my 
bush,  [poe>ic ! 

**  Be  merry,  and  drink  sherp';”  that’s  my 
For  I shall  never  joy  i’  iny  Light-Ilcart, 
bo  long  as  I conceive  a sullen  guest. 

Or  any  thing  that’s  earthy  I 
Lot.  Humorous  host. 

Host.  I care  not  if  I be. 

Lot.  But  airy  also. 


' Old  j4hi}ot  Islip  could  not  invent  better. 

Or  prior  Holton  uilh  his  bolt  and  ton.]  The  reader  may  find  in  Camden^s  Remains, 
the  rebus  made  use  of  by  these  ecclesiasticks  to  express  their  names  on  tlie  several  buildings 
erected  by  them,  or  belonging  to  them.  It  may  not  perhaps  be  immaterial  to  mention,  that 
the  word  hoU  is  the  same  with  arrow;  which  is  the  sense  it  bears  in  the  proverbial  expres- 
•ion,  and  in  all  our  oUl  writers.  The  holt  and  tan,  h>  a Ion  pierc’d  Utruugh  with  an  arrow. 
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Act  1.  Seme  3.] 

Not  to  defraud  you  of  your  rights,  or  trench 
I'po’  vour  privileges,  or  great  i liurter, 

(t  or  tliose  are  every  hostler’s  Unguage  now) 
Say,  you  were  bom  beneath  those  smiling 
stars,  [Heart, 

Have  made  you  lord,  and  owner  of-  the 
Of  the  Light-ileart  in  Barnet ; suiter  us 
Who  are  more  saturnine,  t’eiijoy  the  shade 
Of  \ our  round  roof  yet, 

/last.  Sir,  I keep  no  sliadcs 
Nor  shelters,  I ; for  cither  owls  or  rere-mice. 

SCENE  HI. 

ferret.  Host,  Lnel. 

fer.  He’ll  make  you  a bird  of  night,  sir. 
JInst.  Blesa  you,  child  ! 

[£/i.  Fra.  (the  /lost  speaks  to  his  child  o* 
the  by. 

You’ll  make  yourselves  such. 

Iaa\  T hat  your  son,  mine  I lost  > 

/-/ost.  lie’s  all  the  son»  I have,  sir. 

Xf)T.  Pretty  boy! 

CJoi‘s  he  to  iCUool  ? 

• fir.  O lord,  sir,  he  prates  Latin, 

An*  ’twire  a parrot,  or  a play-boy. 

I.nr.  'I'hou 

Cominend’st  him  fitly. 

fei’.  To  the  pitch,  he  flies,  sir. 

He’H  tcU  you  what  is  Latin  for  a looking- 
glass,  [pan. 

A beard-brush,  rubber,  or  quick-warming 
Lov.  What’s  that  ? 

fer,  A wench,  i*  the  imi-phrasc,  is  all 
these; 

A looking-glass  In  her  eye, 

A beard-orusli  w ith  her  lips,  • 

A rubber  with  her  hand. 

And  a warming-pan  with  her  liips. 
Host.  'Phis,  in  your  scurril  dialect.  But 
my  Inn 

Knows  no  such  language. 

fer.  That’s  because,  mine  host, 

You  do  profess  the  teaching  him  yourself. 
//ost.  Sir,  I do  teach  him  somewhat.  By 
degrees, 

And  witli  a funnel,  I make  shift  to  fill 
Tl)c  narrow  vessel;  he  is  but  yet  a bottle. 
J^ov.  O let  him  lose  no  lime  tho*. 

Host,  Sir,  he  does  not. 

Lov.  And  less  his  mannen. 

/lost.  1 provide  for  those : 

Come  hither,  Frank,  speak  to  the  gentleman 
In  Latin:  he  is  melancholy;  say, 

I long  to  sec  him  merry,  and  so  would  treat 
him. 

Fra.  Suhtristis  visu*  es  esse  uUqmntulurn 
patri, 

Qni  te  lautb  cxcipere,  etiam  ac  tractaregestit. 
Lov.  Pulchre. 

Host.  Tell  him,  I fear  it  bodes  us  some 
ill  luck, 

His  too  reservedness. 

Fra.  ferelur  pater, 

Ne  quid  nobis  mati  ominis  apportet  istc 
yinds  praclusus  vultus. 


Lov.  /ielle.  A fine  child  ! 

You  wo*  no  part  wiih  him,  mine  host? 

//ost.  Who  told  you 
I would  not } 

Lot.  i but  a»k  you. 

Host,  And  i aiiswer. 

To  whom  ? for  what  ? 

L<>v.  'Po  me  to  be  my  page. 

//ost.  1 know  no  nusduef  yet  the  cliUd 
hath  done. 

To  deserve  such  a destiny. 

Lot.  Why? 

//ost.  Go  down,  boy. 

And  get  your  l)reakfa»t.  I'rust  me,  I liad 
rather  [iuiu 

Take  a fair  lulter,  wasli  mv  liaods,  and  hang 
Myself,  make  a clean  rfddance  of  him, 

than 

Jjrt.  What? 

I/o»l.  'j’haii  damn  him  to  Uiat  desperate 
course  of  life. 

Lov,  Call  you  tiiat  desperate,  which  by  a 
line 

Of  institution,  from  our  ancestors. 

Hath  been  deriv’d  down  to  us,  and  receiv’d 
In  a siiceession,  for  tlic  uobit  st  way 
Of  breeiling  up  our  youth,  in  Icttei-s,  arms. 
Fair  mein,  discourses,  civil  exercise, 

And  all  tiie  blazon  of  a gentleman  ? 

Wlicre  can  lie  learn  to  vault,  to  ride,  t« 
fence. 

To  move  his  body  gracefuller?  to  speak 
His  language  purer  ? or  to  tune  his  mind, 

Or  manners,  more  to  tlie  harmony  of  nature. 
Than  in  these  nurseries  of  nobilify  ?— — 
Host.  1,  that  was,  wJien  tlie  mu^ry’s  self 
was  noble, 

And  only  virtue  made  it,  not  tlic  market, 
I’liat  titles  were  not  vented  at  the  drum. 

Of  common  outcry ; goodness  gave  Uie 
greatness. 

And  greatness  worship:  every  Jiouse  became 

An  academy  of  honour,  and  those  parts 

We  see  departed,  in  the  practice  now. 

Quite  from  tlic  institution. 

/jrc.  Why  do  you  say  so? 

Or  think  so  enviously } do  they  not  still 
Learn  there  tlie  Centaur’s  skill,  the  art  of 
'Phrace, 

To  ride  ? or  Pollux*  mystery,  to  fence  ? 

'Phe  Pyrrhick  gestures,  both  to  dance  and 
spring 

In  armour,  to  be  active  for  the  wars? 

To  study  ligurea,  numbers,  and  proportions. 
May  yield  ’em  great  in  counsels,  and  the 
arts  [lis’d  ? 

Grave  Nestor  and  the  wise  Ulysses  prac- 
To  make  their  English  sweet  upon  their 
tongue! 

As  rev’rcml  Chaucer  says  ? 

//ost.  Sir,  you  mistake; 

To  play  sir  Pandarus  my  copy  hath  it, 

Aqu  carry  messages  to  tnadajn  Cresside. 
Instead  of  backing  tlie  brave  steed,  o’  morn- 


m^, 

To  mount  luc  chambermaid;  and  for  a leap 
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[Act  1.  Scene  3. 


O’  the  vaulting  bone,  to  ply  the  vaulting 
house': 

For  exercise  of  arms,  a bale  of  dice  *, 

Or  two  or  three  packs  of  cards  to  shew  the 
cheat. 

And  nimbleness  of  band : mistake  a cloke 
From  my  lord’s  back,  and  pawn  it  Ease 
his  pockets 

Of  a superfluous  watch.  Or  geld  a jewel 
Of  an  odd  stone  or  so.  Twinge  three  or 
four  buttons 

From  off  my  lady’s  gown.  These  are  the  arts. 
Or  seven  liberal  deadly  sciences 
Of  pagerv,  or  rather  paganism. 

As  tlie  tides  run.  'I'o  which,  if  he  apply  him. 
He  may,  perhaps,  take  a degree  at  Tyburn, 
A year  the  earlier : come,  to  read  a lecture 
Upon  Aquinas  at  St  Thomas  k Waterings* 
And  so  go  forth  a laureat  in  hemp  circle  I 
£jOV.  You’re  tart,  mine  Host,  and  talk 
above  your  seasoning. 

O'er  what  you  seem : it  should  not  come, 
niethinks,  [ness! 

Under  your  cap,  this  vein  of  salt  and  sharp- 
Thesestrikings  upon  learning,  now  and  then  ? 
How  long  have  you  (if  your  dull  guest  may 
ask  it)  [Heart- 

Drove  this  ^uick  trade,  of  keeping  the  Light, 
Y'our  mansion,  palace  here,  or  hostelry  ? 
Hogt.  Troth,  I was  bom  to  somewhat,  sir, 
above  it. 

Lov.  I easily  suspect  that:  mine  host, 
your  name. 


Host.  They  call  roe  Good-stock. 

Lov.  Sir,  and  you  confess  it,  [ing. 

Both  i’  your  language,  treaty,  and  your  bear- 
Host.  Yet  all,  sir,  are  not  sons  o'  the  white 
hen ; 

Nor  can  we,  as  the  songster  says,  '*  come  all 
* ' To  be  wrapt  soft  aud  warm  in  fortune’s 
smock :”  [kind. 

When  she  is  pleas’d  to  trick  or  tramp  inan- 
‘ Some  may  be  coats,  as  in  the  cards;  bat 
then  [and  ostlers. 

Some  must  be  knaves,  some  varlets,  bawds. 
As  aces,  duces,  cards  o’  ten,  to  flee  it 
Out  i’  the  game,  which  all  the  world  is. 

Lov.  But, 

It  being  i’  yourfree-will  (as  ’twere)  to  choose 
What  parts  you  would  sustain,  mctl)inks  a 
man 

Of  your  sagacity,  and  clear  nostril,  should 
Have  made  anotlier  choice,  than  of  a place 
So  sordid,  as  tlie  keeping  of  an  inn  : 

Where  eveir  jovial  tinker,  for  his  chink. 
May  cry.  Mine  host,  to  **  Crambe,  give  us 
drink;  [stink.” 

*'  And  do  not  slink,  but  skink,  or  ^se  you 
Rogue,  bawd,  and  cheater,  call  you  by  the 
surnames. 

And  known  synonyma  of  your  profession. 
Host.  But  if  1 be  no  such;  who  then’s  the 
rogue. 

In  undentanding,  sir,  I mean  ? who  errs  ? 
Who  tinkleth  then?  or  personates  Thom 
Tuiker? 


*  And  for  a leap 

O’  the  vaulting  horse,  to  play  the  vaulting  Aoitie.]  For  play,  which  does  by  no  means 
suit  what  follows,  we  must  read,  I presume,  the  vaulting  house. 

' For  exercise  of  arms  a bale  of  dice.]  i.  e.  a pair  of  dice;  the  expmssiou  is  common 
to  the  sportsmen  of  Jon-on’s  age,  as  well  as  the  preceding. 

“ What  lo  man,  se  here  of  Dyce  a bale."  Skelton’s  Bouge  qf  Court, 

* ■ Come  to  read  a lecture 

Upon  Aquinas  at  St.  Thomas  d ITaterings.J  Antiently  the  place  where  criminals  were 
executed,  in  the  county  of  Surrey. 

' Some  may  be  coats,  as  in  the  cards."]  Tliis  shews  us  that  our  common  expression  of 
court-cards,  tho’  seemingly  justihed  by  the  names  king,  queen.  Sec.  is  inaccurate.  I'hose 
cards  arc  named  from  the  coats  or  dresses  wliich  the  painted  figures  are  drawn  in.  What 
follows  in  the  next  line  but  one,  grew  in  time  to  be  proverbial; 

^ — Cards  o'  ten,  tojace  it 

Out  i'ihe  game,  xiihich  all  the  xvorld  is. 

A card  o’  ten,  is  what  we  now  call  a tenth  card,  and  the  phrase  " to  face  it  with  a card  qf 
ten,"  is  to  win  it,  or  get  the  better  of  it  To  this  purpose  Shakspeare: 

7ra.  " A vengeance  on  your  crafty  wither’d  hide  1 
^ “ Yet  I have  fac’d  it  with  a cord  of  lot.”  Taming  qf  the  Shrevi. 

' Which  passage  Mr.  Warburton  thus  explains,  that  is,  with  the  high^  card,  in  the  old 
simple  games  of  our  ancestors ; so  that  this  became  a proverbial  expression.  So  Skekon, 

*'  First  pycke  a quarrel,  and  foil  out  with  him  then, 

" And  so  out-face  him  with  a card  qf  ten." 

There  is  a preceding  line,  which  deserves  a remark ; 

Ir  hen  she  is  pleas’d  to  trick  or  troinp  mankind. 

The  common  etymology  of  the  word  trump,  as  made  use  of  in  games  at  cards,  derives  it 
from  a corruption  of  triumph ; but  from  the  manner  in  which  our  poet  has  here  spelt  the 
word,  it  is  probable  he  thought  it  was  derived  from  the  French  tromper,  to  deceive.  And 
indeed  it  will  easily  bear  this  acceptation.  A person  playing  at  the  game  thinks  be  shall 
win  the  trick,  till  his  adversary  takes  it  from  him  by  a tromp ; he  is  trompt,  or  deceived. 
Die  songster  mentioned  above  b Juvenal,  from  whom  the  expression,  " sons  of  the  white 
“ hen,”  galliner  filius  alba,  b borrowed. 
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Yourweazle  here  may  tell  you  I talk  bawdy, 
And  teach  my  boy  it ; and  you  may  betiere 
him ; 

But  sir,  at  your  own  peril,  if  I do  not : 

And  at  his  too,  if  be  do  lie,  and  affirm  it. 
No  slander  strikes,  less  hurts,  the  innoceat 
If  I be  honest,  and  that  all  the  cheat 
Be  of  myself,  in  keeping  this  Light-Heart, 
Where,  I imagine  all  the  world’s  a play ; 
The  state,  and  men's  alfairs,  alt  passages 
Of  life,  to  spring  new  scenes;  come  in,  go 
out. 

And  shift,  and  eanisb  ; and  if  I hare  got 
A seat  to  sit  at  ease  here,  i’  mine  inn  *, 

To  sec  the  comedy ; and  laugh,  and  chock 
At  the  variety  and  throng  of  humours 
And  dispositions,  that  comejustling  in. 

And  out  still,  as  they  one  drove  hence  ano- 
ther: 

Why  will  you  envy  me  my  happiness  ? 
Because  you  arc  sad  and  lumpish ; carry  a 
load-stone  [rings, 

r your  pocket,  to  hang  knives  on;  or  Jet 
1 ’ entice  light  straws  to  leap  at  ’em ; are 
not  taken 

With  the  alacrities  of  an  host ! ’tis  more, 
And  justlier,  sir,  my  wonder,  why  you  took 
My  house  up,  Fidler’s-hall,  the  seat  of  noise. 
And  mirth,  an  inn  here,  to  be  drowsy  in. 
And  lodge  your  leth.srgy  in  the  Li^t-Heart, 
As  if  some  cloud  from  court  had  neen  your 
harbinger,  [charge, 

Or  Cheap-side  debt-books,  or  some  mistress’ 
Sceiii  g your  love  grow  corpulent,  gi’  it  a dyel. 
By  absence,  some  such  mouldy  passion  ! 
Im.  ’Tis  guess’d  unhappily, 

>irr.  Mine  host,  yo’re  call’d, 

//oit.  1 come,  boys. 

Lav.  Ferret,  have  not  you  been  ploughing 
With  this  mad  ox,  mine  host  ? nor  he  with 
you 

ftr.  For  what,  sir? 

Lao.  Why,  to  find  my  riddle  out. 
fer.  I hope  yon  do  believe,  sir,  1 can  find 
Other  discourse  to  be  at,  than  my  master. 
With  hosts  and  hostlers. 

Lav.  If  you  can,  ’tis  well,  [what  guests ; 
Go  down,  and  see,  who  they  are  come  in. 
And  bring  me  word. 


SCENE  IV. 

Lactl. 

O love,  what  passion  art  thou  ! 

So  tyrannous!  and  treacherous  I first  t’  en- 
slave, [thee  t 

And  then  betray,  all  that  in  truth  do  serve 
That  not  the  wisest,  nor  the  wariest  creature. 
Can  more  dissemble  thee,  than  be  can  bear 
Hot  bumingcoals,in  his  bare  palm,or  bosom! 
And  less  conceal,  or  hide  thee,  than  a flash 
Of  enllam’d  powder,  whose  whole  light  doth 
lay  it 

Open  to  all  discovery,  even  of  those 
Who  hare  but  half  .an  eye,  and  less  of  nose  I 
An  host,  to  find  me  I wno  is,  commonly, 
'I'lic  log,  a little  o’  this  side  the  sign-post ! 

Or  at  the  best  some  round-grown  thing,  a 
j“g>  [guesta, 

rac'd  with  a beard,  that  fills  out  to  the 
.And  takes  in  fro’  the  fragments  o'  their  jests? 
But  I may  wrong  this  out  of  sullenness. 

Or  my  mistaking  humour  ? Pray  thee, 
phant’sie. 

Be  lay'd  again.  And,  gentle  melancholy. 
Do  not  oppress  me  ; 1 will  be  as  silent. 

As  tlie  tame  lover  should  be,  and  as  foolisk 

SCENE  V. 

Hott,  Ferret,  Latel. 

Host.  Myguest,  ray  guest,  bcjovial,  I be- 
seech thee.  [game: 

I have  fresh  golden  guests,  guests  o’  the 
Three  coach  mil!  lords!  and  ladies!  new 
come  in. 

And  I will  cry  them  to  thee,  and  thee  to 
them. 

So  can  I spring  a smile,  but  i’  this  brow, 

1'hat  like  the  rugged  Roman  alderman 

Old  master  Gross,  sumam’d  ’AjlXMrtt, 

\_£fUer  ferret. 

Was  never  seen  to  laugh,  but  at  an  ass 
Fer,  Sir,  Itere’s  the^y  FrampuU 
Lav.  How  ! 

Fer.  <\nd  her  train. 

Lord  Beaufort,  and  lord  Latimer,  the  colonel 
Tipto,  with  Mrs.  Prue,  tlie  chamber-maid; 
Trundle,  the  coachman 


• To  SIT  AT  EASE  HERE  P WIKE  iNK.j  To  take  ott^s  ease  here,  in  One's  inn,  ws»  OH 
antient  proverb  of  our  ancestors,  which  arose  from  the  right  every  man  hath  to  be  at  ease, 
and  quiet  in  bis  own  house.  Hence  the  assaulting  a man  therein,  was  deemed  a capital  of- 
fence. This  ofienee  in  our  old  law  is  called  Hamsoken ; and  the  treatise  intituled  Mirror 
de  Jnstites  describes  it  in  the  very  words  of  the  proverb : Hamsockne  d’anlient  ordinance 
est  ptche  morteUe,  car  droit  est  qne  chestm  eit  quiet  ea  son  hostel  qui  a luy  est.  And  to  this 
Falstaff  alludes,  in  the  following  application  : “ Shall  I not  take  mine  ease  in  mine  inn,  but  1 
" shall  have  my  pocket  pick’d  ?”  First  pert  qf  Henry  IF.  act  3.  sc.  S. 

’ That  like  the  rugged  Roman  alderman 

Old  master  Gross,  turmm'd  'Ajismrv, 

IFas  never  seen  to  laugh,  but  at  an  ass.)  It  is  necessary  to  give  a little  light  to  our  poet’s 
joke:  the  Roman  alluded  to,  and  here  called  master  Gross,  nos  Crassus  the  grandfather  of 
Crassus  the  rich.  And,  as  Pliny  tells  us,  he  was  never  seen  to  laugh  but  once,  and  thrt  was 
at  an  ass  mumbling  a thistle. 
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Lov.  Stop,  ditcliirgc  the  Iioiisc  : 

And  get  mv  horses  ready,  bid  tlie  groom 
Uring  them’ In  the  back  gate. 

//osl.  What  mean  you,  sir? 

I.nv.  To  take  fair  leave,  mine  host. 

Unsl.  I hope,  mv  guest, 

Tho’  1 have  talk’Vl  somewhat  above  my 
share,  [vagants. 

At  large,  and  been  i’  the  altitudes,  th’  extra- 
Neither  myself,  nor  any  of  mine  have  gi’n 
V on  [den. 

The  cause  to  quit  m\  house  thus  e.n  the  sud- 
Ijot.  No,  1 alhrm'  it  on  my  faith.  Excuse 
me 

I’rom  such  a ruileiiess ; I w as  now  Ijeginmng 
'i'o  taste  and  love  y ou : anrl  am  heartily  sorry, 
Anv  ( cca.sioii  should  be  so  compelling, 

*I'o  urge  my  abrupt  departure  thus.  lint 

N'eci’ssity’s  a tvrant,  and  commands  it. 

Uvtt.  Mhe  shall  command  me  first  to  fire 
my  bush ; [serve. 

Then  break*  up  house:  or,  if  that  will  nut 
To  break  witli  all  the  world.  Turn  country 
bankrupt, 

I*  mini’  own  town,  upo’  the  market-day. 

Ami  be  protested  tor  my  butler  and  eggs, 
To  the  last  bodge  of  oats,  and  bottle  of  nay; 
Ere  von  shall  leave  me,  I w ill  break  my 
heart  ■ LP“‘'k- 

Coach,  and  coach-horses,  lords,  and  ladies* 
All  my  fresh  guests  shall  stink  1 1*11  pull  my 
sign  down, 

Convert  mine  liin  to  an  alms-house  1 ora 
spittle 

For  lazerx,  or  switch-sellers ! turn  it  to 
An  academy  o’  rogues  1 or  gi’t  away 
F'or  a free-school  to  breed  up  beggars  in, 

And  send  ’em  to  the  canting  universities, 
Uefore  yon  leave  me. 

Am’.'*  I rolh,  and  1 confess 
I’m  loth,  mine  host,  to  leave  you:  your 
expressions 

Roth  take  and  tiold  mo.  But,  in  case  T stay, 
1 must  enjoin  you  and  yoiir  whole  family 
'I'o  privacy,  and  to  conceal  me.  For, 

'I  he  secret  is,  I would  not  willingly 
Sct,  or  be  seen,  to  any  of  Uiis  ging. 


Es)>ecially  the  lady. 

Host,  lirain  o’  man,  [vet, 

What  monster  is  she?  or  cockatrice  in  vel- 
That  kills  thus? 

Anr.  O good  words,  mine  host.  She  is 
A noble  lady  ! great  in  bliyod  and  fortune ! 
Fair  I and  a wit  ! but  ofso  bent  a phant’sie. 
As  she  tliinksiiought  a happiness,  but  to  have 
A mnltitnde  ot  servants  I and  to  get  them, 
t rhougb  sire  be  very  honest)  yet  she  ventures 
\']>i>n  liiesc  prtcipiies,  that  would  make  her 
N ot  seem  so,  to  some  pry  ing,  narrow  natures. 


We  call  her,  sir,  the  lady  Frances  Frampul, 
Daughter  and  heir  to  the  lord  Frampul. 

Host.  V.  ho  ? 

He  that  did  live  in  Oxford,  first  a student. 

And  after,  married  with  the  daughter  of 

Aor.  Svlly. 

Host,  llight,  of  w hom  the  talc  went,  to 
turn  puppet-master. 

Ijrc.  And  travel  with  young  Goose,  Ihe 
motion-man. 

Host,  And  lye,  and  live  with  the  gipsies 
half  a year 

Together,  from  his  wife. 

Lov.  I he  very  same : [daughter  1 

The  mad  lord  Frampul  1 and  this  same  is  his 
Blit  as  cock-brain’d  as  e’er  the  father  was  1 
riierc  were  two  of  them,  Frances  and  lac- 
titia,  [moiir 

Rut  I,a:tilia  was  lost  young;  and,  as  the  ru- 
Mew  then,  the  mothiT  upon  it  lost  herself. 

A fond  weak  woman,  went  away  in  a melan- 
choly, [thought 

Because  she  brought  him  none  but  girls,  she 
Her  husband  lov’il  her  not.  And  he  as 
foolish, 

Too  late  resenting  the  cause  giv’n,  went  after. 
In  quest  of  her,  and  was  not  heard  of  since. 
J/ost.  A strange  division  of  a family  1 
Lot.  And  scatter’d  as  i’  Ihe  great  confu- 
sion t 

Host.  But  yet  the  lady,  tU’  heir,  enjoys 
the  land. 

Lot.  And  takes  all  lordly  ways  how  to 
consume  it, 

As  nobly  as  slic  can ; if  clothes,  and  feasting. 
And  the  authoriz’d  means  of  not  will  do  it. 

[Enter  ferret. 
Host.  She  shews  her  extract,  and  1 honour 
her  for  it. 

SCENE  VI. 

Ferret,  Lotel,  Host,  Prudence. 

Fcr,  Your  horses,  sir,  are  ready ; and  tlie 
house 

Dis 

Lot.  Pleas’d  thou  think’st  ? 
fer.  I cannot  tell,  discharg’d 
I’m  sure  it  is. 

Lot.  Charge  it  again,  good  Feaef, 

•\nd  make  unready  tlie  horses : thou  know’st 
how. 

* Chalk,  and  renew  the  rondels,  I am  now 
Resolv’d  to  stay. 

Fer.  I easily  thought  so. 

When  you  should  hear  wlmt’s  projKs’d. 
Lov.  What? 

Fer.  To  throw 

The  house  out  o’  the  wiiido'  ? 


■ Chalk,  mid  renew  the  ron  dels.]  He  is  now  resolv’d  to  stay',  and  therefore  orders  his 
servant  to  begin  a fresh  score  or  account.  In  public-houses,  what  is  called  for  is  usually 
set  lip  with  cludt.  But  the  word  rondels  requires  an  explanation : I apprehend  it  means 
the  circles,  which  are  used  to  denominate  shillings  in  an  alc--lioiise  score.  Rondel,  or  roundel, 
is  a term  in  lieraldrv,  to  denote  a round  ball ; and  from  this  use  of  it,  our  poet,  1 prcsmiie, 
applies  it  in  the  sense  I have  assigned. 
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Act  1.  Scene  0.] 

H<ut,  Brain  o’  man, 

1 shall  ha’  the  worst  o’  that ! will  they  not 
throw  [carpet. 

My  household-stiifT  out  first,  cushions,  and 
Chairs,  stools,  and  bedding?  is  not  their 
sport  my  ruin  ? 

tov.  Fear  not,  mine  host,  1 am  not  o’  the 
fellowship.  [it ; 

Fer.  I cannot  tee,  sir,  how  you  will  avoid 
They  know  already,  al  I,  you  are  i’  the  house. 
Zov,  Who  know  ? 

Fer.  The  lords : they  ha’  seen  me,  and 
enquir'd  it. 

Lnv.  Why  were  you  seen  ? 

Fer.  Because  indeed  I had 
No  med’eine,  sir,  to  go  invisible: 

No  fem-seed  in  my  pocket ; nor  an  opal 
Wrapt  in  bay-leaf  i'  iny  left  list. 

To  charm  their  eyes  wjth. 

IJott.  He  pves  you  reasons 
As  round  as  Uyges'  ring : which,  say  the  an- 
tienls,  [hoop. 

Was  a hoop  ring ; aiul  that  it,  round  as  a 
Lov.  You  will  ha’  your  rebus  still,  mine 
host 

I foal.  I must. 

Fer.  My  lady  too  look’d  out  o’  the  win- 
do’,  and  call’d  me.  [her. 

And  see  where  secretary  Pru  comes  Win 
[£«/rr  FrtuUiKe. 

Employ’d  upon  some  embassy  unto  you 

Hoat.  I’ll  meet  her  if  she  come  upon  em- 
ployment: [you- 

Fair  lady,  welcome,  as  your  host  can  make 
Pru.  Wrbear,  sir,  I am  first  to  have  mine 
audience, 

JBefore  the  compliment  This  gentleman 
Js  my  address  to. 

/Zoat.  And  it  is  in  state. 

Pru.  My  lady,  sir,  as  glad  o’  the  en- 
counter 

7'o  find  a servant  here,  and  such  a servant. 
Whom  she  so  values ; with  her  best  respects. 
Desires  to  be  remembred  ; aud  invites 
Y'our  nobleness  to  be  a part,  to-day. 

Of  the  society,  and  mirth  iutendcil  [vants. 
By  her,  and  toe  young  lords,  yourfellow-ser- 
Who  are  alike  ambitious  of  enjoying 
The  fair  request ; and  to  tliat  end  have  sent 
Me,  their  imperfect  orator,  to  obtain  it: 
Whicii  if  I may,  they  have  elected  me. 

And  crown’d  roe,  with  the  title  U a sove- 
reign 

Of  the  day’s  sports  devised  i’  the  Inn, 

Itio  you  be  pleas'd  to  add  your  stilfrage  to  it. 
Lor.  So  1 be  pleas’d,  my  gentle  mistress 
Prudence?  [tion*. 

You  cannot  think  me  of  that  coarse  condi- 
T’’  envy  you  any  thing. 

Hoat.  That’s  nobly  said  ! 

And  like  my  guest  I 

Lor.  1 gratulate  your  honour ; 


Sd9 

And  should,  with  chear,  lay  bold  on  any 
handle 

That  could  advance  it.  But  for  me  to  think, 
I can  be  any  rag  or  particle  [list, 

O’  your  lady’s  care,  more  than  to  fill  her 
She  being  the  lady  that  professeth  still 
To  love  no  soul  or  body,  but  for  ends. 
Which  are  her  sports:  and  is  not  nice  to 
speak  this. 

But  doth  proclaim  it,  in  all  companies  : 

Her  ladyship  must  pardon  my  weak  counsels. 
And  weaker  will,  if  1 decline  t’  obey  licr. 
Pru.  O master  Lovel,  you  must  not  give 
credit 

To  all  that  ladies  publicly  profess. 

Or  talk,  o’  the  volei,  unto  their  servants. 
Their  tongues  and  tlioughts  oft-times  ly  e far 
asunder.  [counsels, 

Y et  when  they  please,tbey  have  their  cabinet- 
And  reserv'd  thoughts,  and  can  retire  them- 
selves 

As  well  as  others. 

Hoat.  I,  the  subtlest  of  us  ! 

.All  that  is  born  within  a lady’s  lips 

Pru.  Is  not  the  issue  of  their  hearts,  mine 
host. 

Hoat.  Or  kiss  or  drink  afore  me. 

Pru.  Stav,  excuse  me ; 

MincerranJ  is  not  done.  Yet,  if  her  ladyship’s 
Slighting,  or  dis-esteem,  sir,  of  your  service. 
Hath  formerly  begot  any  distaste. 

Which  I not  know  of;  here  I vow  unto  you, 
Upon  a chamber-maid’s  simplicity, 
ileserving,  still,  the  honour  of  my  bdy, 

I will  behold  to  hold  the  glass  up  to  her, 

To  shew  her  ladyship  where  she  hath  err’d. 
And  bow  to  tender  satisfaction  ; [venture. 
So  you  vouchsafe  to  prove,  but  the  day’s 
Hoti.  Wliat  say  you,  sir  ? where  are  you  f 
are  you  within  ? 

Lor.  Yes,  I will  wait  upon  her  and  the 
company.  [bring  him : 

Hoat.  It  it  enough,  queen  Prudence;  I will 
And  o’  this  kiss.  I long’d  to  kiss  a queen  ! 
Lac.  I'here  is  no  life  on  earth,  but  being 
in  love  I 

There  are  no  studies,  no  delights,  no  business. 
No  entercourse,  or  trade  of  sense,  or  soul. 
But  what  is  love  ! I was  the  laziest  creature, 
I'he  most  unprofitable  sign  of  nothing. 

The  veriest  drone,  and  si^t  away  my  life 
Beyond  the  dormouse,  till  1 was  m love  ! 
And  now,  I can  out-wake  the  nightingale. 
Out-watch  an  usurer,  and  out-walk  him  loo. 
Stalk  like  a ghost,  tliat  haunted  ’bout  a 
treasure. 

And  all  that  pliant’ sied  treasure,  it  is  love. 
HoA.  But  is  your  name  laivc-ill,  sir,  or 
Love-well  ? 

I would  know  that. 

Lor.  I do  not  know’t  myself. 

Whether  it  is.  But  it  is  love  hath  been 
The  hereditary  passion  of  our  house. 
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’ Ycru  cannot  think  me  of  that  coarse  conditio.v.3  Coarse  diapoaition.  Edit  lfi3I. 

"’  Or  talko'  the  voLts.'.]  i.  e.  without  thinking,  las^,  and  at  random:  the  French 
phrase  is,  d la  voUe.  f D 
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My  gentle  host,  ind,ul  gness,  my  friend; 
I'li'e  truth  is,  I have  lov’d  this  lady  long. 

And  iinpolentl; , willi  desire  enough. 

But  no  success’:  for  1 have  still  forborne 
To  e^pr^ss  it,  m my  person,  to  her.  i 

Hotl.  liow  then  ? [grams. 

Lilt.  I ha'  sent  her  tovs,  verses,  and  »na- 
Trialso’  wit,  mere  trifles  sKe  has  commended, 
£ut  knew  not  whence  they  came,  nor  couUl 
she  guess.  [wooing! 

Host.  1 his  was  a pretty  riddling  way  of 

Lcn.  I oft  have  been,  too,  in  her  companv; 

And  look’d  upon  her  a whole  day;  admir’d 
her ; [still, 

Ixiv’d  her,  and  did  not  tell  her  so  ; lov’d 
" Look’d  still,  and  lov’d  ; and  lov'd,  and  ’ 
look’d,  and  sigh’d 
But,  as  a man  neglected,  1 came  otT, 

And  unregarded 

Hoat.  Could  you  blame  her,  sir. 

When  you  w'ere  silent,  and  not  said  a word  ? 
Lov.  O but  1 lov’d  the  more ; and  she 
might  read  it 

Best  in  my  siience,  had  she  been 

Host.  As  melancholic 

As  you  are.  Pray  you,  why  would  you 
stand  mute,  sir  ? 

Lov.  O thereon  hangs  a history,  mine  host. 
Did  you  ever  know,  or  hear  of  the  lord 
Peauforl, 

Who  serv’d  so  bravely  in  France  ? I was 
his  page. 

And  ere  he  dy’d,  his  friend : I follow’d  him. 
First,  i’  the  wars,  and,  i’  the  times  of  peace, 

I waited  on  his  studies;  which  were  right. 

He  had  no  Arthurs,  nor  no  Rosiclecrs, 

N o knights  o'  the  bun,  nor  Amadis  de  Gauls, 
Prirnalions,  Pantagruels,  public  nothings  ; ' 
Abortives  of  the  fabulous  dark  cloyster. 

Sent  out  to  poison  courts  and  infest  manners : 
But  great  Achilles,  Agamemnon’s  acts, 

S.vge  Nestor’s  counsels,  and  Ulysses’  slights, 
Tydides’ fortitude,  as  Homer  wrought  them 
In  his  immortal  pbaul’sie,  for  examples 
Of  the  heroic  virtue.  Or,  as  Virgil, 

That  master  of  the  Epic  poem,  limn’d 
Pious  dfneas,  his  religious  prince. 


[Act  t.  Scene 

Bearing  his  aged  parent  on  his  shoulden, 
Bapt  from  the  flames  of  Troy,  with  hi< 
young  son.  [use. 

And  these  he  brought  to  practice,  and  to 
He  gave  me  first  my  breeding,  1 acknow- 
ledge, [the  Hours", 

Then  shower’d  his  bounties  on  me,  like 
That  open-handed  sit  upon  the  clouds. 

And  press  the  liberality  of  heaven 
Dow  n to  the  laps  of  thankful  men  I but  that! 
I he  trust  committed  to  me  at  his  death. 
Was  above  all,  and  left  so  strong  a tic 
On  all  my  pow  ers,  as  time  shall  not  dissolve ! 
I'ill  it  dissolve  itself,  and  bury  all  I 
Tlie  care  of  his  brave  heir,  and  only  ton  I 
Wlio  being  a virtuous,  sweet,  young,  hope- 
ful lord, 

Hath  cast  his  first  affections  on  this  lady. 
And  though  I know,  and  may  presume  bee 
such, 

.\s,  out  of  humour,  will  return  no  love  ; 
And  therefore  might  inditferenUy  be  made 
The  rourting-sto^,  fur  all  to  practise  on. 

As  she  doth  practise  on  all  us,  to  scorn. 

Yet,  out  of  a religion  to  my  charge. 

And  debt  profess’d,  I've  made  a self-decree 
Ne’er  to  express  my  person,  though  my 
passion 

Burn  me  to  cinders. 

Host.  Then  vou’re  not  to  subtil. 

Or  half  so  read  in  love-craft,  as  I took  you. 
Come,  come,  you  are  no  phoenix,  an’  ymu 
were, 

i should  expect  no  miracle  from  your  ashes. 
Take  some  advice.  Be  still  that  rag  of  love. 
You  are.  Bum  on  till  you  turn  tinder. 

I'his  chamber-maid  may  bap  to  prove  the 
steel,  . [tren 

To  strike  a sparkle  out  o’  the  flint,  your  mh- 
May  beget  bun-fires  yet,  you  do  not  know, 
Wiiat  light  mav  be  forc'd  out,  and  from 
what  darkness. 

Lot.  Nay,  1 am  so  resolv’d,  as  still  I’ll  love 
Tho’  not  confess  it. 

Host.  That’s,  sir,  as  it  chances : 

We’ll  throw  the  dice  for  it ! cheer  up. 

■ IXTC,  1 do. 


" Then  slurwtr'd  his  bounties  on  me,  like  Howkes.]  It  is  pity  so  tine  a passage  should 
have  been  g.ven  with  such  mistakes;  but  our  comfort  is,  the  emendation  is  as  easy  and 
obvious : fur  Hvoires,  which  conveys  no  idea,  we  are  to  read  tike  the  Hours ; the  poeticai 
goddesses  presiding  over  the  several  seasons.  , 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. 

Lady,  Prudence. 

fssdy.  0.M  E,  wench,  this  suit  will  serve  i 
dispatch,  make  ready. 

It  was  a great  deal  with  tlte  biggest  for  me, 

I ' 


Which  made  roe  leave  it  off  after  once 
wearing. 

How  does  it  fit  i will’t  come  together  ? 

Pru.  Hardly. 

Lud.  Thou  must  make  shift  with  it.  Pride 
feels  no  pain. 
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2.  Scene  2.] 

Girt  thee  bard,  Pru.  Pox  o’ this  errant  taylor, 
He  ans<^  D)c  beyond  all  mark  of  patience. 
These  base  mecnanicks  never  keep  their 
word, 

to  any  thing  tliey  promise. 

Pru.  *Tis  their  trade,  madam, 

To  swear  and  break,  they  all  grow  rich  by 
breaking,  [credits, 

More  than  their  words ; their  honesties,  and 
Are  still  the  first  commodity  they  pul  oft'. 
Lad.  And  worst,  it  seems,  which  makes 
’em  do*t  so  olUn. 

If  he  bad  but  broke  with  me,  1 had  not  car'd 
But  with  the  company,  the  body-i>olitick — 
Pru.  Frustrate  our  whole  design,  having 
that  time, 

And  the  materials  in  so  long  before  ? [us  ? 

Lad.  And  he  to  fail  in  all,  and  disappoint 
The  rogue  deserves  a torture-*— • 

Pru.  To  be  crop’d 
With  his  own  icissarr. 

lad.  Let’s  devise  him  one. 

Pru.  And  ha’  the  stumps  sear’d  up  with 
hh  own  scaring  candle  ? 

Lai.  Close  to  his  head,  to  trundle  on  his 

pillow  ? [measures. 

I’ll  ha’  tlie  lease  of  his  house  cut  out  into 
Pru.  And  he  be  strangled  with ’em. 

Lad.  No,  no  life  [yard 

1 would  ha’  toucht,  but  stretch’d  on  his’own 
He  should  be  a little,  ha’  the  strappado  ! 

Pru.  Or  an  ell  of  taflata  [fir’d 

Drawn  thro’  his  guts,  by  way  of  glystcr,  and 
With  aqua  vitx 
Lai  Burning  i’  the  band 
With  tlie  pressutg-iron  cannot  save  him. 
Pru.  Yes, 

Now  I have  got  this  on : I do  forgive  liim. 
What  robes  besbould  ha'  brought. 

Lad.  Thou  art  not  cruel. 

Although  strait-lac’d,  1 see.  Pm  ! 

Pru.  This  is  well. 

Lai  Tis  rich  enough,  but  'tis  not  what 
I meant  thee  ! 

I would  ha’  bad  tliee  braver  than  myself. 
And  brighter  far.  ’Twill  fit  the  players  yet, 
When  thou  hast  done  with  it,  and  yield  tliee 
somewhat. 

Pru.  Thatwere  illiberal,  madam,  and  mere 
sordid 

In  me,  to  let  a suit  of  youn  come  there. 
Lai  Tut,  all  are  players,  and  but  serve 
the  scene,  rru. 

Dispatch;  I fear  thou  dost  not  like  the 
province. 

Thou  art  so  long  a fitting  thyself  for  it. 
Here  is  ti  scarf  to  make  thee  a knot  fiurr. 
pru.  Yon  send  me  a-feasting,  madam. 
Lad.  \Sc\r  it,  wench. 

Pru.  Yes,  but  with  leave  o*  your  lady- 
ship, I would  tell  you, 

This  can  but  bear  the  face  or  au  odd  journey. 
Lad.  Why,  Pru  ? 

Pru,  A lady  of  your  rank  and  quality. 
To  come  to  a public  inn,  so  many  men, 
Young  lords  and  others,  V your  aonipany  1 


And  not  a woman  but  myself,  a chamber« 
maid  ! [fear  it  not. 

Lad.  Thou  doubtest  to  be  overlaid,  Pruf 
ril  bear  my  part,  and  share  with  thee  i*  the 
venture.  [main, 

Vru.  O but  the  censure,  madam,'  is  the 
What  will  they  say  of  you?  or  judge  of  me? 
'I'o  be  translated  thus,  ’bovc  all  the  bound 
Of  fitness  or  decorum  ? 

Lad.  How  now,  Pru  ! 

Turn’d  fool  upo’  the  sudden,  and  talk  idly, 
r thy  best  clothes!  shoot  boluand  simtences 
T’  aftright  babies  with  ! as  if  L liv’d 
To  any  otlier  scale  than  what’s  my  own  ? 

Or  sought  myself,  without  my’self,  from 
home?  [fault, 

Pru.  Your  ladyship  will  pardon  me 
If  I have  over-shot,  1 II  shoot  no  more. 

Lad.  Yes  shoot  again,  good  Pru,  IMl  ha' 
thee  shoot, 

.And  aim,  and  hit:  I know  *tis  love  in  thee^ 
And  so  1 do  interpret  it. 

Pru.  Then,  madam, 
rid  crave  a farther  leave. 

Lad.  Be  it  to  license, 

Itsha’  not  w ant  an  ear,  Pru.  Say,  w hat  is  itf 
Pru.  A toy  I have,  to  raise  a little  mirtk 
To  the  design  in  hand. 

Lad.  Out  with  it,  Pru, 

If  it  but  chime  of  mirth. 

Pru.  Mine  host  has,  madam, 

A pretty  bov  i*  the  house,  a dainty  child. 
His  son,  anrf  is  of  your  ladyship’s  name,  to« 
Francis, 

Whom  if  your  ladyship  would  borrow*  of  him. 
And  give  me  leave  to  dress  him  as  I would, 
Should  make  the  finest  lady  and  kinswoman, 
I'o  keep  you  company,  and  deceive  my 
< lords, 

Upo’  the  malti?r,  with  a fountain  o’  sport. 
Lad.  1 apprehend  thee,  and  the  source  of 
mirth 

I'hat  it  may  breed  ; but  is  he  bold  enough, 
The  child  ? and  well  assur’d  ? 

Fi'u.  As  I am,  madam, 

Have  him  in  no  suspicion,  more  ttian  me. 
Here  comes  mine  host ; will  you  but  please 
to  ask  him. 

Or  let  me  make  the  motion  ? 

Lad.  Which  thou  wilt,  Pru. 

' SCENE  II. 

l/osif  Lady,  Pmdtnct,  Frank. 

Host.  Your  ladyship,  and  all  your  Iriin 
an*  welcome. 

Ijid.  I tliank  my  hearty  host. 

» Host.  So  IS  your  sovereignty, 

Madam,  I wisii  you  joy  o’  \ournew  gown. 
Lad.  It  should  lui’  been,  my  host;  but 
Stutr  our  taylor  [counsel. 

Has  broke  with  us;  you  shall  be  o’  the 
Pru.  He  will  deserve  it,  madam.  My 
lady  has  heard 

You  have  a pretty  son,  mine  host,  she’H 
sec  bun. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  i. 


iMi.  r,  very  fain,  I pray  thee  let  me  tee 
him,  boat 

flnst.  Your  ladyship  shall  presently  : 

Bid  Frank  come  hither,  anon,  unto  iny  lady. 
It  is  a bashful  child,  homely  brought  up. 

In  a rude  hostelry.  But  the  Light-Heart 
Is  now  bis  father's,  and  it  may  be  his. 

Here  he  comes.  Frank,  salute  my  lady. 

tra.  1 do.  [birth-nght. 

What,  madam,  I am  design’d  to  do,  by  my 
As  heir  of  the  I-ight-Heart,  bid  you  most 
welcome.  [boy. 

And  I believe  your  most,  my  pretty 
Being  so  cniphased  by  you. 

Fra.  V our  ladyship,  madam. 

If  you  believe  it  such,  are  sure  to  make  it. 
hid.  Prettily  answered  ! Is  your  name 
Francis  ? 

Fra.  Y es,  madam. 

Lad.  I love  mine  own  the  better. 

Fra.  If  I knew  yours,  [madam. 

I should  make  haste  to  do  so  too,  good 
/ard.  It  is  the  same  with  yours. 

Fra.  Mine  then  acknowledgcth 
1 he  lustre  it  receives,  by  being  nam’d  after. 
Lad.  ^ ou  will  win  upon  me  in  complimciiL 
Fra.  By  silence. 

Jjid.  A modest  and  fair  well-spoken  child. 
Host.  Her  ladyship  shall  have  him,  sove- 
reign Pru, 

Ur  what  I have  beside ; divide  my  Heart 
Between  you  and  vour  lady.  .Make  your 
use  of  it;  ■ [hold. 

My  house  »s  yours,  my  son  is  yours.  Be- 
I Under  him  to  your  service;  Frank,  be- 
M’L  come  [Only  Uiis, 

♦Vbat  ibetse  brave  ladies  would  ha’  you. 
1 here  is  a chare-Nvomaii  i’  (lie  house,  his 
nurse. 

An  Irish-wonian,  I took  in  a beggar, 
riiat  wails  upon  liim,  a poor,  silly  fool, 
Bot'an  impertinent  and  sedulous  one 
As  ever  w as ; will  vex  you  on  all  occasions, 
Never  be  oil',  or  from  yon,  but  in  her  sleep; 
Or  drink  which  nukes  it ; slic  doth  love 
him  so,  [shape. 

Or  rather  doat  on  him.  Now,  for  her,  a 
And  we  may  dress  her  (and  I’ll  help)  to  lit 
her 

With  atuft-talfata  cloke,  an  old  F'ronch  hood. 
And  other  pieces,  heterogene  enougli. 

Pru.  We  ha’  brought  a standard  of  appa- 
rel down. 

Because  this  taylor  fail’d  us  I’  the  main. 
Hast.  She  shall  advance  the  game. 

Pru.  About  it  then.  [to  me. 

And  send  but  Trundle  hither,  thecoachman, 
/Lost.  1 shall  ; but  Pru,  let  Ijjvel  ha’  ftur 
quarter. 

Pru.  The  best  [some ! 

lad.  Our  host  (inethiiiks)  is  very  game- 
Pru.  How  like  you  the  boy  ? 


Lad.  A miracle 
Pru.  Good  madam. 

But  take  him  in,  and  sort  a suit  for  him 
I’ll  mve  our  Trundle  his  instructions  j 
And  wait  upon  your  ladyship  i’  the  instant. 
Lad.  But  Pru,  what  shall  we  call  him, 
when  we  ha’  drest  him  i 
Pru.  My  lady  No-body,  any  thing,  what 
you  will. 

Lad.  Call  him  Lztilia,  by  my  sister's  name. 
And  so  ’twill  mind  our  mirth  too  we  have 
in  hand '. 

.SCENE  m. 

Prudence,  Trundle. 

Pru.  Good  Trundle,  you  must  straight 
make  ready  the  coach. 

And  lead  the  .horses  out  but  lialf  a mile. 
Into  the  fields,  whither  you  will,  and  then 
Drive  in  again  with  the  coach-leaves  put 
down. 

At  the  back  gate,  and  so  to  the  back  stairs. 
As  if  you  brought  in  somebody  to  my  lady, 
A kinswoman  that  she  sent  for.  Make  that 
answer. 

If  you  be  ask’d ; and  give  it  out  i’  the  house  so. 
Tru.  What  trick  is  this,  good  mistress 
Sccretai'y, 

Yoii’ld  Pl.t  upon  us? 

Pru.  I's ; do  you  speak  plural  ? 

Tru.  Me  and  my  mares  are  us. 

Pru.  If  you  so  join  ’em. 

Elegant  Trundle,  you  may  use  your  figures; 
I can  but  urge,  it  is  my  lady’s  service. 

Tru.  Good  mistress  Prudence,  you  can 
urge  enough ; 

I know  you  are  secretary  to  ray  lady. 

And  mistress  steward. 

Pru.  You’ll  still  be  trundling. 

And  ha’  your  wages  stopt,  now  at  the  audlr. 
Tru.  1 is  true,  you’re  gentlewoman  o’  the 
horse  too ; 

Or  what  you  will  beside,  Pru.  I do  think  it 
My  best  t’  obey  you. 

Pru.  And  1 think  so  too.  Trundle. 

SCENE  IV. 

Peuufort,  Latimer,  Host. 

Bea.  Why,  liere’s  return  enough  of  both 
our  ventures. 

If  we  do  make  uo  more  discovery. 

Ixit.  What  ? 

Then  o'  this  parasite } 

Bea.  O,  he’s  a dainty  one. 

The  parasite  o’  the  house. 

Lai.  Here  comes  mine  host. 

Host.  My  lords,  you  both  are  welcome 
to  the  Heart. 

Bea.  To  the  Light-Heart,  we  hope. 

Lot.  And  merry,  1 swear. 


Ti  ^^j.'***  m.vo  our  mirth  too  tee  have  in  hand.]  A marginal  reading,  in  Mr. 
1 ueobald  t ropy,  proposes  mend  our  mirth,  as  the  justcr  expression ; and  indeed,  mind  our 
' IS  hardly  sense,  without  putting  on  it  a very  harsh  constructioii. 
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Act  2,  Scene  5.] 

We  never  vet  felt  such  a fit  of  laughter. 

As  your  glad  Heart  hath  ofl'ered  us  sin*  we 
entred. 

Bea,  How  came  you  by  this  property  > 
Host,  Who  ! iny  Fly  ? 

Bca.  Your  Fly,  if  you  call  him  so. 

Host.  Nay,  he  is  that, 

And  will  be  still. 

Bea.  In  every  dish  and  pot  ? 

Host.  1 n every  cup  and  company,  my  lords, 
A creature  of  all  liquors,  all  complexions, 

Uc  the  drink  what  it  will  he'll  have  his  sip. 
Lat.  He’s  fitted  with  a name. 

Host.  And  he  joys  in’t. 

I had  him  when  1 came  to  take  the  Tnn  here. 
Assign'd  me  over  in  the  inventory. 

As  an  old  implement,  a piece  of  household' 
stuff. 

And  so  he  doth  remain. 

Bea.  Just  such  a thing 
We  thought  him. 

Lat  Is  he  a scholar  ? 

Host.  Nothing  less. 

But  colours  for  it,  as  you  see : wears  black, 
And  speaks  a little  tainted,  fly-blown  Lat'm, 
After  the  school. 

Bea.  Of  Stratford  o*  the  Bow  : 

For  Lillie’s  Latin  is  to  him  unknown '. 

Lat.  What  calling  has  he } 

Host.  Only  to  call  in  >till, 

Fortaine  the  reckoning,  bold  to  cliarce  a bill, 
Bring  up  the  shot  i’  tlie  rear,  as  his  own 
word  is.  [house  ? 

Bea.  And  do*s  it  in  the  discipline  of  the 
As  corporal  o*  the  field,  maestro  del  rainpo? 

Host.  And  visiter-general  of  all  the  rooms: 
He  has  form’d  a fine  militia  for  the  Inn  too. 
Bea.  And  means  to  publish  it } 

Host.  With  all  his  titles  ; 

Some  call  him  deacon  Fly,  some  doctiw Fly ; 
Some  captain,  some  lieutenant:  but  my  folxs 
Do  call  him  quarter-master  Fly,  which  be  is. 

SCENE  V, 

Tiffto,  Host,  fit/,  L.  Beaufort,  L.  Laiimer. 
Tip.  Come,  quarter-master  Fly. 

Host.  Here’s  one  already 
Hath  got  his  titles. 

71m.  Doctor  1 
flu.  Noble  colonel ! 

No  doctor,  yet  a poor  professor  of  ceremony, 
Here  i’  the  Imi,  retainer  to  the  host, 

I discipline  the  house. 

7ip.  1 hou  read’st  a lecture 
Unto  tlie  family  here : when  is  the  day  > 
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FU/  This  is  the  day.  [lor. 

Tip.  I’ll  hear  thee,  and  Fil  ha’  thee  a doc-* 
Thou  shaitbeonc,  thou  hast  a doctor’s  look! 
A face  disnutative,  of  Salamanca. 

Host.  vVho’sthis? 

Jjit.  The  glorious  colonel  Tipto,  host. 

Bea.  One  talks  upon  his  tiptoes,  it  you'll 
hear  Imn. 

Tip. 'I  hou  hast  good  learning  in  Uice,  moctc 
Fly.  And  I say  nutete  to  my  colonel. 

Host.  W'cll  macted  of  ’em  botln 
Bea.  '1‘hcv  arc  match’d  i’  faitJu 
Tip.  Rut  t’ly,  why  made  ? 

Fly.  Quusi  inagis  aade. 

My  fionourabU*  coioncL 
tip.  What  a critique  ? 

Host.  There’s  anotiier  accession,  crilinae 
Fly.  [ticks. 

Lat.  I fear  a taint  liere  i’  the  mathema- 
They  say,  lines  parallel  do  never  meet ; 

He  has  met  his  parallel  in  wit  and  school- 
craft. 

Bra,  I'hey  side,  not  meet,  mao,  mend 
your  metaphor. 

And  save  the  credit  of  your  matheniaticks. 
Tip.  Rut  Fly,  how  cain’st  thou  to  be  hercis 
committed 
Unto  this  Inn  ? 

Fly.  Upon  siispicim\o’  drink,  sir*. 

1 was  taken  late  onJ  night  here  with  tU^ 
tapster. 

And  the  under-officers,  and  so  deposited. 
Tip.  1 w ill  redeem  lhee|  Fly,  and  place 
thee  better, 

With  a fair  lady. 

Fly.  A lady,  sweet  sir  Glorious! 

'ftp.  A sov’reign  lady.  Thou  shall  be 
the  bird 

To  sovereign  Pru,  queen  of  our  sports,  lurr 
I'hc  Fly  in  Iiousehold  and  in  ordinary  ; 

Bird  of  her  ear,  and  she  shall  w ear  thee  there  ’ 
A Fly  of  g^old,  eaamerd,  and  a bchool-fly. 
Host.  The  school  then,  arc  my  stables, 
or  the  cellar, 

Where  he  doth  study  deeply,  at  his  hours, 
Cases  of  cups,  I do  not  know  how  spic’d 
With  conscience,  for  the  tapster  and  the 
hostler;  as 

Whose  horses  may  be  cozen’d  ? or  wl»at  jugs 
Fill’d  up  with  froth  i that  is  his  way  ot 
learning.  [talks  f 

Tip.  What  antiquated  feather's  tliat  that 
F'^.  1 he  worsliipful  host,  my  patron,  mr. 
Goodstock, 

A merry  Greek,  and  cants  in  Latin  comely, 
Spins  liKC  the  parislwtop. 


THE  NEW  INN., 


• ^fter  tlie  school. 

Bea.  Of  Stratford  o’  thb  Bow  : 

For  Lillie'' s Latin  is  to  lum  utiknawn.']  Alluding  to  the  following  lines  in  Chaucer's 
Character  (f  the  Prioress  : 

*'  .And  French  she  spake  full  fayr  and  fctisly. 

After  tlie  school  of  Siraford'atth  /four, 

" For  French  of  Paris  wa.s  to  her  unknowc.” 

• Hnto  this  Inn  ? i<pon  suspicion  of  drink,  sir.']  It  is  evident  the  latter  pari  of  th’s  la  r. 
must  be  given  to  Fly,  whose  name  I have  tliereforc  Inserted  where  it  should  be. 
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[Act  t.  Scene 


Tip.  I’ll  set  him  up  then. 

Art  thou  the  Dominus  > 

Host.  Fac-totum  here,  »ir. 

Tip.  Host  really  o’  the  house  > and  ^ 
of  maintenance  i eap-a-pie  ; 
Host.  The  lord  o’  the  Lieht-Heart,  sir, 
Whereof  the  feather  is  the  emhlein,  colonel, 
Put  up  with  the  Ace  of  Hearts  ! 

Tip.  But  why  in  cuerpo  ? 

I hate  to  see  an  host,  and  old,  in  cuerpo. 
Host.  Cuerpo  ? what’s  that  ? 

Tip.  Light-skipping  hose  and  doublet. 
The  horse-boys  garb  ! poor  blank  and  half 
blank 

They  relish  not  the  gravity  of  an  host. 

Who  should  be  king  at  arms,  and  ceremo- 
nies cuerpo,  [weights  *. 

In  his  own  house  ! know  all,  to  the  gold 
Bea.  Why  that  his  Fly  doth  for  him  here, 
your  bird.  [host. 

Tip.  But  I would  do  it  myself  were  I my 
I would  not  speak  unto  a cook  of  quality. 
Your  lordship’s  footman,  or  iny  lady’s 
Trundle,  1 

In  Cuerpo  ! if  a dog  but  stay’d  below, 

I'bat  were  a dog  of  fashion,  and  well  nos’d. 
And  could  present  himself ; 1 would  put  on 
The  Savoy  chain  about  my  neck,  tlie  ruff 
And  cuffs  of  Flanders,  then  the  Naples  hat. 
With  the  Rome  hatband,  and  tlic  Florentine 
agate. 

The  Milan  sword,  the  cloke  of  Genoa,  set 
With  Brabant  buttons ; all  my  given  pieces 
Except  my  gloves,  the  natives  of  Madrid, 
To  entertain  him  in  ; and  compliment 
With  a tame  coney,  as  with  a prince  that 
sent  it.  [every  man  ; 

Host.  'I  he  same  deeds,  tho’,  become  not 
That  that  fits  a colonel,  will  not  tit  an  host. 
Tip.  Your  Spanish  host  is  never  seen  in 
cuerpo. 

Without  his  parainentos,  cloke  and  sword. 

Hy.  Sir,  he  has  the  father  [nish  stil’d 
Of  swords  within,  a long  sword  ; blade  Cor- 
Of  sir  Rud  Hughdebras.  [thy  sense  ? 
Tip. ' And  w hy  thy  longsword,  bully  bird  ? 
Tip.  To  note  him  a tall  man,  and  a mas- 
ter of  fence.  [ot  don  Lew  is  ? 

Tip.  But  doth  he  teach  the  Spanish  way 
Hy.  No,  the  Greek  master  he. 

Tip.  What  call  you  him  I 

Hy.  Euclid.  [tick. 

Tip.  Fart  upon  Euclid,  he  is  stale  and  au- 


Gi’  me  the  moderns. 

Fly.  Sir,  he  minds  no  modems, 

*Go  by,  Hieronimo! 

Tip.  What  was  be  ) 

Fly.  The  Italian, 

That  play’d  with  abbot  Antony  i’  the  Fryers, 
.And  Blinkin-sops  the  bold. 

’ Tip.  I marry,  those 

Had fencing  names,  what’s  become  o’  them! 

, Host.  1'hey  had  their  times,  and  we  can 
say,  they  were. 

So  had  Caranza  his ',  so  had  don  Lew  is. 

Tip.  Don  Lewis  of  Madrid  is  the  sole 
mast<;r 

Now  of  the  world. 

Ho.st.  But  this  o’  the  other  world 
Euclid  demonstrates  he  I he’s  for  all  f 
'I'heonly  fi.mcerof  name,  now  in  Elysium. 
Fly.  H>i  dues  it  all  by  lines  and  angles/ 
colonel ; 

By  parall  els  and  sections,  has  his  diagrams ! 
Bea.  tV’ilt  thou  be  flying,  F’lyl 
l.at.  At  all,  why  not  f 
The  air ‘s  as  free  for  a fly  as  for  an  eagle. 

Bea.  A buzzard  ! be  is  in  his  contempla- 
tion I 

Tip.  Euclid  a fencer,  and  in  the  Elysium ' 
Host.  X.Ie  play’d  a prize  last  week  with 
Archimedes, 

^\nd  beat  him  1 assure  you. 

Tip.  Do  you  assure  me  ? 

F'or  w hat  i 

Host.  For  fouri’  the  hundred.  Gi’  me  five. 
And  I assure  you  again. 

’'  Tip.  Host  peremptory,  [you  this? 

You  may  be  la’en,  but  where  ? w hence  had 
F/ost.  I 'po’ the  road.  A post  that  came 
from  thence. 

Three  day  s a^o,  here,  left  it  with  the  ta)>ster. 
Fiy.  \V  ho  IS  indeed  a ihorongh-fare  of 
news,  [fellow ! 

Jack  Ju(’  with  the  broken  belly,  a witty 
Host.  Your  bird  here  heard  him. 

Tip.  Did  you  liear  him,  bird  ? 

Host.  Speak  i’  the  faith  of  a Fly. 

Fly.  Yes,  and  he  told  us 
Of  one  that  was  the  prince  of  Orange’s  fencer. 
Tip.  Steviiius? 

Flu.  Sir,  the  same  had  challeng’d  Euclid 
At  thirty  weapons  more  than  Archimedes 
E’er  saw,  and  engines ; most  of  his  own  in- 
vention. [reason,  this  ! 

Up.  This  may  have  credit,  and  chimes 


* Kium  all,  to  the  cold  weights.]  i.  e.  every  minute  particular,  with  great  exactness. 
The  weights  made  use  of  in  weigliing  gold,  being  reducible  to  very  small  quantities,  such  a» 
carats,  grains,  &c.  _ It  should  be  observed  that  this,  and  the  following  speech,  occur  almost 
verbatim  in  Fietch^s  Lore’s  Pilgrimage ; so  likewise  does  the  1st  scene  of  the  3d  act,  and 
I refer  the  reader  to  note  the  2d  on  that  act,  where  lie  w ill  find  a reason  assigned  for  it. 

‘ "lip.  And  WITH  a long  sword,  bully-bird  7 thy  sense  .?]  1 apprehend  we  have  a slight 

mistake  in  this  line  : F'ly  had  yust  before  said,  tlie  host  was  possessed  of  a long  sword  ; t» 
which  the  other  naturally  replies. 

And  vs  HY  a long  suord,  bully  bird  7 thy  sense  7 i.  e.  reason  for  it. 

Ifith  tliercfore  seems  to  be  a corruption,  and  why  tlic  genuine  reading. 

‘ Go  by,  lIitRoNYMo.]  A by-word  taken  from  the  tragedy  of  Hieronymo,  of  whicR  , 
'Iw  reader  has  a full  account  in  £rcry  man  in  bis  hiwwur. 
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Jk/A  t.  Scene  6.] 

If  any  man  endanger  Euclid,  bird. 

Observe,  that  had  the  honour  to  quit  Europe ' 
This  forty  year,  ’tis  he.  He  put  down 
Scaiiger. 

fly.  And  he  was  a great  master. 

Bra.  Not  of  fence.  Fly. 

Tip.  Excuse  him,  lord,  he  went  o’  the 
same  grounds.  [mortals. 

Bra.  On  the  same  earth,  1 think,  with  other 
Tip.  1 inean^sw  eet  lord,  the  mathematicks. 
llasta ! 

When  thou  know’st  more,  thou  wilt  take 
less  green  honour. 

Jle  had  h s circles,  semicircles,  quadrants — 
fly.  He  writ  a book  o’  the  quadrature  of 
the  circle — 

Tip.  Cvcloinelria,  I read 

Bra.  The  title  only. 

Lat.  And  I ml  ice. 

Bra.  If  it  had  one  ; of  that  quEre  i 
What  insolent,  half-witted  things  these  are  ? 
Lat.  So  are  all  sinattcrers,  insolent  and 
impudent. 

Bra.  'I'hey  lightly  go  together. 

Lat.  ’Tis  my  wonder. 

Two  aoimals  should  hawk  at  all  discourse 

thus ! [trieve 

Fly  every  subject  to  the  mark,  or  re- 
Bea.  And  never  ha’  the  luck  to  be  i’  the 
right  ? 

Lat.  ’1  is  some  folks’  fortune  ! 

Bra.  Fortune  is  a bawd. 

And  a blind  beggar : ’tis  their  vanity  I 
And  shews  most  vilely  ! 

Tip.  I could  take  the  heart  now 
To  write  unto  don  Lewis  into  Spain, 

To  make  a progress  to  the  Elysian  fields 
Next  summer 

Bra.  And  persuade  him  to  die  for  fame, 
Pf  fencing  with  a shadow  ! Where’s  mine 
host  ? [i’  faith. 

I woidd  he  bad  heard  this  bubble  break, 

SCENE  VI. 

fiost,  Tiplo,  Prudencr,  Bcayfort,  Latimer, 
frank,  Aurtr,  Lady,  fly,  Lorel. 

Host.  Make  place,  stand  by,  for  the 
queeiv-regent,  gentlemen. 

Tip.  This  is  thy  queen  that  shall  be,  bird, 
our  sovereign. 

Bea.  Translated  Prudence  ! 

Pru.  Sweet  my  lord,  hand  off ; 

It  is  not  now,  as  when  plain  Prudence  liv’d. 

And  reach’d  her  ladyship 

Host.  The  chamber-pot. 

Pra.  The  looking-glass,  mine  host ; loose 
your  house-metaphor  ? 

You’ve  a negligent  memory  indeed ; 

Speak  the  host’s  language.  Here’s  a young 
lord  ^ 


Will  make’!  a precedent  else. 

Lat.  Well  acted,  Pru.  [she  dg 

Host.  First  minute  of  her  reign ! what  wBJ 
Forty  yean  hence  ? God  bless  her ! 

Pru.  If  you’ll  kiss. 

Or  compliment,  my  lord,  behold  a lady, 

A stranger,  and  my  lady’s  kinswoman. 

Bra.  1 do  confess  my  rudeness,  that  had 
need 

To  have  mine  eye  directed  to  this  beauty. 
fra.  It  was  so  little,  as  it  ask’d  a per. 

spicill.  ' 

Bea.  \oAy,  your  name  ? 
fra.  My  lord,  it  is  Lstitia. 

Bra.  Lztitia  I a fair  omen  ' and  I take  it. 
Let  me  have  still  such  I.ettice  for  my  lips : 
But  that  o’  your  family,  lady  7 
fra.  Sylly,  sir. 

Bra.  My  lady’s  kinswoman  7 
fra.  I am  so  honour’d. 

Host.  Already,  it  takes  ! 

Lad.  An  excellent  fine  boy.  [sir. 

A’ur.Heisdesccnded  of  aright  good  stock. 
Bra.  What’s  this  7 an  antiquary  7 
,\ti  antiquity. 

By  th’  dress,  you’ld  swear!  an  old  Welsh 
herald’s  widow : 

tihe’s  a wild  Irish  burn ! sir,  and  a Hybride, 
That  lives  with  this  young  lady  a mile  off 
here. 

And  studies  Vincent  against  York  ’. 

Bea.  She’ll  conquer. 

If  she  read  Vincent.  Let  me  study  her. 
Host.  She’s  perfect  in  most  pedigrees, 
most  descents.  [a  coat. 

Bea.  A bawd,  I hope,  and  knows  to  blaze 
//alt.  And  judgeth  all  things  with  a single 
eye. 

Fly,  come  you  hither;  no  discovery 
Of  what  you  see,  to  your  colonel  Toe,  or 
Tip  here. 

But  keep  all  close,  tho’  you  stand  in  the 
way  o’  preferment. 

Seek  it  off  from  the  road ; no  flattery  for’t : 
No  lick-foot,  pain  of  losing  your  proboscis : 
My  liquorish  Fly. 

Tip.  What  says  old  velvet-head? 
fly.  He  will  present  me  himself,  sir,  if 
you  will  not. 

Tip.  W ho  7 he  present  7 what  7 whom  7 
an  host  7 a groom  7 [glories  7 
Djvide  the  thanks  with  me  7 share  in  my 
Lay  up.  1 say  no  mure. 

Host.  Then  silence,  sir. 

And  hear  the  sovereign. 

Tip.  Hostlers  7 to  usurp 
Upon  my  Sparta,  or  province,  as  they  say  7 
No  broom  but  mine  7 
Host.  Still,  colonel,  you  mutter  ! 

Tip.  I dare  speak  out,  as  Cuerpo. 
fly.  Noble  colonel 


’ And  studies  ytvetar  against  York."]  I'here  was  a dispute  on  foot  about  this  time 
between  two  heralds  at  arms ; one  was  Pincent,  and  the  other  Brook  who  was  York  herald. 
Pincent  published  a book,  intituled,  A discovery  of  errors  in  two  ed^ioiu  qf  the  CtUaiogue 
Nobility,  written  by  lialph  Brook. 
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Tip,  And  carry  vhat  1 ask 

Hoit.  Ask  what  you  can,  sir, 

So*t  be  i*  the  house. 

Tip.  I ask  my  ri;»hts  and  privileges ; 

And  the*  fur  form  T please  to  ealTt  a suit, 

1 have  not  been  accustomed  to  repulse. 

Prv,  No,  sweet  sir  Glorious,  y<»u  may 
still  conunand — 

Host.  Ami  go  without. 

Pru.  Blit  yet,  sir,  being  the  first, 

And  call'd  a suit,  you’ll  look  it  shall  be  such 
As  we  may  grant. 

Lad.  It  else  denies  itself. 

Pru.  You  hear  the  opinion  of  the  court. 
Tip.  I mint!  no  court  opinions. 

Pru,  'Tis  mv  lafly’s  though. 

Tip.  My  lady  is  a spinster  at  the  law. 
And  my  petition  is  of  right. 

Pru.  What  is  it  ? 

Tip.  It  is  for  this  poor  learned  bird. 

'\  he  Kly.  [matters. 

Tip.  Prof' ssor  in  the  Inn,  here,  of  small 
Lai.  How  he  commends  him  I 
Hast.  As  to  save  himself  in  him. 

Lad.  So  do  all  politicks  in  their  commen- 
dations. [fiy. 

Jlost.  This  is  a state-bird,  and  the  verier 
Tip.  Hear  him  problcmatiae. 

Pru.  Bless  u«,  what's  ihat  } 

Tip.  Or  syllogize,  elencliize. 

Lud.  Sure,  petards 
To  blow  us  up. 

Lat.  Some  inginous  strong  w ords ! 

Hast.  He  means  to  erect  a castle  i*  the  air, 
And  make  his  fly  an  elephanttu  carry  it. 
Tip.  Bird  vt  tlie  arts  he  is,  and  Fly  by 
name ! 

Pru.  Bn/.  [all  else. 

//ojt.  Blow  him  off,  good  Pru,  they'll  mar 
Tip.  The  sovereign’s  honour  is  to  cherish 
learning. 

Pru.  What,  in  a fly  ? 

Tip.  In  any  thing  industrious. 

Pru.  Rut  flics  are  busy  ! 

Lad.  Nelhing  more  tr<‘Ublesonit, 

Or  importune ! 

Tip.  I herr’s  nothing  more  domestic, 
Tame  or  familiar,  than  your  fly  in  Cuei'po. 
Jinst.  That  is,  when  his  wings  are  cut,  he 
is  tame  indeed,  cNc  [mg. 

Nothing  more  impmUmt  and  greedy  ; lick- 
Lad.  Of  saucy,  good  sir  Glorious. 

Pru.  J.eave  your  advocateship. 

Except  that  we  shall  call  you  orator  Fly, 
And  send  you  down  to  the  dresser  and  the 
dishes. 

//ns£-  A good  flap  that  * 

J*ru.  Commit  you  to  the  steam 

J.ad.  Or  else  condemn  you  to  the  bottles. 

Pru.  Ami  pots. 

There  is  his  tjuan  v. 

Host.  He  Will  chirp  far  better, 

Your  bin),  below. 

lAd.  And  make  you  finer  musick. 

Pru.  IBs  bn/  will  there  become  him. 
hp.  Come  away, 


[Act  5.  Scene  6. 

Buz,  in  their  faces:  give  ’em  all  the  buz. 
Dor  in  their  ears  and  eyes,  bum,  dor,  and 
buz  ! 

I will  statuminate  and  under-prop  thee. 

If  they  scorn  us,  let  us  scorn  them We'll 

find 

The  thorough-fare  below,  and  quxrc  him  ; 
Ix-uvc  these  relicts,  buz ; they  shall  sec  that  I, 
Spite  of  their  jeers,  dure  drmt,  and  with  a fly. 
Lut.  A fair  remove  at  onc«‘  of  Iw  o iinper- 
tinents  ! 

F.xcellent  Pru  ’ I love  thee  for  thy  wit, 

No  less  than  state. 

Pru.  One  mud  preserve  the  other. 

Jxid.  Who's  here  ? 

Pru.  O Level,  madam,  your  sad  servant. 
Lad,  Sad  t he  is  sullen  still,  and  wears  a 
cloud  [proach  him. 

About  his  brows  ; I know  not  how  to  ap- 
Pru.  I will  instruct  you,  madam,  if  that 
be  all: 

Go  to  him,  kiss  him. 

Jjid.  How,  Pru  } 

Pru.  Go,  and  kiss  him, 

1 do  command  it. 

Lad.  Th’art  not  wild,  wench  ! 

Pru.  No,  [sovereign. 

Tame,  and  exceeding  tame,  but  still  your 
Lad.  Hath  loo  much  bravery  made  the* 
mad  ? 

Pru.  Nor  picud. 

Do  what  I do  enjoin  you.  No  disputing 
Of  my  prerogative,  with  a front  or  frow  n ; 
Do  not  detract ; you  know  Ih*  authority 
Is  mine,  and  1 will  exercise  it  swiftly, 

If  you  provoke  me. 

hid.  1 have  woven  a net 
To  snare  myself  in  ! 5>ir,  1 am  enjoin’d 
To  tender  you  a kiss  ; but  do  not  know 
Why,  or  w herefore,  only  the  pleasure  royal 
W’ill  have  it  so,  and  urges — ^ — l)o  not  you 
I riumph  on  my  obeclicnce,  seeing  it  forc'd 
thus, 

'Lhere  *tis. 

Iav.  And  wclronic.  Was  there  ever  kiss 
That  relish'd  thus!  or  had  a sting  like  (his. 
Of  so  much  nectar,  hut  with  aloes  mist  ? 
Pvu.  No  murmuring,  nor  repining,  1 am 
fi\(.  [ot  either, 

Lov.  U had,  inethinks,  a quintessence 
But  that  whicii  was  the  better,  drown’d  tli€ 
bitter. 

How  soon  it  pass’d  away  ! how  unrccoveFd! 
'I  he  distillation  of  anotiier  soul 
Was  not  so  sweet  1 and  till  I meet  again 
That  kiss,  those  lips,  like  relish,  and  this  taste, 
me  turn  all  consumption,  and  here  w aste. 
Pru.  'i  he  royal  assent  it  past,  and  canin'l 
alter. 

Lad.  You’ll  tuni  a tyrant. 

Pru.  He  not  you  a rebel. 

It  is  a name  is  alike  odious* 

Lad.  You’ll  hear  me  ? 

Pru.  No,  not  o*  this  argument. 

Would  you  make  laws,  and  be  the  fir>(  (hat 
break  ’em  ? 
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Act  S.  Scene  4.] 

'i'he  example  is  pernicious  in  a subject. 

And  ut  vour  quality,  most. 

IjU.  Excellent  princess  ! 

I lest.  Just  ijueen  ! 

Lut.  Brave  sovereign. 

Jiost.  A she  'i'rajan  ! this  ! [Pru  ! 

liea.  \N*hat  is’t  ? proceed,  incomparable 
I’m  glad  I’m  scarce  at  leisure  to  applaud 
thee.  [py  expressions. 

Lot.  It’s  well  for  you,  you  have  so  hap> 
Lad.  A'es,  cry  her  up;  with  acclamations, 
do. 

And  cry  me  down,  nm  all  with  sovereignty  : 
Prince  Power  wdl  never  want  her  parasites. 
Pru.  Nor  murmur  her  pretences : master 
Lovel, 

For  so  your  libel  here,  or  bill  of  complaint. 
Exhibited,  in  our  high  court  of  sov’rcignty. 
At  this  lirst  hour  of  our  reign,  declares 
Agauist  tills  noble  lady,  a disrespect 
'^'ou  have  conceiv’d,  if  not  receiv’d,  from 
her.  [bill. 

Host.  Receiv’d,  so  the  charge  lies  in  our 
Pru.  We  see  it,  his  learned  council,  leave 
your  planing. 

We  that  do  love  our  jirstice,  above  all 
Our  other  attributes ; and  have  the  nearness, 
'I’o  know  your  extraordinary  merit. 

As  also  to  discern  this  lady's  goodness, 

And  hud  how  loth  she’d  be  to  lose  the 
honour, 

And  reputation,  she  hath  had,  in  having 
5)0  worthy  a servant,  tho’  but  for  a few  mi- 
nutes ; 

Do  here  enjoin. 

Host.  Good  ! 

Pru.  Charge,  will  and  command 
Her  ladyship,  pain  of  our  high  displeasure, 
And  committing  an  extreme  contempt 
Unto  the  court,  our  crown  and  dignity. 
Host.  Excellent  sovereign ! and  egre- 
gious Pru  ! 

Pru.  l o entertain  you  for  a pair  of  Iiours, 
(Clioose,  when  you  please,  this  day)  w ith  ail 
rrspecls. 

And  valuation  of  a principal  servant, 
i o give  you  all  the  titles,  all  the  privileges, 
'I'he  freedoms,  favours,  riglits,shecan  bestow. 
Host.  l..aige  ample  words,  of  a brave  la- 
titude I [honour, 

Pru.  Or  can  be  expected,  from  a lady  of 
Or  quality,  in  discourse,  access,  address. 
Host.  Good.  [rence 

Pru.  Not  to  give  ear,  or  admit  confe* 

With  any  person  but  yourself.  Nor  there. 

Of  any  other  argument  but  love. 

And  the  companion  of  it,  gentle  courtship, 
For  which  vour  two  hours  service,  vou  shall 
take 

Two  kisses. 

Host.  Noblel 

Pru.  For  each  hour  a kiss, 

To  be  ta’cn  freely,  fully,  and  legally, 

Before  us;  in  the  court  here,  and  *otir  pre- 
sence. 

Host.  Rare. 


Pru.  But  those  hours  past,  and  the  two 
kisses  pai<l, 

I’he  binding  caution  is,  never  to  hope 
Renew  ing  of  the  time,  or  of  the  suit. 

On  any  circumstance. 

Host.  A hard  condition!  [peeled 

Lat.  Had  it  been  easier,  I should  have  sus- 
The  sov’reign’s  justice. 

Host.  O,  y ou  are  servant. 

My  lord  unto  the  lady,  and  a rival : 

In  point  of  law,  my  lord,  you  may  be  chal- 
IcngM.  , 

J.  it\  I am  not  jealous ! 

Host.  Of  so  short  a time  [/»  fora. 

Vour  lordnhip  needs  not,  and  being  done 
Pru.  U lial  is  the  answer  ? 

Host.  He  craves  respite,  madam. 

To  advise  with  his  learned  council. 

Pru.  Be  you  he, 

.\nd  go  together  quickly. 
htd.  You  are  no  tyrant  ? [peal  me ! 
Pru,  If  1 be,  madam,  you  wore  best  ap- 
IjU.  Beaufort 

Heu.  1 am  busy,  prithee  let  me  aloue ; 

I have  a cause  in  iiearing  too. 

Lut.  At  what  bar? 

Bea.  [..ove’s  court  o*  requests  ! 

Lat.  Bnng’t  into  the  sov’reignty  : 

It  is  the  nobler  court,  afore  judge  Pru, 

I’he  only  learned  mother  of  the  law  ! 

.And  ladv  o’  conscience,  tool 
Bea.  ^ I'is  w ell  enongli 
Before  this  mistress  of  requests,  where  it  is. 
Host.  Let’em  not  scorn  you.  IWar  up, 
master  Lovel,  [a  fortune. 

And  take  vour  iiours  and  kisses,  they  are 
Lov.  Which  I cannot  approve,  and  less 
make  use  of. 

Host.  Still  i’ this  cloud  ! why  cannot  you 
make  use  of?  [done  ? 

Lore.  Who  would  be  rich,  to  be  so  soon  un- 
'Phe  beggar’s  best  is,  wealth  he  doth  not 
know: 

And,  but  to  shew  it  him,  indames  his  want. 
Host.  Two  hours  at  height  ? 

Lov.  That  joy  is  too  too  narrow. 

Would  bound  a love  so  inhnite  as  mine  ; 

And  being  past,  leaves  an  eternal  loss. 

Who  so  prodiciousl  v affects  a feast. 

To  forfeit  health  anil  appetite,  to  see  it  ? 

Or  but  to  taste  a spoonful,  would  forego 
All  gust  of  delicacy  ever  after  ? 

//ost.  I'hcse,  yet,  are  hours  of  hope. 

Lot.  But  all  hours  following 
A’ ears  of  despair,  ages  of  misery  ! 

Nor  can  so  short  a happiness,  but  spring 
A world  of  fear,  with  thought  of  losing  it ; 
Belter  be  never  happy,  than  to  feel 
A little  of  it,  and  tnen  lose  it  ever. 

Host.  1 do  confess,  it  is  a strict  injunction ; 
But  then  tlic  hope  is,  it  may  not  be  kept. 

A thousand  things  may  intervene,  we  see 
The  wind  shift  often,  thrice  a day  sometimes; 
Decrees  may  after  upon  better  motion. 

And  riper  hearing.  The  best  bow  may  start. 
And  the  hand  vanr.  Pru  mav  be  a sage 
4 E 
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In  law,  and  yet  not  sour ; sweet  Pru, 
smooth  Pru, 

Soft,  debonaire,  and  amiable  Pru, 

Nla\  do  as  well  as  rough  and  rigid  Pru  ; 

And  )ci  maintatn  her,  venerable  Pru> 
Mujotic  Pru,  «ind  sereoissunous  Pru, 

7 ry  but  one  hour  hrst,  and  as  you  like 
7'ho  loss  o’  tnai,  draw  home  and  prove  llie 
other.  [make, 

Lot.  If  one  hour  could  the  other  happy 
1 sliould  attempt  it. 

Host.  Put  It  on  ; and  do.  [die  ! 

Lot.  Or  in  the  blest  attempt  that  1 might 
Host.  P marry,  there  were  happiness 
indeed  ; 

Transcendent  to  the  melancholy  meant. 

It  were  a fate  above  a monument, 

And  all  inscription,  to  die  so”. . A death 
For  emperoi-8  to  enjoy  ! and  the  kings 
Of  tiie  rich  East  to  pawn  their  regions  for  ; 
To  sow  their  treasure,  open  all  their  mines, 
S>£end  all  their  spices  to  embalm  their 
corps. 

And  wrap  the  inches  up  in  sheets  of  gold, 
That  fell  by  such  a noble  destiny  ! 

And  for  the  wrong  to  your  friend,  that 
fear’s  aw'ay, 

He  rather  wrongs  h-msclf,  following  tresh 
New  eyes  to  swear  by.  if  lord  lieaufort 
charge, 

It  is  no  crime  m you  to  remain  constant. 
And  upon  these  couditioii.<,  -t  a game 
bo  urg’d  upon  you. 

Pru.  Sir,  your  resolution 

Host.  How  is  the  lady  affected  ? 

Pru.  Sov’reigns  use  not 
ask  their  subjects  suffrage  where ’tis  due ; 
But  where  conditional. 

Host.  A royal  tov’reign  ! 


[Act  8.  Scene  1 

Lot.  And  a rare  states-woman.  1 admin 
her  bearing 
In  her  new  regiment. 

Host.  Come  choose  your  hours. 

Better  be  happy  for  a part  of  time, 

Thau  not  the  whole:  and  a short  part,  than 
never. 

Shall  I appoint  ’em,  pronounce  for  you  f 
Lov.  \ our  pleasure. 

Host.  I'hen  he  designs  his  first  hour 
after  dinner ; 

His  second  after  supper.  Say  ye?  content? 
Pru.  Content. 

Ijid.  1 am  content. 

Host.  Content. 

Fra.  Content. 

B<ti.  What’s  that?  1 am  content  too. 
tut.  You  liave  reason, 

You  had  it  on  tlie  bye,  and  we  obserydit 
A nr.  IVoi  I am  not  content:  In  fwt’  I 
am  not.  [Shclee-nve#  1 

Host.  Why  art  not  thou  content,  good 
A wr.  He  tauk  so  desperate,  and  ^od^ 
bausht. 

So  baudy  like  a courtier  and  a lord, 

C»od  bK-ss  him,  one  that  tak’th  tobacco. 

Host.  Very  well  niixt. 

What  did  he  say  ? 

Attr.  Nay,  nothing  to  the  purposh, 

Or  very  little,  nothing  at  all  to  purposh. 
Host.  Let  him  alone.  Nurse. 

A’sr.  I ditl  tell  him  of  Scrly 
Was  a great  family  come  out  of  Ireland, 
Descended  of  U Neal,  Mac  Con,  M*c 
Dermot, 

Mac  Murrogh,  but  he  mark’d  not. 

/lost.  Nor  do  I ; 

Good  queen  of  hei^ds,  ply  the  bottle,  aod 
sleep. 


* ft  xuere  a JiUe  abovea  MOMic  iiT,  . . , 

And  all  iKscRifTiON,  to  die  ro.]  7'he  reader,  I presume,  easily  sees  thatmoment  and 
tnjcnpfton  do  not  exactly  answer  to  each  other  ; and  1 suppose  hath  prevented  me  in  thf 
change,  by  suggesting  monument,  the  true  w ord. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. 

Tipio,  Flu,  Jug,  Peirce,  Jordan,  Ferret, 
Trundle, 

Tip.  T Like  the  plot  of  your  militia  well! 
X It  is  a tine  militia,  and  well  or- 
der'd ! 

And  tlic  division's  neat  ! 'twill  be  desir'd 
Only,  Uie  expressions  were  a little  more 
Spanish ; 

For  there’s  the  best  militia  o’  the  world ! 

To  call  ’em  tertias.  Terlia  o’  the  kitchen. 
The  tertiaol  the  cellar,  tcrtiaol  the  chamber. 


And  tertia  of  t^ic  stables. 

Fly.  That  I can,  sir ; 

And  find  out  very  able,  fit  comroanden 
In  every  tertia. 

Tip.  Now  you  arc  i’  the  right  I 
As  i’  the  tertia  o’  the  kitchen,  yourself. 
Being  a person  elegant  in  sauces, 

1 here  to  command,  as  prime  Maestro  del 
campo. 

Chief  master  of  the  palate,  for  that  tertia; 
Or  the  cook  under  you,  ’cause  you  are  tie 
marshal ; 

And  the  next  officer  i’  tlie  field,  to  the  host. 
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Acl  3.  Scene  1.] 

Then  for  the  cellar,  you  have  young  Anon, 
Ue*s  a rare  fellow,  wnat’i  bU  other  name } 

ttif.  Peirce,  iir. 

Tm.  Sir  Peirce,  I’ll  ha’  him  a cavalier. 
Sir  Pierce  Anon  will  pierce  us  a new  hogs- 
head ! [Alfarez : 

And  then  your  thorow-fare.  Jug  here,  his 
An  able  officer,  gi’  me  thy  beard,  round  Jug. 
1 take  thee  by  this  handle,  and  do  love 
One  of  thy  inches  I I’  the  chambers, 
Jordan  here ! 

He  is  the  Don  del  campo  o’  the  beds. 

And  for  the  stables,  what's  bis  name  f 
Old  Peck. 

Tip.  Maestro  del  campo.  Peck  ! his  name 
is  curt,  [well. 

A monosyllable,  but  commands  the  horse 

Fly.  O,  in  an  inn,  sir,  we  have  other  horse, 
Let  those  troops  rest  a while.  Wine  is 
the  h..rse. 

That  we  must  charge  with  here. 

Tip.  Bring  up  tile  troops, 

Or  call  sweet  tly ; ’lis  an  exact  militia. 

And  thou  au  exact  professor  ; Lipsius  Kl^' 
Thou  shalt  be  call’d,  and  Jouse:  Jack  fer- 
ret, welcome. 

Old  trench-master,  and  colonel  o’  the  pio. 

neers,  [or  two 

What  canst  thou  bolt  us  now  > a coney  > 

Out  of  Tom  Trundle’s  burrow,  here,  the 
coach  ? 

This  it  the  master  of  the  carriages  ! 

How  is  thy  driving,  Tom,  good,  as  ’twas  ? 

Tru.  It  serves  mv  lady,  and  our  officer 
Pru. 

Twelve  miles  ao  hour!  Tom  has  the  old 
trundle  still. 

Tip.  I din  taken  with  the  family  here, 
hne  fellows  ! 

Viewioff  the  muster-roll. 

Tru,  They  are  brave  men ! 
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Fer^  And  of  the  Fly-blown  discipline  all, 
the  quarter-master ! 

Tip.  The  Fly’s  a rare  bird,  in  his  profes* 
sion  ! [have  him 

Let’s  sip  a private  pint  with  him,  I w'ould 
Quit  this  light  sign  o!  the  Light-Heart,  my 
bird. 

And  lighter  house.  It  is  not  for  his  tall 
And  growing  gravity,  so  cedar-like. 

To  be  the  second  to'  an  host  in  Cuerpo, 

That  knows  no  elegancies ; use  his  ow  n 
Dictamen,  and  hi*:  genius,  1 would  have  him 
Fly  high,  and  strike  at  all.  Here’s  young 
Anon  too.  [claret  ? 

Pei.  Wliat  wine  is’t,  gentlemen,  white  or 

Tip.  White,  my  brisk  Anon. 

Pei.  I’ll  draw  you  Juno’s  milk 
That  dyed  the  lilies,  colonel. 

Tip.  ’ Do  so,  Peirce. 

Pec.  plague  of  all  jades,  what  a clap 
he  has  gi’en  me  ! 

Fli/.  Wliy,  how  now,  cousin? 

Tip.  Wlio’sthat? 

Ter.  'Fhe  hostler. 

Tip.  What  aii’sl  thou,  cousin  Peck  ? 

Pec  O me,  my  lunches  ! 

As  sure  as  you  live,  sir,  he  knew  perfectly 
1 meant  to  cozen  him.  He  did  leer  so  on 
me,  [U«ke  h<‘e«),  STrah  ; 

And  then  he  sneer’d.  As  who  would  say, 
And  when  he  saw  our  halt-peck,  which  \on 
know  Lstaopt! 

Was  but  an  old  court-dish,  lord,  how  he 
1 thought  ’t  had  been  for  joy.  When  sud- 
denly 

He  cuts  me  a back-caper  with  his  heels. 

And  taki's  me  just  o the  crupper.  Down 
come  1 

And  my  whole  ounce  of  oats!  Then  he 
neighed  out. 

As  if  he  had  a marc  by  the  tail. 
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* And  thou  an  exact  prnfeswrt  LiPsrvs  Fly.]  Lipsius  wrote  a tri*atise  u|>on  the  Roman 
ntililu ; so  that  the  allusion  is  evident : but  what  is  the  meaning  of  the  tollowing, 
— — “ LpAus  Tly 
**  Thou  shalt  be  call'd,  and  Jriuse 

The  Christian  name  of  Lipsius,  as  he  wrote  it  in  Latin,  w as  Justus ; of  which  Jouse  perhaps 
is  the  German  original. 

' Pec.  'A  pUt^ue  of  uUjades,  Here  should  have  been  a stage-direction,  Enter  Peck. 

What  follows  in  this  scene,  about  the  tricks  of  ostlers,  occurs  likewise  iu  the  6rst  act  of 
Fletcher’s  Lore’/ pil^ma^e ; and  perhaps  there  may  be  some  difficulty  in  accounting  for 
this  coincidence.  \ve  are  told  that  some  plays  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  being  lett  im- 
perfect, they  were  fitted  for  the  stage  by  Slurley,  who  added  what  he  thought  necessary  to 
^ complete  them : and  that  it  is  prob^le  he  here  borrowed  from  our  author’s  Ntw  lun,  w hat 
passes  between  Lazaro  and  Diego  in  Love's  pU^imtige : and  this  he  thought,  perhaps, 
might  be  done  with  safety  enough,  as  the  A'ou  Inn  met  witli  ill  success  in  the  representa- 
tion. Could  we  certainly  know  tliat  play  to  have  been  left  deticicnl  by  its  author,  1 should 
readily  admit  the  solution:  but  I think  \t  more  probable,  this  scene  was  originally  given  to 
Fletcher  by  Jonson  himself : Fletcher  died  in  1625,  ami  the  A tu»  Inn  was  not  brought 
upon  the  stage  till  1629.  Our  autlior,  therefore,  might  naturally  re>dcmand  his  own  pro- 
perty, when  so  fair  an  occasion  occurred  for  employing  it  himself:  othiTwise,  i do  not  see 
DOW  we  can  account  for  part  of  this  play’s  appearing  long  before,  in  the  performance  of 
another  author.  It  will  not,  1 believe,  be  said  tliat  Jonson  was  the  borrower;  for  the  whole 
scene  is  entirely  in  bis  manner : and  we  have  an  instance  in  our  author’s  Sganus,  hovr 
extremely  scrupulous  he  was  ia  claiming  to  himself  what  was  the  production  of  another 
person. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  1 . 
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Fly.  Troth,  cousin, 

You  are  to  blame  to  use  the  poor  dumb 
Christians 

So  cruelly,  detraud  Vm  o*  their  dinu  nsum. 
Yonder’s  tho  colonel's  horse  (there  1 look’d 
in) 

K»'i*ping  our  lady’s  eve  ! the  devil  abit 
He  lia»>  got,  sin’ he  came  in  yeti  tin  re  he 
stands, 

A.id  looks  and  looks,  but  ’tis  your  pleasure, 
cuz, 

He  should  look  lean  enough. 

Fee.  lie  has  hay  beloie  him. 

Fly,  Y<6,  but  as  gross  as  hemp,  and  as 
Si/on  will  choke  him, 

Unless  he  cat  it  butter’d.  H’had  four  shoes. 
And  good  ones,  when  be  came  in:  it  is  a 
wonder. 

With  standing  still,  he  should  cast  three. 

Pec.  Truth,  nuarter-master, 

Tnis  trade  is  a kind  of  mystery,  that  cor- 
rupts [week. 

Our  standing  mannen  quickly : once  a 
1 nu'tl  wiiii  such  a brush  to  mollify  me. 
Soiiietimes  a brace  to  awake  my  conscience. 
Yet  sldl  I sleep  securely. 

Fly.  Cousin  IN  ck, 

You  must  use  belter  dealing,  faith  you  must. 
Pec.  Troth,  to  give  good  example  to  my 
successors, 

1 could  be  well  content  to  steal  but  two 
girts,  [a  bridle. 

And  now  and  then  a saddle-cloth,  change 
For  exercise : and  stay  there. 

Fly.  If  you  could, 

There  were  some  liope  on  you,  cuz.  T>ut 
the  fate  is,  [saddles: 

You’re  drunk  so  early,  you  mistake  w hole 
Sometimes  a hoise. 

Fee.  I’  there’s 

flij.  The  wine,  come  cuz. 

I'll  talk  with  you  anon. 

Fee.  Do,  lose  no  time, 

Good  ijuarter-masler. 

Tip.  There  are  the  horse,  come,  Fly. 

Fly.  Charge,  in  boys,  in;  lieutenant  o’ the 
ordnance. 

Tobacco  and  piu<  s. 

Tip.  Who’s  tnat  ? Old  Jordan,  good  !’ 

A comely  vessel,  and  a necessary.  [f^iy* 
New-scour'd  he  in:  here’s  to  tliec,  martial 
In  milk,  my  young  Anon  says. 

Pei.  Cream  o’  tlie  grape  ! 

That  dropt  from  Juno’s  breasts,  and  sprung 
the  lily ! 

I can  recite  your  fables,  Fly.  Here  is,  too, 
'The  blood  of  Venus,  mother  of  the  rose ! 
Jot,  'The  dinner  is  gone  up. 


Jug.  1 hear  the  w histle. 

Jor,  i,  and  the  lidlers.  We  must  all  go 
wait.  [I'lv. 

Pci.  Pox  o’  this  waiting,  (jnarter-inaster 
Fly,  \Mien  chambermaids  arc  sovereigns, 
wail  their  ladle's ; 

Fly  scorns  to  breathe. 

Pec.  Or  blow  upon  them,  he. 

Pei.  Old  parcel  Peck ! art  thou  there  f 
iiow  now  ? lame } 

Pec.  Yes  faith:  it  is  ill  halting  afore 
cripples ; [by  me. 

I ha*  got  a da>h  of  a jade,  here,  will  stick 
Pei.  O you  have  had  some  phaiit’sie, 
fellow  Peck, 

Some  revelation ! 

Pec.  What? 

Pei.  To  steal  the  hay 
Out  o*  the  racks  again. 

Fly.  1 told  him  so, 

Wlicn  the  guests’  hacks  were  turn’d. 

Pti.  Or  oring  his  peck, 

Tlie  bottom  upwards,  heap’d  with  oats;  and 
cry,  [when. 

Here’s  the  best  measure  upon  all  the  road  ’ 
You  know,  the  guest  put  in  his  hand  to  feel 
And  smell  to  the  oats,  that  grated  all  his 
fingers 

U|>o*  the  w ood— 

Fee,  Mum  ! 

Peu  And  found  out  your  cheat. 

Pec.  1 ha*  been*  i’  the  cellar,  Peirce. 

Pec.  You  were  then  there, 

Cpo’  your  knees,  I do  remember  it : 

To  ha’  the  fact  conceal’d.  1 could  tell  more, 
Soping  of  saddh  s,  cutting  of  liorse-tails. 

And  cropping — Prank.sotale,  and  hostelrv  — 
Ply,  >\  hidi  he  cannot  forget,  he  says, 
young  knight: 

No  more  than  you  can  other  deeds  of  dark- 
ness. 

Done  i’  the  cellar. 

Tip.  Well  said,  hold  professor. 

Per,  We  shall  ha*  some  truth  explain’d. 
Pci.  We  arc  all  mortal, 

Aud  have  our  visions. 

Pec.  Truly,  it  setuns  to  me. 

That  every  horse  has  his  whole  peck,  and 
tumbles 

Up  to  the  ears  in  litter. 
hly,  M hen,  indeed 

There’s  no  such  matter,  not  a smell  of  pro- 
vender. 

Per.  Nor  so  inucli  straw  as  would  lie  up 
a horse-tail ! 

Fly.  Nor  any  thing  i’  the  rack  but  two 
old  cob-w  ebs  ! [nest ! 

And  so  much  rotten  hay  as  liad  been  a hen’s 


* Tip.  H'ho'sihal?  Old  Jordan,  goodl^}  I should  imagine  that  ,Tipto  did  not  ask  the 
question,  fur  the  pleitsure  of  answering  it  himself.  It  seems  most  probable,  tliat  the  answ  er 
U Fly  s properly,  and  ought  to  be  restored  him,  and  the  whole  perhaps  sJiould  be  read 
thus  : 

Tip.  Who’s  that? 

“ Fli/.  Old  Jordan. 

**  'Ftp.  Good  I” 
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Act  J).  Scene  1.] 
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Tru.  And  yet  he’s  ever  apt  to  sweep  the 
mangers! 

Fer.  But  puts  in  nothing. 

Pei.  I'hese  are  fits  and  fancies. 

Which  you  must  leave,  good  Peck. 

Fiy.  And  you  must  pray 
It  may  he  reveal’d  to  you  at  some  times, 
Whose  horse  you  ought  to  cozen ; with 
what  conscience ; 

The  how,  and  when ; a parson’s  horse  may 
suffer — 

Pci.  Wliose  master’s  double  bcnetic’d ; 
put  in  that. 

Fly.  A little  greasing  i’  the  teeth  ; 'lis 
wholesome ; 

And  keeps  him  in  a sober  shuHle. 

Pci.  ills  saddle  too 
May  want  a stirrup. 

My.  And,  it  may  be  sworn, 

His  learning  lay  o’  one  side,  and  so  broke  it. 
Pcc.  'Phey  have  ever  oats  i’  their  cloke- 
bags,  to  affront  us.  [ous, 

Fty.  And  therefore  *tis  an  office  meritori- 
To  tithe  such  soundly. 

Pei.  And  graziers  may— 

Fer.  O they  are  pinching  puckfists! 

Tru.  And  suspicious. 

Pci.  Suffer  before  the  master’s  face,  some- 
times. 

fly.  He  shall  think  he  sees  his  horse  eat 
half  a busiiel. 

Pei.  When  the  slight  is, ‘rubbing  his  gums 
with  salt. 

Till  all  the  skin  come  off,  he  shall  but 
mumble, 

Like  an  old  woman  that  werechewing  brawn. 
And  drop  ’em  out  again. 

Tip.  \V  cil  argu’d,  cavalier. 

Fly.  It  may  do  well ; and  go  for  an  ex- 
ample: [horses. 

But,  cuz,  luve  a care  of  understanding 
Horses  with  angry  heels,  nobility  horses. 
Horses  that  know  the  world  ; let  them  have 
meat 

Till  their  teeth  ake ; and  rubbing  till  theirribs 
Shine  like  a wench’s  forehead.  'I  hey  are 
devils  else 

Will  look  into  your  dealings. 

Pcc.  For  mine  own  part, 

The  next  1 cozen  o*  the  pamper’d  breed, 

I wish  he  may  be  found’red. 

Fly.  Foun-de-red. 

Prolate  it  right. 

Pec.  And  uf  all  four,  I wish  it, 

1 love  no  cruppcr>compliments. 

Pci.  W iiose  horse  was  it  ? 

/*ec,,\Vliy,  Mr.  Burst’s. 

Pei.  1$  Bat  Burst  come  ? 

Pec.  An  hour  he  has  been  here. 

Tip.  What  Burst? 

Pti.  Mas,  Bartolinew  Burst. 

One  that  hath  been  a citizen,  since  a cour- 
tier, [whirls, 

And  now  a gamester.  Hath  had  a:l  U.s 
And  bouts  of  iorlune,  as  a man  would  say. 


Once  a bat  and  ever  a bat ! a rcre-tnouse. 
And  bird  o’  twilight,  he  has  broken  thrice. 
'Tip.  Your  belter  men,  the  Gcno’way 
proverb  sajs. 

Men  are  not  made  of  steel. 

Pei.  Nor  are  they  bound 
.Mways  to  hold. 

My.  'I'hrice  honourable  colonel ! 

Hinges  will  crack. 

Tip.  'rhougli  they  be  Spanish  iron. 

/Vf.  He  is  a men  hant  still,  adventurer. 

At  in  and  in;  and  is  our  thorough-fare’s 
friend. 

Tip.  Wlio?  Jug’s? 

Pci.  n he  same:  and  a fine  gentleman 
\Vas  with  him  ! 

Pec.  Mr.  Huffie. 

Pci.  ho  ? Hotlge  Iluffle  ? 

Tip.  What’s  he  ? 

Pei.  A cheater,  and  another  fine  gentleman, 
A friend  o’ the  chamberlain’s!  Jordan’s! 

Mr.  Hurtle? 

He’s  Burst’s  protection. 

My.  Figlits  and  vapours  for  him. 

Pci.  He  will  be  drunk  so  civilly. 

My.  So  discreetly 

Pei.  And  punctually  ’ just  at  his  liour. 
My.  And  then  ' 

Cali  for  his  Jordan  with  that  hum  and  state. 
As  if  he  piss’d  the  politicks ! 

Pci.  And  sup 

With  his  tuft-talT.ita  night-gear,  here,  so 
silently ! 

Fty.  Nothing  but  musick  ! 

Pei.  A dozen  of  bandy  songs. 

Tip.  And  knows  the  general  this? 

Fly.  O no,  sir ; il<yrmit, 

Dormit  patronus,  still,  the  master  sleeps. 
They’ll  steal  to  bed. 

Pci.  In  private,  sir,  and  pay 
The  fidlers  with  that  modesty,  next  morning. 
/Vy.'rakeadi^i  uneof  muskadel  and»*gg5? 
Pei.  And  packaway  their trundlingcheats, 
like  gipsies. 

Tru.  iklystenes,  mysteries.  Ferret. 

Fer.  I,  we  see, 'Trundle, 

What  tlie  great  officers  in  an  inn  may  do; 

I do  not  say  the  officers  of  the  crow  n, 

But  the  Light-Heart. 

Tip.  I’llsi-e  the  Bat  and  Hurtle. 

Fer.  \ ha’  some  business,  sir,  1 crave  your 
pardon — 

Tip.  W hat  ? 

Per.  'To  be  sober. 

Tip.  Pox,  go  get  you  gone  then. 

'Trundle  shall  stay. 

Tru.  No,  I beseech  you,  colonel. 

Your  lordship  ha*-  amind  lo  be  drunk  private, 
\\  nil  these  brav  ' gaUants ! I will  step  aside 
iii'.o  the  siablt  s,  and  salute  my  mares. 

Pei.  Yes,  tiu,  at.d  sleep  wdth  ’em  ; let  him 
go,  bast  w hip-styck. 

II  *’s  as  Unmk  as  a tidi  now,  almost  as  dead, 
Ttp.  Coni  ',  i will  see  the  rtickcr-mousCf 

ui)  Fly. 
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SCENE  IL 
Prudence,  uther^d  by  the  hott,  taka  her  seat 
ef  judicature ; S'urse,  Frank,  ifie  two 
lords,  Bratdort  and  Latimer,  assist  of  the 
bench;  the  Lady  and  Lorel  are  brought 
in,  dfuf  sit  on  the  two  sides  qf  the  stage, 
corifronting  each  other. 

Ferret,  Trundle. 

Pru-  Here  set  the  hour;  but  first  pro- 
duce the  parties ; 

Aod  dear  the  court  The  time  is  now  of 
price.  [get  you  up, 

Host.  Jug,  get  )'ou  down,  and,  '1  rundlc. 
You  shall  be  crier.  Ferret  here,  the  clerk. 
Jordan,  smell  you  without,  till  the  ladies 
call  you ; 

Take  down  the  fidilers  too,  silence  that  noise, 
Deep  i*  the  cellar,  safe. 

Pru.  Who  keeps  the  watch  ? 

Host.  Old  Sbeelinin,  here,  is  the  madam 
tell-clock.  ^shall  sleep  ; 

Hur.  No  fait  and  trot,  sweet  maister,  I 
r fait  1 shall. 

Bea.  i prithee  do  then,  scritch-owl. 

She  brings  to  mind  the  fable  of  the  dragon, 
That  kept  th*  Hesperian  fruit.  Would  1 
could  charm  her. 

Host.  IVuodle  will  do  it  wKh  his  hum. 
Come,  Trundle, 

Proceed  him,  Ferret,  i‘  the  form. 
per.  Oyea,  oyez,  oyez.” 

Tru.  “ Oyez’,  oyez,  SfC.** 

Fer.  Whereas  there  hath  been  awarded, 
Tru,  Whereas  there  hath, 

Fer.  By  the  queen  regent  of  love, 

Tru.  By  the  quecu  regent,  ^t. 

Fer.  In  this  high  court  of  sovereignty, 
Tru.  In  this  high,  ^x. 

Fer.  Two  special  hours  of  address, 

TrtL  Two  special  hours,  ^x. 

Fer.  To  Herbert  Lovel,  appellant, 

Tru.  To  Herbert  Lovel,  4'C* 

Fer.  Against  the  lady  Frampul,  defen- 
dant 

Tiu.  Against  the  lady,  4*c. 

Fer.  Herbe  rt  Lovel,  come  into  the  court, 
Tru.  Herbert  Lovel,  come,  ^fc. 

Fer.  Make  challenge  to  thy  first  hour, 
Tru.  Make  challenge.  Sec. 

Fer.  And  save  thee  and  thy  bail, 

Tru.  And  save  thee,  4'f* 

Hoit.  ijo,  looting,  where  he  comes  into 
the  court ! [ance. 

Clerk  of  the  sovereignty,  take  his  appear- 
And  how  accoutred,  how  designM  he  comes ! 

Fer.  *Tis  done.  Now,  crier,  call  the  lady 
And  by  the  name  of  [Frampul, 

Frances,  lady  Frampul,  defemmt, 

Tru.  Frances,  lady  Frampul,  ifc. 

Fer.  Come  into  the  court, 

Tru.  Come  into,  Sfc. 

Fer.  Make  answer  to  the  award, 

Tru.  Make  answer,  4ro. 

Fer.  And  save  thee  and  thy  bail, 

Tru.  And  save  thee,  4*^. 


[Act  3.  Sccael 

Afi^  Lady. 

Host.  She  makes  a noble  aud  a just  ap- 
po;irance.  [comes. 

Set  it  down  likewise,  and  how  arm’d  she 
Pru.  Usher  of  love’s  court,  give  ’em  their 
oath, 

According  to  Uie  form,  upon  love’s  missal. 
Host.  Arise,  an<l  lay  your  hands  upon 
the  book. 

Herbert  I.ovel,  appellant,  and  lady  Fran- 
ces Frampul,  detendant,  you  shall  swear 
upon  the  liturgy  of  love,  Ov.d.  dr  arte 
amandi,  that  you  neither  have,ne  will  have, 
nor  in  any  wise  bear  about  you,  thing,  or 
things,  pointed,  or  blunt,  within  these  lists, 
Ollier  than  what  are  natural  and  allow’d  by 
the  court : no  inchanted  arms,  or  weapons, 
5tont*s  of  virtue,  herb  of  grace,  charm,  cha- 
racter, spell,  philtre,  or  other  power  than 
love’s  only,  and  Uje  justness  of  your  cause. 
So  help  you  Love,  his  mother,  and  the 
contents  of  this  book : kiss  it.  Return  unto 
your  scats.  Crier,  bid  silence. 

Tru.  **  Oyez,  oyez,  oyez,  oyez.” 

Fer.  1’  the  iMine  o’  the  sovereign  of  bve, 
Tru.  I’  the  name  o’  the,  SfC. 

Fer.  Notice  is  given  by  the  court, 

Tru.  Notice  is  given,  LfC. 

Fer.  To  the  appellant,  and  defendant, 

Tru.  'Fo  the  appellant,  SfC. 

Fer.  'I'hat  the  first  hour  of  address  pro* 
ceeds, 

Tru.  I'hat  the  first  hour,  SfC. 

Fer.  And  love  save  the  sovereign, 

7'r«.  Aud  love  save, 

Everyman  or  woman  keep  silence,  ^in  of 
imprisonment. 

Pru.  Do  > our  emleavours  in  the  name  of 

lovV.  [in  love. 

Lot.  'I'o  make  my  fir^l  approaches,  tbeo, 
Lad.  'I'ell  us  what  love  is,  that  we  may 
be  sure  [lure- 

There  is  such  a thing,  and  that  it  is  in  ttr 
I.t'v.  Lxci-llcnt  laefy,  I did  not  expect 
To  meet  an  infidel ! much  less  an  atheist! 
Merc  in  love’s  list ! of  so  much  unbelief  1 

I'o  raise  a question  of  his  being 

Host.  \V  I II  clurg’d  ! 

Lav.  I rather  thought,  and  with  religion 
think, 

Had  all  the  ( haracters  of  love  been  lost, 
li  is  linirs,  timirnslons,  anil  whole  signature 
Haz’d  and  defac’d,  with  dull  humanity : 
That  both  hit  nature,  and  his  essence,  might 
Have  found  their  mighty  instauration  here J 
Here,  where  the  confluence  of  fair  and  good 
Meets  to  make  up  all  beauty.  For  what  ehe 
Is  love,  but  the  most  noble,  pure  afl'cetion 
Of  what  is  truly  beautiful  anu  fur  > 

Desire  of  union  with  the  thing  beloved  ? 
Bea.  Have  the  assistants  of  the  court  tbeit 
votes, 

Aud  writ  of  privilege,  to  speak  them  freely  I 
Fru.  Yes,  to  assist,  but  not  to  interru^ 
Bea.  Then  I have  read  somewhere,  tn*< 
man  and  woman 
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Act  .T  Scene  2.] 

Were,  in  the  first  crentim,  both  one  piece, 
And  being  cleft  asunder,  ever  since 
Lore  was  an  appetite  to  be  rejoin'd. 

As  for  example 

Aur.  Cramo-creel  what  mean'sh  tou  ? 
Bea,  Only  to  kiss  and  part. 

Host.  So  much  is  law  ful. 

Lat.  And  stands  with  the  prerogative  of 
love’s  court ' 

Lov.  It  is  a fabie  of  Plato's,  in  his  banquet. 
And  utter’d  there  by  .'Vristophanes. 

Ho*t.  'Twas  well  reniembred  here,  and  to 
good  use. 

But  on  with  your  description,  what  love  is. 
Desire  of  union  with  the  thing  belov’d. 

Lac.  1 meant  a definition.  For  I make 
Th’  efficient  cause,  what's  beautiful  and  fair. 
The  formal  cause,  the  appetite  ol  union. 

The  final  cause,  the  union  itself. 

But  larger  if  you’ll  have  it  by  description : 

It  is  a flame  and  ardour  of  the  mind, 

Dead,  in  the  proper  corps,  quick  inanother’s: 
Transfers  the  lover  into  the  loved. 

The  he  or  she  that  loves,  engraves  or  stamps 
Th’  idea  of  what  they  love,  first  in  tliem- 
selves: 

Or  like  to  glasses,  so  their  minds  take  in 
The  forms  of  their  belov’d,  and  them  reflect. 
It  is  the  likeness  of  affections. 

Is  both  the  parent  and  the  nurse  of  love. 
Love  is  a spiritual  coupling  of  tw  o souls. 

So  much  more  excellent,  as  it  least  relates 
Unto  the  body ; circular,  eternal. 

Not  feign’d,  or  made,  but  bom : and  then 
so  precious. 

As  nought  can  value  it  but  itself.  So  free. 
As  nothing  can  command  it  but  itself. 

And  in  itself  so  round  and  liberal. 

As  where  it  favours,  it  bestows  itself. 

(Bea.  And  that  do  1 ; l«cre  my  whole  self 
I tender. 

According  to  the  practice  o’  the  court. 

.Vur.  E’tish  a naughty  practish,  a lewd 
practish, 

lie  quiet,  man,  dou  shalt  not  leip  her  here. 
Bea.  Leap  her  t 1 lip  her,  foolish  queen 
at  arms. 

Thy  blaaon’s  false:  wilt  thou  blaspheme 
thine  office ))  [this  love 

Lac.  But  we  must  take  and  understand 
Along  still  as  a name  of  dignity: 

Not  pleasure. 

(Host.  Mark  you  that,  my  light  young 
lord  ■')  [no  light, 

Loc.  True  love  hath  no  unworthy  thought. 
Loose  unbccoining  appetite,  or  str.iin. 

But  fixed,  constant,  pure,  immutable. 

(Btu.  I relish  nut  these  philosophical 
feasts ; [Ovid : 

Uive  me  a banquet  of  sense,  like  that  of 


A form  to  take  the  eye ; a voice  mane  ear ; 
Pure  aromatick  to  my  scent : a soft. 

Smooth,  dainty  hand  to  touch ; and  for  my 
taste, 

Ambrosiac  kisses  to  melt  down  the  palate.) 
Lac.  They  are  the  earthly,  lower  form  of 
lovers, 

•Are  only  taken  with  what  strikes  the  senses  ! 
And  love  by  that  loose  scale  Altho*  I grant. 
We  like  what’s  fair  and  graceful  in  an  object, 
.And  (true)  would  use  it,  in  the  all  we  tend  to. 
Both  of  our  civil  and  domestic  deeds. 

In  ordering  of  an  army,  in  our  style, 
•Apparel,  gesture,  building,  or  what  not ; 

All  arts  and  actions  do  anect  their  beauty. 
Rut  put  the  case,  in  travel  1 may  meet 
Some  gorgous  structure,  a brave  frontispiece. 
Shall  Istay  captive  i’  the  outer  court, 
Surpriz’d  with  that,  and  not  advance  to  know 
V\  ho  dwells  there,  and  iiihabiteth  the  house! 
There  is  my  friendship  to  be  made,  within. 
With  what  can  love  me  again : not  with  the 
walls,  [cornice. 

Doors,  windows,  architraves,  the  frieze,  and 
My  end  is  lost  in  loving  of  a face. 

An  eye,  lip,  nose,  hand,  foot,  or  other  part. 
Whose  all  is  but  a statue,  if  the  mind 
Move  not,  which  only  can  make  the  return. 
The  end  of  love,  is  to  have  two  made  one 
In  will,  and  in  affection,  that  the  minds 
Be  first  inoculated,  not  the  bodies. 

Bea.  Gi’e  me  the  body,  if  it  be  a good  one. 
t'ra.  Nay,  sweet,  my  lord,  I must  appeal 
the  sovereign 

For  better  quarter,  if  you  hold  your  practice. 
Ttu.  Silence,  on  pain  of  imprisonment: 
hear  the  court. 

Loc.  The  body’s  love  is  frail,  subject  to 
change. 

And  alter  still  with  it : the  mind’s  is  firmS 
One  and  the  same,  proceedeth  first  from 
weighing. 

And  well  examining  what  is  fair  and  good ; 
'I  hen  whut  is  like  in  reason,  ht  in  maonen: 

1 hat  breeds  good-will ; good-will  desire  of 
union. 

So  knowledge  first  begets  benevolence. 
Benevolence  breeds  friendship,  friendship 
love ; 

And  where  it  starts  or  steps  aside  from  this, 
It  is  a mere  degenerous  appetite, 

A lost,  oblique,  depravM  atfection, 

And  bears  no  mark  or  character  of  love. 

Zad.  ilow  am  1 changed  1 by  what  al- 
chemy 

Of  love,  or  language,  am  I thus  translated  ! 
His  tongue  is  tipt  with  the  philosopher’s 
stone,  [vein*! 

And  that  had  touch’d  me  thro*  my  every 
1 feel  that  transmutation  o*  my  blood, 


* ■■■  ■■■  Su^eet  to  chungf, 

j4nd  alter  still  with  it,  ine  mind’s  jirtn,']  A deficient  monosyllable  has  affected  the  sense 
and  the  measure : to  restore  both,  it  is  necessary  to  read,  **  The  mind’s  is  firm.” 

* And  that  hath  touch'd  me  thrd  ev'ry  reiVi.]  The  same  mistake  is  apparent  here  with  that 
taken  notice  of  in  the  last  note  : to  complete  the  measure  of  this  verse,  I would  read  ' 

And 
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As  I were  quite  become  another  creature, 
Aiui  alt  bespeaks  it  is  projection ! 

Pru.  Well  feign’d,  my  lady:  now  Iier 
parts  begin  I 

Lot.  And  she  will  act  them  subtilly. 

Pru.  bhe  fails  me  cist:. 

Lot.  Nor  do  they  trespass  within  bounds 
of  pardon, 

That  pi\  ing  way,  and  licence  to  their  love. 
Divest  him  of  hi>  noblest  ornaments*. 
Which  are  Itis  niotlesty  and  sliaim  tac’dness: 
And  so  they  tlo,  that  have  unlit  d<*signs 
Vpon  the  parties  they  pretend  to  love. 

For  what’s  more  nmnsirous,  more  a prodigy, 
'1‘han  to  hear  me  protest  truth  ol  atleclion 
Unto  a person  that  I would  dishonour* 

And  wjjat's  a more  dishonour,  than  defacing 
Another’s  goml  with  forfeiting  mine  own; 
And  tlraw'ing  on  a felluwsiiip  of  sin  ? 

From  note  of  which,  tho’  for  a while,  we 
may  [science 

lie  both  kept  safe,  by  caution,  yet  the  con- 
Cannot  be  cleans’d.  For  w hat  w as  hitherto 
Call’d  by  the  name  of  love,  becomes  de- 
stroy'd 

Then  with  the  fact;  the  innoccncy  lost, 

1 he  bateing  of  alVection  soon  will  follow  : 
And  love  is  never  true  that  is  not  lasting 
No  more  than  any  can  be  pure  or  peilret, 
'I'hat  entertains  more  than  one  object : IJixi  \ 
Lad.  O speak,  and  speak  for  ever!  let 
mine  ear 

Be  feasted  still,  and  dlled  with  lliis  banquet! 
No  sense  can  ever  surteit  on  such  truth  I 
It  is  the  marrow  of  all  lovers’  tenets! 

Who  hath  read  Plato,  Heliodore,  or  Tatius, 
Sidney,  D’Urfe,  or  ail  Love’s  fathers,  like 
him? 

He’s  there  the  master  of  the  sentences, 
Their  school,  their  commentary,  text,  and 
gloss, 

And  breaines  tlie  true  divinity  of  love  ! 

Pru.  Kxcellcnt  actor!  how  she  hits  this 
passion ! 

Lad.  W here  have  I liv’d,  in  heresy,  so 
long 

Out  o’  the  congregation  of  love. 

And  stood  irregular,  by  a)l  his  canons  ? 

Lot.  But  do  you  tliink  she  plays  ? 

Pru.  l^po*  my  sovereignty; 

Mark  her  anon. 

JmI.  I shaken  and  am  half  jealous. 

Lad.  W hat  penance  shall  i do  to  be  re- 
ceiv’d, 


[Act  Ci.  Scene?. 

And  reconciled  to  the  church  of  love  ? 

(Jo  on  procession,  l)arc-foot,  to  bis  image, 
And  say  some  hundred  penitential  verses, 
there,  out  of  Chaucer's  Troilus  and  Cres* 
side  ? 

Or  to  his  motlxer’s  shrine,  vow  a wax-candle 
As  large  as  the  town  May-pole  is,  and  pay  it! 
Knjoin  me  any  thing  this  court  thinks  ht, 
For  I have  trespass’d,  and  blasphemed  love: 

I have,  indeed,  despis’d  his  deity, 

W iiom  (till  this  miracle  w rought  on  me)  1 
knew  not. 

Now  1 adore  love,  and  would  kiss  the  nishcs 
'I  hat  bear  tins  reverend  gentleman,  his  priest, 

If  that  would  expiate but  I tear  it  wtll 

not.  [and  old 

For,  though  he  be  soinew  hat  struck  in  ytan, 
Kiiough  to  be  my  father,  he  is  wise, 

And  only  wise  men  love,  the  other  covet, 

1 could  begin  to  be  in  love  with  hi/n, 

But  will  not  tell  him  yet,  because  I hope 
T’  enjoy  the  other  hour  with  more  delight, 
And  prove  him  farther. 

. Pru.  Most  Socratic  lady  ! 

Or,  if  you  will,  ironic!  gi’  you  jov 
O’  your  IMatonic  love  here,  Mr.  Lovel. 

But  pay  him  his  first  kiss,  yet,  i’  the  court, 
IVhich  is  a debt,  and  due ; for  the  hour’s  run. 
Lad.  How*  swift  is  time,  and  slily  steals 
away 

From  them  would  hug  it,  value  it,  embrace 
it  ? [minutes, 

I should  have  thought  it  scarce  had  run  ten 
When  the  whole  hour  is  fled.  Here,  take 
your  kiss,  sir, 

Which  I most  willingly  tender  you  in  court. 

(Bta.  And  we  do  imitate ) 

Lad.  And  1 could  wish, 

It  had  been  twenty — so  the  sovereign’s 
Poor  narrow  nature  had  decreed  it  so— 
But  that  is  past,  irrevocable,  now  : 

She  did  her  kind,  according  to  her  lati- 
tude— 

Pi'u.  Beware  you  do  not  conjure  up  a 
spirit 

You  cannot  lay. 

Lad.  1 dare  you  do  your  worst. 

Shew  me  but  such  an  injustice:  I would 
thank  you 

To  alter  your  aw  ard. 

Uu.  Sure  slie  is  serious  ! 

I shall  liavc  another  fit  nf  jealousy ! 
i feel  a grudging ! 

Host.  Chear  up,  noble  guest. 


“ And  tliat  hath  touch’d  me  thro*  mu  ev’ry  vein.” 

The  w ord  my  occurring  in  the  next  line,  it  was  easy  tor  the  compositor  of  the  press  to  leave 
it  out  in  the  preceding  one. 

‘ That  and  licence  to  tlteir  love t 

PiTcst  him  oj  his  noOlcst  omumerUs.']  Tlie  words  giurn  xrayt  must  either  be  the  ablative 
case  absolute,  and  so  equivalent  to  uxiy  and  licence  being  given  to  their  love;  or,  which  i> 
most  probable,  is  a corruption,  and  the  true  leetion 

**  I hat  giTing  way  and  licence  to  their  love, 

Di\ ti*i  him  of  his  noblest  ornaments.” 

’ That  enterlains  more  than  one  object : Dixi.]  'I  he  usual  expn*ssion,  when  the  advocate 
Ii9(l  hnisbe<i  Jiis  iiaraugue. 
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Wc  cannot  guesswhat  this  may  come  to  yet ; 
The  brain  ot  man  or  woman  is  uncertain! 
Lov.  'I'ut,  she  dissembles ! ail  b perso- 
nated, [not. 

And  counterfeit,  comes  from  her!  if  it  were 
'i'hc  Spanish  monarchy,  u ith  botii  tl)c  Indies, 
Could  not  buy  oil  the  treasure  of  this  kiss. 
Or  half  give  balance  for  my  happiness. 

J-/ost.  Why,  as  it  is  vet,  it  glads  niy  Light- 
Heart  [mour 

To  sec  you  rouz’d  thus  from  a sleepy  hu- 
Of  drour-y,  accidental  melancholy  ; 

And  all  those  brave  parts  ot  your  soul  awake. 
That  did  before  seem  drown’d,-^  and  buned 
in  you ' 

That  you  express  yourself,  as  you  had  backed 


The  muses’  Iiorse  1 or  got  Belleropbon'i 
arms  ? 

What  news  with  Hy  ? 

/Vy.  News  of  a newer  laily, 

A finer,  fresher,  braver,  bonnier  beauty, 

A very  bona  roba,  and  a bouncer ! 

In  Yellow,  glistering,  golden  sattin. 

ImU.  Fru, 

Adjoum  the  court. 

Pru.  Cry,  Frundle— 

Tru.  Oyez, 

Any  man,  or  woman,  thaCbath  any  personal 
attendaiH:e  [hour, 

lo  give  unto  the  court;  keep  the  second 
And  Love  save  the  sovereign. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I, 

Jug,  Barnaby,  Jordan* 

Jag.  Bamaby  ! 

V-/  Jor.  Welcome,  Barnaby : where 
hast  thou  been } 

Bar.  r the  foul  weather. 

Jug.  Which  has  w’et  thee.  Bar. 

Bar.  As  dry  as  a chip!  good  Jug,  a cast 
o’  tJiy  name. 

As  well  as  thy  oiHce : two  jugs  ! 

Jug.  By-and-by. 

Jor,  What  lady’s  Uib  thou  hast  brought 
here? 

Bar.  A great  lady ! 

I know  no  more ; one  tliat  will  try  you,  Jor- 
dan. [pacity. 

She’ll  find  your  gage,  your  circle,  your  ca- 
llow does  old  Staggers  the  smith,  and  Tree 
the  sadlcr } 

Keep  they  their  penny-club  still  ? 

Jor.  And  th’  old  catch  too, 

Of  whoop  Barnaby. 

Bar.  Do  they  sing  at  me } 

Jor.  They  are  reeling  at  it  in  the  parlour 
now.  ' 

Bar.  rilto’eni:  ei’ me  a drink  first. 
Jor.  Where’s  thy  hat? 

Bar.  1 lost  it  by  the  way — Gi’  me  ano- 
ther. 

Jug.  A bat? 

Bar.  A drink. 

Jug.  Take  heed  of  taking  cold,  Bar— 
Bar.  The  wind  blcw’t  olT  at  Highgate, 
and  my  lady 

Would  not  endure  me  light  to  take  it  up. 
But  made  me  drive  bare-beaded  i’  the  rain. 


Jor.  That  she  might  be  mistaken  for  a 
countess  ? 

Bar.  Troth,  like  enough!  she  might  be 
an  o’orgrow  n dutchess. 

For  aught  I know. 

Jug.  What ! with  one  man ! 

Bar.  At  a time. 

They  carry  no  more,  the  best  of ’em. 

Jor.  Nor  the  bravest. 

Bar.  And  she  is  very  brave ! 

Jor.  A stately  gown  ! 

And  petticoat,  she  has  on  ! 

Bar.  Ha’  you  •'py’d  that,  Jordan? 

You  are  a notable  peerer,  au  old  Rabbi^ 

At  a smock’s  hem,  boy. 

Jug.  As  he  is  chamberlain, 

He  may  do  that  by  his  place. 

Jor.  What’s  her  squire? 

Bar.  A toy  that  she  allows  eight  pence  a 
day, 

A slight  man-net,  to  port  her  up  and  down  \ 
Come,  shew  me  to  my  play-fellows,  old 
Staggers, 

And  father  IVee. 

Jor,  Here,  this  way,  Bamaby. 

SCENE  II. 

Tipto,  Burst,  llujk,  fly. 

Tip.  Come,  let  us  take  in  fresco,  here, 
one  quart 

Bur,  Two  quarts,  my  roan  of  war.  Id’s 
not  be  stinted. 

Huf.  Adv^ance  three  Jordans,  varlet  o*  the 
house.  [saucy ; 

Tip*  1 do  not  like  your  Burst,  bird  ; he  is 
Some  shop-keeper  lie  was  ? 


i A 4Ught  MAK*NKT.]  Rather  mannet  without  the  hyphen,  a little  man. 
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Fti/.  Yes,  sir. 

Tip.  I knew  it, 

A broke-wing’d  shep-keeper:  I nose  ’em 
streight.  [own  him ; 

He  had  no  father,  I warrant  him,  that  durst 
Some  foundling  in  a stall,  or  the  church- 
porch  ; [prentice ; 

Brought  up  i*  the  hospital;  and  so  bound 
Then  master  of  a sliop;  then  one  o’  th'  in- 
quest ; [man : 

Then  breaks  out  bankrupt,  or  starts  alder- 

The  original  of  both  is  a church-porch 

fiu.  Of  tome,  my  colonel. 

Ttp.  Good  faith,  of  most 
O’  your  shop-citizens th’  are  rude  animals ! 
And  let  ’em  get  but  ten  mile  out  a town, 
Th’  outswagger  all  the  wapentake. 

J-h/.  What's  that } 

Tip.  A Saxon  word  to  signify  the  hundred. 
Jiur.  Come  let  us  drink,  sir  Glorious, 
some  brave  health  ' 

L'pon  our  tip-toes. 

Tip.  To  the  health  o’  the  Bursts. 

Bur.  Why  Bursts  ? 

Tip.  Why  Tiptoes? 

Bur.  O,  I cn  you  mercy  ! 

Tip.  It  is  sumaent. 

H^f.  What  is  so  sufficient  ? 

Tip.  To  drink  to  you  is  sufficient 
On  what  terms  ? 

Tip.  I'batyou  shall  give  security  to  pledge 
me. 


Iliff.  So  you  will  name  no  Spaniard,  I 
will  pledge  you. 

Tip.  I rather  chnse  to  thirst;  and  will 
thirst  ever,  [op. 

Tlian  leave  that  cream  of  nations  un-cry'd 
Perish  all  wine,  and  gust  of  w ine. 

llvf.  How  ! spill  it  ? 

Spill  It  at  me? 

Tip.  1 reck  not  hut  I spill  it  ’. 

tiy.  Nay,  pray  you  be  quiet,  noble  bloods. 

Bur.  No  Spamards, 

I cry,  with  my  cousin  Huflle. 

Hiif.  Spaniards?  pilchers? 

Tip.  Do  not  provoke  my  patient  blade. 
It  sleeps,  [rude. 

And  would  not  hear  thee : Huflle,  thou  art 
And  dost  not  know  the  Spanish  composition. 
Bur.  Wliat  is  the  recipe?  name  tlie  in- 
gredients. 

7m.  Valour. 

Biir.  Two  ounces ! 


Tip.  Prudence. 

Bur.  Half  a dram  I 
Tip.  Justice. 

Bur.  A pennv-weiglit ! 

Tip.  Religion. 

Bur.  Three  scruples ! 

Tip.  And  of  Gravidad. 

Bur.  A full-face  I 

Tip.  He  carries  such  a dose  of  it  iu  his 
looks. 

Actions  and  gestures,  as  it  breeds  respect 
To  him  from  savages,  and  reputation 
With  all  the  sons  of  men. 

Bar.  Will  it  give  him  credit  [mea? 
With  gamesters,  courtiers,  citizens,  or  trades- 
Tip.  He’ll  borrow  money  on  the  stroke  of 
liis  beard  I 

Or  turn  of  his  mustaccio ! his  mere  cuello. 
Or  ruff  about  his  neck,  is  a bill  of  exchange 
In  any  bank  in  Europe ! not  a merchant 
That  sees  his  gait,  but  straight  will  furnish 
him 

Upon  his  pace ! 

//q/i  1 have  heard  the  Spanish  name 
Is  terrible  to  children  in  some  countries; 
And  us’d  to  make  them  eat  their  bread  and 
butter. 

Or  take  their  worm-seed. 

Tip.  Huffle,  you  do  shuffle. 

[7b  (Arm.]  Stuffi,  PiiauMu. 

Bur.  ’Slid,  here’s  a lady ! 

//iff.  And  a lady  gay  1 
Tip.  A well-trimm’d  ladv  I 
//iff.  Let’s  lay  her  aboard. 

Bur,  Let’s  hail  ber  first. 

Tip.  By  your  sweet  favour,  lady. 

Stu.  Good  gentlemen  be  civil,  we  are 
strangers. 

Bur.  -An’  you  were  Flemings,  sir ' 

//uf.  Or  Spaniards! 

Tip.  Tliey're  here,  have  been  at  Sevil  i’ 
tbeir  tlays, 

And  at  Madrid  too  I 

Pin.  He  is  a foolish  fellow,  [tioA. 

1 pray  you  mind  him  not,  be  is  my  protec- 
Tip.  In  your  protection  he  is  safe,  sweet 
lady. 

So  shall  you  be  ia  mine. 

//iff  X share,  good  colonel. 

Tip.  Of  what  ? 

//iff.-  Of  your  fine  lady  I I am  Hodge, 
My  name  is  Huflle. 


’ Huf.  //(Kv!  spili  U T 

Spill  it  at  me*  ...  ...... 

Tip.  /recknol.but/spitlit.]  Mr.  Theobald,  ever  jealous  of  the  honour  of  liis  beloved 
Shakspeare,  calls  this  a flirt  upon  the  servants  in  Romeo  and  Juliet,  where  the  dead-dobg 
affront  is  given,  by  biting  their  thumbs  at  each  other. 

" Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  tit  ? . 

“ Ahm.  1 do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

“ jibr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir? 

" Sam.  No,' sir,  1 do  not  bite  ray  thumb  at  you,  sir,  but  1 bite  my  thumb,  sir.” 

Actl.se.  I. 

Rut,  1 believe,  in  both  placet,  the  poets  intended  only  to  rldiaule  the  vapouring  language, 
at  tliat  time  to  much  in  vogue. 
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Tip.  liuffliiig  IloJge,  b«  quiet. 

Bur.  A lady  gay,  gay  : gay. 

For  she  is  a latiy  gay,  gay,  gay.  for  she’s  a 

Tip.  Bird  o’  the  Vespers,  Vespertilio 
Burst; 

You  are  a gentleman  o’  the  first  head. 

Rut  that  head  may  be  broke,  as  all  the  body 
is 

Burst,  "if  you  tie  not  up  your  IIulTle  quickly, 
ue  dogs,  not  men. 

Bur.  Nay,  pray  thee,  Horige,  be  still. 

Tip.  ’rhis'steel  here  rides  not  on  this  thigh 
in  vain. 

/fiff.  Shew’st  thou  thy  steel  and  thigh, 
thou  glorious  dirt  i [hold. 

Tlien  Hodge  sings  Samson,  and  no  tics  shall 

Peirce,  Jug,  Jordan.  [7b  /Aem.] 

Pei.  Keep  the  peace,  gentiemen : what  do 
you  mean } 

Tip.  1 will  not  dneompose  myself  for 
H uffle. 

Pin.  You  see  what  your  entreaty,  and 
pressure  still 

Of  gentlemen,  to  be  civil,  doth  bring  on  ? 

A quarrel  > and  perhaps  man-sbughter? 
You 

Will  carry  your  goose  about  you  still  ? your 
planing-iron  ? [stufl'  ? 

Your  tongue  to  smooth  all ! is  not  here  fine 

Slu.  Why,  wife  ( 

Pin.  Your  wife!  ha’  not  1 forbidden  you 
that?  [gown? 

Do  you  think  I’ll  call  you  husband  i’  this 
Or  any  thing  in  that  jacket,  but  protection  ? 
Here  tie  my  shoe,  and  shew  niy  velvet  pettiT 
coat,  [me  a lady. 

And  my  silk  stocking ! why  do  you  make 
If  if  I may  not  do  like  a lady  in  fine  clothes. 

Slu.  Sweet-heart,  you  may  do  what  you 
will  with  me. 

Pin.  f;  I knew  that  at  home ; what  to  do 
with  you  ; 

But  why  was  I brought  hither?  to  see 
fashions? 

Stu.  And  wear  them  too,  sweet-heart,  but 
this  wild  company 

Pin.  Why  do  you  bring'  roe  in  wild  com- 
pany ? [puny  ? 

Y ou’d  ha’  me  tame,  and  civil,  in  wild  com- 
1 hope  I know,  wild  company  are  fine  com- 
pany, [self. 

And  in  fine  company,  where  I am  fine  ray- 
A lady  may  do  any  thing,  deny  nothing 
To  a &nc  party,  I nave  heard  you  say’t. 

[To  them.']  Peirce. 

PeL  There  are  a company  of  ladies  above 
Desire  your  ladyship’s  company,  and  to  take 
The  surety  of  their  lodgings  from  tlie  afl'reait 
Of  these  half  beasts,  were  here  e’en  now,  the 
centaurs. 

I Every  sTor  he  made 
Ifat  like  <pi  eagle’t.]  Stop,  1 
term  in  hawking. 


Pin.  Are  they  fine  ladies  ? 

Pei.  Some  very  fine  ladies. 

Pin.  As  fine  as  I ? 

Pei.  I dare  use  no  comparisons. 

Being  a servant,  sent 

Pin.  Spoke  like  a fine  fellow ! [thee  ! 
I would  thou  wert  one;  I’d  not  then  deny 
But,  thank  thy  lady. 

[To  them]  Hoit. 

Uoil.  Madam,  1 must  crave  you  , 
To  afford  a lady  a visit,  would  e.xcuse 
Some  harshness  o’  the  bouse,  you.  have  re- 
ceiv’d 

Froiv  the  brute  guests. 

Pin.  This’s  a fine  old  man ! 
rid  go  with  him  an’  he  were  a little  finer  ! 
Stu.  You  may,  sweet  heart,  it  is  mine 
host. 

Pin,  Mine  host ! 

' Ho$t.  Yes,  madam,  I must  bid  you  wel- 
come. 

Pin.  Do  then. 

Stu.  But  do  not  stay. 

Pin.  I’ll  be  advis’d  by  you ; yes ! 

SCENE  III. 

[To  them]  Latimer,  Beaitfort,  Lady,  Pru, 
Frank,  Hoet,  Pinnacia,  Stage. 

Lot.  What  more  thanThncian  barbarism 
was  this ! 

£ea.  The  battle  o’  the  Centaurs,  with  the 
Lapithes '. 

Lad.  There  is  no  taming  o’  the  monstor 
Drink. 

Lot.  But  what  a glorious  beast  our  Tipto 
shew’d ! 

He  would  not  discompose  himself,  the  don  I 
Your  Spaniard  ne’er  doth  discompose  him- 
self. 

Bea.  Yet,  how  he  talk’d,  and  roar’d  i’  the 
beginning ! 

Pru.  Ana  ran  as  fast  as  a knock’d  mar- 
row-bone. 

Bea.  So  they  did  all  at  last,  when  Lovel 
went  down, 

•\nd  chas’d  ’em  ’bout  the  court 
Lot.  For  all’s  don  Lewis  ! 

Or  fencing  after  Euclid ! 

Lad.  I ne’er  saw 

A lightning  shoot  so,  as  my  servant  did ; 
His  rapier  wa%.a  meteor,  and  he  wav’d  it 
Over  ’em  like  a comet,  as  they  fled  him ! 

1 mark’d  his  manhood!  every  stoop  he 
made’ 

Was  like  an  eagle’s,  at  a flight  of  cranes .' 
(As  I have  read  somewhere.) 

Bea.  Bravely  exprest 
Lai.  And  like  a lover ! 

Lad.  Of  his  valour,  lam? 

He  seem’d  a body  rarify’d  to  air! 


conjecture,  is  a corruption,  and  the  true  word  ttoop  is  a 
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Or  that  his  sword,  and  arm  were  of  a piece, 
'rtey  went  together  so  I Here  coim^  the 
lady-  [said. 

Bea.  A bouncing  bona  roba!  as  the  Fly 
/ro.  bhc  is  sumc  giantess ! Til  stand  oif. 
For  fear  she  swallow  nie. 

Ijid.  Is  not  this  onr  uown,  Fru, 

That  I bespoke  of  StulTc  ? 

Prn.  It  iS  the  fashion  ! 

Lad.  I,  an<l  the  silk  ! feci : sure  it  is  the 
same ! 

Pru.  And  the  same  petticoat,  lace  and  all ! 
Lad.  I’llswrarit. 

How  came  it  hither?  make  a bill  of  inquiry. 
Pm.  Yo’  have  a 6nc  suit  on,  madam  ! 
and  a rich  one ! 

I^d.  And  of  a curious  making ! 

Prn.  And  a new  ! 

Pin.  As  new  as  day. 

Lfit.  She  answers  like  a fish-wife  ! 

Pin.  1 put  it  on  since  noon,  I do  assure 
you. 

Pru.  u ho  is  your  taylor  ? 

Lad.  ‘Pray  you,  your  fashioner’s  name  ? 
Pin.  My  fashioner  is  a certain  man  o’ 
mine  own. 

He  is  i’  the  house : no  matter  for  his  name. 

/■/ost  Of  hut  to  satisfy  this  bevy  of  ladies, 
Of  which  a brace,  here,  long’d  to  bid  yon 
Wflcomc. 

Pin.  He  n one,  in  truth,  I title  my  Pro- 
tection : » 

Bid  him  come  up. 

/lost.  Our  new  lady’s  protection ! 

What  is  voiir  ladyshi|W  style? 

Pin.  Countess  Pinnacia. 

LJoit.  Countess  Pinnacia’s  man,  come  to 
your  tad}' ! 

Pru.  Vourladyship’s  taylor!  massStuflfe! 
Lad.  How,  Sturfe  ! he  the  Protection  ! 
/fost.  looks  like  a remnant. 

SiK.  I am  undone,  discover’d  ! 

Pru.  ’Tis  the  suit,  madam, 

Now,  without  scruple ! and  this  some  device 
To  bring  it  home  with. 

Pin.  Why  ujMSn  your  knees  ? 

1$  this  lady  your  godmother? 

•Sifn.  Mum,  Pinnacia. 

It  is  the  lady  Frampul;  my  best  customer. 
Lad.  Wlial  show  is  this  that  you  present 
tiswith? 

Stu.  I do  beseech  your  ladyship,  forgive 
me. 

She  did  but  ’say  the  suit  on. 

/jid.  Who?  which  she? 

Stu.  Mv  wife,  forsooth. 

Jjtd.  Ifow?  mistress  Stnffe  ? yoitrwife! 
Is  that  the  riddle? 

Pru.  We  yll  look’d  for  a lady, 

A dutchess,  or  a countess  at  the  least. 

Stu.  She  is  mv  own  lawfully  l>egotten  wife. 
In  wedlock.  V\e  ha*  been  coupled  now 
seven  years. 

Lad.  And  why  thus  masqu’d  ? you  like  a 
footman,  ha ! 


And  she  your  countess ! 

Pin.  Ao  make  a fool  of  himself. 

And  of  me  too. 

•S^u.  I pray  thee.  Pinnace,  peace. 

Pin.  Nay,  it  shall  out,  since  you  have 
call’d  me  wife. 

And  openly  dis-ladied  me ! tlio’  I am  di»> 
countess’d  [see. 

I am  not  yet  ills  countenanc’d.  These  shall 
//ost.  Silence ! 

Pill.  It  is  a foolish  trick,  madam,  he  has ; 
For  llio’  he  be  your  taylor,  he  is  my  beast, 
f may  be  bold  with  him,  and  tell  Ins  story. 
When  he  makesuiiy  fine  garment  will  fit  me. 
Or  any  rich  thing  that  he  thinks  of  price, 
I'heu  must  I put  it  on,  and  be  his  countess. 
Before  he  carry  it  home  unto  the  owners, 

A coach  is  hir'd,  and  four  horses ; he  runs 
In  his  velvet  jacket  thus,  to  Rumford, 
Croyden, 

Hounslow,  or  Barnet,  the  next  bawdy  road: 
And  takes  me*  out,  carries  me  up,  and  throws 
me 

Vpon  a bed. 

Lad.  Peace,  thou  immodest  woman. 

She  glories  in  tl\e  bravery  o*  the  vice. 

IjU.  ’Tis  a queint  one  ! 

Bca.  A fine  species 
Of  fornicating  with  a man’s  own  wife, 
Fountl  out  by  (what's  his  name  ?) 

Lai.  Mr.  Nickbtuffe, 

L/ost.  The  very  figure  of  pre^occupation 
In  all  Ills  custome'rs' best  clothes. 

Lai.  lie  lies 

With  his  own  Succuba,  in  all  your  names. 
Bea.  And  all  your  credits. 
t/ost.  I,  and  at  all  their  costs. 

IxU.  'I'hisgown  was  then  bespoken  for  the 
sovereign  ? 

Bea.  1,  marry  was  it. 

Lat.  And  a main  ofience 
Committed  ’^iiist  the  sovereignty  ; being 
not  brought  [nation. 

Home  i’  the  time.  Beside,  the  propba< 
Which  may  call  on  the  censure  of  the  court. 
L/ott.  Let  him  be  blanketted.  Call  up 
the  quarter-roaster. 

Deliver  him  o’er  to  Fly. 

Stiu  O good,  my  lord. 

//ost.  Pillage  the  pinnace. 

Lad.  Let  bis  wife  be  stript. 

Bca.  Blow  off  her  upper  deck. 

JmI.  l ear  all  her  tackle. 

Lad.  Pluck  the  polluted  robes  over  her 
cars ; 

Or  cut  them  all  to  pieces,  make  a fire  o'  them. 
Pru.  I'o  rags  and  cinders,  burn  th’  ido- 
latrous vestures. 

/lost.  Fly,  and  your  fellows,  see  that  the 
w hole  censure 
Be  thorouglily  executed. 

Fly.  Wc’lf  toss  him  bravely. 

Till  the  stulf  stink  again. 

//ost.  And  send  her  home, 

Divested  to  her  ilaunel,  in  a cart* 
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lot.  And  let  her  footman  beat  the  bason 
afore  her  *. 

fiy.  The  court  shall  be  obey’d. 

Host.  Flv,  and  iiis  ofBcer% 

Will  do  it  fl*  rcely. 

Stu.  Merciful  (lucen  Prti. 

Pru.  1 cannot  help  vou. 

Bm.  Go  thv  ways,  Nick  Stuflie, 

Thou  hast  nickt  it  lor  a fashioner  of  venery ! 
Lot.  For  liis  own  hell,  tho’  he  run  ten 
mile  for’t.  [hour. 

Pru.  O,  here  conies  Ixivel,  for  his  second 
Bea.  And  after  him  the  type  of  Spanish 
valour. 

SCENE  IV. 

Liivcl,  Tipto,  Latim  ry  Beaufort,  Pru, 
frank,  Anr/c,  Host. 

Ijad.  Servant,  what  have  you  there  ? 

Lm.  \ meditaiion, 

Or  rather  a vision,  madam,  and  of  beauty, 
Our  former  subject. 

Lad.  Pray  ) ou  let  us  hear  it. 

Ijov,  **  It  was  a beauty  that  I saw 
**  So  pure,  so  perfect,  as  the  frame 
“ Of  all  the  universe  was  lame, 

“ To  that  one  figure  could  I draw, 

**  Or  i»ive  least  line  of  it  a law  ! 

**  A sKein  of  silk  without  a knot ! 

**  A lair  march  made  without  a halt ! 

**  A curious  form  without  a fault ! 

A printed  book  without  a blot ! 

**  All  beauty,  and  without  a spot.’’ 

Lad.  Xbey  are  gentle  words,  and  would 
«iescrve  a note. 

Set  to  'em,  as  gentle. 

Lcn.  I liave  try’d  niy  skill,  [them ; 
To  close  the  second  hour,  if  you  w ill  hear 
My  boy  by  that  time  will  have  got  it  per- 
fect. [he  speaks, 

Lad.  Yes,  gentle  servant.  In  what  calm 
After  this  noise  and  tumult,  so  unmov’d. 
With  that  serenity  of  countenance, 

As  if  his  thoughts  did  acquie<^cc  in  lliat 
W’hich  Is  the  object  of  the  second  hour. 
And  nothing  else. 

Pru.  Well  tlien,  summon  the  court. 

Lad.  I have  a suit  to  the  sovereign  of 
Love, 

If  it  may  stand  with  the  honour  of  the  court, 
To  change  the  question  but  from  love  to 
valour, 

To  bear  it  said,  but  what  true  valour  is, 


Which  oft  begets  trueJove. 

Lat.  It  is  a q estion 

Fit  for  the  court  to  take  true  knowledge  of, 
And  hath  my  just  assent. 

Pru.  Content. 

Bea.  Content.  [hit  oath. 

fra.  Content  I am  content,  give  him 
Host.  Herbert  Level,  **  I'hou  slialt  swear 
upon  the  '^reslament  of  Love,  to  make 
“ answer  to  this  (|uc5tiois  propounded  to 
**  thee  by  the  court,  \Vhat  true  valour  is } 

**  and  therein  to  tell  the  truUi,  the  whole 
**  truth,  and  nothing  but  (he  truth.  So 
**  help  thee  Love,  and  thy  bright  sword  at 
“ need.’* 

Lo-c.  So  help  me,  Love,  and  my  good 
sword  at  need. 

It  is  the  greatest  virtue,  and  the  safety 
Of  all  mankind,  the  object  of  its  danger. 

A certain  mean  ’twixt  tear  and  confidence : 

No  inconsiderate  rashness,  or  vain  appetite 
Of  false  encountring  formidable  tilings; 

But  a true  science  of  distinguishing 
What’s  good  or  evil.  It  springs  out  of  reason. 
And  intends  to  perfect  honesty,  the  scope 
Is  always  honour,  and  the  public  good: 

It  is  no  valour  for  a private  cause. 

Bea.  No  ? not  for  reputation  ? 

Lov.  'rhat’s  man’s  idol, 

Set  up  'gainst  God,  tlie  maker  of  all  law*. 

Who  hath  commanded  us  we  should  not 
kdl; 

And  yet  we  say,  we  must  for  reputation. 

What  honest  man  can  either  fear  his  own, 

Or  else  will  hurt  another's  reputation } 

Fear  to  do  base,  unworthy  things,  is  valour  ; 

If  they  be  done  to  us,  tosuficr  them 
Is  valour  too.  'i'he  office  of  a man 
That’s  truly  valiant,  is  considerable 
'rhree  ways:  the  first  is  in  respect  of  matter. 
Which  still  is  in  danger  ; in  respect  of  form. 
Wherein  he  nnisl  preserve  ins  dignity ; ^ 

And  in  the  end,  w hich  must  be  ever  lawful. 
lat.  But  men,  when  they  are  heated,  an4 
in  passion. 

Cannot  consider. 

L(JV.  rheti  it  is  not  valour. 

I never  thought  an  angry  person  valiant : 

Virtue  is  never  aide<l  by  a vice. 

What  need  is  there  of  anger  and  of  tumult, 
When  reason  can  do  the  same  things,  or 
more? 

Bea.  O yes,  ’tin  profitable,  and  of  use ; 

It  makes  u's  fierce,  and  fit  to  undertake. 

Lox.  Why,  so  will  driuk  make  us  both 
bold  and  rash, 


* And  lei  her  footman  beat  the  bason  afore  her.'}  Alluding  to  the  custom  of  old, 
when  bawds  and  other  infamous  persons  were  carted.  A mob  of  people  used  to  precede 
them,  Beating  basons,  and  other  utensils  of  the  same  kind,  to  make  ihc  noise  and  tumult  the 
bigger,  'i  hus  Stow  describes  the  punishment  of  a priest,  who  was  taken  in  criminal  con- 
versation with  another  man’s  wife  ; 'I'he  first  day  he  rode  in  a carry  ; the  second,  on  a 
horse,  his  face  to  the  horse-tail ; the  third,  led  betwixt  Iwaine  ; and  every  day  rting  with 
**  tfosons.**  This  explains  a passage  in  the  Si/ent  fPoman,  where  Morose,  amongst  other 
execrations  on  the  barber  Cutbeard,  says,  “ Let  there  be  no  bawd  carted  that  year,  to 
'*  employ  a bason  of  his."  Act  3,  scene  5. 
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Or  pbremie  if  you  will ; do  these  make 
Taliant  I 

They  arc  pour  helps,  and  rirtue  needs  them 
not 

No  man  it  valianter  by  being  angij, 

But  be  that  could  not  valiant  be  without : 
So  that  it  comes  not  in  the  aid  of  virtue. 

But  in  the  stead  of  it 
Zof.  He  holds  the  right. 

Lm.  And  ’tis  an  odious  kind  of  remedy. 
To  owe  our  health  to  a disease. 

Tip.  If  man 

Should  follow  the  dictamen  of  his  passion. 

He  could  not  ’scape 

Bea.  I'o  discompose  himself. 
lot.  According  to  don  Lewis  ! 

Host.  Or  Caranza ! 

Bot.  Good  colonel  Glorious,  whilst  we 
treat  of  valour. 

Dismiss  yourself. 

Lot.  You  are  not  concern’d. 

Zoo.  Go  drink, 

And  congregate  the  hostlers  and  the  tapsters. 
The  under'K)fticers  o’  your  regiment ; 
Compose  with  them,  and  be  not  angry  va- 
liant [Tipto  goa  oui. 

Bea.  How  does  that  differ  irom  true  va- 
lour ? 

Zoo.  llius. 

In  the  elGcient,  or  that  wliich  makes  it: 

For  it  proceeds  from  passion,  not  from 
judgment ; [there 

Then  brute  lieasts  have  it,  wicked  persons ; 
It  differs  in  the  subject ; in  the  form, 

•Tis  carried  rashly,  and  with  violence : 

Then  i’  the  end,  where  it  respects  not  truth. 
Or  public  honesty,  but  mere  revenge. 

Now  confident,  and  undertaking  vmour. 
Sways  from  the  true,  two  other  ways,  as 
being  [strength, 

A trust  in  our  own  faculties,  skill,  or 
And  not  the  right,  or  conscience  o’  tlie 
cause,  [the  victory, 

I'hat  works  it;  then  i’  the  end,  which  is 
And  not  the  honour. 

Bea  But  the  ignorant  valour. 

That  knows  not  why  it  undertakes,  but 
doth  it 

T’  escape  the  infamy  merely—— 

Zoo.  Is  worst  of  all : 

That  valour  liesi’  the  eyes  ofthe  lookers  on  ; 
And  is  call’d  valour  with  a witness. 

Bea,  Right.  [about. 

Zoo.  The  things  true  valour’s  exercis’d 
Are  poverty,  restraint,  captivity, 
Banishment,  loss  of  children,  long  disease  : 

‘ 'I'he  least  is  death.  Here  valour  is  beheld. 
Property  seen ; about  these  it  is  present : 
Not  trivial  things;  which  but  require  our 
confidence. 


[Act  i.  Scene  4. 

And  yet  to  those  we  must  object  ourselves. 
Only  for  honesty : if  any  other 
Respects  be  mixt,  we  quite  put  out  her  light. 
.\nd  as  all  knowledge,  when  it  is  remov’d. 
Or  separate  from  justice,  is  call’d  craft. 
Rather  tlian  wisdom  : so  a mind  affecting. 
Or  undertaking  dangers,  for  ambition. 

Or  any  self-pretext,  not  for  tlie  publick. 
Deserves  the  name  of  daring,  not  of  valour. 
And  over-daring  is  as  great  a vice. 

As  ovei^fearing. 

Lot.  Yes,  and  often  mater. 

Lot.  But  as  it  is  not  ue  mere  punishment. 
But  cause,  tliat  makes  a martyr ; so  it  is  not 
Figliting,  or  dying,  but  tlie  manner  of  it. 
Renders  a man  himself.  A valiant  man 
Ought  not  to  undergo,  or  tempt  a danger. 
But  worthily,  and  by  selected  ways : 

He  undertakes  with  reason,  not  by  chance. 
His  valour  is  the  salt  to  his  other  virtues. 
They  are  all  season’d  without  it.  The  w»t- 
ing-maids. 

Or  the  concomitants  of  it,  are  his  patience. 
His  magnanimity,  hit  confidence, 

HU  constancy,  security,  and  quiet ; 

He  ean  assure  himself  against  all  rumour  ' 
Despaire  of  nothing ! lauglis  at  contumelies ! 
As  knowing  himself  advanced  in  a height 
Where  injury  cannot  reach  him,  nor  asper- 
sion 

Touch  him  with  soil ! 

Lad.  Most  manly  utter’d  ail  i 
As  if  Achilles  bad  the  chair  in  valour. 

And  Hercules  were  but  a lecturer ! 

Who  would  not  bang  upon  those  lips  for 
ever  ‘ ! [them ; 

That  strike  such  musick ! I could  run  on 
But  modesty  is  such  a school-mistress 
To  keep  our  sex  in  awe. 

Pru.  Or  you  can  feign  ; my 
Subtle  and  ^sembling  lady  mistress. 

Lot.  1 fear  she  means  it,  Pru,  in  too  good 
earnest ! 

Zor.  The  purpose  of  an  injury  ’tis  to  vex 
.4nd  trouble  me  ; now  nothing  can  do  that 
To  him  that’s  valiant.  He  th^  is  affected 
With  the  least  injury,  it  lets  than  it 
It  is  but  reasonable  to  conclude 
That  should  be  stronger,  still,  which  hurts, 
than  that 

Which  is  hurt  Now  no  wickedness  is 
stronger 

'Ilian  what  opposeth  it : not  fortune's  sel4 
When  the  encounters  virtue,  but  comes  off 
Both  lame  and  less ! why  should  a wise  man 
then 

Confess  himself  the  weaker,  by  the  feeling 
Of  a fool’s  wrong  I there  may  an  injury 
Be  meant  me.  1 may  chuse,  if  I will  take  it. 
But  we  are  now  come  to  that  delicacy 


* The  LEAST  fa  death.]  Our  author  means,  that  death,  a natural  and  necessary  evil,  is, 
of  all  others,  the  leatt  feared  or  regarded  by  the  truly  magnanimous  and  brave. 

‘ IVho  would  no<  BANC  up  ihot^ips  for  ever  /]  'rhe  passion  of  this  speech  is  lost  by  the 
negligence  of  tlie  printer,  who  lias  here  given  us  A«ng  up,  for  Aoitg  upon,  a nervous  poetical 
expression. 
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Act  4.  Scene  4.] 

Ami  tendeniea  of  seme,  we  think  an  inso- 
lence [than  deeds ; 

Wane  than  an  injury,  bare  words  worse 
We  ace  not  so  mucli  troubled  with  the 
wrong,  [children. 

As  with  the  opinion  of  the  wrong;  like 
We  are  made  afraid  with  visors  ! such  poor 
sounds 

As  is  the  lie,  or  common  words  of  spight. 
Wise  laws  thought  never  worthy  a revenge ; 
And  ’tis  the  narrowness  of  human  nature. 
Our  poverty,  and  beggary  of  spirit. 

To  take  exception  at  these  things.  He 
laughM  at  me ! 

He  broke  a jest ! a tliird  took  place  of  me  ! 
Mow  most  ridiculous  quarrels  are  all  these ' ? 
Notes  of  a queasie  and  sick  stomach,  la- 
bouring 

With  want  of  a true  injury  ! the  main  part 
Of  the  wrong,  is  nur  vice  of  our  taking  it. 
iai.  Or  our  interpreting  it  to  be  such. 
Lob.  You  take  it  rightly.  If  a woman,  or 
child 

Oive  me  the  lie,  would  I be  angry } no. 

Not  if  1 were  i’  my  wits,  sure  1 should 
think  it 

No  spice  of  a disgrace.  No  more  is  theirs. 
If  I will  think  it,  s(bo  are  to  be  held 
in  as  contemptible  a rank,  or  worse. 

1 am  kept  out  a masque,  sometime  thrust 
out,  [word. 

Made  wait  a day,  two,  three,  for  a great 
Which  (when  it  comes  forth)  is  all  frown 
and  forehead  ! [anger  ! 

What  laughter  should  this  breed,  rather  than 
Out  of  the  tumult  of  so  many  errors, 

ToImI  with  contemplation,  mine  own  quiet 
If  a great  person  do  me  an  affront, 

A giant  of  the  time,  sure  I « ill  bear  it 
Or  out  of  patience,  or  necessity ! 

Shall  I do  more  for  fear,  than  for  my 
judgment } 

For  me  now  to  be  angry  with  Hodge  HufUe, 
Or  Burst  (bis  broken  charge),  if  he  be  saucy. 
Or  our  own  type  of  Spanfsli  valour,  Tipto,’ 
(Who  were  he  now  nrcessiled  to  beg. 
Would  ask  an  alms,  like  Conde  Olivares) 
Were  just  to  make  niy  self,  such  a vain 
animal 

As  one  of  them.  If  light  wrongs  touch  roe 
not. 

No  more  shall  great ; if  not  a few,  not 
many.  [find 

There’s  nought  so  sacred  with  us  but  may 
A sacrilegious  person,  yet  the  tiling  Is 
No  less  divine,  ’cause  the  ptopBane  can 
reach  it. 

He  is  shot-free,  in  battle  is  not  hurt. 

Not  he  that  is  not  hit.  So  he  is  valiant, 
7'hat  /iclds  not  unto  wrongs  ; not  h<  that 
'scapes  ’em : 


They  that  do  pull  down  chufehes,  and  de- 
face [head. 

The  holiest  altars,  cannot  hurt  the  (rod- 
A calm  wise  man  may  shew  as  much  true 
valour. 

Amidst  these  popular  provocations, 

As  can  an  able  captain  shew  security 
By  his  brave  conduct,  through  an  enemy’s 
country. 

A wise  man  never  goes  the  people’s  way : 
But  as  the  planets  still  move  contrary 
To  the  world’s  motion  ; so  doth  he,  to 
opinion. 

He  will  examine,  if  those  accidents 
(Which  common  fame  calls  injuries)  happen 
to  him 

Deservedly,  or  no ) Come  Uiey  deservedly. 
They  are  no  wrongs  then,  but  hit  piinitle 
ments : ' 

If  undeservedly,  and  be  not  guilty. 

The  doer  of  them,  first,  should  blush,  not  he. 
Lot.  Excellent 
Uca,  'I'ruth,  and  right 
fra.  An  oracle 

Could  not  have  spoken  more ! < 

Lad.  Been  more  believ’d ! 

Pru.  The  whole  court  runs  into  your  sen- 
tence, sir  1 

.4nd  see  your  second  hour  is  almost  ended, 
fauf.  It  cannot  be  O clip  the  wings  of 
time. 

Good  Pru,  or  make  him  stand  still  withfa 
charm. 

Distil  the  gout  into  it,  cramps,  all  diseases 
1’’  arrest  him  in  the  toot,  and  fix  him  here : 
O,  for  an  engine,  to  keep  back  ill  clocks  j 
Or  make  the  sun  forget  bis  motion  1 
If  I but  knew  what  dnnk  the  time  now  lov’d. 
To  set  my  Trundle  at  him,  mine  own  Bor- 
haby ! n'o-mas. 

Pru.  M hy  ? I’ll  consult  our  Shelee-nieii, 
Nur.  Er  grac  Chrrnt. 

Hta.  M ake  her  not. 

Nur.  Tozuer  cen  cuppan 
D'usquc  t>agh  doonc. 

Pru.  I’sque-bagh's  her  drink. 

But  ’twi’  not  make  the  time  drunk. 

Hott.  As’t  hath  her. 

Away  with  her,  my  lord,  but  marry  her 
first,  Pru.  [lady. 

Pru.  I,  that’ll  be  sport  anoq  too  for  niy 
But  she  liatb  other  game  to  Hy  at  yet : 

The  hour  is  come,  your  kiss. ' 

Lad.  My  sen'ant’s  song,  first. 

Pru.  1 say  the  kiss,  first ; and  I to  en- 
join’d it : 

At  your  own  peril,  do,  make  the  contempt. 
Lad.  Well,  sir,  you  must  be  pay’d,  and 
legally. 

Pru.  Nay  nothing,  sir,  beyond. 

Lob.  One  more 1 except. 


' Haza  motl  ridiculous  marrtls  ore  uU  these  T]  It  is  not  improbable,  that  the  zeal  ami 
good  sense  our  autliur  hath  expressed  against  the  senseless  and  impious  mode  of  duelling, 
so  prevalent  at  that  time,  might  contrib&e  to  raise  a party  against  him  in  order  to  damn 
bis  play,  wbicb  accouati  for  its  want  of  success,  when  represented  on  the  stage. 
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This  was  but  Iialf  a kiss,  and  I would 
change  it. 

Pru.  The  court’s  HissoU’d,  remov’d,  and 
the  |)’ay  ended. 

No  sound,  or  air  of  love  more,  I decree  it. 

Lov.  From  what  a happiness  hath  tiiat  one 
w ord 

niipown  mr  into  the  gulf  of  misery  ? 

To  what  a l>ottoinless  despair  ? liow  like 
A court  removing,  or  an  ended  play. 

Shews  my  abrupt  precipitate  estate, 

By  how  iiuich  more  my  vain  hopes  were 
increas’d 

By  these  false  hours  of  conversation  ? 

Did  not  1 prophesy  this  of  myself, 

Aud  gave  tlie  true  pro^noslicks  ? O my 
brain  ! [geal’d ! 

How  art  thou  turned  ! and  my  blood  con- 
My  sinews  slackned ! and  my  marrow  melted ! 
TKat  I remember  not  where  I have  been. 
Or  what  I am  ! only  my  tongue’s  on  fire ; 
And  burning  downward,  hurls  foilh  coals 
anu  cinders, 

To  tell,  this  temple  of  love  will  soon  be 
ashes ! ftress. 

Come  indignation,  now,  and  he  my  mis- 
No  more  of  Love’s  ungrateful  tyranny ; 

His  w heel  of  torture,  and  his  pits  ot  bird- 
lime. 

His  nets  of  nooses,  whirl-pools  of  vexation, 
His  mills,  to  grind  his  servants  into  powder^ 
1 will  go  catch  the  w ind  first  in  a sieve, 
Weigh  smoak,  and  measure  shadow  s,  plough 
the  water ; 

And  sow  my  hopes  there,  ere  I stay  in  love. 

Lot.  My  jealousy  is  off,  I am  now  secure. 

Lov.  i*arewell  the  craft  of  crocodiles, 
women’s  piety. 

And  practice  of  it,  in  this  art  of  flattering. 
And  tooling  men.  1 ha’  not  lost  my  reason, 
Though  1 have  lent  my  self  out  for  two 
hours, 

Thus  to  be  badlcd  by  a chamber-maid. 

And  the  good  actor,  her  lady,  afore  mine 
host 


[Act  4.  Scene  4. 

Of  the  Light-Heart,  here,  that  hath  laaeht 
Host.  Who,  I?  at  all— 

Lnv.  I.dugh  on,  sir,  I'll  to  bed  and  sleep, 
And  dream  away  tlie  vapour  of  love,  if 
th’  house 

iVnd  your  leer  drunkards  let  me  *. 

Lad.  Pru. 

Pru.  Sweet  madam. 

Lad.  Why  would  you  let  him  gothus^ 
Pru.  In  whose  power 
Was  itto  stay  him,  prop’ rer  than  niylady’i? 
Lad.  Why,  in  her  lady's?  are  not  you 
the  sovereign  ? 

Pru.  Would  you  m conscience,  madam, 
lia’  me  vex 
His  patience  more? 

Lid.  Not  but  apply  the  cure, 

Now  it  is  vext. 

Ptu.  That’s  but  one  body’s  work: 

Two  cannot  do  the  same  thing  handsomely. 
Lad.  But  had  not  you  the  authority  abso* 
lute  ? [lady  Frampul, 

Pru.  And  were  not  you  i’  rebellion, 
From  the  beginning? 

Lad.  1 was  somewhat  froward, 

I must  confess,  but  frowardness  sometime 
Becomes  a beauty,  being  but  a visor 
Put  on.  You’ll  let  a lady  wear  her  masque, 
Pru. 

Pru.  But  how  do  1 know,  when  her 
ladyship  is  pleas’d 

To  leave  it  otf,  except  she  tell  me  so  ? 
lad.  You  might  have  known  that  by  my 
looks,  and  language. 

Had  you  been  but  regar^lant,  or  observant 
One  wonran  reads  another’s  character, 
Without  the  tedious  trouble  of  deciphering, 
If  she  but  give  lier  mind  to’t;  you  knew 
well. 

It  could  not  sort  with  any  reputation 
Of  mine,  to  come  in  hret,  having  stood  out 
So  long,  w'ithout  conditions  for  mine  honour. 
Pra.  I thought  you  did  expect  none, 
you  so  jeer’d  him. 

And  put  him  off  with  scorn' 


* Lov.  ni  to  bed  and  sleep. 

If  PC  house,  and  your  leer  drunkards /e^  me.]  The  word  occurs  before  m 
Bartiiolomeu'-J'air ; **  Fhe  author  doth  promise  a strutting  horsc-courser,  with  a leer 

**  drunkard,  two  or  three  to  attend  him,  in  as  good  equipage  as  you  would  wish.”  JndueU 
And  though  the  meaning  of  the  word  leer  cannot  very  easily  be  settled,  the  expre^ 
sion  seems  in  both  places  to  denote  noisy,  laughing,  roaring  drunkards:  and  this 
observation  will  give  light  to  a passage  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  which  the  iiigenioi^ 
editor  could  not  so  readily  explain.  Launcelot,  in  Monsieur  Thomas,  act  4.  sc.  2,  is 
describing  a riot,  or  frolick,  as  the  modems  call  it,  which  his  young  master  had  engaged  in 
the  night  before : and  in  relating  the  incidents  of  this  action,  he  has  ti)C  following  phrase  i 

**  Footra  for  leers  and  leerings; O the  noise, 

**  Fhc  noise  we  made.” 

Mr.  Sew'ard,  not  finding  a meaning  to  leers  and  leerings  that  would  suit  the  context,  proposes 
taxes  and  laxovers  as  a conjectural  emendation,  but  docs  not  venture  to  insert  it  in  the  text. 
But  leers  and  leerings  seem  to  signify  the  same  with  leer-drunkards,  and  le^-<^nkings,  tfd 
tliis  sense  of  it  agrees  well  with  the  context ; as  if  he  had  said,  the  most  jovial  set  ot  nwsy 
bacchanalian  drunkards  were  sons  of  silence  aud  calm  midnight,  compared  to  the  clamosr 
and  tunniU  wc  raised  on  tliis  occasion. 

**  F«xitra  for  leers  and  leerings:  O the  noise, 

1 Ik'  noiic  we  made.”— — — 
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Act  5.  Scene  1.] 

Lad.  Who,  I,  with  scorn  ? 

I (lid  express  my  love  to  idolatry  rather, 
And  so  am  justly  plaeu’d,  not  understood. 

Pru.  I swear  I thought  you  had  dis- 
sembled, madam. 

And  doubt  you  do  so  yet. 

Lad.  Dull,  stimid  wench  ! 

Stay  i’  thy  state  of  ignorance  still,  be  damn’d ; 
An 'idiot  chambermaid  ! bath  all  my  care, 
M y breeding  thee  in  fuhion,  thy  rich  clothes. 
Honour,  and  titles  wrought  no  brighter 
effects 

On  thy  dark  soul  than  thus  I Well!  go  thy 
ways ; 

Were  not  the  tay  lot’s  wife  to  be  demolish’d, 
Kuin’d,  uncas'd,  thou  should' st  be  she,  1 
vow. 

Pru.  Why,  take  your  spangled  properties, 
your  gown 
Ad  scarft. 

Ijtd.  Pru,  Pru,  what  dost  thou  mean? 

Pru.  I will  not  buy  this  play-boy 's  bravery 
At  such  a price,  to  be  upbraided  for  it. 
Thus,  every  minute. 

Lad.  Take  it  not  to  heart  so. 

Pru.  The  taylor’s  wife  ? there  was  a word 
of  scorn ! 

lad.  It  was  a word  fell  from  me,  Pru,  by 
chance. 

Pru.  Good  madam,  please  to  undeceive 
yourself, 

I know  when  words  do  slip,  and  when  they 
are  darted 


I With  all  their  b'ittemess:  uncas’d,  demo' 
I lish'd  i 

An  idiot — chambermaid,  stupid,  and  dull  ? 
Be  damn’d  fur  ignorance  ? I will  be  so ; 

And  think  1 do  deserve  it,  that,  and  more. 
Much  more  1 do. 

Lad,  Here  comes  mine  host  I no  crying  I 
Good  Pru.  Where  is  my  servant  Lovel, 
host? 

Hott.  You  ha’ sent  him  up  to  bed,  would 
you  would  follow  him  I 
And  make  my  house  amends ! 

Lad.  Would  you  advise  it  ? 

Host.  I woulil  1 could  command  it.  My 
Light  Heart 

Should  leap  till  midnight. 

Lad.  Pray  thee  be  not  sullen, 

I yet  must  ha’  tliy  counsel.  Tliou  shalt 
wear,  Pru, 

The  new  gown  yet. 

Pru.  After  tlie  taylor’s  wife? 

Lad  Come,  be  not  angry,  or  griev’d : 1 
have  a project. 

Host.  Wake  Sheelee-nien  Thomas!  is 
this  your  heraldry? 

And  keeping  of  reimrds,  to  loose  the  main  ? 
Where  is  vour  charge  ? 

Nur.  Gra  Chreest ! 

Host.  Go  ask  th’  oracle 
O’  the  bottle,  at  your  girdle,  there  yoa 
lost  it : 

You  are  a sober  setter  of  the  watch. 


A C T V. 


SCENE  I. 

Host,  Pig. 

Host.  /^OME,FlyandLegacy,  the  bird 
o’  tjie  Heart : 

lYinie  insect  of  the  inn,  professor,  quarter- 
master. 

As  ever  thou  deserved’st  thy  daily  drink, 
Padling  in  sack,  and  licking  i’  the  same. 
Now  shew  thyself  an  implement  of  price. 
And  help  to  raise  a nap  to  us,  out  of  nothing. 
Thow  saw’st  ’em  married  ? 

Ply.  1 do  think  1 did. 

And  beard  the  words,  Philip,  I take  thee, 
Lztice. 

I gave  her  too,  was  then  the  father  Fly, 

And  heard  the  priest  do  his  part,  fcw  as  five 
nobles 

Would  lead  him  i’  the  lines  of  matrimony. 
Host.  Where  were  they  married  ? 

Ply.  1’  the  new  stable. 

Host,  Ominous! 


I ha’  known  many  a church  been  made  a 
stable. 

But  not  a stable  made  a church  till  now ; 

1 wish  ’em  joy.  Fly,  was  he  a full  priest  ? 
Ply.  He  belly’d  for  it,  had  bis  velvet 
sleeves,  [gown. 

And  his  branch'd  cassock,  a side-sweeping 
All  his  formalities,  a good  cramm’d  divine T 
I went  not  far  to  fetch  him,  the  next  inn. 
Where  he  was  lodg’d,  for  the  action. 

Host,  Had  they  a licence  ? 

Ply,  Licence  of  love,  I saw  no  other, 
and  purse 

To  pay  the  duties  both  of  church  and  house; 
The  angels  flew  about. 

Host.  Those  birds  send  lutdt : 

And  mirth  will  follow.  I had  thought  to  ha’ 
sacrific’d,  [Ely. 

To  merriment  to-night,  i’  my  Light-Ileart, 
And  like  a noble  poet,  to  have  had 
My  last  act  best : but  ail  fails  i’  the  plot. 
Lovel  Is  gone  to  bed;  the  lady  Frampul 
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And  sov’rcipn  Pru  fall’n  out : Tipto  and  \i\% 
regiment 

Of  mine-men,  all  drunk  dumb,  from  his 
\\hoop  Harmhy,  [tropU  ks. 

To  his  hoop  iVundle : they  are  hib  two 
No  project  to  rear  b.ngh.ter  on,  Imt  tiiu, 

The  marriage  of  lord  IV'^of.jft  with 
Stay!  wh-t  is  here!  tt.'sattingovnn  deem’d! 
Aiui  Pru  restor’d  in’t  to  her  lady’s  grace  ! 
J’ly.  She  is  set  forth  iii’l  I rigg’d  for  some 
employment ! 

Host.  An  embassy  at  least  ! 

77//.  Some  treaty  of  state  ! 

^Mosi.  ’Tis  a fine  tack  about ! and  worth 
the  observing. 

SCENE  II. 

Lady,  Vrudence,  Host,  Fly, 

Lad.  Sweet  Pru,  I,  now  thou  art  a queen 
indeed ! [’em  ! 

These  robes  do  royally  ! and  thou  bccom’st 
So  they  do  thee  ! rich  garments  only  fit 
The  parties  they  are  ma<ie  for ! they  shame 
others. 

How  did  they  shew  on  goody  Taylor’s  back! 
V'kc  a caparison  for  a sow,  t»od  save  us ! ‘ 
Thy  putting  ’em  on  hath  purg’d,  and  hal- 
low’d em  (nicks. 

From  ail  pollution  meant  by  the  inecha- 
JPru.  Hang  him,  poor  snip,  a secular 
shop-wit! 

H’  hatli  nought  but  his  sheers  to  claim  by, 
and  his  measures : 

His  prentice  may  as  well  put  in  for  his 
And  plead  a stitcK.  [needle. 

Lad.  I'hey  have  no  taint  in  ’em 
Now  of  the  taylor, 

Pru.  Yes,  of  his  wife’s  handies, 

Thus  thick  o’  fat ; I smell  Vm,  o’  the  say. 
Lad.  It  IS  restorative,  Pru  ! with  thy  but 
chafing  it, 

A barren  hind's  grease  may  work  miracles, 
t ind  but  his  chamber-door,  and  he  will  rise 
To  thee  I or  it  thou  pleasest,  feign  to  Ik* 
The  wretched  party  herself,  and  com’st 
unto  him 

In  forma  pauperis,  to  crave  the  aid 
Ol  his  knight-errant  valour,  to  the  rescue 
Of  tiiy  distressed  robes ! name  but  thy 
gown, 

And  he  will  rise  to  that! 


[Act  5.  Scenes 

Pru.  ril  fire  the  charm  first, 

I had  rather  die  in  a ditch  with  mistress 
Shore,  [lias  it, 

Without  a smock,  as  the  pitiful  matter 
'Phan  owe  my  wit  to  clothes,  or  ha’  it  be- 
holden. 

Host.  Still  spirit  of  Pru  ! 

Fly.  And  smelling  o’  the  sovereign ! 

Pru.  No,  I will  tell  him,  as  it  is  indeed ; 

I come  from  the  fine  froward,  Frampul  lady, 
Once  was  run  mad  with  pride,  wild  with 
self-love ; [Korn’d  her. 

But  late  cncountring  a wise  man,  who 
And  knew'  the  way  to  his  own  bed,  without 
Borrowing  lier  warming-pan,  she  hath  re- 
cover’d 

Part  of  her  wits;  so  much  as  to  consider 
How  far  she  iiath  trespass’d,  upon  whom, 
and  how. 

And  now  sits  penitent  and  solitary. 

Like  the  forsaken  turtle,  in  the  volary 
Df  llw  Light- Heart,  the  cage,  she  lath 
abus’d, 

Mourning  her  folly,  weeping  at  the  height 
She  measures  with  her  eyes,  from  whence 
she  is  kill’ll,  [wood. 

Since  she  did  branch  it  on  the  top  o’  the 
Lad.  i pr’y  tliee,  Pru,  aljuse  me  enough, 
that’s  use  me 

As  thou  Ihiiik’bt  lit,  any  coarse  way,  to 
humble  me, 

Or  bring  me  home  again,  or  Lnvclon: 
Thou  dust  not  know  niy  sufferings,  what  I 
feci,  [freeze, 

My  fires  and  fears  arc  met ; I burn  and 
My  liver’s  one  great  coal,  my  heart  shrunk  up 
NN'ith  all  the  fibres,  and  the  mass  of  blood 
Within  me,  is  a standing  lake  of  fire. 

Curl’d  with  the  cold  w ind  of  my  gelid  sighs, 
That  drive  a drill  of  sleet  through  all  my 
body. 

And  shoot  a February  through  iny  veins. 
Until  [ sec  him,  I am  drunk  with  thirst, 
And  surfeited  witli  hunger  of  his  presence. 

* i know  not  w her  I am,  or  no,  or  speak, 
Or  whether  thou  dost  hear  me. 

Pru.  bpare  expressions. 

I’ll  once  more  venture  for  your  ladyship, 
you  will  use  your  fortunes  revcrendly. 
Lad.  Beligiously,  dear  Pru;  Love  and 
his  mother,  [altars, 

I’ll  build  them  several  churches,  shrines,  and 
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* Like  a comparison  far  a s<nv,  God  save  us  /]  I will  not  afiirm  tlial  comparison  for  a 
SOW',  is  a corruption,  as  it  may  possibly  allude  to  a homely  proverb  we  have  amonKt  iw» 
but  should  the  reader  be  inclined  to  think  the  present  reading  erroneous,  we  may  alter  it, 
without  departing  widely  from  the  traces  of  the  letters,  by  substituting « frtpomoM. 

Since  the  writing  of  these  notes,  1 was  favoured  with  the  edition  o!  this  play,  in  8vo,  of 
1631 ; and  in  lhatl  had  the  satisfaction  of  fimling  the  conjectural  emendatioDs  1 have  made, 
confirmed  ; and  in  particular,  cajHtrison  is  here  the  reading  of  that  edition. 

* I knmvnot  where  lam,  or  no.']  inure  has  no  relation  to  place,  but  is  here  only  » 
contraction  of  tc  cr/ii  r,  ami  is  sprit  in  the  edition  of  1631  in  the  manner  it  is  given  above: 
and  our  author  so  uses  it  in  his  epigrams  ; 

**  Wlio  shall  doubt,  Donne,  whir  I a poet  be, 

“ Whcii  I dare  send  iiiy  epigrams  to  thee?” 
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Act  5.  Scene  4.] 

And  6ver  head,  I’ll  have,  in  the  glass 
windows, 

The  story  of  this  day  be  painted,  round. 

For  the  poor  laity  of  love  to  read, 
ril  make  myself  their  book,  nay,  their 
example. 

To  bid  them  take  occasion  by  the  forelock. 
And  play  no  after-games  of  love  hereafter. 
Jiost.  And  here  your  host,  and’s  Fiy, 
witness  your  vows. 

And  like  two  lucky  birds,  bring  the  (>rusage 
Of  a loud  jest:  lord  Beautort  iiiam'cd  is. 
iMd.  Ha* 

Fiy.  AlUto-be-marrieil. 

Pru.  '1  0 whom,  not  your  son  ? 

Htist.  '1  he  same,  Pru.  If  her  ladyship 
could  take  truce 

A little  with  her  passion,  and  give  way 
To  their  mirth  now  running. 

Lad.  Huns  it  mirth,  let  t come, 

It  >hall  be  well  receiv’d,  and  much  made 
of  it.  [conception. 

Pru.  \\  c must  of  this,  it  was  our  own 

S C E N E HI. 

Laiimer.  [To  thcm.’i 

Lot.  Boom  for  green  rushes,  raise  the 
lidlers,  chamlH^nain, 

Cali  up  the  house  in  arms. 

Host.  This  will  rouze  Love), 

Piy.  And  bring  him  on  too. 

Lot.  Sheel^e-mrn 

Runs  like  a heifer,  bitten  with  the  brieze, 
About  the  court,  crying  on  Fly,  and  cursing. 
ply.  I'or  what,  my  lord  ? 

Lot.  Yo*  were  beit  hear  that  from  her, 

It  IS  no  odice,  Fly,  hts  rny  relation. 

Here  come  the  h.ippy  couple  ! Joy,  lord 
Beaufort. 

Ply.  :\nd  my  young  larly  loo. 

Host.  Much  joy,  my  lord  ! 

SCENE  IV. 

Beat^'ortf  Frank,  Ssrvuni. 

Beau,  i thank  you  all ; I thank  thee, 
father  Fly. 

Madam,  my  cousin,  you  look  discompos’d, 
I have  been  bold  with  a sallad  after  supper, 
O’ y our  own  leltice  here. 

Lid.  You  have,  iny  lord. 

Hut  laws  of  hos|>itality,  and  fair  riles. 

Would  have  made  me  acquainted. 

Beau,  r your  own  liouse, 

1 do  acknowledge:  else  I much  had  trespass’d. 
But  in  an  inn,  and  public,  where  there  is 
licence 

Of  all  community ; a pardon  o’  course 
May  be  su’d  out.  « 

Lit.  It  w ill,  iny  lord,  and  carry  it. 


I do  not  see,  how  any  storm  or  tempest 
Can  help  it  now. 

Pru.  i‘he  thing  being  dene  and  past, 

Yet  bear  it  wisely,  and  hke  a lady  of 
judgment. 

Bcfi.  M)c  is  tlut,  secretary  Pru. 

Fra.  Why  secretary, 

My  wise  lord  ? w your  brain  lately  married  ! 

Bea.  Your  reign  is  ended,  Pru,  no  sove- 
reign now  : 

Your  date  U out,  and  dignity  expir’d. 

Fru.  I am  aimull’d,  how  can  1 treat  with 
Lovel, 

Without  a new  commission  ? 

Lnd.  rhv  gown’s  commission. 

Host.  Have  patience,  Pru,  expect,  bid 
the  lorti  joy. 

Pru.  And  this  brave  lady  too.  I wisk 
tliero  joy. 

Pei,  Joy. 

Jut.  Joy. 

Afljoy. 

Host.  I,  the  liouie  full  of  joy. 

Ply.  Play  the  IwUs ; fidlers,  crack  your 
strings  with  joy. 

Pru.  But  lady  La;tice,  you  skew’d  a 
neglect 

Cn-to-be*pardt»n’d,  to’ards  my  lady,  your 
kinswoman, 

Not  to  advise  with  her. 

Bea.  Good  politic  Pru, 

Urge  not  your  state  advice,  your  after-wit*; 
’Tis  near  upbraiding.  Get  our  bed  ready, 
chamDerlaiii,  [ceils, 

An<l,  host,  a bride-cup  ; you  have  rare  con- 
And  good  ingredients ; ever  an  old  host, 
Upo*  the  road,  has  his  provocative  drinks. 

Lut.  He  is  either  a good  bawd,  or  a phy- 
sician. 

Bca.  ’ Fwas  well  he  heard  you  not,  his 
back  was  turn’d. 

A bed,  the  genial  bed,  a brace  of  boys 
To-night  i play  for. 

Pru.  Give  us  points,  my  lord. 

Bea.  Here  take ’em,  Pru,  my  cod-piece 
* point,  and  all.  [^ys. 

I ha’ clasps,  ni  V Lartice’  arms,  here  take ’em. 
What,  is  the*chambfr  ready  ? S^icak,  why 
stare  you 
On  one  another? 

Jnr.  No,  sir. 

Bea.  And  why  no  \ 

Jot.  My  master  has  forhid  it.  He  yet 
doubts, 

That  you  are  married. 

Bea.  Ask  iiis  vicar-general. 

His  Fly,  here. 

Ply,  1 must  make  that  good,  they  are 
marriful. 

Host.  But  1 ‘must  make  it  bad,  niy  hot 
' young  lord. 


* t/>ge  not  your  state  advice,  wur  qfler-wit.]  What  is  the  meaning  of  state  advice  ? 
Grave  advice;  such  as  befits  the  sokmnity  of  a state?  Or  is  it  not  better  to  suppose  it  an 
error,  and  that  stale  advice  was  the  poet's  original  word?  especially  as  the  following 
txpretsioD  seems  to  countenance  the  emendation. 
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[Act  5.  Scene  5. 


Gi’  him  hit  doublet  araiu,  the  air  it  piercing; 
You  may  take  cola,  my  lord.  See  whom 
you  ha’  married, 

Your  host’s  son,  and  a boy. 

Fiy.  Y ou  are  abus’d. 

Lad.  Muchjoy,  my  lord. 

Pru.  If  this  be  your  Lxtitia, 

She’ll  prove  a counterfeit  tnirth,  and  a clip’d 
lady.  [boy ! 

Ser.  A boy,  a boy,  my  lord  has  married  a 
Lai.  Raise  all  the  house  in  shout  and 
laughter,  a boy ! 

Most.  Stay,  what  is  here  ! peace,  rascals, 
stop  your  throats. 

SCENE  V. 

Aurte.  [7b  tAein.] 

That  maggot,  worm,  that  insect ! O my 
child,  [his  face. 

My  daughter ! where’s  that  Fly  ? I’ll  fly  in 
The  Terrain,  let  me  come  to  him. 

Pit/.  Why,  nurse  Sheele? 

Aiir.  Hang  thee,  thou  parasite,  thou  son 
of  cruras  [child. 

And  orts,  thou  hast  undone  me,  and  my 
My  daughter,  my  dear  daughter. 

7/oa<.  What  means  this  I [ruin’d, 

A’ur.  O sir,  my  daughter,  roy  dear  child  is 
By  this  your  Fly,  here,  manied  in  a stable, 
And  sold  unto  a husband. 
fitut.  Stint  thy  cry. 

Harlot,  if  that  be  all,  didst  tbou  not  sell  him 
To  me  for  a boy  ? and  brougbt’st  him  in 
boy’s  tags 

Here  to  my  door,  to  beg  an  alms  of  me  > 
A'ur.  I did,  good  master,  and  I crave 
your  pardon ; 

But  ’tis  my  daughter,  and  a girl. 

/iost.  Why  said’st  thou 
It  was  a boy,  and  sold’st  him  then  to  me 
With  such  entreaty,  for  ten  shillings,  carlin  ? 

A'ur.  Because  you  were  a charitable  man 
I heard,  good  master,  and  would  breed  him 
well, 

I would  ha’  giv’n  him  you  for  nothing;  gladly. 
Forgive  the  lie  o’  my  mouth,  it  was  to  save 
The  fluit  of  my  womb.  A parent’s  needs 
arc  urgent,  [natures. 

And  few  do  know  that  tyrant  o’er  good 
But  you  reliev'd  her,  and  me  too,  tlie 
mother,  [uurse. 

And  took  me  into  your  house  to  be  the 
For  which  heaven  heap  all  blessings  on  your 
head. 

Whilst  there  can  one  be  added  ! 

Hott.  Sure  thou  speak'st 
Quite  like  another  creature  than  th’  hast  liv’d 
Here,  i’  the  house,  a Sheelee-nien  Tliomas, 
An  Irish  beggar. 

A'ur.  So  l am,  God  help  me. 

Host.  What  art  thou  ? tell : the  match 
is  a good  match. 

For  aught  1 see : ritra  the  bells  once  again. 
Bta.  Stint,  I say,  Adlers. 

Lad.  No  going  off,  my  lord. 


Bta.  Nor  coming  on,  sweet  lady,  th'rags 
thus  standing  I 

Fly.  But  what’s  the  heinousness  of  iny 
offence  ? 

Or  the  degrees  of  wrong  you  suffer’d  by  it  ? 
In  having  your  daughter  match’d  thus  hap- 

phy. 

Into  a noble  house,  a brave  young  blood. 
And  a prime  peer  o’  the  realm  ? 

Bta.  Was  that  your  plot,  Flyt 
Gi’  ma  a cloke,  take  her  again  among  you. 
I’ll  none  o’  your  Light-Heart  fosterlings,  no 
inmates. 

Supposititious  fhiits  of  an  host’s  brain. 

And  his  Fly's  hatching,  to  be  put  upon  me. 
There  is  a royal  court  o’  the  Star-chamber, 
Will  scatter  all  these  mists,  disperse  these 
vapours. 

And  clear  the  truth.  Let  beggars  match 
with  beggars. 

That  shall  decide  it.  I will  try  it  there. 
Nut.  Nay,  then,  my  lord,  it’s  not  enough 
I see 

You  arc  licentious,  but  you  will  be  wicked. 
Yo’  are  not  alone  content  to  take  my 
daughter. 

Against  the  law  ; but  having  taken  her. 

You  would  repudiate,  and  cast  her  off. 

Now  at  your  pleasure,  like  a beast  of  power. 
Without  all  cause,  or  colour  of  a cause. 
That,  or  a noble,  or  an  honest  man. 

Should  dare  t’except  against ; her  poverty. 
Is  poverty  a vice  ? 
ilea.  1 h’  age  counts  it  so. 

A'ur.  God  help  your  lordship,  and  your 
peers  that  think  so. 

If  any  be : if  not,  God  bless  them  all. 

And  help  the  number  o’  the  virtuous. 

If  poverty  be  a crime.  You  may  object 
Uur  beggary  to  us,  as  an  accident. 

But  never  deeper,  no  inherent  baseness. 

And  I must  tell  you  now,  young  lord  of  dirt. 
As  an  incensed  mother,  she  hath  more 
And  better  blood  running  i’  those  small 
veins. 

Than  all  the  race  of  Beauforts  have  in  mass. 
Though  they  distil  their  drops  from  the 
left  rib 

Of  John  o'  Gaunt. 

Hott.  Old  mother  o’  records. 

Thou  know’st  her  pedigree  then : whose 
daughter  is  she  > 

Nut.  T he  daughter  and  co-heir  to  the 
lord  Frampul, 

This  lady’s  sister! 

Lad.  Mine  .>  what  is  her  name  ? 

/Vur.  Lititia. 

Lad.  That  was  lost ! 

Nut.  The  true  Lxtitia. 

Lad.  Sister,  O gladness ! then  you  are 
our  inotherl 

Nut.  I am,  dear  daughter. 

Lad.  On  my  knees  1 bless 
The  light  I see  you  by. 

Nut.  And  to  the  author 
Of  that  blest  light,  1 ope  my  other  eye. 
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Act  5.  Scene  5.] 

W hich  hath  almost,  now,  seven  years  been 
shut, 

Dark  as  my  vow  was,  never  to  see  light, 
'nil  such  a light  restor’d  it,  as  iny  children. 
Or  your  dear  father,  who,  I hear,  is  not 
Bea.  Give  me  iny  wife,  1 own  her  now, 
and  will  have  her. 

Ho$l.  But  you  must  ask  my  leave  tint, 
my  young  lord.  [master. 

Leave  is  but  light  Ferret,  go  bolt  your 
Here’s  gear  will  startle  him.  1 cannot  keep 
The  passion  in  me,  I am  e’en  turn’d  child, 
.^ndl  must  weep.  Fly,  take  away  mine 
host,  [my  lord ; 

My  beard  and  cap  here,  from  me,  and  fetch 
I am  her  father,  sir,  and  you  shall  now 
Ask  my  consent,  betbre  you  have  her. 

''  ife  ! [wife  ! 

hly  dear  and  loving  wife  ! my  honour'd 
Who  hein  hath  nin’d  but  I?  I am  lord 
, Frainpui, 

The  cause  of  ail  this  trouble:  I am  he 
Have  measur’d  all  the  shires  of  England 
over, 

Wales,  and  her  mountains,  seen  tliose 
wilder  nations. 

Of  people  in  the  Peak,  and  Lancashire  ; 
ITieir  pipers,  Adlers,  rushers,  puppet-roas- 
ters, 

Juglers  and  gipsies,  all  the  sorts  of  canters. 
And  colonies  of  beggars,  tumblers,  ape-car- 
riers ; 

For  to  these  savages  I was  addicted, 

• To  search  their  natures,  and  make  odd  dis- 
coveries. 

And  here  my  wife,  like  a She-Mandevile, 
Ventured  in  disquisition  after  me. 

Nur.  I may  look  up,  admire,  I cannot 
speak 
Yet  to  my  lord. 

Hoat.  'Take  heart,  and  breathe,  recover. 
Thou  hast  recover’d  me,  who  here  had 
coffin'd 

Myself  alive,  in  a poor  hostelry. 

In  penance  of  my  wrongs  done  unto  thee. 
Whom  1 long  since  gave  lost. 

A'ur.  So  did  1 you,  [sister, 

Till  stealing  mine  own  daughter  from  her 
1 lighted  on  this  error  hath  cur’d  all. 

Sea.  And  in  that  cure,  include  my  tres- 
pass, mother. 

And  father,  for  my  wife 

Htat.  No,  the  Star-chamber. 

Bea.  Away  with  that,  you  sour  the 
sweetest  lettice 
Was  ever  tasted. 

Host.  Gi’ you  joy,  my  son. 

Cast  her  not  off  again.  O call  me  father, 
Level,  and  this  your  mother,  if  you  like. 


But  take  your  mistress,  first,  my  child : I 
have  power  [sister 

To  give  her  now,  with  her  consent;  her 
Is  given  already  to  your  brother  Beaufort. 
Zoo.  Is  this  a dream  now,  after  my  first 
sleep? 

Or  are  these  phant’sies  made  i’  the  Light 
Heart? 

And  sold  i’  the  New  Inn  ? 

Hoat.  Best  go  to  bed. 

And  dream  it  over  all.  Let’s  all  go  sleep. 
Each  with  his  turtle.  Fly,  provide  us  lod- 
gings ; [inn. 

Get  beds  prepar’d ; yo’  are  master  now  o’the 
The  lord  o’  the  Light-Heart,  I give  it  you. 
Fly  was  my  fellow-gipsy.  All  my  fiimily. 
Indeed,  were  gipsies,  tasters,  ostlers,  cham- 
berlains. 

Reduced  vessels  of  civiliw.  [''ing 

But  here  stands  Pru,  neglected,  best  lieser- 
Of  all  that  are  i’  the  house,  or  i’  my  heart ; 
Whom  though  1 cannot  help  to  a fit  hus- 
band, [tion: 

I’ll  help  to  that  will  bring  one,  a just  por- 
1 have  two  thousand  pound  in  bank  for  Pru, 
Call  for  it  when  she  will. 

Bea.  And  1 as  much. 

Hoat.  There’s  somewhat  yet,  four  thou- 
sand pound  I that’s  better, 

Than  sounds  the  proverb,  Four  bare  legs 
in  a bed.”  [to  com 

Lora.  Me  and  her  mistress,  she  hath  power 
Up  into  what  she  will. 

I/id.  Indefinite  Pru. 

Lot.  But  1 must  do  the  crowning  act  of 
bounty  ! 

Hoat.  What’s  that,  my  lord  ? 

Lai.  Give  her  myself,  which  here 
By  all  the  holy  vows  of  love  1 do. 

Spare  all  your  promis’d  portions;  she’s  a 
dowry 

So  all-sufficient  in  her  virtue  and  mannerib 
That  fortune  cannot  add  to  her. 

Pru.  My  lord. 

Your  praises  are  instructions  to  mine  ears. 
Whence  you  have  made  your  wife  to  live 
your  servant. 

Hoat.  Liglits:  get  us  several  lights. 

Lm.  Stay,  let  thy  mistress 
But  hoar  my  vision  sung,  my  dream  of 
beauty, 

Which  I have  brought,  prepar'd,  to  bid  us 
And  light  os  all  to  bed,  ’twill  be  instead 
Of  airing  of  the  sheets  with  a sweet  odour. 

Hoat.~^Tvi\\\  be  an  incensetoour  sacrifice 
Of  love  to-night,  where  1 will  woo  afresh. 
And  like  Maicenas,  having  but  one  wife, 

I’ll  marry  her  every  hour  of  life  hereafter*. 
They  go  out  with  a aong. 


* And  like  M.scenas,  haring  but  on'e  wife. 

I'll  marry  her  every  hour  of'  life  hereqfter.]  Tercntia,  the  wife  of  Macenaa,  is  reported 
to  have  been  not  of  the  mo>.t  gentle  aud  complying  manners,  which  necessarily  produced 
many  quarrels  and  reconcilements  between  her  and  her  husband:  this  gave  occasion  to 
those  words  of  Seneca,  to  which  our  poet  alludes  ; Hunc  esse,  qui  uxorem  mitUea  duxit,  dm 
unom  habuerit.  Semec.  Epist,  114. 
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"PLAYS  in  thcmsclvei  hare  neithtr 
hopes  nor  tears ; 

" Their  fate  is  only  in  their  hearers’  ears : ' 
“ If  you  expect  more  than  you  had  to-night, 
“ The  maker  is  sick,  and  sad.  ISut  do 
him  rigid ; [things  lit, 

" He  meant  to  please  you : for  he  sent 
“ III  all  the  numbers  both  of  sense  and 
wit ; 

“ If  they  ha’  not  misearried  ! if  they  have, 
“ All  that  his  faint  and  fait’ ring  tongue 
doth  crave,  * 

" Is,  that  you  not  impute  it  to  his  brain, 

“ That's  yet  unhurt,  altlio’  set  round  with 
pain, 

“ It  cannot  long  hold  out.  All  strength 
must  yield ; [lieUl, 

“ Yet  judgment  would  the  last  be  in  the 


" With  a true  poet.  He  could  have  hal'd  in 
“ The  drunkards,  and  the  noises  of  the 
inn, 

" In  his  last  act ; if  he  had  thought  it  lit 
“ To  vent  you  vapours  in  the  plate  of 
wit : for  spue, 

“ Hut  better  ’twas  that  they  should  sleep, 
" '1  han  in  the  sceueto  olfi  nd  him  or  you. 
" This  he  did  think  ; and  this  do  you  for- 
give: [live. 

“ \Vhene’er  the  carcase  dies,  this  art  will 
" And  had  he  liv’d  the  care  of  king  and 
queen,  [seen ; 

" His  art  in  something  myre  yet  had  been 
“ But  mavtu-s  and  shrieves  may  yearly  fill 
tile  stage : 

“ A king’s,  or  poet’s  birth  do  ask  an  age.” 


Another  EPILOGUE  there  was,  made  for  the  play,  in  the  pod’ a 
defence,  but  the  play  liv’d  not  in  opinion,  to  have  it  spoken. 


" A JOVIAL  host,  and  lord  of  the  New 
Inn,  [past  therein, 

" ’Clept  the  Light-Heart,  with  all  that 
*'  Hath  been  the  sub  ect  of  our  play  to- 
night, [drilgllt. 

“ To  give  the  king,  and  queen,  and  court 
“ But  then  we  mean  the  court  above  the 
stairs,  [more  of  ears 

" And  past  the  guard ; men  that  have 
“ Than  eyes  to  judge  us : such  as  w ill  not 
hiss,  [Cis. 

" Because  the  chambermaid  was  named 


“ e tliink  it  would  have  serv’d  our  scene 
as  true, 

" ' If,  as  it  is,  at  first  we’d  call’d  her  Pru, 
" Kor  any  mystery  we  there  have  found, 

" Or  luagick  in  the  letters,  or  the  sound. 
“ She  only  im  ant  w as  for  a girl  of  w it, 

“ To  w horn  her  lady  did  a province  lit; 
" Which  she  would  have  discharg’d,  and 
done  as  well, 

“ Had  she  been  christen'd  Joyce,  Grace, 
Uoll,  or  Nell.’’ 


‘ If,  as  it  is,  at  first  we'd  call'd  her  Pnu.j  In  the  first  draught  of  the  play,  the  chamber- 
maid’s  name  was  Ciceh/,  w hich,  it  seems,  was  not  approv’d  of  hy  the  audience,  ami  there- 
fore altered  by  the  poet  to  Prudence.  In  the  edition  of  IbJl,  she  is  sometimes  called  Cis, 
and  sometimes  Pru,  by  mistake  of  the  printer. 


Tliis Comedy,  as  it  was  never  acted, but  most  negligently  play’d  by  some,  the  King  s 
SanvANTs  ; and  more  squeamishly  beheld  and  censur’d  by  others,  the  Kings 
Subjects,  IG'39 ; is  now,  at  last,  set  at  liberty  to  the  Readers,  his  Majesty’s  Ser- 
vants and  Subjects,  to  be  judg’d  of,  1031. 
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THE  MAGNETICK  LADY;  or,  < 

HUMOURS  RECONCILED. 


PERSONS  KEPRESENTED. 


I.ADY  Loadstose,  the  Magnetick  Ladtj. 
.Mistress  Polish,  her  gossip  and  skc-pa- 
Tusite. 

NfisTREss  Placentia,  her  niece. 
PLEASA.NCE,  her  tiditing-vioman. 
Mistress  Keeh,  t'le  niece’s  nurse. 
Mother  Chair,  (At  mi.hctfe. 

Mr.  Co.MPASS.rticAoAir  muihcmulick. 
Captai.n  Ironside,  n so/iiiVr. 

Parson  preUiic  oj'ihe parish. 


Doctor  Hut,  ph;/sician  to  the  house. 

■PiM.  Item,  his  tipolhecari/. 

Sir  Diaphanous  Silkworm,  a courtier, 
.Mr.  Practise,  a law/er. 

Sir  Moth  Interest,  an  usurer,  or  money- 
bau'd. 

.Mr.  Bias,  a vi-pnlitick,  nr  suh-secretary. 
.Mr.  fUEEDLE, the  lady's  steicardand  taylnr. 
1'HE  Chorus,  by  way  nj  Induction. 


C E .V  E,  London. 


THE  INDUCTION,  or  CIIORU.S. 


The  Iwo  gi  ntkvien  entering  up  -n  t/u  .'^tage. 

Afr.  Prof>ec  and  Mr.  Damplaij. 

A b'>y  nf  the  house  meed  ttiem. 

Boy.  WHAT  do  you  lack,  j^entlemen  ? 
%%hat  is’t  you  lack  ? any  fine  fancies,  figures, 
humours,  ch'iractsfrs,  ideas,  delimlions  of 
lordiiand  ladies?  Waiting-women,  parasites, 
knights,  captains,  courtiers,  lawyers,  what 
do  you  lack  ? 

Pro.  A pretty  prompt  boy  for  the  poetic 
shop. 

Dam.  And  a bold  ! where’s  one  o*  your 
masters,  sirrah,  the  poet? 

Boy.  Which  of ’em,  sir?  wc  bare  divers 
that  drive  that  trade,  now : poets,  poctac- 
cio’s,  poetasters,  poetitoV- — 

‘ Dam.  And  alf  haberdashers  of  small  wit, 
I presume;  wc  would  speak  with  the  poet 
o’  the  day,  boy. 

Boy.  Sir,  he  is  not  tiere.  But  I have  the 
dominion  of  the  shop,  for  Bus  time,  under 
him,  and  can  shew  you  all  the  variety  the 
stage  Will  atford  for  the  present. 

J*ro.  Therein  you  win  express  your  own 
good  parts,  boy. 

Dam.  And  lie  us  two  to  you  for  the  gen- 
tle olTice. 


Pro.  We  arc  a pair  of  public  persons  (this 
gentleman  and  inyselt)  thaf  are  sent  thus 
coupled  unto  you,  upon  slate-business. 

Boy.  U concerns  but  the  slate  of  the 
stage,  I hope. 

Dam.  O,  you  shall  know  that  by  d<?grees, 
hoy.  N ) man  leaps  into  a business  of  state, 
without  fording  first  liic  state  of  the  business. 

Pro.  W«*  are  sent  unto  you,  indeed,  from 
the  people.  ^ 

Boy.  The  people ! which  side  of  the  peo- 
ple ? 

Dam.  Tlic  venison  side,  if  you  know  it, 
boy. 

Boy.  'i'liat's  the  left  side.  I liad  rather 
they  had  been  die  right. 

Pro.  So  they  arc.  Not  the  fa*ces.  or 
grounds  of  your  people,  that  sit  in  the  ohlic^u^ 
caves  and  wedges  ot  your  house,  your  sinful 
six-penny  mcMiauick's 

Dam.  But  the  better  and  braver  sort  of 
your  people  ! plush  and  velvet  outsides  ! 
that  stick  your  house  round  like  so  many 
eminences— ~ 

Roy.  Of  clothes,  not  undei-standings  ? 
they  are  at  pawn.  Well,  I lake  these  a.s  a 
part  of  your  people  tliough  ; wiial  bring 
you  to  me  from  these  people? 


* Dam.  te/k]  Shakspcarc  has  an  expression  of  the  like  kind, 

in  King  Henry  the  £igAfA,  act  5.  scene  1. 

Porier'e  Man.  l ucre  was  a haberdasher’s  wife  of  small  wit,  that  railed  upon  me,  tkl 
her  pink’d  porrengcr  fell  offher  head.*'  Dr.  Griy, 
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THE  INDUCTION. 


Dam.  You  have  heard,  boy,  the  aatient 
poets  had  it  iu  their  purpose,  still  to  please 
this  people. 

Pro.  1,  their  chief  aim  was 

Dam.  Populo  ui  piucertnt : (if  he  under- 
stands so  much.) 

Hoy.  (Sluasfccitsent  fabulat.)  I' under- 
stand that  sin’  I learn'd  Terence,  i’  the  third 
form  at  Westminster : go  on,  sir. 

Pro.  Now,  these  people  have  employed 
us  to  you,  in  ail  their  lumes,  to  entreat  an 
excellent  play  from  you. 

Dam.  For  they,  have  had  very  mean  ones 
from  this  shop  of  late,  the  stage  as  you  call 
it 

Boy.  Troth,  gentlemen,  I have  no  wares 
which  I dare  thrust  upon  the  people  with 
praise.  But  this,  such  as  it  is,  I will  venture 
with  your  people,  your  gay  gallant  people  ; 
so  as  you,  again,  will  undertake  for  them, 
that  they  shml  know  a good  play  when  they 
hear  it ; and  will  have  the  conscience  and 
ingenuity  beside  to  confess  it. 

Pro.  We'll  pass  our  words  for  that;  you 
shall  have  a brace  of  us  to  engage  ourselves. 

Boy.  You’ll  tender  your  names,  gentle- 
men, to  our  book  then  1 

Dcm.  Yes,  here’s  Mr.  Probee;  a man  of 
most  powerful  speech,  and  parts  to  persuade. 

Pro.  And  Mr.  Damplay  will  make  good 
all  he  undertakes. 

Boy.  Good  Mr.  Probee,  and  Mr.  Dam- 
play  ! 1 like  your  securities ; whence  do  you 
write  yourselves } 

Pro.  Of  London,  gentlemen ; but  knights 
brothers,  and  knights  friends,  I assure  you. 

Dam.  And  knights  fellows  too.  Every 
poet  writes  squire  now. 

Buy.  Y ou  are  good  names ! very  good 
men,  both  of  you  ! I accept  yon. 

Dam,  And  what  is  the  title  of  your  play 
here  > 'I'he  Magnetick  Lady  1 

Boy.  Yes,  sir,  an  attractive  title  the  au- 
thor has  given  it 

Pro.  J magnete,  I warrant  you. 

Dani.  O no,  from  mogaiu,  magm,  mag- 
nu.-n. 

Boi/.  This  gentleman  hath  found  the  true 
magnitude— 

Dam.  Of  his  portal  or  entry  to  the  work, 
according  to  Vitruvius. 

Boy.  Sir,  all  our  work  is  done  without  a 

portal or  Vitruvius.  /« /bro,  as  a true 

eomedy  should  be.  And  what  is  conceal’d 
within,  is  brought  out,  and  made  present  by 
report 

Dam.  We  see  not  that  always  observ’d 
by  your  authors  of  these  times;  or  scarce 
any  otlier. 

Boy.  Where  it  is  not  at  all  known,  how 
should  it  be  observ’d?  The  most  of  those 


your  people  call  authors,  never  dreamt  of 
any  decorum,  or  what  was  proper  in  the 
scene ; but  grope  at  it  i’  the  dark,  and  feel 
or  fumble  for  it : 1 speak  it,  both  with  then- 
leave,  and  the  leave  o’  your  people. 

Dam.  Hut,  why  Humours  KeconcU’d,  I 


would  fain  know  > 

Boy.  1 can  satisfy  you  there  too,  if  you 
will.  But,  perhaps  you  desire  not  to  be  sa- 
tisfied. 

Dam.  No?  why  should  you  conceive  so, 
boy  ? 

Boif.  Mv  conceit  is  not  ripe  yet;  I’ll  tell 
you  that  anon.  ‘The  author  begliininghis 
studies  of  this  kind,  with  Every  .Man  in  his 
Humour;  and  after,  Every  Man  out  of  his 
Humour:  and  since,  continuing  in  all  his 
plavs,  especially  those  of  the  comic  thread, 
whereof  the  New-Inn  was  the  last,  some  re- 
cent humours  still,  or  manners  of  men,  that 
went  along  with  the  times ; finding  himself 
now  near  the  close,  or  shutting  up  of  his 
circle,  hath  fancied  to  himself,  in  idea,  this 
Magnetick  Mistress:  a lady,  a brave  boun- 
tiful house-keeper,  and  a virtuous  widow ; 
who  having  a young  niece,  ripe  for  a man 
and  marriageable,  he  makes  that  his  centm 
attractive,  to  draw  thither  a diversity  of 
guests,  all  persons  of  different  humours  to 
make  up  his  perimeter.  And  this  he  luth 
call’d  Humours  Reconcil’d. 

Pro.  A bold  undertaking,  and  far  greater 
than  the  reconciliation  of  both  churches; 
the  quarrel  between  humours  having  been 
much  the  ancienter  ; aud,  in  my  poor  opi- 
nion, the  root  of  all  schism  aud  faction  both 
in  church  and  common-wealth. 

Boy.  Such  is  the  opinion  of  many  wise 
men,  that  meet  at  this  shop  still ; but  how  he 
will  speed  in  it,  wc  cannot  tell,  and  he  him- 
self (It  seems)  less  cares.  For  he  will  not 
be  entreated  by  us,  to  give  it  a prologue. 
He  has  lost  too  much  that  way  already,  he 
says.  He  will  not  woo  the  gentile  ignorance 
so  much.  But  careless  of  all  vulgar  censure, 
as  not  depending  on  common  approbation, 
he  is  confident  it  shall  super-please  judicious 
spectators,  and  to  them  lie  leaves  it  to  work 
with  the  rest,  by  example  or  otherwise. 

Dam.  He  may  be  deceiv’d  in  that,  boy: 
few  follow  examples  now,  especially  if  they 

J^^  The  play  is  ready  to  begin, 
men,  I tell  you,  lest  you  might  defraud  the 
expectsdion  of  the  people,  for  whom  you  art 
delegates : please  you  take  a couple  of  seab 
and  plant  yourselves,  here,  as  near  my  stand- 
ing as  you  can:  fly  every  thing  you  see  to 
the  mark,  and  censure  it  freely ; so  you  in- 
terrupt not  the  scries  or  thread  of  the  argo- 
ment,  to  break  or  pucker  it,  with  unnccet- 


' The  author  beginning  his  studies  qf  this  Had,  with  Every  Man  in  his  Humour.^  ® 
must  except  those  pieces  which  were  offered  to  the  stage  before  that  play,  and  which  ili 
not  succeed  so  well.  The  Case  is  altered  has,  I think,  plain  marks  of  bemg  one  of  his  eatuct 
compositions. 
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Act  1 Scene  1.] 

tafy  questions.  For»  I mnst  tell  you,  (not 
out  ot  mine  own  dictamen,  but  the  autlior’s) 
a good  play  is  like  a skain  ot  silk ; which,  if 
you  take  by  the  Pgbt  en<i,  you  may  wind  olf 
at  pleasure,  on  the  bottom'  or  card  of  your 
discourse,  in  a talc  or  so  ; how  you  will : but 
if  you  light  on  the  wrong  end,  you  will  pull 
all  into  a knot  or  elfe*lock  ; which  nothing 
but  the  sheers,  or  a candle,  will  undo  or  te> 
parate. 


Dam.  Stay  ! who  be  these,  I pray  you  ? 

Because  it  is  your  hnt  question, 
(and  these  be  the  prime  persons,)  it  would  in 
civility  reauirc  an  answer : but  1 have  heard 
the  poet  aninn,  that  to  be  the  most  unlucky 
scene  in  a play,  which  needs  an  interpreter; 
especially,  when  the  auditory  are  awake: 
and  such  are  you,  he  presumes;  ergo- 


A C 


SCENE  L 

Compass,  Ironside. 

Com.  "fXTELCOME,  aood  captain 
VV  Ironiicle,  ana  brother; 
Voo  shall  along  with  me.  I’m  lodg’d  hard  by 
Herr,  at  a noble  lady’s  house  i’  the  street, 
The  Udy  Loadslone'^s  (one  will  bid  us  wel- 
come), [guests. 

Where  there  are  gentlewomen  and  male 
Of  several  humours,  carriage,  constitution. 
Profession  too ; but  so  diametral 
One  to  another,  and  so  much  oppos’d. 

As  if  I can  but  hold  them  all  together. 

And  draw  ’em  to  a sufferance  ot  themselves, 
But  till  the  dissolution  of  the  diuuer, 

I shall  have  just  occasion  to  believe 
My  w it  is  maoisterial ; and  ourselves 
^'alce  infinite  delight  i’  the  success. 

Iron.  I'roth,  brother  Compass,  you  shall 
pardon  me ; 

I love  not  so  to  multiply  acquaintance 
At  a meal’s  cost;  'twill  take  off  o’  niy  free- 
dom [vance. 

So  much ; or  bind  me  to  tlie  least  obser- 
Com.  Why,  Ironside,  you  know  I am  a 
scholar. 

And  part  a soldier ; I have  been  employ’d 
By  some  the  greatest  statesmen  o’  the  king- 
dom, [vers'il 

These  many  years;  and  in  my  time  con- 
With  sundry  humours,  suiting  so  myself 
I'o  company,  as  honest  men,  and  knaves, 
Good-frllows,  hypocrites,  all  sorts  of  people. 
Though  never  so  divided  in  themselves. 
Have  studied  to  agree  still  in  the  usage 
And  handluig  of  me  (which  hath  been  fair 
too!) 

Iron.  Sir,  I confess  you  to  be  one  well 
read 

In  men,  and  manners;  and  that  usually, 
I'he  most  ungovem’d  persons,  you  being 
present, 


T I. 


Bather  subject  themselves  untoyourcensure. 
Than  give  you  least  occasion  of  distaste,  , 
By  niuing  you  the  subject  of  their  mirth  : 
But  (to  deal  plainly  with  you,  as  a brother) 
When  ever  I distrust!’  my  own  valour, 

I’ll  never  bear  me  on  another’s  wit. 

Or  offer  to  bring  off,  or  save  myself. 

On  the  opinion  of  your  judgment,  gravity. 
Discretion,  or  what  else.  But  (being  away) 
You’re  sure  to  have  less  wit-work,  gentle 
brother. 

My  humour  being  as  stubborn  as  the  rest. 
And  as  unintnageable. 

Com.  You  do  mistake 
My  caract  of  your  friendship  all  this  while  ! 
Or  at  what  rate  1 reckon  your  assistance. 
Knowing  by  long  experience,  to  such 
animals,  [fox  there. 

Half-hearted  creatures,  as  these  are,  your 
Uiikennel’dwitli  a choleric,  ghastly  aspect. 
Or  two  or  three  comminatory  terms, 

Would  run  their  fears  to  any  hole  of  shelter. 
Worth  a day’s  laughter  I 1 am  for  the  sporti 
For  nothing  else. 

Iron.  But,  brother,  I ba’  seen 
A coward  meeting  with  a man  as  valiant 
As  our  St.  George  (not  knowing  him  to  be 
such. 

Or  having  least  opinion  that  he  was  so) 

Set  to  him  roundly,  I,  and  swinge  him 
soundly : 

And  i’  the  virtue  of  that  error,  having 
Once  overcome,  resolv’d  for  ever  after 
To  err ; and  think  no  person,  nor  no  creature 
More  valiant  than  himself. 

Com.  I think  tliat  too : 

But,  brother,  (could  I over  entreat  you) 

I have  some  little  plot  upon  the  rest. 

If  you  would  be  contented  to  endure 
A sliding  reprehension  at  my  hands. 

To  hear  yourself  or  your  profession  glanc’d 
at 

In  a few  slighting  terms ; it  would  beget 
.Me  such  a main  authur.ty,  o’  the  bye. 
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[Act  1.  Scenes. 


And  do  jounelf  no  ditrepute  at  alt ! 

/rtm.  Compass,  I know  that  univenal 
causes 

In  nature  produce  nothing,  but  as  meeting 
Particular  causes  to  determine  those. 

And  specify  their  acts.  This  is  a piece 
Of  Oxford  science,  stMs  with  me  e’er  since 
I left  that  place ; and  1 hiiTe  often  found 
The  truth  tliereof,  in  my  private  passions : 
For  Ido  never  feel  myself  perturb’d 
With  any  general  words  ’gainst  ray  profes- 
sion. 

Unless  by  some  smart  stroke  upon  myself 
They  do  awake,  and  stir  me : else,  to  wise 
’ And  well-experienc’d  men,  words  do  not 
signify ; [marians. 

They  have  no  power,  save  with  dull  gram- 
Whose  souls  are  nought  but  a Syntaxis  of 
them.  [Palate  here. 

Com.  Here  comes  our  parson,  parson 
A venerable  youth  I I must  Mute  him, 

And  a great  clerk  \ he's  going  to  the  ladies : 
And  tho’  you  see  him  thus,  without  his  cope, 
1 do  assure  you  he’s  our  parish  pope  ! 

God  save  my  reverend  clergy,  parson  Palate. 

SCENE  II. 

Palate,  Compose,  Ironside, 

Pal.  The  witty  Mr.  Compass  I how  is’t 
with  you  t [counsel. 

Com.  My  ladystaysfor  you,andforyour 
Touching  tier  niece,  Mrs.  Placentia  Steel ! 
Who  strikes  the  fire  of  full  fourteen  to-day. 
Ripe  for  a husband. 

All.  1,  she  chimes,  she  chimes. 

Saw  you  the  doctor  Rut,  the  house-phy- 
sician t 
He’s  sent  for  too. 

Com.  To  council  t time  you  were  there. 
Make  haste,  and  give  it  a round  quick  dis- 
patch. 

That  we  may  go  to  dinner  betimes,  parson  ; 


And  drink  a health  or  two  mote  to  the  ba- 
sinets. [youth, 

/rtm.  This  is  a strange  put-off ! a reverend 
You  use  him  most  surrercRntly  methinki ! 
What  call  you  him } Palate  Please  I m 
Parson  Palate  1 

Cam.  All’s  one,  but  shorter  I I can  gf  you 
bis  character. 

He  is  the  prelate  of  the  parish,  here. 

And  governs  all  tlie  dames,  appoints  the 
cheer,  [guesB, 

Writes  down  the  bills  of  fare,  pricks  all  the 
Makes  all  the  matches  and  trie  marriage- 
feasts 

Within  the  ward ; draws  all  the  parish-wills, 
Designs  the  legacies,  and  strokes  the  gilh 
Of  llie  chief  mourners:  and  (whoever 

Of  all  the  kindred,  he  hath  fint  his  blacks. 

'I  lius  holds  he  weddings  up,  and  burials. 
As  his  main  tithing ; with  the  gossips  stalls, 
Their  pews ; he’s  top  still,  at  the  public 
mess  ; 

Comforts  the  widow,  and  the  fatherless. 

In  funeral  sack  : sits  ’hove  thealdemian ; 
For  of  the  wardmote  quest,  he  better  can 
The  mystery,  than  the  Levitic  law: 

That  p;ece  of  clerkship  doth  his  vestry  awe, 
He  is  as  he  conceives  himself,  a fine 
Well  furnish’d,  and  apparelled  divine. 
Iron.  Who  made  this  epgram,  you! 
Com.  No,  a great  clerk 
As  any’s  of  his  bulk  (Ben  Jonson)  made  it. 
Iron.  But  what's  the  other  character, 
doctor  Rut ! 

Com.  The  same  man  made  ’em  bothi 
hut  his  is  shorter. 

And  not  in  rliime,  but  blanks.  I’ll  tdl  you 
that,  too. 

Rut  is  a young  physician  to  the  family  * 

* That,  letting  God  alone,  aseti^  to  natm 
More  than  her  share;  licentious  in  dih 
I course. 

And  in  his  life  a profest  voluptuary ; 


» ■ . .To  wise 

And  xoelt-experiendd  men,  words  do -BVT  sicntTY  ; 

They  hme  no  poxaer,  save  wM  dull  gnmmarians.]  The  meaning  of  this  sentence  n 
not  very  clear ; if  we  adhere  to  the  present  pointing,  the  word  but  in  the  first  l™*>  * 
apprehend,  should  be  changed  to  not : and  tlie  sense  will  then  be,  that  general  words  can 
make  little  or  no  impression  upon  wise  and  well-cxperienc’d  persons. 

To  wise 

And  well-eyperiestc'd  men,  words  do  not  signify ; , 

If  wc  retain  the  present  reading,  it  seems  necessary  to  remove  (he  stop  after  the 
signify,  and  the  whole  will  run  tlius  ; 

To  XBtse 

And  weii.experiene’d  men,  words  do  but  signify  i.  e.  shew 

They  hove  no  power,  save  toith  dull  grammarians. 

The  sentiment  is  much  the  same,  if  we  prefer  this  reading,  though  possibly  the  former  nwy 
render  it  easier  and  more  exact. 

’ 'J1uU,  letting  God  alone,  aseribet  to  nature 
Mure  than  her  shore.]  The  poet  in  this,  and  the  preceding  character  of  the 
imitates  tho  manner  and  the  sentiments  of  Chaucer : but  we  must  not  think  that  our  au^f 
description  was  intended  t<r  comprehend  the  faculty  in  general.  As  to  the  remark  aw^ 
something  of  the  same  kind  is  observed  by  lord  Bacon ; and  our  old  bord  too  tells  « <*  •" 
physician,  that 

“ His  study  was  but  lytel  on  the  Byble.” 
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Act  1.  Scene  4.] 

The  slave  of  money,  a buffoon  in  manners ; 
Obscene  in  language,  which  he  vents  for 
wit ; 

Is  saucy  in  his  logicks,  and  disputing ; 

Is  any  tbiog  but  civil,  or  a iiian. 

See,  here  they  are ! and  walking  with  my 
lady. 

In  consultation,  afore  the  door ; 

We  wilt  slip  in,  as  if  we  saw  ’em  not. 

SCENE  III. 
lad'j,  Peiatr,  R«f. 

Lad.  I,  ’tis  his  fault,  site's  not  bestow’d, 
My  brother  Interest's. 

Pfd.  Who,  old  sir  Moth? 

Lad.  He  keeps  off  all  her  suitors,  keeps 
the  poKiou 

Still  in  bis  bands ; and  will  not  part  withal. 
On  any  terms. 

PaL  Hinc  itke  lacliri/tiut ; ^vance. 

Thence  Hows  the  cause  o’  the  main  grie- 
Rut.  That 

It  is  a main  one  ! how  much  is  the  portion  ? 
Lad.  No  petty  sum. 

Pai.  But  sixteen  thousand  pound. 

Rut.  He  should  be  forc’d,  madam,  to  lay 
it  down. 

When  it  it  payable  ? 

Lad.  When  she  is  married, 

Pai.  Marry  her,  marry  her,  madam. 

Rut.  Get  her  married. 

Lose  not  a day,  an  hour 

Pal.  Not  a minute. 

Pursue  your  project  real,  Mr.  Compass 
Advis’d  you  to.  He  it  the  perfect  Instru- 
ment 

Your  ladyship  should  sail  by. 

Rut.  Now,  Mr.  Compass 
!■  a fine  witty  man ; 1 taw  him  go  in,  now. 
Lad.  Is  he  gone  in  ? 

PaL  Yes,  and  a feather  with  him. 

He  seems  a soldier. 

Rut.  Some  new  suitor,  madam. 

Lad.  1 am  beholding  to  him ; be  brings 
ever 

Variety  of  good  persons  to  my  table. 

And  1 must  thank  him,  tho’  my  brother 
Interest 

Dislike  of  it  a little. 

Pal.  He  likes  nothing 
That  runs  your  way. 

Rtd.  Troth,  and’  the  other  cares  not. 
He’ll  go  his  own  way,  if  he  think  it  right. 
Lad.  He’s  a true  friend ! and  there  is 
Mr.  Practice,  [house : 

The  fine  young  man  of  law,  comes  to  the 


My  brother  brooks  him  ixit,  because  he 
thinks 

He  is  by  me  assigned  for  my  niece : 

He  will  not  hear  of  it. 

Rut.  Not  of  that  ear : 

But  yet  your  ladyship  doth  wisely  in  it 

Pfd.  Twill  make  him  to  lay  down  the 
portion  sooner,  [lawyer. 

If  he  but  dream  you'll  match  her  with  a 
Lad.  So  Mr.  Compass  says.  It  is  between 
The  lawyer,  and  the  courtier,  which  shall 
have  her. 

Pal.  Who,  sic  Diaphanous  Silksrarm  ? 
Rut.  A fine  gentleman. 

Ok!  Mr.  Silkworm's  heir. 

Pal.  And  a neat  courtier. 

Of  a most  elegant  thread. 

Lad.  And  so  my  gossip  [Polish, 

Polish  assures  me.  Here  she  comes  1 good 
Welcome  in  troth ! bow  do’st  thou,  gentle 
Polish  ? 

Rut.  Wlio’s  this  ? 

Pal.  Dame  Polish,  her  she-parasite. 

Her  talking,  soothing,  sometime  governing 
gossip, 

SCENE  IV. 

Poliah,  Lady,  Palate,  Rut. 

Pol.  Your  ladyship  is  still  the  lady  Load* 
stone,  [all  sorts : 

That  diaws,  and  draws  unto  you,  guests  of 
The  courtiers,  and  the  soldiers,  and  the 
scholars. 

The  traveller^  pb3rsicians,  and  divines, 

‘ As  doctor  Ridley  writ,  and  doctor  Barlow. 
They  both  have  wrote  of  you,  and  Mr. 
Compass.  [it  be  long. 

Lad.  Wemean,lbeysballwritcraore,  ere 
Pol.  Alas,  they  are  both  dead,  and 't 
please  you ; but  [veil. 

Your  ladyship  means  well,  and  shall  mean 
So  long  as  I live.  How  does  your  fine  niece. 
My  charge,  mistress  Placentu  Steel  ? 
lad.  Sne  is  not  well. 

Pot.  Not  well  ? 

Lad.  Her  doctor  says  so.  [buts. 

Rut.  Not  very  well;  she  cannot  shoot  at 
Or  manage  a great  horse,  but  she  can  cranch 
A sack  of  smrul-coal,  eat  you  lime,  and  hair. 
Soap-ashes,  loam,  and  has  a dainty  spice 
O’  the  green-sickness ! 

Rof.^Od  shield! 

RuL  Or  the  dropsy ! [here, 

A toy,  a thing  of  nothing.  But  my  lady. 
Her  noble  aunt. 

Pol.  She  is  a noble  aunt '. 

And  a right  worshipful  lady,and  a virtuous ; 


’ oil  doctor  Ridlsy  itrif,  and  doctor  Bariow, 

They  both  luivetcrote  of  you,  and  Mr.  Compass.]  Doctor  RarIos>  discovered  many 
uses  of  the  imgDet,  or  load-sloiie,  which  were  unknown  before  bis  time,  and  was  the  first 
inventor  of  the  compau-box,  as  it  is  now  used  at  sea:  in  I6l6  be  publuslied  a book  called 
JUagnetlcal  Adoertuement,  See.  which  was  soon  after  animadverted  upon  by  Dr.  Mar/c 
Hidley,  a physician.  To  this  dispute  our  author  makes  an  allusion  in  these  lion.  Dr. 
Jbarlow  died  m ItiSi. 
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[Act  1.  Scene  S 


I know  it  well ! 

Rut.  Well,  if  )ou  know  it,  peace. 

PaL  Good  sister  Polish,  hear  your  betters 
speak. 

PoL  Sir,  [ sf ill  speak,  with  my  good  lady’s 
leave. 

And  speak,  and  speak  again  ; I did  bring  up 
My  lady’s  niece,  Mrs.  Placentia  Steel, 

W ith  iny  own  daughter  (who’s  Placentia 
too) 

And  waits  upon  my  lady,  is  her  woman : 
Her  ladyship  well  knows  Mrs.  Placentia 
Steel  (as  I said)  her  curious  niece,  w as  left 
A legacy  to  me,  by  father  and  mother. 
With  the  nurse  Keep  tliat  tended  her : her 
mother 

She  died  in  child-bed  of  her,  and  her  father 
Liv’d  not  long  after : for  he  lov’d  her  mo- 
ther I 

They  w-cre  a godly  couple ! yet  both  dy’d, 
(As  we  must  2l.)  No  creature  is  immortal, 
1 have  Iteard  oiir  pastor  say:  no,  not  the 
faithful ! 

And  they  did  die  (as  I said)  boUi  in  one 
month. 

Rut.  Sure  she  is  not  long-liv’d,  if  she 
spend  breath  thus. 

PuL  And  did  bequeath  her  to  my  care 
and  hand. 

To  polbh  and  bring  up.  I moulded  her. 
And  fashion’d  her;  and  form’d  her;  she 
had  the  sweat  [it) 

■-  Doth  of  my  brows  and  brains  (my  lady  knows 
Since  she  could  write  a quarter  old. 

Ijui.  I know  not 

That  she  could  write  so  early,  my  good 
gossip. 

But  I do  know  she  wa.s  so  long  your  care. 
Till  she  was  twelve  year  old ; that  1 call’d 
for  her,  [Polish, 

And  took  her  home  ; for  which  I thank  you. 
And  am  beholden  to  you. 

Rut.  I sure  thouglit 

She  had  a lease  of  talking  for  nine  lives — — 
Pal.  It  may  be  she  has. 

Pol.  Sir,  sLxteen  thousand  pound 
Was  then  hen  portion  ! for  she  was,  indeed. 
Their  only  child ! and  this  was  to  be  paid 
Upon  her  marriage,  so  she  married  still 
VV  iih  my  good  lady’s  liking  here,  her  aunt: 
(I  heard  the  will  read)  Mr.  bteel,  her  father. 
The  world  condemn'd  him  to  be  very  rich. 
And  very  hard ; and  he  did  stand  con- 
denm’tl  [after. 

With  that  vain  world,  till,  as  ’twas  proved 
He  left  almost  as  much  more  to  good  uses 
In  sir  Moth  Interest’s  hands,  my  lady's 
brother, 

VVhose  sister  he  had  married  : he  holds  all 
In  his  close  gripe.  But  Mr.  Steel  was  liberal. 
And  a line  man ; and  she  a dainty  datne, 
.\iid  a religious,  aiul  a bountiful-^ — 


SCENE  V. 

[7b  them.']  Compass,  Ironside. 

Pol.  Vou  knew  her,  Mr.  Compass  I 
Com.  Spare  the  torture, 

I do  confess  without  it. 

Pol.  And  her  husband,  [they  liv'dF 
What  a fine  couple  they  were ! and  how 
Com.  Yes.  ' [turtles  I 

Pol.  And  lov’d  t'ogetlier  like  a pair  «f 
Com.  Yes. 

Pol.  And  feasted  all  the  neighbours. 
Com.  Take  her  off 
Somebody  that  hath  mercy. 

Rut.  O he  knows  her. 

It  seems  ! 

Com.  Or  any  measure  of  compassion : 
Doctors,  if  you  be  Christians,  undertake 
One  for  the  soul,  the  other  for  tlic  body  f 
Pol.  bhe  would  dispute  with  the  doctors 
of  divinity,  [chers  I 

At  her  own  table  I and  the  Spittle  prea- 
Aud  find  out  the  Armenians  f 
Rut.  The  Armenians  * } 

Pol.  I say,  the  Armenians. 

Com.  Nay,  1 say  so  too  ! [meniaas' 
Pol.  So  Mr.  Polish  call’d  ’em,  the  hi- 
Com.  And  Medes  and  Persians,  did  he 
not  i 

PU.  Yes,  he  knew  ’em. 

And  so  did  mistress  Steel : she  was  his  pupil. 
The  Annenians,  he  would  say,  were  worse 
than  papists: 

And  then  the  Persians  were  our  Puritans, 
Had  the  fine  piercing  wits  ! 

Com.  And  who,  the  Medes  1 
‘Pol.  The  middle  men,  the  lukc-winn 
Protestants. 

Rut.  Out,  out.  [branching: 

Pol.  Sir,  she  would  find  them  by:  thor 
Their  branching  sleeves,  brancht  cassock*. 

and  brancht  doctrine. 

Beside  their  texts. 

Rut.  Stint,  karlin ; I’ll  not  hear. 

Confute  her,  parson. 

Pol.  I respect  no  parsons. 

Chaplains,  or  doctors,  I wilt  speak. 

iMd.  Yes,  so't  be  reason, 

I..et  her. 

Rut.  Death,  she  cannot  speak  reason. 
Com.  Nor  sense,  if  we  be  masters  of  our 
senses  ! [to  l**l*  * 

Iro.  What  mad  woman  ha’  they  got  l>*vc 
Pol.  Sir,  I am  mad  in  truth,  and  to  the 
purpose ; , 

And  rannut  but  be  road,  to  hear  ray  l*dy  s 
Dead  sister  slighted,  witty  Mrs.  Steel. 

Iro.  If  she  had  a wit,  death  has  gone  neir 
to  s|>oil  it. 

Assure  y ourself. 

Pol.  She  was  both  witty  and  zealous. 


* Rut.  7/ie  Armenians  ?3  The  folio  of  1640,  the  ..4nntn/a//a.  But  the  present  rcadiog 
witli  the  imerrogalive  point,  is  more  humorous,  as  it  preserves  the  blunder;  though  the 
drmiaitiiis  arc  iirtcnded. 
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Act  1.  Scent  6.] 

And  lighted  all  the  tinder  o*  the  truth 
(As  one  said)  of  religion,  in  our  parish ; 

She  was  too  learned  to  live  long  with  us  ! 
She  could  the  Bible  in  the  holy  tongue. 

And  read  it  without  pricks ; had  all  her 
Masoreth ; Ig'"*' 

Knew  Burton  and  his  Bull,  and  scribe  Prin, 
Przsto-be-gon,  and  all  the  Pharisees  ^ 

Lad.  Dear  gossip. 

Re  you  gone,  at  this  time,  too,  and  vouch- 
safe 

To  see  your  charge,  my  niece. 

PoL  1 shall  obey. 

If  your  wise  ladyship  think  fit : I know 
To  yield  to  my  superiors. 

Lad.  A good  woman  I 
But  when  she  is  impertinent,  grows  earnest, 
A little  troublesome,  and  out  of  season : 
Her  love  and  zeal  tranqiort  her. 

Com.  I am  glad 

That  any  thing  could  port  her  hence.  We 
now 

Have  hope  of  dinner,  after  her  long  grace. 

I bare  brought  your  ladyship  a hungry  guest 
here, 

Asoldier,  and  my  brother,  captain  Ironside : 
Who  being  by  custom  grown  a sanguinary, 
'Hie  solemn  and  adopted  son  of  slaughter. 

Is  more  delighted  i’  the  chase  of  an  enemy. 
An  execution  of  three  days  and  nights, 
rhan  all  the  hope  of  numerous  succession, 
Or  happiness  of  issue  could  bring  to  him. 
Rut.  He  is  no  suitor  then  } 

Pal.  So  it  should  seem. 

Com.  And  if  he  can  get  pardon  at  heaven’s 
hand 

For  all  his  murthers,  is  in  as  good  case 
As  a new  christen’d  infant:  (his  employ- 
ments 

Continu’d  to  him,  without  interruption. 

And  not  allowing  him  or  time  or  place 
To  commit  any  other  sin,  but  those :) 

Please  you  to  make  him  welcome  for  a meal, 

' madam. 

Lad.  Thcnoblenessofhisprofessionmakes 
His  welcome  perfect ; tbo’  your  coarse 
description 

Would  seem  to  sully  it. 

Iro.  Never,  where  a beam 
Of  so  much  favour  doth  illustrate  it. 

Right  knowing  lady. 

Pul.  She  hath  cur’d  all  well. 

Rut.  And  he  hath  fitted  well  the  compli- 
menL 


eafi 


SCENE  VI. 

[To  them"}  Sir  Diaphanous,  Practise. 
Com.  No,  here  they  come : the  prime 
magnetick  guests  [tick ! 

Our  lady  Lindstooe  so  respects : tlie  Arc- 
And  th’  Antarctick ! sir  Diaplianous  Silk- 
wwm  ! 

A courtier  extraordinary ; who  by  diet 
Of  meats  and  drinks,  his  temperate  exercise. 
Choice  musick,  frequent  baths,  hit  horary 
shifts  [tal:ze 

Of  shirts,  and  waistcoats,  means  to  immor- 
Mortality  itself,  and  makes  the  essence 
Of  his  whole  happiness  the  trim  of  court. 

Dia.  I thank  you,  Mr.  Compass,  for  your 
' short 
Encomiastick. 

Rut.  It  Is  much  in  little,  sir. 

Pal.  Concise  and  quick ; the  true  style'of 
an  orator.  [lawyer. 

Com.  But  Mr.  Practise  here,  my  lady’s 
Or  man  of  law,  (for  that  is  the  true  writing) 
A man  so  dedicate  to  his  profession, 

And  the  preferments  go  along  with  it. 

As  scarce  the  thund’ring  bniitofan  invasion. 
Another  eighty-eight,  threat’niiighis  country 
With  ruin,  would  no  more  work  upon  him. 
Than  Syracusa’s  sack  on  Archimede : 

So  much  he  loves  that  night-cap ! the  bench- 
gown  I [a  man 

With  the  broad  guard  o’  th'  back ! these  shew 
Betroth’d  unto  the  study  of  our  laws 
Pra.  Which  you  but  think  the  crafty  iiri- 
positions 

Of  subtile  clerks,  feats  of  fine  understanding. 
To  abuse  clots  and  clowns  u'ith,  Mr.  Com- 
pass, 

Having  no  ground  in  nature  to  sustain  it. 

Or  li^t,  from  those  clear  causes ; to  the 
inquiiT  [head 

And  search  of  which,  your  mathematical 
Hath  so  devow’d  itself. 

Com.  Tut,  all  men  are 
Philosophers,  to  their  inches.  There’s  within 
Sir  Interest,  as  able  a philosopher, 

III  buying  and  selling ! has  reduc’d  his  thrift 
To  certain  principles,  and  i’  tliat  method, 

As  he  will  tell  you  instantly,  by  logarithms. 
The  utmost  profit  of  a stock  employed  : 

(Be  the  commodity  wliat  it  will)  the  place. 
Or  time,  but  causing  very,  very  little. 

Or,  I may  say,  no  parallax  at  all, 


‘ Knexu  Bortov  and  hit  Bull,  and  scribe  Prin,  gent. 
pR*sTo-BE-coN,  and  all  the  Pharisees.'X  Henry  Burton  published  a tract  in  the  year 
1^7,  intitled  The  baiting  of  the  Pope's  Bull,  4to.  'This  was  the  person  who  lost  his  cars 
with  Prpn  and  Bastviick. — Dr.  Grey. 

■ The  voluminous  /’ryn  is  rightly  characterized  by  the  title  of  Scribe;  and  perhaps  he  is 
again  alluded  to,  in  the  description  of  one  who  suffers  without  any  shame,  or  sense  of  his 
sufferings ; where  there  seems  also  to  be  a reference  to  liis  Histrio-mastix ; 

“ One  that  hath  lost  his  ears  by  a just  sentence 
" O’ the  Star-chamber,  a right  valiant  knave, 

" And  is  a histrionical  contempt.” — Act.  3.  sc.  5. 

If  our  author  means  anv  particular  person  by  the  term  Prasto-be-gon,  one  may  imagine  b* 
alludes  to  the  famous  Dr.  Preston,  at  that  time  tiie  head  of  tlie  Presbi  teriaii  party. 
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In  his  pecuniary  observations  ! 

He  has  brought  your  niece’s  portion  with 
him,  inariam ; [here 

At  least,  the  man  that  must  receive  it  t 
They  come  neguciatiiig  the  affair  ; 

Yon  may  perceive  the  contract  in  their  faces. 

And  read  th’  indenture.  If  you’ll  sign 
’em : so. 

SCENE  VII. 

[7b  them]  Interest,  Bias. 

Pal.  What  is  he,  Mr.  Compass  ? 

Com.  A vi-pditich! 

Or  a sub-aiding  instrument  of  state ! 

A kind  of  a laborious  secretary 
To  a great  man  ! (and  likely  to  come  on) 

Full  of  attendance  ! and  of  such  a stride 
In  business  politick  or  eeconomick. 

As  well  his  lord  may  stoop  t'  advise  with 
him. 

And  be  prescribed  by  him  in  affairs 
Of  highnt  consequence,  when  lie  is  dull’d, 

Or  wearied  with  the  less. 

Dia.  ’Tis  Mr.  Bias, 

Lord  Whacli'um’s  politick. 

Com.  You  know  the  man  ? 

Dia.  1 ha’  seen  him  wait  at  court,  tliere, 
with  bis  maniples 
Of  papers  and  petitions. 

Fra.  He  is  one 

That  over-rules  tlio’,  by  his  authority 
Of  living  there ; and  cares  for  no  man  else : 

Neglects  the  sacred  letter  of  the  law  ; 

And  bolds  it  all  to  be  but  a dead  heap 
Of  civil  institutions  : the  rest  only 
Of  common  men,  and  their  causes,  a 
hirrago,  [thing. 

Or  a made  dish  in  court ; a thing  of  no- 
Com.  And  that’s  your  quarrel  at  him  1 a 
just  plea. 

Int.  I tell  you,  sister  Loadstone 

Com.  (Hang  your  cars 
This  way,  and  hear  his  praises : now  Moth 
' opens.)  [the  jewel 

ItU.  I ha’  brought  you  here  the  very  man ! 

Of  all  the  court ! close  Mr.  Bias  I uster. 

Apply  him  to  your  side  I or  you  may  wear 
him  [ear! 

Here  o’  your  breast  I or  hang  him  in  your 
He’s  a ht  pendant  fur  a lady’s  tip  ! 

A chrysolite,  a gem  ; the  very  agate 
Of  state  and  poucy ; cut  from  the  quar  ‘ 

Of  Machiavcl,  a true  Cornelian, 

As  Tacitus  himself  I and  to  be  made 
The  brooch  to  any  true  state-cap  in  Europe! 

Jjsd.  You  praise  him,  brotlter,  as  you  had 
hope  to  sell  him.  [your  niece 
Com.  No,  madam,  as  he  bad  nope  to  sell 
Cnto  him. 

Ijod.  ’Ware  your  true  jests,  Mr.  Compass; 

They  will  not  relish. 

‘ Cut  from  the  quar 

Of  .Machiavel.]  Suariy,  says  Mr.  Theobald,  is  the  true  readings  Butqtawisaii 
^breviation ; and  juar-pUt  is  in  some  places  the  usual  word  for  stone-pits,  or  <}uarriet. 


[Act  1.  Scene  7. 

Int.  I will  tell  you,  taster, 

I cannot  cry  his  can^  up  enough : 

He  is  unvaluable  : all  the  lords 
Have  him  in  that  esteem,  for  his  relatkias, 
Coraats,  aviaes,  correspondences 
With  this  ambassador,  and  that  agent  I he 
Will  screw  you  out  a secret  Som  a ita« 

tist : — [dog. 

Com.  So  easy,  as  some  oobler  worms  a 
/n<.  And  lock  it  hi  the  cabinet  of  hit  me- 
mory— 

Com.  Till’t  turn  a politic  insect  or  a fly, 
Thus  long ! 

Jnt.  Y^  may  be  merry,  Mr.  Compan ; 
But  though  you  have  Uie  reversion  of  ai 
office. 

You  are  not  in  it,  sir. 

Bio.  Bemembin'  that 

Com.  Why  iliould  that  fright  me,  Mr. 

Bi , from  telling 

Whose  ass  you  arc ) 

Jnt.  Sir, lie  is  one  can  do 
Hb  turns  there,  and  deliver  too  bis  letteii 
At  punctually,  and  in  as  good  a fasbioD, 

As  e'er  a secretary  can  in  court. 

Iro.  Why,  u it  any  matter  in  what  Cuhion 
Amaadelirerhbletters,so  be  not  open ’em? 
Bia.  Yet,  we  have  certain  precedents 
in  court,  [age : 

From  which  we  never  swerve  once  man 
And  (whatsoe’er  he  thinks)  I know  the  arts 
And  sciences  do  not  dtrectlier  make 
A graduate  in  our  universities, 

I'liw  an  habitual  gravity  prefon 
A man  in  court. 

Com.  Which,  by  the  truer  style. 

Some  call  a formal  flat  servility. 

Bia.  Sir,  you  may  caU it wliat  yos  please; 
but  we 

(That  tread  the  path  of  public  businesses) 
Know  what  a taat  shrug  b,  or  a shrink ; 
The  wearing  the  callot,  the  politic  hood. 
And  twenty  other  porerga,  o’  the  b^. 

You  seculars  understaiM  not:  1 
him. 

If  his  reversion  come  I’  my  lord’s  way. 
Dia.  What  is  that,  Mr.  Practice  I you 
sure  know  ? 

Mas’  Compasses  reversion  f 
Fra.  A fine  place, 

(Surveyor  of  the  projects  geaeral) 

I would  1 bad  it. 

Pal.  What is’t worth? 

Pra.  O sir, 

A nemo  scit. 

Ijod.  We’ll  think  on’t  afore  dinner. 


CHORUS. 

Boy.  NOW,  gentlemen,  what  censure  you 

of  our  protasis,  or  first  act  ? 

Pro.  Well,  boy,  it  b a fair  prcaentnieiit 
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Act  3.  Scene  1,] 


of  your  actors  ; and  a handsome  promise  of 
somewhat  to  come  hereafter. 

Dam.  But  there  is  nothing  done  in  it,  or 
concluded : therefore  I say,  no  act. 

Soy.  A fine  piece  of  logick!  do  you 
look,  Mr.  Damplay,  for  conclusions  in  a 
prot^s  t I thought  the  law  of  comedy  had 
reserved  to  the  catastrophe  ; and  that  the 
cpitasis  (as  we  are  taught)  and  tlie  catastasis, 
had  been  intervening  parts,  to  have  been 
expected.  But  you  would  have  all  come 
toother,  it  seems : the  clock  should  strike 
five  at  once,  with  the  acts. 

Dam.  Why,  if  it  could  do  so,  it  were 
well,  boy. 

Boy.  V es,  if  the  nature  of  a clock  were 
to  speak,  not  strike.  So,  if  a child  could 
be  bom  in  a play,  and  grow  up  to  a man,  i’ 
the  first  scene,  before  he  went  off  the  stage : 
and  then  after  to  come  forth  a'  squire,  and 
be  made  a knight : and  that  knight  to  travel 
between  the  acts,  and  do  wonders  i*  the 
Holy  Land  or  elsewhere ; kill  Paynims, 
wild  bitars,  dun  cows,  and  other  monsters ; 
beget  him  a reputation,  and  marry  an  em- 
peror’s daughter  for  his  mistress : convert 
her  fifthei*s  country : and  at  last  come  home 
lame,  and  all-to-b^Uden  with  miracles. 

Dam.  These  miracles  would  please,!  as- 
sure you,  and  take  the  people  I tor  there  be 
of  the  peo^e,  that  will  expect  miracles, 
and  more  than  miracles  from  this  pen. 

Boy.  Do  they  think  this  pen  can  juggle } 
I would  we  had  Hokos  pokos  for  ’em  then, 
your  people  ; or  Travitanto  Tudeska 

Dam.  Who’s  that,  boy? 

Boy.  Another  juggler,  with  a long  name. 
Or  tut  your  expecters  would  be  gone 
hence  now,  at  the  first  act ; or  expect  no 
more  hereafter  than  they  undentaiid. 

Dam.  Why  so,  my  peremptory  Jack  ? 

Boy.  My  name  is  John,  indeed Be- 

cause, who  expect  what  is  impossible,  or 
beyond  nature,  defiaud  themselves. 


Pro.  Nay,  there  the  boy  said  well : they 
do  defraud  themselves,  indeed. 

Boy.  And  therefore,  Mr.  Damplay,  un- 
less like  a solemn  justice  of  wit,  you  will 
damn  our  play,  unheard,  or  unexamin’d ; I 
shall  entreat  your  mistress,  madam  Expec- 
tation, if  she  be  among  these  ladies,  to  have 
patience,  but  a pissing  while  : give  our 
springs  leave  to  open  a little,  by  degrees ; a 
source  of  ridiculous  matter  may  break 
forth  anon,  that  shall  steep  their  temples, 
and  bathe  their  brains  in  laughter,  to  the 
fumrnting  of  stupidity  itself,  and  the  awaking 
a.iy  velvet  lethargy  in  the  house. 

Pro.  Why  do  you  maintain  your  poet’s 
quarrel  so  with  velvet  and  good  clothes, 
boy  ? we  have  seen  him  in  indifferent  good 
clothes  ere  now. 

Boy.  And  may  do  in  better,  if  it  please 
tlie  king  (his  master)  to  say  Amen  to  it, 
and  allow  it,  to  whom  he  acknowicdgeth 
all.  But  his  clothes  shall  never  he  the  best 
thing  about  him,  though;  be  will  have 
somewhat  beside,  cither  of  human  letters, 
or  severe  honesty,  shall  speak  him  a man, 
though  he  went  naked. 

Pro.  He  is  beholden  to  you,  if  you  can 
make  this  good,  boy. 

Boy.  Himself  bath  done  that  already, 
against  envy. 

Dam.  Wnat’s  your  name,  sir  > or  your 
country  ? 

Bm.  John  Try-gust  my  name  : a Cornish 
youth,  and  the  poet’s  servant. 

Dam.  West-couBtry  breed  I thought,  you 
were  so  bold. 

Boy.  Or  rather  saucy ; to  find  out  your 
palate,  Mr.  Damplay.  ’>'aith  we  do  call  a 
spade  a spade,  in  Cornwall.  If  you  dare 
damn  our  play,  i’  the  wrong  place,  we  shall 
take  heart  to  tell  you  so. 

Pro.  Good  boy. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  L 
Xeep,  Placentia,  Pleataace. 

Keep.  O WEET  mistress,  pray  you  be  mer- 
ry : you  are  sure 
To  have  a husband  now. 

Pla.  I,  if  the  store 
Hurt  not  the  choice. 

pie.  Store  is  no  sore,  young  mistress. 
My  mother  is  wont  to  say. 
iCeep.  And  she’ll  say  wisely 


As  any  mouth  i’  the  parish,  fix  on  one. 
Fix  upon  one,  good  mistress. 

Pla.  At  thb  call  too, 

Here’s  Mr.  Practise,  who  is  call’d  tothe  bench 
Of  purpose. 

Keep.  Yes,  and  by  my  lady’s  means— 
PU.  ’Tis  thought  to  be  the  man. 

Keep.  A lawyer’s  wife. 

Pie.  And  a fine  lawyer’s  wife. 

Keep.  Is  a brave  calling. 

Pie.  Sweet  mistress  Practise ! 
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Ktcp.  Gentle  mistress  Practise  ! 

Pie.  Fair,  open  mistress  Practise  ! 

Keep.  I,  and  close. 

And  cunning  mistress  Practise  ! 

Pia.  I not  like  that ; 

The  courtier’s  is  the  neater  calling. 

Pie.  Yes, 

My  lady  Silk-worm. 

Keep.  And  to  shine  in  plush. 

Pie.  Like  a young  nigiit-crow,  a Diapha- 
nous Silk-worm.  [licate! 

Keep.  Lady  Dianlianous  sounds  most  de- 
Ple.  Which  would  you  chuse  now,  mis- 
tress } 

Pia.  'Cannot  tell. 

‘ The  copy  docs  confound  one. 

Pie.  Iierc’s  my  mother. 

SCENE  IF. 

Polish,  Keep,  Placentia,  Pieasanee,  Needle.  \ 
Pal.  How  now,  my  dainty  charge,  and 
diligent  nurse  > 

What  were  you  chanting  on  ? (God  bless 
you,  maiden.) 

[Jb  her  daughter  kneeling. 
Keep.  We  were  inchanting  all  ; wishing  a 
husband  [her. 

For  my  young  mistress  here.  A man  to  please 
Pol.  She  snail  have  a man,  good  nuise, 
and  must  have  a man  : 

A man  and  a half,  if  we  can  chuse  him  out : 
We  are  all  in  council  within^  and  sit  about  it ; 
The  doctors  and  the  scholars ; and  my  lady. 

Who’s  wiser  than  all  us Where’s  Mr. 

Needle  ? 

Her  ladyship  so  lacks  him  to  prick  out 
The  man : how  does  my  sweet  young  mis- 
tress ? [dear  cbvge  1 

You  look  not  well  methinks ! how  do  you. 
You  must  have  a husband,  and  you  shall 
have  a husband.  [a  third 

There’s  two  put  out  to  making  for  you  ; 
Y our  uncle  promises  : but  you  must  still 
Be  rul’d  by  your  aunt,  according  to  the  will 
Of  your  dead  father  and  mother  (who  are 
in  heaven.)  [you : 

Your  lady-aunt  has  choice  i’  the  house  for 
We  do  nut  trust  your  uncle ; he  would  keep 
you 

A batchclorstill,  by  keeping  of  your  portion : 
And  keep  you  not  alone  without  a husband. 
But  in  a sickness ; I,  and  the  green  sickness, 
The  maiden’s  malady  ; which  is  a sickness : 

A kind  of  disease,  I can  assure  you. 

And  like  the  hsh  our  mariners  call  Bc- 
mora 

Keep.  A Kemora,  mistress  ! 

Pol.  How  now,  goody  nurse  t [an  oar 

Dame  Keep  of  Kateriisl  what  I have  you 
1’  tlie  cock-boat,  ’cause  you  are  a sailor’s 
wife,  [mora  : 

And  come  from  Shadwell  t I say  a Re- 

* The  COPY  does  coiffound  one.] 
observed  too  before. 


[Act  3.  Scene  3. 

For  it  will  stay  a ship  that’s  under  sail  1 
And  stays  are  long  and  tedious  things  to 
maids ! [sailing 

And  maidens  are  young  ships  that  would  be 
When  they  be  rigg’d  ; wherefore  is  all  their 
trim  else  ? 

Nee.  True ; and  for  them  to  be  staid 

Pol.  The  stay  is  dangerous : 

You  know  it,  Mr.  Needle. 

Nee.  I know  somewhat ; 

And  can  assure  you  from  the  doctor’s  rooutli, 
She  has  a dropsy,  and  must  change  the  air, 
Before  she  can  recover. 

Pol.  Say  you  so,  sir  > 

Nee.  The  doctor  savs  so. 

Pol.  Says  his  worship  so’  [times 

1 warrant  *em  he  says  true  then  ; they  some- 
Arc  soothsayers,  and  always  cunning  men. 
Which  doctor  was  it } 

Nee.  lii’en  my  lady’s  doctor ; [doctor, 
llie  neat  house-doctor : but  a true  stone 
PoL  Why  } hear  you,  nurse  ? how  conns 
this  geer  to  pass! 

This  is  your  fault  in  truth : it  shall  be  your 
And  must  be  yourhiult:  why  is  your  mis- 
tress sick  ? 

Sl)e  had  her  health  the  while  she  was  wits 
Keep.  Alas,  good  mistress  Polish,  I am  no 
saint. 

Much  less  my  lady,  to  be  urg’d  give  health. 
Or  sickness,  at  my  will  ; but  to  await 
The  stars  good  pleasure,  and  to  do  my  duty. 
PoL  You  must  do  more  than  your  duty, 
foolish  nurse : [you  <*> 

You  must  do  all  you  can ; and  mote  tha 
More  than  is  possible ; when  folks  are  acs, 
Specially  a mistress,  a young  mistrcis. 
Keep.  Here’s  Mr.  Doctor  himself  ca^ 
do  that.  [call’d  » 

PoL  Doctor  Do-all  can  do  it  Thence  he  r 

SCENE  III. 

Rut,  Polish,  Lady,  Keep,  Placentia. 
Rut.  Whence?  what’s  he  call’d? 

Pol.  Doctor,  do  all  you  can, 

I pray  you,  and  beseech  you,  for  my 

here.  [mcce- 

Lad.  She  is  my  tend’ring  gossip,  loves  mv 

Pol.  I know  you  can  do  all  things,  w“  ^ 
you  please,  sir,  ^ [‘■'f' ' 

For  a young  clamsel,  my  good  lady’s  niecfi 
You  can  do  what  you  list. 

Rat.  Peace,  Tiliany. 

Pol.  Especially  in  this  new  case  ottne 
The  gentlewoman  (I  do  fear)  is  leven  d. 
Rut.  Leven’d  ? wliat’s  that  ? . 

Pol.  Puft,  blown,  an’t  please  your  woiduf ■ 
Rat.  What ! dark  by  darker  ? u 
blown  ? puft  ? speak  English'  j 
Pol.  Tainted  (an’t  please  you)  some 
call  it. 

She  swells,  and  so  swells  witli  it 


Tlie  choice,  plenty,  from  the  Latin  copta ; it  bathe® 
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Act  Scene  4.] 

Fut,  Give  hfT  vent. 

If  she  do  swell.  A cimblet  mmt  be  had  : 

It  U a tympanite'i  she  is  troubled  with  : 
There  arc  three  kinds ; the  hr«t 's  ana-sarca 
Under  the  flesh  a tninotir  : that’s  not  liers. 
”J’he  secc*nd  is  ascites,  or  aquosus, 

A wat'ry  humour : that  is  m-l  liers  n«  ither. 
4ia^yinpanites  (which  we  call  the  drum) 

A w ind  bomhs  in  her  belly,  must  be  un- 
brac’d, 

And  with  a faucet,  or  a pcjr,  let  out. 

And  sheMl  do  well:  get  her  a husband. 

Pol.  "N'es, 

1 say  so,  Mr.  Doctor,  and  botlmcs  loo. 

Lad.  As 

Soon  as  we  can  : let  her  bear  up  to-day, 
Laugh,  ami  keep  company,  at  gleek  or 
crimp. 

Pol.  Your  ladyship  says  right,  crimp  sure 
will  cure  her.  [ I'ittle-talile. 

Rut.  Y€^s,  and  gleek  too  ; peace,  gossip 
She  must  to-morrow  tlown  into  llie  country, 
Some  tw  enty  miles  ; a coach  ami  s;x  brave 
horses  : [weeks  ; 

Take  the  fresh  air  a month  there,  or  live 
And  then  return  a bride  up  to  the  to\>n, 

For  any  husband  i*  the  hemisphere 
'fo  chuck  at,  when  she  has  dropt  her  tym- 
pany. 

Pol.  Must  she  then  drop  it  ? 

IhU.  Thence  ’tis  call’d  a dropsy. 

The  tympanites  is  one  spice  of  it ; 

A toy*,  a tiling  of  nothing,  a mere  vapour : 
I’ll  blow’t  away. 

(Aid.  Needle,  get  you  the  coach 
Heady  against  toMnorrow  morning. 

Ace.  madam. 

Lad.  IMl  down  witli  her  myself,  and 
thank  the  doctor. 

Pol.  Wc  all  shall  thank  lilm.  lint,  dear 
madam,  think, 

Hesolve  upon  a man  this  day.  ‘ 

IjuI.  I n.V  <lone’t. 

To  tell  you  true  (sweet  gossip)  h<  re  is  none 
Hut  master  doctor,  he  shall  be  o*  tlie 
council. 

The  man  1 have  design’d  her  to,  indeed, 

Is  mastiu*  Practise ; he’s  a neat  young  man, 
Forwartl,  and  growing  up  in  a profession  ! 
Like  to  be  some  body,  if  the  hall  stand. 
And  pleading  hold  ! A prime  young  lawyer’s 
wife. 

Is  a right  happy  fortune. 

Hut,  Aiulsirc  hriiiging 
So  plentiful  a p<jrtion,  they’ may  live 
J^ike  king  and  queen  at  common  hw’  to- 
gether ! [tlie  clerks ; 

Sway  judges;  guide  the  courts  ; command 
And’  fright  the  evidence  ; rule  at  their  plea- 
sures, 

Like  petty  sovereigns  in  all  cases  ! 

Pol.  O',  that 


Will  l>c  a work  of  time;  she  may  be  old 
Ih'tore  her  husband  rise  to  a cblcf  judge. 
And  all  hertlower  be  gone.  No,  no,  a Ldy 
O'  the  lirsl  head  I’d  have  her;  -nd  in  court: 
The  laily  b.lk-worm,  a Oiauhanous  lady  : 
And  be  a vi-counlcss,  to  carry  all 
Before  her  (as  vves.iy)  her  gentleman-usher, 
And  cast-otV  pages,  bare,  to  bid  her  aui.t 
W elcome  unto  her  honour  at  her  lodgings. 
Fut.  You  say  well,  lady’s  gossip  : if  my 
lady  [cede  her. 

Cuuld  admit  that,  to  have  her  mcce  pre- 
Aar/.  t or  tint,  1 must  consult  mine  own 
amliition, 

My  zealous  gossip. 

Prl.  O,  you  sii.ill  prereclc  her: 

A'ou  shall  be  a counU  ss  ! sir  Diaphanous 
Shall  get  you  made  a countess ! here  he 
comes ; 

H’as  my  voice  certain  : O fine  courtier  ! 

O blessed  man!  Inc  bravery  pickt  out, 

'I'o  make  niv  dainty  charge  a vi-couutess: 
And  my  guoil  lady,  her  aunt,  countess  at 
large  ! 

S C E N E IV. 

[7b  ihnn']  Diuphanou.^,  Palate. 

Dia.  i tell  tlu  c,  parson,  if  I got  her,  reckon 
'i  hou  hast  a triend  in  court;  and  slialt  com- 
mand 

A thousand  pound,  to  go  on  any  errand, 

Kor  any  church-jireferment  thou  hast  a mind 
to.  [for  you. 

Pal.  I thank  your  worship:  I w ill  so  work 
Asnou  shall  stinly  all  the  w.tvstoihankmo: 
I’ll  work  my  lailv,  and  my  lady’s  tricmls  ; 
Ucr  gossip,  and  this  doctor,  and  squire 
Nee<llc, 

And  Mr.  Compass,  who  is  all  in  all  ; 

'i  lie  very  Fly  slie  moves  by  : he  is  one 
That  went  to  sea  with  her  husband,  sir  John 
Loadstone,  [weailh 

And  brought  home  iho  rich  prizes  ; all  tli.at 
Is  left  her;  for  which  service  she  respects 
him  ; 

A dainty  scholar  in  the  mathematic ks  ; 

And  one  she  wholly  employs.  Now  domi- 
nus  Practise 

Is  yet  the  man  (appointed  by  her  ladyship). 
But  there’s  a trick  to  set  his  cap  awry, 
if  I know  anything:  lie  iwlh  contest 
I'o  me  in  private  that  he  loves  anolner. 

My  lady’s  woman,  Mrs.  Pleavance  ; there- 
fore 

Secure  you  of  rivaiship’. 

Uia.  I thank  thee, 

My  noble  parson ; there’s  five  hundred  pound 
W ails  on  thee  more  lor  that. 

Pal.  Accost  the  niece  ; 

Yonder  she  walks  alone;  III  move  the  aunt  • 
But  here's  the  gossip  ; she  cNpecU  a morsel. 


’ Secure  yon  of  rivnhhfp  “\  That  is,  be  in  no  concern,  or  take  no  thought  about  it. 
'I'hc  Latin  aceuriu  is  sometimes  taken  in  that  sense;  and  from  thence  oiirpoet  hath  formed 
his  verb  tccure.  a 
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Ha’  you  ne'er  a ring  or  toj-  to  (lirow  away  f 
Dxa.  Yea,  here’s  a diamond  of  some 
threescore  pound, 

I pray  you  give  her  that. 

Pal.  If  she  will  take  it.  [lor  too: 

Dxa.  And  there’s  an  emerald  for  the  doc- 
Thou  parson,  thou  shall  coin  me ; I am  thine. 
Pai.  Here  Mr.  Compass  comes  : do  you 
sec  my  lady,  [him  ? 

And  all  the  rest,  how  they  flutter  about 
lie  is  the  oracle  of  the  house  and  family. 
Now  isyourlimc  ; go  nick  it  with  the  inece: 

I will  walk  by,  and  hearken  how  the  chimes 

go- 

SCENE  V. 

[To  them]  Compass. 

Com.  Nay,  parson,  stand  not  oflf;  you 
may  approach : 

This  is  DO  such  hid  point  of  state  we  handle. 
But  you  may  hear  it:  for  we  are  all  of 
counsel. 

The  gentle  Mr.  Practise  hath  dealf  clearly 
And  nobly  with  you,  madam. 

Lad.  Ha’  you  talk’d  with  him. 

And  made  the  overture  > 

Com.  Yes,  first  I mov’d 
The  business  trusted  to  me  try  your  ladyship, 
I’  your  own  words,  almost  your  very  syl- 
lables, ftheir  elegance. 

Save  where  my  memory  trespass’d  ’gainst 
h'or  w luch  I hope  your  pardon.  'I'hen  I en- 
larg'd, 

Tn  my  own  liomely  stile,  tlie  special  gooancss 
And  greatnessof  your  bounty  in  yonr  choice, 
And  tree  conferring  of  a benefit 
Ko  without  ends,  conditions,  any  tie 
Rut  hia  incre  virtue,  and  the  value  of  it, 

'i  o call  him  to  your  kindred,  to  your  veins, 
Insert  him  in  your  family,  and  to  make  him 
t\  nephew  by  llie  otVer  oY  a niece. 

With  Ruch  a portion  ; winch  when  he  had 
heard,  [calling 

And  most  maturely  acknowledgM  (as  his 
Tends  all  unto  inaturity)  he  return’d 
A thanks  as  ample  as  the  courtesy, 

(in  my  opinion  ;)  said  it  was  a grace 
Too  great  to  be  rejected  or  accepted 
By  Imn  > but  as  the  lenus  stood  w ith  his 
fortune,  [ship, 

He  was  not  to  prevaricate  with  your  lady- 
But  rather  to  require  ingenuous  leave. 

He  migiit  with  Uic  same  love  tiiat  it  was 
oiTer’d  [nesty 

Refuse  it,  since  he  could  not  with  his  li^ 
(Ik'ing  he  was  engag'd  before)  receive  it. 
rale  The  same  he  said  to  me. 

Com.  And  nam’d  the  party  ? 

Pal.  He  did,  and  he  did  not. 

Com.  Come,  leave  your  schemes, 


[Act  3.  Scene  ^ 

And  fine  amphibolies,  parson. 
pat.  Yoirll  bear  more. 

Poi.  Why,  now  your  ladyship  is  free 
chuse 

The  courtier,  sir  Diaphanoas:  be  shall  do  it. 
I’ll  move  it  to  him  myself. 

Lad.  What  will  you  move  to  him  i 
Pol.  The  making  you  a couatess. 

Lad.  Stint,  fond  woman. 

Know  you  the  party  Mr.  Practise  means  f 
[To  Compa$s 

Com.  No,  but  your  panon  says  he  knows, 
m^am. 

Lad.  1 fear  he  fables;  parsonj  do  you 
know 

Where  Mr.  Practise  is  engag’d? 

Pal.  VII  tell  you; 

But  under  sc*al,  her  mother  must  not  know : 
’Tis  with  your  ladysliip’s  woman,  Mrs.  Plea* 
sance. 

Com.  How  ! 

Lad.  He  is  not  mad  ? 

Pal.  O hide  the  hideous  secret  [hold 
From  ber:  she’ll  trpuble  all  else.  You  do 
A cricket  by  the  wing  *.  ^ 

Com.  Did  he  name  Pleasance? 

Arc  you  sure,  parson? 

I Lad.  O ’tis  true,  your  mistress  ? [passi 
[ I find  where  yourshoe  wrings  you,  Mr.  wom- 
But  you’ll  look  to  him  there. 

Com.  Yes,  here’s  sir  Moth, 

Your  brother,  with  bis  Bias,  and  the  party 
Deep  in  discourse;  ’twill  be  a bargain  and 
sale, 

I see,  by  their  close  working  of  their  heads. 
And  running  them  togetlier  so  in  counsel. 

Lad.  \V  ill  Mr.  Practise  be  of  counsel 
against  us  ? 

Com.  He  is  a lawyer,  and  must  speak  for 
his  Ice, 

Against  his  father  and  mother,  all  his  kin- 
dred, 

His  brothers  or  his  sisters ; no  exception 
Lies  at  the  common-law.  He  must  not  alter 
Nature  for  form,  but  go  on  in  his  path 

II  may  he  he’ll  be  for  us.  Do  not  you 
OiTor  to  meddle,  let  them  lake  tlicir  course : 
Dispatcli,  ami  inarrv  her  off  to  any  husband ; 
Be  not  you  icruuufous ; let  who  can,  have 

her:  [it; 

So  he  lay  down  the  portion,  though  he  geld 
It  w ill  maintain  the  suit  against  him  ; some- 
what, 

Something  in  hand  is  better  than  no  birds; 
He  shall  at  last  accoinpt  for  the  uluiost  far- 
tliing,  ' 

If  you  can  keepyour  band  from  a discharw. 
P<d.  Sir,  do  but  make  ber  woiibipful 
aunt  a countess. 

And  she  is  yours,  her  aunt  has  worlds  to 
leave  you ! 


> — —You  do  hold 

A cricket  bjf  Ut£  y;ing.'j  A Greek  proverbial  expression ; our  author  has  used  it  before 
ia  the  Apologetical  dialogiie  at  the  end  of  the  PoiUuUr;  and  again  in  the  Pox,  act  3.  scene 
3.  where  tiie  reader  will  find  it  explained. 
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Act  2.  Scene  0.] 

The  wealth  of  six  E^t>In<lian  fleets  at  least ! 
Her  husband,  sir  John  Loadstone,  was  the 
governor 

O*  the  company  seven  years. 

Dia.  Aad  came  there  home 
Six  fleets  in  seven  years  t 
Foi,  1 cannot  tell, 

I must  attend  my  gossip,  her  good  lad\ship. 
Pla.  And  will  you  make  me  a vHcountcss 
too?  For, 

How  do  they  make  a countess  ? in  a chair  ? 
Or  ’pon  a bed  ? 

Dia.  Both  ways, sweet  bird,  1*11  slicw  you. 

SCENE  VI. 

(To  Mem]  Iiiierett,  PractUet  UiaSt  Compass, 
Palate,  Hut,  Ironside, 

Ini.  The  truth  is,  Mr.  Practise,  now  we 
are  sure  [bolder: 

That  you  are  oflf,  we  dare  fomc  on  the 
The  portion  ieftwas  sixteen  thousand  pound, 
1 do  confess  It,  as  a just  man  should. 

And  call  iicre  Mr.  Compass,  with  tiiese  geu< 
tiemen, 

To  the  relation  ; I will  still  he  just. 

Now  for  the  protits  every  way  arising, 

It  was  the  donoPs  wisdom,  those  should  pay 
Me  for  iny  watch,  and  breaking  of  my 
sleeps ; 

It  is  no  petty  charge,  you  know  that  sum. 
To  keep  a man  awake  for  fourteen  year. 
Pra.  But  (as  you  knew  to  use  it  i'  that 
time) 

It  would  reward  your  waking. 

V Int.  That’s  my  industry,  [counsel; 
As  it  might  be  your  reading,  study,  and 
And  now  your  pleading,  who  denies  K you  ? 
1 have  my  calling  too.  Well,  sir,  the  con- 
tract 

Is  with  this  gentleman,  ten  thousand  pound. 
(An  ample  portion  for  a younger  brother, 
With  a soft,  tender,  delicate  rib  of  man’s 

fli.-sh, 

'i'hat  he  may  work  like  wax,  and  print  upon.) 
He  expects  no  more  than  that  sum  to  be 
tender’d, 

And  he  receive  it ; these  are  the  conditions. 
Pra,  A direct  bargain,  and  sale  in  opeu 
market*.  [o’  the  by, 

Int.  And  what  I have  furnish’d  iiim  with'al 
To  appear  or  so ; a matter  of  four  hundred. 

To  be  deduc’d  upo’  the  payment 

Bia.  Right. 

You  deal  like  a just  man  still. 

Int.  Draw  up  this. 

Good  Mr.  Practise,  for  us,  and  be  speedy. 
Pra.  But  here’s  a mighty  gain,  sir,  you 
have  made 


Of  this  one  stock ! the  principal  first  doubled. 
In  the  first  seven  year ; and  that  redoubled 
i*  the  next  seven!  beside  six  thousand 
jiound,  [year, 

Tlicre’s  threescore  thousand  got  in  fourteen 
After  the  usual  rale  of  seven  r the  hundred. 
And  the  ten  thousand  paid. 

I ‘It.  [think  it  be! 

Pro.  How*  will  you  ^scape  the  clamour 
and  the  e’avv  ? 

Ini.  Let  ’em  exciiim  and  envy,  what 
care  I ? 

Their  murmurs  raise  no  blisters  i*  my  flesh. 
My  monies  arc  my  blood,  my  parents,  kin- 
dretl ; 

And  he  that  loves  not  these,  he  is  unnatural. 
I am  persuaded  that  the  love  of  money 
Is  not  a virtue  only  in  a subject,  [need) 
But  might  befit  a prince.  And  (were  there 
1 find  me  able  to  make  good  the  assertion, 
I'o  any  reasonable  man's  understanding. 
And  make  him  to  confess  it. 

Com.  (rentlemeii,  [look  for 

Doctors,  and  scholars,  you’ll  hear  this,  and 
As  much  true  secular  wit,  and  deep  Iay> 
sense, 


As  can  be  show  n on  such  a common  place. 

Int.  First,  we  all  know  the  soul  of  man  is 
infinite 

In  what  it  covets.  Who  desireth  knowledge. 
Desires  it  infinitely.  Who  covets  honour. 
Covets  it  infinitely.  It  will  be  then 
No  hard  thing  for  a coveting  man  to  prove. 

Or  to  confess,  he  aims  at  infinite  wealth. 

Com.  His  soul  lying  that  way. 

Int.  Next,  every  man 
Is  i’  tliL’  hope  or  possibility 
Of  a whole  world  ; this  present  world  being 
nothing. 

But  the  dispersed  issue  o*  th’  first  one*. 

And  theretore  1 cannot  see,  but  a just  man 
May,  vi'ith  just  reason,  and  in  oflice  ought 
Propound  unto  himself— 

Com.  An  infinite  wealth  ! 

I’ll  bear  the  burden : go  you  on,  sir  Moth. 

Int.  Thirdly,  if  we  consider  a man  a 
member' 

But  of  the  body-poUtick,  w e know, 

By  just  experience,  that  the  prince  hath  need 
Mure  of  6ne  wealthy,  than  ten  fighting  men.  % 
Com.  I'bere  you  went  out  of  the  road,  a 
little  from  us. 

Int.  And  therefore,  if  the  prince’s  aims  be 
infinite, 

It  must  be  in  that,  which  makes  all. 

Com.  Infinite  wealth. 

Int.  Fourthly,  ’tis  natural  to  all  good  sub- 
jects, 

'I'o  set  a price  on  money,  njore  than  fools 


* A direct  bargain^  and  in  open  sale  markct.'\  The  words  are  misplaced,  read 
A direct  bargain,  and  sale  in  open  market.” 

‘ — This  present  world  being  nothing, 

BiU  the  Aspersed  issue  QV  fikstose.]  Here  seems  to  be  something  wanting  to  ex- 
plain wliat  is  meant  by  the  words Jirst  one.  I correct  the  line  in  this  manner  ; 

“ But  tl*e  dispersed  issue  o*  in'  first  one,  ^ 
i.  c.  either  the  first  man;  or  the  first  tvorld,  which  subsisted  before  the  deluge. 
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Ouglit  on  thcjrmistress’picture;  every  piece. 
Fro’  Ujc  penny  to  ihc  Iwdvc-peiicc,  being 
the  liierogl}phick. 

And  sacTcil  sculpviirt*  ol  the  sovereign. 

Com.  niaii.ii.st  cunclusion,  and  a safe 
one.  [ing  voice 

Ini.  Filthlv,  v.tallh  gives  a man  the  U-ad- 
At  all  conveiilton)  ; and  displact  tli  worth, 

M idi  m ru  ral  itl.owanci:  lo  ail  parties: 

It  makis  a trade  tol^  ke  lhe  v-all  of  virtue, 
Ami  the  im  re  issiic  of  a ^hop  rij^nt  honour- 
a le. 

Sixthly,  it  (h  ih  enable  him  that  bath  it, 

'i'o  the  piTioiiniu.cc  ol  til  real  actions,  [ing 
* Uett  rrij].-  i.iin  to  himsclt  sti  i,  and  not  bind* 
Ilis  vu,l  to  any  ciicumstance,  wit[u  ui  binr. 
It  g:vv>  Inm  pricise  knowledge  ot  hinisell; 
For,  be  be  ru.lt,  iic  slratglit  w llh  evidence 
know  s 

Vv  hetln  r he  have  any  compassion. 

Or  it.  imalion  onto  virtue,  or  no; 

here  the  p^^i.rkiuive  erroneously  believes, 
If  he  wuerch,  lie  would  buiUl  enurehes,  or 
Du  such  mad  iluigs.  Seventhly,  your  wise 
I’oor  men 

Ilaservcrb* encontented toobserve  [them; 
Hich  :ooiN,  and  so  to  serve  thur  turns  i pon 
huhjecting  all  their  wjllothe  otlieis’ weaiin, 
Ana  become  gentlemen  parasites,  squire 
nawd>, 

To  feed  their  patron’s  honourable  humours. 
Dightliis,  ’tU  certain  that  a man  may  leave 
Ills  wealth,  or  to  Ills  children,  or  his’lrieiuls; 
liis  wit  ho  cannot  so  dispose  by  legacy, 

As  they  shall  be  a iiarnngtonlhc  LeUcI  ior’t. 

C'otn.  Ue  may  entail  a jest  upon  his  houH, 
Or  leave  a tale  to  liis  poslenl) , 

I'o  be  told  after  him. 

Enter  Ironside. 

I/O.  As  you  have  done  hero  ? 

T*  invito  your  fricutl  and  brother  to  a fea-'t, 
AV'Iutc  all  ilie  guests  are  so  mere  hetorogone. 
And  strangeis,  no  mail  knows  another,  or 
care?' 

If  thev  be  Christians,  or  Mahometans, 
Tharlu  re  are  iiiit. 

Com.  1s  t any  thing  to  you,  brother. 

To  know  leUgionsiiiorc  than  those  you  fight 
fur  ? Lclispnte, 

Jro,  ^ cs,  and  with  whom  I eat.  I may 
And  how  shelf  1 hold  argument  with  such, 

1 neither  know'  their  humours  nor  Uicir  he- 
resies ; 

M'liich  are  religions  now,  anti  so  receiv’d  } 
Here’s  no  man  among  these  that  keeps  a 
servant, 

'V*  inquire  liis  master  of : yet  i*  the  house 
I hear  it  buz’d  there  are  a brace  of  doctors, 
A fool,  and  a physician  ; with  a courtier, 

'1  hat  feeds  on  imilbcri)  leaves,  like  a true 
silk'Wonn : 

A lawyer,  and  a mighty  moi.t  y-baw  d, 


[Act  2.  Scene  7, 

Sir  Molbl  has  brought  his  politic  Bias  with 
him, 

A man  of  a most  awmadverting  humour ; 
\Vho,  lo  endear  himself  unto  his  lord. 

Wilt  tell  him,  you  and  1.  or  any  of  us, 

1 hat  here  are  met,  are  all  pernicious  s{)irits. 
And  men  of  pestilent  purpose,  meanly  af- 
fected 

Fnto  the  state  wc  live  in  ; and  beget 
Himself  a thanks  with  the  great  men  o*  the 
time, 

By  breeding  jealousies  in  them  of  iis, 

6fiali  cross  our  foi  tunes,  Inistratc  our  endea- 
vours, [call’d 

Twice  seven  y'*ars  after:  and  this  trick  be 
Cutting  of  throats,  with  a whispering,  ora 
pen-knife.  [honour, 

1 must  rtit  his  itiroat  now : 1 am  bound  in 
And  by  the  hiw'  of  arms,  lo  see  it  done : 

I dare  lo  do  it,  and  J dare  profess 
1 lie  doing  ot  It ; being  to  such  a rascal, 

U iio  ib  Uie  common  offence  grow  n of  man- 
kind, 

And  worthy  to  be  torn  up  from  society. 
Com.  You  shall  not  do  it  lure,  sir, 

Jro.  Why  ? wid  \ou 
Knlrcat  vounull  into  a beating  for  him, 

.\ly  courteous  brollicr.*  It  you  will,  have  at 
you. 

No  man  deserves  it  belter  (now  I think  on’t) 
Ilian  you,  that  will  keep  consort  with  such 
lidlers, 

Fragmatic  thes,  tools,  publicans,  and  moths, 
.\nd  leave  your  honest  and  adopted  brother. 
Jnt.  Best  raise  tiio  bouse  upon  him  to  se- 
cure us ; 

He'll  kilt  us  all! 
jHai.  1 love  no  blades  in  bells. 

Rut.  Nor  I. 

Eiu.  Would  I were  at  iny  shop  again, 
in  court,  safe  stow’d  up  with  my  politic  bun- 
dles. 

Com,  i low  they  are  scatter’d ! 

Iro,  Uunawuy  likecimici, 

Into  the  crannies  of  a rotten  bed-sted. 

Cum.  i told  you,  ruch  a passage  would 
dispci'se  ’em,  flaw. 

Although  Uie  house  were  their  fee-simple  in 
And  they  jiossest  of  all  the  blessings  in  it. 
Jro.  Fray  heaven  tiiey  be  iiol  frighted 
from  their  stomachs, 

Tliat  so  my  lady  's  table  be  disfuruish'd 
Of  the  provisioiib! 

Com.  No,  the  parson’s  calling. 

By  this  lime,  all  the  covey  again,  together. 
Here  comes  good  udings!  dinner’s  o’  the 
boaid. 

.S  C E N E VH. 

Cpmpa.iSf  J^lcasance. 

Com.  bray,  Mrs.  Fieasance,  1 must  ask 
you  a ({iicklioii : 

Ha'  you  any  suits  in  law  r 
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‘ Wf.Tr.vwi^o  himiohi/nself  stiil.']  i.c.  Keserving  him  to  follow  his  own  advice  or  inch' 
lUli-'ii  in  the  end  : but  no  chaiige  ot  ihc  words  i>  necessary. 
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Act  2.  Scene  7.] 

Pic.  I,  Mr.  Compass? 

Com.  Answer  me  briefly,  it  is  dinner- 
time. [tisc 

They  say  you  have  retain’d  brisk  Mr.  Prac- 
lierc,  ol  your  counsel ; and  are  to  be  join’d 
A patentee  v^ith  him. 

Pie.  In  whit?  who  says  so? 

You  arc  dispos’d  to  jest. 

tom.  No,  I am  m earnest. 

It  is  given  out  i’  tiie  house  so,  I assure  you  ; 
But  keep  your  right  to  } ourself,  and  not  ac- 
quaint 

A common  lawyer  with  your  case.  If  he 
Once  find  the  gap,  a thousand  will  leap  after, 
i’ll  tell  YOU  more  anon. 

Pie.  This  riddle  shews 
A little  like  a love-trick,  o’  one  face. 

If  1 could  imderstand  it.  1 will  study  it. 

CM  ours. 

Dnm.  BUT  whom  <loih  your  poet  moan 
row  by  this  Mr.  Bias ! what  lord’s  secretary 
doth  he  purpose  to  person. ite  or  perstringe  ? 

Boy.  lou  might  as  well  ask  me,  what  al- 
dennan’s  mate,  he  meant  hy  sir  .Mutli  Inte- 
rest ? or  what  eminent  lawyer,  by  the  ridicu- 
lous .Mr.  Practise?  who  hath  rather  Ins  name 
invented  for  laughter,  than  any  olVenee  or 
injury  it  can  stick  on  the  reverend  professors 
ol  the  law  : and  so  the  w iseonc^s  will  think. 

Pro.  It  is  ail  insidious  question,  lirollier 
Uamplay  : iniquity  itself  would  not  have 
urg'd  it.  It  is  picking  liie  lock  of  the  s^ene, 
not  opening  it  the  fair  way  with  a key.  A 
play,  though  it  apparel  and  )>resent  vices  in 
general,  flies  from  all  partieularilies  in  per- 
sons. Would  you  ask  of  i’lautus,  and  IV- 
rence  (if  they  both  liv’d  now),  who  were 
Davus  or  Pseudoius  in  the  scene  ? wlio  Pyr- 
gopoliniccs  or  l lmiso  ? who  Euclio  or  Me- 
iicciemus  ? 

Boy.  Ves,  he  would : and  inquire  of  .Mar- 
tial, or  any  otiicr  epigrammatist,  who  he 
meant  by  Titius  or  Sejus,  (the  common 
Jolm  a NfHve,  or  John  a Side)  under  whom 
they  note  all  vices  and  err<irs  taxable  to  the 
tiin.’S : as  if  there  could  not  be  a name  fpr 
a lolly  fitted  to  the  sl.Tge,  but  there  must  bo 
a person  in  nature  found  out  to  own  it. 

Oum.  \V  hy,  1 can  fancy  a person  to  niy- 
6clf,  boy,  who  shall  hinder  me  ? 

Hoy.  And  in  not  publishing  him,  you  do 
no  man  an  injury.  But  if  you  w ill  utter  your 
own  ill  meaning  on  that  person,  under  the 
author’s  words,  you  make  a libel  of  his  co- 
medy. * 

Dam.  O,  he  told  us  that  in  a prologue, 
long  since. 

Hoy.  If  you  do  the  same  reprehensible  ill 
things,  still  the  same  reprehension  will  serve 
you,  though  you  heard  it  afore:  they  are 
his  own  words,  1 can  invent  no  better,  nor  he. 

Pro.  It  is  the  solemn  vice  of  interpreta- 
tiou  Uiat  deforms  the  ligiire  of  many  a fair 


scene,  by  drawing  it  awry  ; and,  indeed,  is 
the  civil  murder  of  most  good  plays : if  i 
see  a thing  vively  presented  on  the  stage, 
that  the  glass  of  custom  (which  is  comedy) 
is  so  held  up  to  me  by  the  |joet,  as  1 can 
therein  view  the  daily  examples  of  men’s 
lives,  and  images  of  truth,  in  ilieir  inannen, 
so  drawn  for  my  delight,  or  profit,  as  1 
may  (either  way)  use  them;  aud  will  1 
(ratlier  than  maKe  that  true  use)  Iiunt  out 
the  persons  to  defame,  hy  my  malice  of 
misapplying?  and  imperil  the  innocence 
I and  camlour  of  tlic  author,  by  this  calum- 
! ny'?  It  is  an  unjust  way  of  hearing  and  be- 
I holding  plays,  this,  and  most  unbecoming  a 
I gentleman  to  appear  malignanlly  witty  in 
j another’s  work. 

I Boy.  i hty  are  no  other  but  narrow  and 
I shrunk  natures,  shrivel’d  up,  poor  things, 

. that  cannot  think  well  of  themselves,  who 
dare  to  detract  others.  That  signature  is 
upon  them,  and  it  will  last.  A lialf-witted 
barbarism!  which  no  barber's  art,  or  liis 
balls,  will  ever  expunge  or  take  out. 

D,un.  VVhy,  boy?  this  were  a strange  em- 
pire, or  rather  a tyranny,  you  would  entitle 
your  poet  to,  over  gentlemen,  that  they 
shouhi  come  to  hear  ami  see  plays,  and  say 
notiiiug  for  their  money. 

Boy.  O,  yes,  say  wliat  you  will;  so  it  be 
to  purpose,  ami  in  place. 

J)am.  Can  any  thing  be  out  of  purpose  at 
a play  ? I see  no  reason,  if  1 come  here,  and 
give  my  (‘ightecn  pence,  or  two  shillings  for 
my  seat,  but  I should  take  it  out  in  censure 
on  the  stage. 

Boy.  Your  two-shilling-worth  is  allow’d 
you ; but  you  will  take  your  teii-shilling- 
w'onii,  ami  more:  and  teach  othri^  about 
you  to  do  the  like,  that  follow  your  leading 
lace ; as  if  you  w ere  to  cry  up  and  down 
eviTy  scene  by  confederacy,  be  it  right  or 
wrong. 

Dam.  Who  siiould  teach  us  the  right,  or 
wrong,  at  a play  ? 

Boy.  If  your  own  science  cannot  do  it,  or 
the  lore  of  modesty  and  truth  ; all  other  eii- 
treatli*s  or  attempts  arc  va  n.  You  arc  titter 
spectators  for  the  bears,  tiian  iis,  or  the  pup- 
pets. 'I'his  is  a popular  igiiorauce  indeed, 
somewhat  belter  apparel’d  in  yo  i,  than  th« 
people  ; but  a haril-hearted  and  stiiV  igno- 
rance, worthy  a irewcl,  or  a hammerman  ; 
ami  not  only  til  to  be  scorn’d,  but  to  be  tri- 
umph’d o’er. 

Dam.  By  whom,  boy  ? 

Boy.  No  particular,  but  the  general  ne- 
glect, and  sileuce.  Good  Mr.  Dintplay, 
be  yourself  still,  without  a sccon«l : few  here 
are  of  your  opinion  to-day,  1 hope;  to-m»r- 
row,  I am  sure  there  will  be  none,  when  they 
have  ruminated  this. 

Pro,  Let  us  mind  what  you  come  for,  the 
play,  which  will  draw  on  the  epitasis  now. 


' By  Ills  calumny.‘\  I apprehend  it  should  be,  ” by  this  calumny, *'  for  the  author  is  nd 
^leant,  but  the  caluu;uio\is  way  of  applying  general  satire  to  particular  person*. 


itized  by  Google 


614 


THE  MAGNETICK  LADY. 


[Act  3.  Scene  S. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. 

Item,  S'ccdle,  Keep,  Pleasance. 

Item.  "tTrilEKE’S  Mr.  Doctor? 

VV  Arc.  O,  .Mr.  Tim  Item, 

HU  leaiiK’d  'potherary,  'you  are  ucicome: 
He  IS  with  n at  d nner. 

Ii.m.  Uimur!  death! 

That  he  will  eat  now,  haviog  such  a business, 
Tlut  so  concerns  him  I 

AVe.  NV  hy,  can  any  business 
Conrem  a liiun  like  his  meat } 

Item.  0.  twenty  millions, 

To  u ph)stcian  that’s  in  practice:  I 
Do  bring  him  news  irom  ail  the  points  o'  the 
compass, 

n'hat’s  alt  the  parts  of  the  sublunary  globe) 
Oi  times,  and  aoutde  times. 

A’e*.  in,  in,  ivvect  Item, 

And  furnish  forth  the  table  with  your  news ; 
Deserve  your  dinner : * sow  out  your  whole 
bug  lull : 

Tile  guests  will  hear  it. 

ItciM.  I heard  they  were  out. 

AVe.  Bat  they  arc  piec’d,  and  put  toge- 
tlier  again ; [eating: 

You  may  go  in,  you’ll  find  them  at  high 
The  parson  has  an  edifying  stomach, 

And  a persuading  palate  (like  his  name  :) 
He  batli  begiui  three  draughts  of  sack  **  in 
doctrines, 

**  And  four  in  uses.’* 

Item,  And  they  follow  him  ? 

Nec.  No,  sir  Diaphanous  is  a recusant 
In  sack.  He  only  takes  it  in  French  wine, 
With  an  allay  of  water.  In,  in,  Item, 

And  leave  your  peeping. 

Keep.  1 have  a month’s  mind 
To  peep  a little  too.  Sweet  mas*  Needle, 
How'  are  they  set  ? 

AVf.  At  the  board’s  end,  my  lady 

A><7>  And  my  young  mistress  by  her.* 
Ace.  Vos,  the  parson. 

On  the  rigid  hand  (as  he’ll  not  lose  his 
place 

For  thrusting)  and  ’gainst  him  Mrs.  Polish  ; 
Next, sir  Diaphanous,  against  sir  Moth; 
Knights,  one  again  anotlier : then  the  soldier. 
The  man  of  war;  and  man  of  peace,  the 
lawyer ; 

Then  the  pert  Doctor,  ami  the  politic  Bias, 
And  Mr.  Compass  circumscribelh  all. 
rie.  Nurse  Keep,  nurse  Keep ! 

[W  noise  withiiu 


Nee.  \^'hat  noise  is  that  within } 

Pie.  Come  to  my  mistress,  all  their  wea- 
pons are  out  [hour  is  this  > 

Nee.  Mischief  of  men  I what  day,  what 
Keep.  .Run  for  the  cellar  of  strong  waters, 
quickly, 

SCENE  II. 

[7b  them  aj\er‘\  Compa^St  Ironside. 
Cum.  Were  you  a inad-man  to  do  this  at 
table  ? [ladies, 

And  trouble  all  the  guests,  ta  affright  tlie 
And  gentlewomen  ? 

Iron.  Pox  iipo’ your  women. 

And  your  half'inan  there,  court-sir  Amber- 
gris, [^wine 

A perfum’d  braggart:  he  must  drink  his 
With  three  parts  water ; and  have  amber  ia 
that  too. 

Com.  And  you  must  therefore  break  his 
face  with  a glass, 

And  wash  his  nose  in  wine  ? 

Iron.  Cannot  he  drink 
In  orthodox,  but  he  must  have  his  gums. 
And  panvm  drugs } 

(.om.  You  should  have  us’d  the  glass 
Rather  as  balance,  than  the  sword  ot  Justice : 
But^’ou  have  cut  his  face  with  it,  he  bleeds. 
Come,  yon  shall  take  your  sanctuary  with 
me  ; [you  else, 

'I’hc  whole  house  will  be  up  in  arms  ’gainst 
Within  this  half  hour:  this  way  to  my 
lodging. 

Hult  hidij.  Polish,  Keep,  carrying  Placentia 
over  the  stage.  Ptcaiunce,  Item. 

Rut.  A most  rude  action  ! carry  her  to 
her  bed ; 

And  use  the  fricace  to  her  with  those  oils. 
Keep  yom*  news.  Item,  now,  and  tend  this 
business. 

hid.  (rood  gossip,  look  to  her. 

Pol.  How  do  you,  sweet  charge? 

Keep.  She’s  in  a sweat. 

Pol.  I,  and  a faint  sweat,  marry. 

Hut.  Let  her  alone  to  Tim  ; he  has  direc- 
tions. [ha’  done. 

I’ll  hear  your  news,  Tim  Item,  when  you 
Ijad.  Was  ever  such  a guest  brought  to 
my  table  ? [brec*ding. 

Hui.  l'hc*sc  boislrous  soldiers  ha’  no  better 
Here  Mr.  Compass  comes:  woere’s  your 
captain. 


’ Sow  out  your  uAo/<  bog  full.']  It  was  suggested  to  me,  tiiat  sow  might  here  be  a cor- 
ruption, and  that  the  poet  might  have  originally  wrote, 

“ iiew  out  your  w hole  bag  full.” 

1 o sew,  is  to  set  out  an  entertainment  in  its  proper  order,  and  a server  is  a taster  or  carver. 
I'iie  word  is  applicable  enough  to  the  occasion  here  ; but  1 do  not  change  the  text,  bccaus* 
the  present  reading  is  consistent  with  the  rest  of  the  sentence.  •Sbw,  or  spread  out  your 
whole  bag-full  before  the  company. 
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Act  ti.  Scene  3.] 

KudhiidiHra'55  de  Ironside  ? 

Com.  Gone  out  of  fUi^rs. 

Lud.  Would  he  had  ne’er  come  in  them, 

1 may  wish. 

He  has  discredited  my  house,  and  board. 
With  his  rude  swa^ering  manners,  and 
endanger’d  [jwn) 

My  niece’s  health  (by  dni'ving  of  his  wca- 
God  knou's  how  far : for  Mr.  Doctor  docs 
not.  [say  so. 

Com.  I'he  doctor  is  an  ass  then,  if  he 
And  cannot  with  his  conjuring  names.  Hip* 
pocrates, 

Galen,  or  Kasis,  Avicen,  Averroes, 

Cure  a poor  wench’s  falling  in  a swoon  : 
Which  a poor  farthing  chang’d  in  Rosa  solis, 
Or  Cinnamon  water  would. 

Lad  How  now  ? how  does  she  ? 

Keep.  She’s  somewhat  belter:  Mr.  Item 
has  brought  her 
A little  about 

Pol.  But  there’s  sir  Moth,  your  brother, 

Is  fall’n  Into  a ht  o’  the  Uappyplex ; 

It  were  a iiappy  place  for  him  and  us, 

If  he  could  to  steal  to  heaven  thus  : all  the 
house 

Are  calling  Mr.  Doctor,  Mr.  Doctor. 

The  parson  he  has  gi’n  him  gone,  this  half 
hour ; 

He’s  pale  in  tiie  mouth  already  for  tlie  fear 
O’  the  fierce  captain. 

Lud  Help  me  to  my  thaniber, 

Nurse  Keep  ; would  I couMsec  the  da^  no 
^ more,  [cloud ; 

But  night  hung  over  mo,  like  some  dark 
That,  buried  with  this  lo»s  of  my  good  name, 
I and  my  house  might  perish  thus  forgot* 
ten—  [aOlicts  me 

Com.  Her  taking  it  to  heart  thus  more 

Tl;an  all  these  accidents,  for  they’ll  blow 
over. 

SCENE  III. 

Practise,  Silk^ioorvl,  Compass. 

Pra.  It  was  a barbarous  injury,  I confess : 
But  if  you  w ill  be  counscll’d,  sir,  by  me, 
The  reverend  law  lies  open  to  repair 
Your  reputation.  T hat  will  gi’  you  dama- 
ges ; * [known 

Five  thousand  pound  for  a finger,  1 have 
Given  in  court  ; and  let  mepacK  your  jury. 


mik.  t here’s  nothing  vexes  me,  but  that 
he  ha*;  stain’d 

My  new  white  saUin  doublet, and  bespatter’d 
My  spick  and  span  silk-stockings  o’  the  day 
They  were  diaw  ii  on  ; and  here's  a spot  i* 
niy  hose  too. 

Com.  Shrewd  maims!  your  clothes  are 
w ounded  desperately  ; 

And  that  (I  think)  troubles  a courtier  more. 
An  exact  courtier,  than  a gash  in  his  tiei^h. 
iiUk.  My  llesh  ? i swear  had  he  giv’n  me 
tw  ice  so  much, 

I never  should  ha’  reckon’d  it.  But  my 
clothes 

To  be  defac’d  and  stigmatiz’d  so  foully  I 
1 take  it  as  a contURHuy  done  me. 

Above  the  wisdom  of  our  laws  to  right. 

Com.  Why,  then  you’ll  challenge  him  ? 
Hilk.  I w'ifl  advise,  [law  ; 

Though  Mr.  Practise  herd^  doth  urge  the 

^ And  reparation  it  will  make  me  of  credit. 
Beside  great  danrages.  (Let  lum  pack  mv 
jury.)  [ihatfs 

Com.  He  speaks  like  Mr.  Practise,  one 

The  ciiild  of  a profession  he  is  vow’d  to. 

And  servant  to  the  study  he  hath  taken, 

* A pure  apprentice  at  law  i but  you  must 
have 

The  counsel  o’  tlie  sword,  and  square  your 
action 

1.  nto  their  canons,  and  that  brotherhood, 
if  )ou  do  right. 

Pro,  I tell  you,  Mr.  Compass, 

You  speak  not  like  a friend  unto  the  laws. 
Nor  scarce  a subject,  to  persuade  him  ihus 
Unto  tile  breach  o’  the  peace  : sir,  you  for- 
get 

There  is  a couit  above,  the  Star-chamber  V 
To  punish  routs  and  riots. 

Com.  No,  young  master,  [term-time, 
.Although  }our  name  be  Practise  therein 
I do  remember  it.  But  you’ll  not  hear 
What  1 was  bound  to  say ; but  like  a w lid 
Young  haggard  justice,  fly  at  breach  o’  the 
peace, 

B fore  you  know  whethertheamorous knight 
Dares  break  the  peace  of  conscience  in  a 
duel.  [my  friend  \ 

Silk.  T roth,  Mr.  Compass,  I take  yo^>■ 
You  shall  appoint  of  me  in  any  matter 
T hat’s  reasonable,  so  we  may  meet  fair,^ 

On  even  terms. 

Com.  I shall  persuade  no  other. 


* REPUTATION  it  xvHl  make  of  Credit.}  Here  is  a tautology,  in  the  words 
credit,  that  Jonson  could  not  be  guilty  of.  T lie  true  reading  seems  to  be,. 

And  reparation  it  uill  nuike  me  of  cridit. 

1 have  given  it  a place  in  the  text : he  said  belore, 

7'fte  reverend  hew  lies  open  to  repair 
Your  r.puUiiion  - — ■ — 
and  this  warrants  the  correction  made  above. 

^ And  sercatit  to  the  study  he  hath  taken, 

A pure  APPRENTICE  AT  LAW  I]  Ail  apprentice  at  law  was  an  aiUient  term,  by  which 
barristers  at  law  were  formerly  called. 

* There  is  a court  above,  of  Star‘cluwi\>er,']  I strike  out  the  partide  <2/*.  The  Star-* 
chamber  was  the  court  in  which  such  offences  were  then  cognizable. 
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(And  take  your  learned  council  to  advise 
you)  [meet  him 

IMl  run  along  with  him.  You  say  you’ll 
On  even  terms.  I do  not  see  indeed 
» How  that  can  be  ’twixt  Ironside  and  you, 
Now  1 consider  it.  He  is  my  brother. 

(I  do  confess  wc  ha’  call’d  so  twenty  year :) 
But  you  are,  sir,  a knight  in  court,  allied 
there, 

And  so  befriended,  you  may  easily  answer 
1'lie  worst  success : he  a knuw'ii,  noted, 
bold  [him ; 

Boy  o’  the  sw  ord,  hath  all  men’s  eyes  upon 
And  there's  no  London-j'iry,  but  arc  lect 
lo  evidence,  as  far  by  common  fame, 

As  tlif  y arc  by  present  deposition. 

'J’hen  you  have  many  bretliren,  and  near 
kimmen. 

If  lie  kill  you,  it  will  be  a lasting  quarrel 
’Twixt  them  and  him.  \Miereas  Bud. 
Ironside, 

Although  lie  ha’  got  his  head  into  a beaver, 
With  a mige  feather,  ’s  but  a currier’s  son, 
And  has  two  old  cor<lovan  skins  to  leave 
In  leather  caps  to  mourn  him  in,  if  he  die. 
Again,  vou  arc  generally  beloved,  he  hated 
bo  much,  that  all  the  hearts  and  voles  of  men 
Go  ■with  you,  in  the  wishing  all  prosperity 
Unto  your  purpose  : he’s  a fat,  corpulent, 
Unwieldly  fellow  : yon,  a dieted  spark, 

Fit  for  ihe-combat.  1 ic  has  kill'd  so  many, 
As  it  is  ten  to  one  his  turn  is  next. 

You  never  fought  with  any  ; less,  slew  any  : 
And  therefore  have  the  belter  hopes  before 
you 

I hope  these  things,  thus  spocilied  unto  }ou. 
Are  fair  advantages  ; you  cannot  eneountrr 
Him  upon  equal  terms.  Beside,  sir  Silk- 
worm, 

He  hath  done  you  wrong  in  a most  higli 
<legTce  : 

And  sense  of  such  an  injury  receiv’d 
b'liould  so  exacuate,  and  w-het  vour  choler. 
As  you  simuld  <!ount  yourself  an  host  of 
men,  [brave  sir, ' 

Compar’d  to  him.  Ami  therclore  you. 
Have  no  more  reason  lo  provoke,  or  chal- 
lenge 

Him  than  the  Imgc  great  porter  has  to  try 
His  strength  upon  an  infant 
Silk.  Mr.  Compass, 

Yon  rather  spur  me  on,  than  any  way 
Abate  niy  courage  to  the  onUrpfi/r. 

Com.  All  counsel’s  as  it’s  luLen:  if  you 
stand 

On  point  of  honour,  not  t’liave  any  odds, 


I have  rather  ll»en  dissuaded  you,  than 
otherwise : 

If  upon  terms  of  humour  and  revenge, 

I have  encourag’d  you.  bo  that  I think, 

I have  done  the  part  of  a friend  on  either 
side : 

In  furnishing  your  fear  with  matter  first, 

If  you  have  any  ; or,  if  yo.i  dare  fight. 

To  heighten  and  confirm  ymir  resolution. 
Pra.  1 now’  do  crave  your  pardon,  Mr. 
Compass : 

I did  not  apprehend  your  way  before, 

The  true  perimeter  ol  it : you  have  circles. 
And  such  fine  draughts  about! 

•S./X*.  Sir,  I do  thank  you, 

1 thank  you.  Mr.  Compass,  heartily. 

I must  confess,  I never  fought  before, 

.And  ril  be  glad  to  do  things  orderly» 
in  the  right  place  : I pray  you  instruct  me. 
Ib’t  best  I fight  an»bitiously,  or  maliciously? 
( out.  Sir,  if  you  never  tought  before,  be 
w ary, 

Trust  not  yourself  too  much. 

Silk.  \\  )jy  } I assure  you. 

I’m  very  angry. 

Com.  Do  tiol  Huficr,  thougii, 

The  tlatuous,  w indy  choler  of  your  heart, 
To  move  the  chipper  of  your  understanding. 
Which  is  the  gunling  faculty,  your  reason : 
You  know  not,  if  you’ll  fight,  or  no,  being 
brouglit 
I’po’  the  place. 

iilk.  O vt  s,  I have  imacinM  [furious 
Him  treble  arm’d,  prpvok’d  too,  and  as 
As  III. mcr  makes  Acliiiles ; and  I find 
Myself  not  {righted  w ith  his  tame  one  jot. 
Coni.  W e ll,  yet  take  heed.  These  fights 
iinaginary,  [dows : 

Are  less  than  skirmislics;  the  fight  of  sha- 
For  sliadows  have  their  figure,  motion, 

.And  their  lunbralil  action,  irorn  the  real 
Posture  and  motion  of  the  body's  act : 
Whereas  (imaginanU)  many  times, 

'I’hose  men  may  fight,  dare  scarce  eye  one 
anotlu  r, 

And  much  less  meet.  But  if  there  be  no 
hrlp.  [lenge. 

Faith  T would  w ish  you,  send  him  a fair  thal- 
•S/M*.  I will  go  pi*n  il  presently. 

Com.  I’mtwordit 
In  tiu’  most  generous  terms. 

.Silk.  L‘  t im?  alone.  [kind  of  quarrel. 
/‘ra.  And  sdken  phrase ; the  courtliest 
Com.  He’ll  make  it  a peliliun  for  hts 
peace.  [by  law 

Pra.  C*,  yes,  of  right,  and  he  may  clo’t 


‘ jind  ihrrcforc  hnxe  the  hopc.K  btfore  //ok.]  .A  word  appears  to  be  Io«t  at  l!)c  pres«: ; w bat 
stood  originally  in  the  poet’s  manuscript  is  dinicuU  to  >ay.  Some  epithet  a^/wrci't  btUrr, 
or  any  ether  equivalent  ternj,  must  be  added  lo  complete  the  sense  and  measure.  I giv« 
Uie  last  a place,  because occurs  in  the  next  sentence  following. 

‘ Ihan  the  hvce  great  porter.]  It  may  mean  any  great  overgrown  porter;  but 
seems,  as  Dr.  Grey  observes,  particularly  to  allude  to  the  king’s  porter;  who  was  very 
^big  and  tall,  near  seven  feet  high. 

^ l.’om.  ileUtmaheita  vh’TXXios  for  his  peace. 

Pra.  0,  yt$,  of  right,  undhtmaydo'tby  /«u’.]  There  is  no  account  lobe  found 
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SCENE  IV. 

i?«/,  Palate j Bi'aSj  bntiging  out  Interest  in  a 
chair : Hem,  Polish,  follouinie. 

Rut.  Come,  bring  him  out  into  the  air  a 
little : 

I'liere,  set  liim  down.  Eow  him,  yet  bow 
him  more, 

Dash  that  i^mc  glass  of  water  in  his  face  : 
Now  tweak  him  by  tlienose.  li.'ird,  harder 
■ 

If  it  but  call  the  blood  up  from  the  heart, 
1 ask  no  more.  See,  what  a fear  can  do  ! 
Pinch  hii7i  in  the  nape  of  the  neck  now ; 
nip  him,  nip  him. 

Jtc.  He  toels,  there’s  life  in  him. 

Pul.  lie  groans,  and  stirs. 

Hut.  lell  iiim  the  captain’s  gone. 

Jut.  Ha ! 

Pal.  He’s  gone,  sir.  [ear. 

Rut.  Gi*  him  a box,  hard,  hard,  on  his  left 
Jitt.  O ! 

Rut.  How  do  you  feel  yourself? 

Jnt.  bore,  sore. 

Rut.  But  wl»ere  ? 

Int.  1’  iny  neck. 

Rut.  I nipt  him  there. 

Jnt,  And  i’  my  head.  [those  sinews. 
Rut.  I box’d  liim  twice  or  thrice,  to  move 
Jiia.  I swear  you  did. 

Pol.  AN’hat  a brave  man’s  a doctor. 

To  beat  one  into  lieahh  ! 1 tiiought  his 
blows  [more 

Would  e’en  ha’  kill’d  him  ; lie  did  feel  no 
’i'han  a great  horse. 

Int.  Is  the  wild  captain  gone  ? 

That  man  of  murder  ? 

Bia.  All  is  calm  and  quiet.  [well. 

Jnt.  bay  you  so,  cousin  Bias?  then  all’s 
Pal.  How  quickly  a man  is  lost! 

Bia.  And  soon  recover’d  ! 

Pol.  Where  there  arc  means,  and  doctors, 
learned  men, 

And  their  apothecaries,  who  are  not  now 
(As  Chaucer  sa)s)  their  friendship  to  begin. 
Weil,  could  they  teach  each  other  how  to 
win 

1’  their  swath  bands 

Rut.  Leave  your  poetry,  good  gossip, 
Your  Chaucer’s  clouts,  and  wash  your  dishes 
with  ’em. 

We  must  rub  up  the  roots  of  his  disease, 
And  crave  \our  peace  awhile,  or  else  your 
absence. 

Pol.  Nay,  1 know  w hen  to  bold  my  peace. 
Rut.  Then  do  it.  [your  pulse. 

Gi’,me  your  hand,  sir  Moth.  Let’s  feel 
It  is  a pursmess,  a kind  of  stoppage, 

Or  humour  o’  thepurse,  for  want  of  exercise, 
'I  hat  you  are  troubled  with : some  ligatures 
I’  th’  nec*k  of  your  vesica,  or  marsupiurHf 


Are  so  dose  knit,  tliat  you  cannot  evapo- 
rate ; 

And  therelore  you  must  use  rclaxativcs. 
Beside,  they  say,  vou  are  so  restive  grown. 
You  cannot  but  with  trouble  put  your  hand 
Into  your  pocket  to  discharge  a reckoning. 
And  this  we  sons  of  physick  do  cal!  Chi- 
ragra, 

A kind  of  cramp,  or  hand-gout.  A'ou  shall 
purge  for’l. 

Re.  Indet'<l  your  worship  should  do  well 
t’  advise  him  [ways  ; 

To  cleanse  his  body,  all  the  three  high- 
riiat  is  by  sw  eat,  purge,  and  phlebotomv. 
Rut.  You  say  well,  learned  Tim  ; I’ll 
first  prcbcnbe  him  [week 

To  give  hi*>  purse  a purge,  once,  twice  a 
At  (lice,  or  cards:  and  wnen  the  weather  is 
open, 

Sweat  at  a b(»wling-alley  ; or  be  let  blood 
I’  the  lending  vein,  and  bleed  a matter  of 
fifty 

Or  threescore  ounces  at  a time.  Then  put 
Your  thumbs  under  your  girdle,  and  have 
somebody  [more  ease. 

Else  pull  out  your  purse  for  you,  till  with 
.And  a good  habit  you  can  do  it  yourself. 
.And  then  be  sure  always  to  keep  good  liiet ; 
And  ha’  your  table  furnish’d  Irom  one  end 
Unto  the  t’other  : it  is  good  for  the  eyes  ; 
But  feed  you  on  one  dish  still,  ha'  your  diet- 
drink 

Ever  in  bottles  ready,  which  must  come 
From  the  King’s-hcad : 1 will  prescribe  you 
nothing, 

But  wKat  I’ll  take  before  you  mine  own  self : 
1 hat  is  my  course  with  all  niy  paiinits. 

Pul.  Very  methodical,  aecundum  artem, 
Bia,  Ami  very  safe  pro  captu  recipientis, 
Pol.  All  errant  leauued  men,  how  they 
’sputc  Latin  ! 

Rut.  1 had  It  of  a Jew,  and  a great  Rabbi, 
Who  every  morning  cast  his  cup  of  White- 
wine  • 

With  sugar,  and  by  the  residence  i’  the 
bottom, 

Would  make  report  of  any  chronic  malady, 
Such  as  sir  Moth’s  is,  being  an  oppilation 
In  that  you  call  the  neck  o*  the  money- 
bladder, 

Most  anatomical,  and  by  dissection. 

Enter  Surse. 

Keep.  O,  Mr.  Doctor,  and  his  ’pothccary ! 
Good  .Vlr.  Item,  and  my  mistress  Polish  ! 
We  need  you  all  above ! she’s  fall’n  agaui 
In  a worse  ht  than  ever. 

Pol.  V\  ho  ? 

Eeep.  Your  charge. 

Pol.  Come  away,  gentlemen. 

Int.  This  fit  with  the  doctor 
Hath  mended  me  past  expectation. 


of  the  time  when  this  play  was  first  represented : the  above  lines  seem  to  refer  to  the 
petition  of  right,  as  it  was  called ; and  were  probably  added  by  the  editor  of  the  foiie 
in  1640. 
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S C E N K V. 

CompuK,  Diaph(mou.f,  Practise,  Bias,  Iroir 
side. 

Cam.  O sir  Diuphrmous,  lia’  you  done  ? 
Di/i.  1 ha’  brouelit  iti 
Pra.  'I  hat’s  well. 

Com.  Uut  who  shall  carry  it  now  > 

Dia.  A friend : 

I’ll  fintl  a friend  to  carry  it ; Mr.  Bias  here 
\\  ill  not  deny  me  that. 

Bid.  Whai  is't  ? 

Dia.  'I'o  carry 

A challenge  I have  writ  unto  the  captain. 
Bia.  Faith,  hut  I will,  sir;  you  shall 
pardon  me 

For  nlwi-reason  of  slate:  I’ll  bear  no  chal- 
lenges ; 

1 will  not  hazard  my  lord’s  favour  so ; 

Or  forfeit  mine  own  judgment  with 

honour,  [me 

To  turn  a ruHian  : I have  to  commend 
Nought  but  lus  lordship’s  good  opinion ; 
And  to  it  my  Kallygraphy,  a fair  hand. 

Fit  for  a secretary  ; now  you  know,  a man’s 
iiaml 

Being  Ids  executing  part  in  fight, 

Is  more  ohi>ox;ous  to  the  common  peril 

Dia.  You  shall  not  figlit,  sir,  you  shall 
only  search 

My  antagonist;  commit  us  fairly  there 
Upo’  the  ground  in  equal  terms. 

Jiia.  O,  sir ! 

Rut  if  iny  lord  should  liciir  I stood  at  end 
Of  any  quarrel,  ’tv\cre  an  end  of  me 
In  a state-course  ! 1 ha’  read  the  politicks  ; 
And  heard  th’  opinions  of  our  b<  divines. 
Corn.  'I  he  gentleman  has  rca-on  ! Where 
was  first  [cradle 

The  birth  of  your  acquaintance?  or  the 
Of  > our  strict  Iriendship  made  ? 

Dia,  We  met  in  France,  sir. 

Com.  In  France!  that  garden  of  Immanity, 
The  very  seed-plot  of  all  courtesies : 

I wonder  that  your  friendship  iiuck’d  that 
aliment, 

'I'he.  milk  of  France ; and  see  Ofits  sour  effect 
It  do*fh  produce,  Against  all  lire  sweets  of 
travel : 

There,  every  gentleman  professing  arms, 
Thinks  he  is  bound  in  honour  to  embrace 
I he  bearing  of  a challenge  for  anotlier. 
Without  or  questioning  the  cause,  or  asking 
I^asl  colour  of  a reason.  Iherc’s  no  cow- 
ardice, [fore? 

No  pouUrounery,  like  urging  why  ? where- 
But  carry  a challenge,  dir,  and  do  the  thing. 
Bia.  Why,  hear  you,  Mr.  Compass,  I 
but  crave  [challenge, 

Your  ear  in  private  : I would  carry  Tfis 
If  I hut  liop’d  your  captain  angry  enough 
I'o  kill  him,  for  (to  tell  you'trutii)  this 
knight 

Is  an  impel  tiuent  in  court,  (wc  think  him  :) 
And  troubles  my  lord’s  lodgings,  and  his 
table 


[Act  Scene  5. 

W’ith  frcipn  nt,  and  unnecessary  visits, 

Which  w e (llie  better  sort  of  servants)  like 
not : 

Being  his  fellow  s in  all  other  places, 

But  at  our  master’s  hoard ; and  we  disdain 
To  <lo  those  servile  offices,  oft-liines. 

His  foolish  pride  and  empire  will  exact. 

Against  the  heart,  or  humour  of  a gentlc- 
nuri. 

Com.  Truth,  Mr.  Bias,  I’d  not  ha’  you 
think 

I speak  to  Hatter  you ; but  you  an'  one 
O’  the  deejK'st  politicks  I ever  met. 

And  the  most  subtily  rational.  1 admire 
you. 

But  do  not  you  conceive  in  such  a case, 

'I  hat  you  arc  accessary  to  his'death. 

From  whom  you  carry  a challenge  wUh 
such  purpose  ? 

Bia.  bir,  the  corruption  of  one  thing  ia 
nature, 

Is  held  the  guicration  of  another; 

And  therefore,  I had  as  lieve  he  accessary 
Unto  his  death,  as  to  his  life. 

Com.  A new 

Moral  philo^<>phy  too!  you'll  carry’t  then. 

Bia.  If  I ^L  i e sure  *twouId  not  mceme 
his  clgiliT 

To  beat  tho-iiusseiigt  r. 

Com.  O,  ni  5i  cure  you. 

You  shall  delivtr  it  in  my  lodging,  safely. 

And  doyour  frit  nd  aservice  worthy  thanks. 

Bia.  f’ll  veu  ure  it  upon  so  good  induc- 
tion. 

To  rid  the  court  of  an  impediment, 

I'his  baggage  knight. 

Fnu  r Ironside. 

Iro.  Peace  to  you  all,  genilcmen, 

Save  to  this  mushroom,  who  1 bear  is  me- 
narin.': 

Me  with  a clullenge  ; which  1 come  to  an- 
ticipate, [fight,  dr? 

And  save  the  law  a labour.  Will  you 
Dia.  Yes,  in  my  sliiit. 

Iro.  O,  that’s  to  save  your  doublet; 
i know  it  a conrt-trick ; you  had  rathcT  have 
An  ulcer  in  your  body,  than  a pink 
More  i*  your  ilolhes. 

Dia.  Captain,  you  are  a coward. 

If  you’ll  not  fifiht  i’  your  shirt. 

Iro,  Sir,  I dom;t  mean 
To  pul  it  off  for  that,  nor  yet  my  doublet. 

You’ve  cause  to  call  me  cowaru,  that  more 

fear  [air,  | 

The  stroke  of  the  common  and  life-giving 
'I  han  all  your  lury  and  tlie  panoply. 

Pra.  (tVhich  is  at/bi  st,  butatiUin  linen 
armour.) 

I think  a cup  of  generous  wine  w'ere  belter, 

Than  fighting  i’  your  shirts, 

Dia.  Sir,  sir,  iny  valour. 

It  Is  a valour  ot  another  nature, 

'Than  to  be  mended  by  a cup  of  wine. 

Com.  1 should  be  glad  to  hear  of  any 
valours, 

Differing  In  kind  ; w ho  have  known  hitherto*  /) 
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Act  3.  Scene  5.] 

Only  one  virtue  they  call  fortitude, 

Worthy  the  name  of  valour. 

Iro.  Which  who  hath  not, 

Is  justly  thought  a coward  : and  he  is  such. 
Oia.  O,  you  ha*  read  the  play  there,  the 
New  Imi, 

Of  Jonson’s,  that  decries  all  other  valour, 
Eut  what  is  for  the  publick. 

/rr>.  I do  that  too. 

But  did  not  learn  it  there ; I think  no  valopr 
Lies  for  a private  cause. 

Dia.  Sir,  I’ll  redargue  you 
By  disputation. 

Com.  O lot’s  hear  this ! 

I long  to  hear  a man  dispute  in  his  shirt 
Of  valour,  and  his  sword  drawn  in  his  hand. 
Pra.  llis  valour  will  take  cold,  put  on 
vour  doublet.  [deceived  ; 

Com.  His  valour  will  keep  cold,  you  arc 
And  relish  much  the  sw  eeter  in  our  ears ; 

It  may  be  too,  i’  the  ordinance  of  nature, 
I'heir  valours  arc  not  yet  so  combatant, 

Or  truly  antagonistic,  as  to  fight, 

But  may  admit  to  hear  of  some  divisions 
Of  fortitude,  may  put  ’em  olV  their  quarrel. 
Dia.  1 would  have  no  man  think  me  so 
ungovern’d. 

Or  subject  to  my  passion,  bifl  I can 
Read  him  a lecture ’Iwixt  my  undertakings 
And  executions:  I do  know  alt  kinds 
Of  doing  the  business,  which  the  town  calls 
valour.  [top’s  his  author  ! 

Com.  Yes,  he  lias  read  the  town,  'I'own- 
V our  first  ? 

Dia.  Is  a rash  head-long  nncxpericncc. 
Com.  Which  is  in  children,  fools,  or  your 
street-gallants 
O*  the  first  head. 

Pra.  A pretty  kind  of  valour ! 

Com.  Commend  him,  he  w ill  spin  it  out 
in’s  shirt. 

Fine  as  that  thread. 

DiQ.  I hc  next,  an  indiscr<*et 
Prc-sumpliou,  grounded  upon  often  scapes. 

Com.  Orth’  msufticiciky of adversanes: 
And  this  is  in  your  common  fighting  bro* 
thers, 

Your  old  Perdu’s,  w ho  (after  lime)  do  think, 
'J'he  one,  that  they  are  ^hot-free,  the  other 
sword-lree. 

Vour  third  t 

Dia.  Is  nought  but  an  excess  of  cholcr. 

That  reigns  in  testy  old  men 

Com.  Noblemen’s  porters. 

And  self-conceited  poets. 

Dia.  And  is  rather 

A peevishness,  than  any  part  of  valour. 
rra.  He  but  rehearses,  he  concluders  no 
valour.  [practis’d. 

Com.  A history  of  distempers,  as  they  are 
His  harangue  underlaketh,  and  no  more. 
Your  next  ? 

Din.  Is  a dull  desperate  resolving.  [or 
Com.  In  case  of  some  necessitous  misery. 
Incumbent  mischief. 

Pro.  Narrowneta  of  mind. 


Or  ignorance  being  the  root  of  it. 

Dia.  \^’hich  you  shall  rind  in  gamesters, 
quite  blown  up.  [traitors. 

Com.  Ikuikrupt  merchants,  undiscovered 
Pra.  Or  your  exemplified  malefactors, 
That  h.  ve  surviv’d  their  infamy  and  punbh- 
meiit. 

Com.  One  that  hath  lost  his  cars  by  a just 
sci;ter.cc 

O*  tlie  Star-chamber,  a right  valiant  knave — 
And  is  a liislrionical  contempt 
Oi  what  n man  tears  most;  it  being  a mis- 
rliief 

In  his  own  apprehension  unavoidalde. 

Pra.  Which  is  in  cov. ards  wounded  mor- 
tally, 

Or  thieves  jUindg’d  to  die. 

Com.  This  is  a valour 
I should  (hsire  much  to  see  encourag’d ; 

As  being  a spec.al  entertainment  [?^port 
For  our  rogue  people,  and  make  oft  good 
Unto  ’em,  Irom  the  gallows  to  the  ground. 
Din.  But  mine  is  a judicial  nsolving. 

Or  libere.l  undertaking  of  a danger 

Com.  'I'lut  might  he  avoided. 

Din.  I,  and  wiih  assurance, 

'Phat  it  i*?  found  in  nobleim  n and  gentlemen 
Of  the  best  sheaf. 

Com,  Who  having  lives  to  Icse, 

Like  private  men,  have  yet  a world  of 
honour 

A*iid  public  reputation  to  defend 

Din.  Whicli  in  the  brave  historlficd 
Greeks, 

•And  Homans,  you  siiall  read  of. 

(’ovi.  And  (no  doubt)  [deputies. 

May  in  our  aldermen  meet  it,  and  their 
Idle  .soldiers  of  the  city,  valiant  blades, 

Wiio  (rather  than  their  houses  should  be 
ransack'd) 

Would  fight  it  out,  like  so  many  wild 
beasts; 

Not  for  the  fury  they  are  commonl)'  .arm’d 
with,  [tom 

But  the  close  manner  of  their  fight  and  cus- 
Of  joining  head  to  head,  and  foot  to  foot. 
Iro.  And  which  of  these  so  well-prcst 
resolutions 

Am  I to  encounter  now  ? for  commonly. 
Men  tlial  have  so  much  choice  before ’em, 
have 

Some  trouble  to  resolve  of  any  one. 

]i:a.  d here  are  three  valours  yet,  winch 
sir  Diaphanous 

Hath  (with  his  leave)  not  touch’d. 

Dia.  Yea ; which  are  those  ? 

Pra.  He  perks  at  that  ’ 

Com.  Nav,  he  does  more,  he  chatters. 
Bin,  A philosophical  contempt  of  death 
Is  one : tlu  n an  infused  kind  of  valour. 
Wrought  in  us  by  our  genii,  or  good  spirits ; 
Of  which  the  gallant  Ethnicks  had  deep 
sense,  [man. 

Who  generally  held,  that  no  great  staies- 
Scholar,  or  soldier,  e’er  did  any  thing 
Sine  divino  aliquo  affiatu. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  6. 


Pra.  But  there’s  a Christian  valour  ’bove 
these  too 

Bia.  Winch  is  a quid  patient  toleration 
Of  ^ liatsoever  the  malicious  world 
ith  injury  df<th  unto  you  ; and  con'^’sts 
In  p assion  more  than  action,  sir  Diaphanous. 
/>/a.  Sure,  I do  take  mine  to  be  Christian 
valour — [justify. 

Com.  You  may  mistake  tho*.  Can  you 
On  any  cause,  this  seeking  to  deface 
'I'he  divine  image  in  man  ? 

Bia.  O Kir! 

Let  ’em  atone:  is  not  Diaphanous 
As  much  a divine  image,  as  is  Ironside  ? 

Let  images  figlit,  if  they  will  fight,  a god’s 
name. 

s c E N E vr. 

[To  them  inlervcmng’]  Keep,  Aecdie, 
Intertsl. 

Keep.  Where’s  Mr.  Needle?  saw  you  Mr. 
Needle  ? 

We  are  undone. 

Com.  What  ails  the  frantic  nurse  ? 

Keep.  My  mistress  is  undone,  she’s  cry- 
ing out ! 

Where  is  this  man  trow  > Mr.  Needle  ? 

Nee.  Here.  [midwife. 

Keep.  Run  for  the  party,  Mrs.  C.hair,  the 
Nay,  look  how  the  man  stands  as  he  were 
gok’t ! 

She’s  lost  if  you  not  haste  away  the  parly. 
Nee.  Where’s  the  doctor  ? 

Keel).  ^ here  a scoffing  man  is. 

And  his  apothecary  little  better  ; [patch, 
They  laugh  and  jeer  at  all:  will  you  dis- 
And  fetch  the  party  quickly  to  our  mistress  ? 
^\  c are  all  undone  ! the  tympany  v.ill  out 
else.  [butter’d  new  s I 

Int.  News,  news,  good  news,  better  than 
M _v  niece  is  lV>und  with  ‘child,  llie  doctor 
tells  me, 

And  fall'n  in  labour. 

Cotn.  How  ? 

Int.  'I  he  portion’s  paid  ! 

'Hie  portion — O the  captain  ! is  he  licre  ? 

[£xr7. 

Vra.  H’  has  spy’d  your  swords  out ! put 
’em  up,  put  up. 

You’ve  driven  lum  hence,  and  yet  your 
quarrel’s  ended. 

Jro.  In  a most  strange  discoven*. 

Pru.  Of  light  gold.  ' [llic  omen 
DUt.  And  crack’d  wHliin  the  ring.  1 take 
As  a good  omen. 

Pra.  I'heii  put  up  your  sword, 

And  on  your  doublet.  Give  the  captain 
thanks.  [noble  captain ; 

/)ia.  I had  bt.*en  slur’d  else.  'I  hank  you. 
Your  quarn  Ming  caus’d  all  this. 
fro.  Where's  Compass  ? 

Pra.  (ione,  [fear. 

Shrunk  hence,  contracted  to  his  centre,  1 


Iro.  The  slip  is  his  then, 

Dia.  I had  like  t*  have  been  [me. 

Abus’d  i'  the  business,  had  the  slip  slur'd  on 
counterfeit. 

Bin.  .Sir,  w e arc  all  abus'd  : 

As  many  as  w ere  brought  on  to  be  suitors ; 
And  we  will  join  in  thanks,  all  to  the  cap- 
tain. 

And  to  his  fortune  that  sw  brought  us  off. 


CHOU  US. 

Darn.  I'lnS  was  a pitiful  poor  shift  o* 
your  poet,  boy,  to  make  his  prime  woman 
with  child,  and  fall  in  labour,  just  to  com- 
pose a quarrel. 

Boi/.  ^Vlth  w hose  borrowed  cai^  have  you 
heard,  sir,  all  this  wrhile,  that  you  can  mis- 
take the  current  of  ourscencso  ? 'I  he  stream 
of  the  argument  threatened  her  being  with 
child  from  the  very  beginning  ; for  it  pre- 
sented her  in  the  first  of  the  second  act  with 
some  apparent  note  of  infinnity  or  defect, 
from  knowledge  of  which  the  auditory  were 
rightly  to  be  suspended  by  tiie  author,  till 
the  tjunrrel,  which  w.is  but  tlie  accidental 
cause,  hastened  on  the  discovery  of  it,  in 
occasioning  he(  affright,  which  made  her 
fall  into  her  throes  presently,  and  within 
that  conqikss  ot  lime  allow  eil  to  the  comedy ; 
wherein  the  pod  cxpresl  liis  prime  artilicc, 
rather  than  anv  <‘rror,  that  the  detection 
of  her  being  w ith  child  sliould  deteniiinc  the 
quam  1,  w hich  had  produc’d  it. 

Pro.  I hc  boy  is  too  hard  for  you,  brother 
Daniplay  ; best  mark  the  play,  and  let  him 
alone. 

Dam.  1 care  not  for  marking  the  play ; 
ril  damn  it,  talk,  and  do  that  I come  fur. 

1 will  not  have  gentlemen  lose  their  pri- 
vilege, nor  1 myself  my  prerogative,  for 
ne’er  an  over-grown  or  superannuated  pod 
of  ’em  all.  lie  shall  not  give  me  the  law  : 
i will  censure  and  be  wiitv,  and  take  my 
tobacco,  and  enjoy  my  Magna  Clurta  of 
^eprehen^ion,  as  my  preilecessors  have  done 
belore  me. 

Jim/,  h’veii  to  licence  and  absurdity. 

/Y*;.  Not  now,  because  the  gentlewoman 
is  in  travel,  and  the  midwife  may  come  on 
the  sooner,  to  put  her  and  us  out  of  our  pa:n. 

Dam.  Well,  look  to  your  business  after- 
ward, boy,  that  all  things  be  clear,  and 
come  properly  forth,  suited  and  set  toge- 
ther; for  1 w ill  search  what  follows  severtuy, 
and  to  the  nail. 

Boy.  Let  your  nail  run  smooth  then,  and 
not  scratch,  lest  the  author  be  bold  to  pare 
it  to  the  quick,  and  make  it  smart ; you’ll 
find  him  as  severe  as  yourself. 

Dam,  A shrewd  boy  ! and  has  me  every 
where.  ’I’he  midwite  is  conic,  she  ha& 
iiiutK*  haste. 


• Bui  ifierc's  a chrUtian  valour  *bove  //jcjctoo.]  Perhajis  it  should  be  read  *bore  these 
two  ; though,  us  tlie  former  is  sense,  1 make  no  alteration. 
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A C T IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Chairy  SetdlCf  Keep. 

Chu.  OTAY,  Mr.  Needle,  you  do  prick 
O too  fast 

I'po*  the  business : I must  take  some  breath : 
Lend  me  my  stool ; you  ha*  drawn  a stitch 
upon  me, 

In  faith,  son  Needle,  with  your  haste. 

Nee.  Good  mother,  [gown, 

Piece  up  this  breach:  I’ll  give  you  anew 
A new  silk  grogoran  gown.  I’ll  do  it,  mo- 
ther. [much  already, 

Keep.  What’ll  you  do  ? you  ha’  done  too 
With  your  prick*seam  ana  through-stitch, 
Mr.  Needle. 

I pray  you  sit  not  fabling  here  old  tales. 
Good  mother  Chair,  the  midwife,  but  come 
up. 

SCENE  IF. 

CompatSt  Keept  Practise. 

Com.  How  now,  nurse?  where’s  my  ladv  ? 
Keep.  Id  her  chamber,  [body. 

Lock’d  up,  1 think : she’ll  speak  with  no- 
Com.  Knows  she  o’  this  accident  > 

Keep.  Alas,  sir ! no : 

Would  she  might  never  know  it. 

Pro.  I think  her  ladyship 
Too  virtuous,  and  too  nobly  innocent, 

I'o  have  a hand  in  so  itl-form’d  a business. 
Com.  Your  thought,  sir,  is  a brave  thought, 
und  a safe  one  : 

The  child  now  to  be  bom  is  not  more  free 
From  the  aspersion  of  ail  spot  than  she. 

She  have  her  hand  in  plot  ’gain^t  Mr.  Prac- 
tise, 

If  there  w ere  nothing  else,  whom  she  so  loves, 
Cries  up  and  values  ? knows  to  be  a m.'m 
VI ark*  u.  out  for  a chief  justice  in  his  cradle. 
Or  a lord  paramount,  the  head  o’  the  hall, 
7'he  top,  or  the  top-galiant  of  our  law  ? 
Assure  yourself,  slie  could  not  so  deprave 
T he  rectitude  of  her  Judgment,  to  wish  you 
Unto  a wife  might  prove  your  infamy, 
Whom  she  esteem'd  that  part  o’  the  com- 
monwealth. 

Ami  had  up  for  honour  to  her  blood. 

Pra.  1 must  contess  a great  bdioldiagness 


Unto  her  ladyship’s  oflfrr,  and  good  wishes. 
But  the  truth  is,  1 never  had  aflection, 

Or  any  liking  to  tliis  niece  of  hers. 

Com.  You  i'or«*saw  somewhat  ihm  ? 

Pra.  I had  my  nott;s. 

And  my  progtiosiicks. 

Com.  You  read  almanacks, 

And  study  ’em  to  some  purpose,  I believe. 
Pra.  1 do  confess,  I do  believe,  and  pray 
too, 

According  to  the  planets,  at  some  times. 
Com.  And  do  observe  the  sign  in  making 
love  ? 

Pra.  As  in  phlebotomy. 

Co//j.  And  chuse  your  mistress 
By  the  good  days,  and  leave  her  by  the  bad  } 
Pra.  1 do,  and  I do  not. 

Ctmt.  A little  more  [tree*. 

Would  fetch  all  his  astronomy  from  Alles- 
Pra.  1 tell  you,  Mr.  Compass,  as  my 
friend, 

.And  under  seal,  I cast  my  eyes  long  since 
Upo*  the  other  wench,  my  lady’s  woman, 
Another  manner  of  piece  tor  liandsomencss, 
'I'han  is  the  niece,  (but  that  is  sub  sigiilo, 
And  !is  I give  it  you)  in  hope  o’  your  aid 
A*nd  counsel  in  the  business. 

Com.  You  need  counsel  ? 

The  only  famous  counsel  o’  the  kingdom, 
And  in  all  courts  ? 'ITiat  is  a jeer  in  faith. 
Worthy  your  name,  and  your  profession  loo. 
Slurp  Mr.  Practise. 

Pra.  No,  upo’  my  law. 

As  I’m  a bencher,  and  now  double  reader, 

I meant  in  mere  simplicity  of  request. 

Com.  If  you  meant  so,  th’  affairs  arc  now 
perplex’d. 

And  full  of  trouble ; give  ’em  breath  and 
settling, 

ril  do  my  best.  But  in  the  mean  time  do 
you 

Prepare  the  parson.  (1  am  glad  to  know 
This;  for  myself  lik’d  Uie  young  maid 
before. 

And  lov’d  her  too.)  lla’  you  a licence  ? 
Pra.  No ; 

Bui  I can  fetch  one  straight. 

Com.  Do,  do,  and  mind  [siuess  ; 

* The  parson's  pint  t’  engage  him  in  the  bu- 
A knitting  cup  there  must  be. 

Pra.  I shall  do  it. 


* ^ iitdc  more 

ff'nuld  fetch  all  his  astronomy  from  .\llestuee.]  Tliis  was  one  ffic/wrd  AlUstree  of 
Derby  ; and  who  was  about  this  U;ite  a compiler  of  almanacks. 

*  And  mind 

The  parson's  piitt,  t'engage  him — — fAe  I see  no  necessity  for  this  break  in 

the  verse ; it  looks  as  if  the  true  word  was  diopl,  and  its  place  still  kept  open  ; 1 correct  it, 
by  reading, 

**  t’engage  him  j’n  the  business.” 
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SCENE  III. 

g 

Bias,  Intirfst,  Compass. 

Bias.  'Tis  iin  aftront  from  you,  sir;  you  I 
here  brought  me  i 

I 'nto  mv  lady’s,  and  lo  woo  a wifi*,  i 

Which  since  Ts  prov’d  a crackt  commotlUy : 
S>ht*  hath  broke  bulk  too  soon.  ! 

lat.  No  laultof  mine. 

If  she  he  crack’d  in  pieges,  or  broke  round  : 

It  was  my  sister’s  fault  that  owns  the  house, 

\V  here  slic  hath  got  lier  c!i  p,  makes  all  this 
noise. 

1 keep  her  ijortion  saf<*,  that  Is  not  scatter’d  ; 
The  monii-s  rattle  not,  nor  are  they  throw  n, 
’lo  make  a muss  yet  'niong  the  tiamesome 
SLitors.  LMf.  lii.ns, 

Com.  Can  you  endure  that  rt-»ut,  close 
And  have  been  so  bred  in  the  politicks  ? 

T he  injury  is  done  yon,  and  l y him  only  : 
He  leri*^  YOU  imprist -money,  and  upbraids  it ; 
Fumish’il  you  for  the  wooing,  ami  now 
waves  you.  [wrung 

Bias.  'That  makes  me  tr>  expostulate  the 
So  with  him,  and  resent  it  as  1 do. 

Cmn.  But  do  it  home  then. 

Bins.  Sir,  my  lord  &hall  know  it. 

Coffi.  And  all  the  lords  o’  the  court  too. 
Bias.  Whnt  a Moth 
You  are,  sir  Interest ! 

lut.  Wherein,  I entreat  you. 

Sweet  ^r.  Bias?  * , 

Com.  ’Bo  draw  in  young  statesmen, 

And  heirs  of  policy  into  the  noose 
Of  an  infamous  matrimony. 

Bias.  Yes, 

Iiitamous,  quasi  in  c'yfnn.uncm  famun  : 

And  matr.niony,  quasi  matter  of  money. 
Com.  Learnedly  urg’d,  my  cunning  Mr. 

Bi.Ys.  [tuted  niece. 

Bias.  With  his  lewd,  known,  and  prosii- 
Int.  My  known  and  prostitute ! how  you 
mistake. 

And  rim  upon  u false  ground,  Mr.  Bi : $ ! 
(Your  lords  will  do  me  right.)  Now  she  is 
prostitute,  [me) 

And  that  I know  it,  (please  you  understand 
I mean  to  kc<p  the  portion  in  my  hands, 

And  pay  no  monies. 

Com.  Mark  you  that,  don  Bias? 

And  you  shall  still  remain  in  bonds  to  him. 
For  wo  ing  lurniture,  and  imprest  charges. 
////.  Good  Mr.  Compass,  tor  the  sums  he 
has  had 

Of  me,  i do  acquit  him  ; they  arc  his  own. 
Here,  before  vou,  I do  release  him. 

Com.  Good  ! 

Bias,  O sir ! 

Ctun,  ^Slid,  take  it : I do  witness  it : 

He  cannot  hurl  away  his  money  better. 

Jnt,  He  shall  get  so  much,  sir,  by  my 
acquainUnce,  [lords 

To  be  my  friend  ; and  now  report  to  his 


[;\ct  4.  Scene  4. 

As  I dfserve,  no  otherwise. 

Com.  But  well; 

And  1 will  witness  it,  and  to  the  value : 

Four  hundred  is  the  price,  if  I mistake  not, 

Of  your  true  friend  in  court.  I tike  hands, 
you  lia’  bought  him. 

And  bought  him  clieaj). 

Bias.  1 am  bis  worship’s  servant. 

Com.  And  you  his  slave,  sir  Moth,  seal’d 
and  deliver’d. 

Ha’ you  not  studied  the  court-compliment? 

Here  are  a pair  of  humours  rcconcd’d  now, 

I hat  money  held  at  distiucv*,  or  their 
thoughts, 

Bas(  r than  money. 

S C E N E IV. 

Polish,  Keep,  Compass. 

Pol.  Out,  thou  caitilT  witch  ! 

Bawd,  beggar,  gipsey  ; any  thing  indeed, 

Bel  honest  woman. 

Kicp.  NHSiat  YOU  please,  dumc  Polish, 

My  Uuly’sstrolcer. 

Co'H.  \\  hat  is  here  lo  do  ! 

I hr  gossips  out ! 

Pot.  'I'liou  art  a traitor  to  me, 

An  Kvr,  the  apple,  and  the  serpi  r.l  tcjo; 

A viper,  flint  hast  eat  a passage  through  me, 

1 hrough  mine  own  bowels,  by  tiiy  rechlrss- 
n t ss  " [aside, 

Com.  What  frantic  fit  is  this?  I’ll  step 
And  hearken  to  it. 

Pol.  Did  1 trust  thee,  wretch, 

\\  ilh  such  a secret  of  that  consequence. 

Did  so  concern  me,  aud  my  chdd,  our 
livelihood. 

And  reputation  ? and  hast  thou  undone  us. 

By  thy  connivance,  nodding  in  a corner. 

And  sutVering  her  be  got  witli  child  so 
basely } 

Sleepy,  unluck}  hag  ! thou  bird  of  night, 

And  nil  mischance  to  me. 

Keep.  Ciood  lady  empre.^s  ! 

Had  I the  keeping  of  yourdaughter’sdicket 
. Ill  charge  ? was  that  committed  to  my  trust? 

Oon.  Her  daughter ! 

Pol.  Softly,  dev.!,  not  so  loud: 

^ ou’d  h:i’  tile  house  hear,  and  be  witness, 
w ould  you  ? [Fll 

Keep.  Let  all  the  world  be  witness.  Atore 
Endure  lh<’  tyranny  of  such  a tongue 
And  sucii  a pride— 
l*ol.  What  will  you  do? 

Keep.  Tell  truth,  [sleeves; 

And  shame  the  shc-rnan-devil  in  puft'd 
Hun  any  hazard,  by  revealing  all 
Unto  my  lady;;  how  you  chang’d  the  cradles,  I 
And  chang’d  the  children  in  ’em. 

Pol.  Not  so  high!  [there  Placentia,  * 
Keep.  Calling  your  daughter  Pleasance 
I And  my  true  mistress  by  the  name  of  Plea- 
' sancc. 


* Bt/  thy  RECHLEssNEss.]  I.  c.  iiegligcncc,  want  of  Care. 
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Act  4.  Scene  G.] 

Com.  A horrid  secret  this  ! \^orlli  the  dis- 
covery. 

VoK  And  mnst  you  be  tlius  loud  ? 

Keep.  I wiil  be  louder. 

And  cry  it  thro’  the  house,  thro*  every  room, 
And  every  oflicc  of  the  iauiidry-maids, 

'l  ill  it  be  borne  hot  to  my  lady’s  ears. 

Ere  I will  live  in  such  a slavery, 

Til  do  away  myself. 

PM.  Duist  thou  not  swear 
To  k**cp  It  secret } and  upon  what  l>ook  ? 

(I  do  renuMuber  now,)  The  practice  of  piety. 

Keep.  It  was  a practice  of  impiety,  ^ 
Out  cf  your  wicked  forge,  I know  it  now. 
My  conscience  tells  me.  First,  against  the 
infants,  [parents; 

To  rob  them  o*  their  names,  and  their  Irue 
T’  abuse  the  neiglibourhood,  keep  them  in 
error ; 

Rut  most  my  lady:  she  has  the  main  wrong  : 
Apd  I will  let  her  know  it  instantly. 
Kcptniance,  if  it  be  true,  ne’er  comes  too 
late.  [up, 

PM.  What  have  1 done  ? conjur’d  a spirit 
I sba’  not  lay  again  ? drawn  on  a danger 
And  ruin  on  myself  thus,  by  provoking 
A peevish  fool,  whom  nothing  w ill  pray  off 
Or  satisfy,  I fear  i her  patience  stirr’d, 

Is  turn’d  to  fury.  1 have  run  my  bark 
On  a sweet  rock,  by  mine  own  artsamd  trust ; 
And  must  get  off  again,  or  dash  in  pieces. 
Com.  'I'his  was  a businc'ss  worth  the  list- 
ning  after. 

SCENE  V. 

PU<uonce,  Compass. 

PU.  O Mr.  Compass,  did  you  see  my 
mother  ? 

Mistress  Placentia,  my  lady’s  niece,  • 

Is  newly  brought  to  bed  o’  the  bravest  boy  ! 
Will  you  go  see  it? 

Com.  First  I’ll  know  the  father, 

Ere  I approach  these  hazards. 

Pie.  Mistress  midwife  t 

lias  promis’d  to  hnd  out  a faliicr  for  it. 

If  there  be  need. 

Cowl.  i?he  may  the  safcUer  do’t. 

By  virtue  of  her  place.  But  pretty  Rleasance, 
I have  news  for  you,  I think  will  please  you. 
Ple.  What  is  it,  Sir.  Compass  ? 

Com.  Stay,  you  must  flady  ? 

Deserve  it,  ere  you  know’  it.  Where’s  my 
Pie.  Ketir’d  unto  her  cliainber,  and  shut 
up.  [do  sou 

Com.  She  hears  o*  none  o’  iliis  yet?  W ell, 
Command  the  coach,  and  iit  yourself  to 
travel 

A little  vf ay  with  me. 

PU.  U hitlier,  fur  god’s  sake  ? 

Cowl.  Where  I’ll  entreat  you,  not  to  your 
loss,  believe  it, 

If  you  dare  trust  yourself. 

With  you  the  world  o’er. 

Cowl.  Tlie  news  will  requite  tlie  pains,  I 
assure  you,  . 


b2% 

And  i*  this  tumult  you  will  not  be  miss’d. 
Command  the  coach,  it  is  an  instant  busi- 
ness, [late. 

Wo’  not  be  done  without  you.  Parson  Pa- 
Most  opportunely  met:  step  to  my  cliani- 
ber  ; 

ril  come  to  you  preRcntly : tliere  is  a friend 
Or  tw’o  w ill  entertain  you.  Mr.  Practise, 

I la’  you  the  bccnc6  ? 

S C E N E VI. 

Practise,  Compass,  PUasance,  Palate. 
Prn.  Here  it  is. 

Com.  I^t’s  see  it : 

Your  name’s  not  in’t. 

Pra.  I’ll  fill  that  presently.  [ter’d. 

It  has  tilt?  seal,  wliicli  is  the  main,  and  regis- 
1 he  clerk  knows  me,  and  trusts  me. 

Com.  I la’  you  the  parson  ? 

Pra.  riiey  say  he’s  here,  he  ’pointed  to 
come  hither.  [world. 

Com.  I would  not  have  him  seen  here  for  a 
To  breed  suspicion.  Do  you  intercept  him, 
And  prevent  that.  But  take  your  licence 
with  you, 

And  fill  the  blank  ; or  leave  it  here  with  me, 
I’ll  do  it  for  you  ; stay  you  for  us  at  his 
church,  [coach, 

Ik  hind  the  Old  Excltange,  we’ll  come  i’th* 
And  meet  you  there  within  this  quarter  at 
least.  [Compass ; 

Pra.  I am  much  bound  unto  you,  Mr. 

You  have  all  the  law  and  parts  of  squire 
Practise 

Forever  at  your  use.  I’ll  tell  you  newstoo: 
.Sir,  your  reversion’s  fallen  ; Thin-wil’sdead, 
Surveyor  of  the  projects  general. 

Com.  When  died  he  ? 

Pra.  E’en  this  morning  ; I receiv’d  it 
From  a right  hand. 

Cmn.  Conceal  it,  Mr.  Practise,  [with. 

And  mind  the  main  affair  you  are  in  hand 
Pie.  'Hie  coach  is  ready,  sir. 

Cnw,  ’1'is  v eil,  fair  PleaRance, 

I'iiough  now  we  shall  not  use  it ; bid  the 
coachman  [there. 

Drive  to  the  parish-church,  and  stay  about 
I'lll  Mr.  Practise  come  to  him, and  employ 
him : 

1 have  a licence  now,  which  must  Iiave  entry 
Before  my  lawyer’s.  Noble  parson  Palate, 
'1  hou  shaft  be  a mark  advanc’d;  here’s  a 
piece, 

And  do  a feat  for  me. 

Pal.  What,  Mr.  Compass? 

Com.  But  run  the  words  of  matrimony  over 
My  head  and  Mrs.  Pleasanoi’s  in  my  cham- 
b»  r : 

There’s  captain  Ironside  to  be  a witness: 
And  here’s  a licence  to  secure  thee.  Parson ! 
What  do  you  stick  at  ? 

Pal.  It  is  afternoon,  sir ; 

Directly  against  the  canon  of  the  church : 
You  know  it,  Mr.  Compass : and  beside, 

1 am  engag’d  unto  your  worshipful  friend^ 
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[Act  4.  Scene  7. 


The  learned  Mr.  Practise,  in  that  business. 
Com,  Come  on,  engage  yourself ; who 
shall  be  able 

To  say  you  married  us,  but  in  the  morning. 
The  most  canonical  minute  of  the  ilay. 

If  you  affirm  it  f That’s  a spic’d  excuse. 
And  shews  you  have  set  the  canon  law  before 
Any  profession  else,  of  love,  or  friendship. 
Come,  Mrs.  I’Icasance,  we  cannot  prevad 
With  111’  rigid  parson  here;  but,  sir.  I’ll  keep 
you  [where. 

Lock’d  in  my  lodging,  till’t  be  done  else- 
And  under  fear  of  Ironside. 

/’a/.  Do  you  hear,  sir  ? 

Com.  No,  no,  it  matters  not. 

Pa/.  Can  you  think,  sir, 

1 wouW  deny  you  any  thing  ? not  to  loss 
Of  botli  my  livings:  I will  do  it  for  you  ; 

Ha’  you  a wedding-ring  ? 

Com.  I,  and  a posic  : 

jlnmilua  hie  nobii,  quod  acil  uterque,  dabit. 

Pal.  Good ! [desire. 

This  ring  will  give  you  what  you  both 
I’ll  make  the  whole  house  chant  it,  and  the 
parish.  [my  news, 

Com.  W hy,  well  said,  parson.  Now,  to  you 
That  comprehend  niy  reasons,  Mrs.  Plea- 
sance.  t 

I 

SCENE  vn. , 

Chaivt  Nccdict  Polish,  Kcq>. 

Cha,  Go,  get  a nurse,  procure  her  at  what 
rate 

You  can  ; and  out  o*  tli*  liousc  with  it,  son 
Needle. 

It  is  a bad  commodity. 

Nte.  Good  mother,  [on’t. 

I know  it,  but  the  best  would  now  be  made 
Cka,  And  shall.  You  should  not  fret  so, 
Mrs.  Polish,  [well, 

Nor  you,  dame  Keep  ; my  daughter  shall  do 
hen  she  ha.s  ta'cn  my  cawdlc.  I ha’  known 
Twenty  such  breaches  piec’d  up,  and  niatie 
whole, 

^Without  a bum  of  noise.  You  two  fall  out? 
And  tear  up  one  another  r 
PoL  Bles&cd  woman ! 

Blest  be  the  peace-maker.” 

Keep.  l*he  pease-dresser! 

I’ll  hear  no  peace  from  her.  I have  been 
wrong’d. 

So  lias  niY  lady,  nty  good  ladv’s  worship, 
Andl  w ill  right  her,  hoping  she’ll  right  me. 
Pol.  Good  gentle  Keep,  I pray  iliec,  mis- 
tress nurse. 

Pardon  my  passion,  I was  misadvis’d  ; 

Be  thou  yet  better,  by  this  grave  sage  woman, 
Who  is  the  mother  of  matrons,  and  great 
persons, 

And  know  s tlie  world. 


Keep.  1 do  confess,  she  know's 

Sonieihing .md  I know  soinetliing— 

FoL  Put  your  somethings 
Together  (hen. 

Cha.  I,  here’s  a chance  falPii  out 
You  cannot  help ; kss  can  this  gentlewoman; 
1 can,  and  w iil,  for  both.  First,  1 have  sent 
By-chop  away ; the  cause  gone,  the  fume 
reaselh. 

Tln*n  by  my  cawdle,  and  my  cullis,  I set 
My  daughter  un  iicr  feet,  abcui  the  h >use 
ijcrc ; (^necrssiiy, 

.She’s  young,  and  must  stir  somewhat  for 
Her  youth  will  bear  it  out.  She  shall  pre- 

teml  [ail. 

T’  have  liad  a fit  o’  the  mother ; there  is 
If  you  have  but  a secretary  landress, 
lo  blanch  the  liiien — I'ake  the  former  coun- 
sels [breasts. 

Into  you  : keep  them  safe  i*  your  own 

And  make  your  market  of  ’em  at  the  highest 
Will  you  go  pcacli,  and  cry  yourself  a fool 
At  granam’s  cross  ? be  laugh’d  at,  and  de- 
spis’d ? 

Betray  a purpose,  which  the  deputy 
Of  a double  ward,  or  scarce  his  alderman, 
Witli  twelve  of  the  wisest  questmen  could 
find  out. 

Employed  by  the  authority  of  the  city  ? 
Come,  come,  be  friends ; and  keep  these 
women-matlcrs, 

Smock-secrets  to  ourselves,  in  our  own  verge. 
Wc  shall  mar  all,  if  once  we  ope  the  my<* 
tcries  [within: 

O’  the  tyring-house,  and  tell  what’s  done 
No  theatres  arc  more  cheated  with  ap- 
pearances. 

Or  these  shop-lights,  than  th*  ages,  and 
folk  ill  tiiem, 

I’hat  Seem  most  curious. 

Pol.  Breath  of  an  oracle ! 

You  shall  be  my  dear  mother;  wisi‘st  woman 
d'hat  ever  tipM  Inr  tongue,  wiili  point  of 
reasons, 

lotuni  her  he.irers  ! mistress  Keep,  relent, 

1 did  abuse  thci* ; I confess  to  p»  nam  e : 

And  on  my  knees  ask  thee  forgiveness. 

Out.  Rise,  ^ 

She  doth  begin  to  melt,  1 sec  it.— 

Keep.  Nothing 

Griev’d  meso  much,  as  when  you  call’d  me 
bawd  : 

Witch  did  not  trouble  me,  norgipsey  ; no. 
Nor  beggar.  But  a baw  d was  such  a name  I 
fAa.No  more  rehearsals ; repetitions 
Make  things  the  worse  : the  more  we  stir 
(you  know 

'I'he  proverb,  and  it  signifies)  a stink. 

What’s  done,  and  dead,  let  it  be  buried. 
New  hours  will  fit  'fresh  li.andles  to  new 
thoughts. 


* IV^ithout  a BUM  of  noise.]  It  may  be  c^cstioued  whctlicrthc  author  did  not  write, 
“ Without  a Alim  of  noise.” 

But  probably  it  should  be  bomb,  from  the  Latin  bombuty  the  buzzing  of  a fly  or  bee. 
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Att  4.  Scene  8.] 

SCENE  VIII. 

Interest,  with  his  foot-brty, 

[To  tkern]  CompasSf  Iran-sidef  Siik-worm, 
FaUuCf  Pleusance. 

[To  them']  The  Lady;  andaftr.  Practise. 
Int.  Run  to  the  church,  sirrah.  Get  all 
the  (Iruukiftla 

To  ring  the  bells,  aiKt  jangle  them  for  joy 
Mv  niece  ha^»  l)rought  an  heir  unto  the  house, 
A lusty  boy.  W’lierc  is  my  sister  L<jadstone  ? 
Asleep  at  afternoons ! it  iS  not  wholesome ; 
Against  ait  rules  of  physick,  lady  sister. 

The  little  doctor  will  not  hke  .t.  Our  niece 
Is  new  deliver’d  of  a c.iopp.ng  child, 

Can  call  the  father  by  the  name  already, 

If  it  but  ope  Uio  mouUi  round.  Mr.  Com- 
pass, 

' He  is  the  nun,  they  say,  fame  gives  it  out, 
Hath  ilone  that  act  of  honour  to  our  house. 
And  friendship,  to  pump  out  a «on  and  ijeir 
That  shall  inherit  nothing,  surely  notliing 
from  me,  at  least.  1 come  t’ invite  your 
lady>hip 

To  be  a witness;  I will  be  your  partner. 
And  give  it  a born-spoon,  and  a irecn-dish. 
Bastard,  and  beggars  badges,  with  a blanket 
For  dame  the  do\cy  to  inarch  round  the 
circuit. 

With  bag  and  baggage. 

Com.  rijou  lualiciuus  knight, 

Envious  sir  Moth,  that  eats  on  that  which 
feeds  thee,  [being  ; 

And  frets  her  go<»dn(*ss  that  sustains  tny 
Wljat  -company  of  mankind  would  own  thy 
brollurliood, 

But  as  thou  hast  a tide  to  her  blood.  [on. 
Whom  thy  ill-nature  hath  chose  out  t‘  iH^u^t 
And  vex  thus,  for  an  accident  m her  house, 
As  if  it  wc^e  her  crime  ! g«>od  imKicent  la<ly. 
Thou  shew  ’st  thyself  a true  co,rodmg  ver- 
mine, 

Such  as  thou  art. 

Int.  Why,  gt  nllc  Mr.  Compass? 

Because  I wish  you  joy  of  your  young  son. 
And  heir  to  the  house  you  ha’  sent  us? 

Com.  I ha’  sent  you  ? 

1 know  not  what  I shall  do.  Come  in,  friends: 
Madam,  1 pray  you,  be  pleas’d  to  trust 
yourself 

Unto  our  company. 

Lad.  1 did  that  too  late, 

Which  brought  on  this  calamity  upon  nic. 
With  all  the  infmiy  I hear ; your  soldier, 
That  swaggering  guest. 

Com.  W^ho  is  return’d  here  to  you, 

Your  vowed  friend  and  servant,  comes  to 
sup  w ith  you, 

So  we  do  all ; and  ’ll  prove  ho  hath  deserv’d 
That  special  respect  and  favour  from  you. 

As  not  your  fortunes,  with  yourself  to*  boot, 
Cast  on  a feather-bed,  and  spread  o’  tli’ 
sheets 

Under  a brace  of  your  best  Persian  carpets, 


Were  scarce  a price  to  thank  his  happy  merit. 
Int.  Whdt  impudence  is  this?  cai/you  en- 
dure 

'I’o  hear  it,  sister  ? 

Com.  Yes,  and  you  shall  hear  it  J 
Who  will  endure  it  worse.  What  deserves 
he,  [inont, 

In  your  opinion,  madam,  or  weigh’d  judg- 
That,  things  thus  lianging  (as  they  do)  in 
doubt. 

Suspended  and  suspected,  all  involv’d, 

And  wrapt  in  error,  can  resolve  the  knot.^ 
Redintegrate  the  fame,  tirst  of  your  house? 
Restore  your  ladyship’s  quiet?  render  then 
, Your  niece  a vinrin,  and  unvitiated  ? 

I And  make  all  plain,  and  pertect,  (as  it  was) 

A practice  to  iietray  you,  and  your  name  ? 
/.If.  I ie  speaks  impossmdities. 

Cm.  Here*  he  stands. 

Whose  fortune  hath  done  this,  and  you 
must  thank  iiim. 

To  wiiat  you  call  his  swaggering,  wc  owe 
ail  tins. 

And  that  it  may  have  credit  with  you,  ma-‘ 
dam, 

Here  is  your  niece,  whom  I have  married, 
witm*ss 

These  gentlemen,  the  knight,  captain,  and 
parson. 

And  this  urave  politic  tcll-trotli  of  the  court. 
Lud.  What’s  slie  that  1 call  niece  then  ? 
Com.  Ptdish’s daughter; 

Her  mother  gojdwy’  Polish  has  confess’d  it 
i'o  grannum  Keep, ‘the  nurse,  how  they  did 
change 

I'he  children  in  their  cradles. 

Lad.  ’Po  what  purpose  ? 

Com.  To  get  the  portion,  or  some  part  of  it, 
Wiiich  you  must  now  disburse  entire  to  me, 
sir, 

If  I !)Ut  gain  her  ladj*ship’s  consent. 

Lad.  1 bid  God  give  you  joy,  if  this  be 
true. 

Com.  As  true  it  is,  lady,  lady,  the  song, 
riie  uoition’s  mine,  with  interest,  sir  Motfi ; 

I will  not  ’bate  you  a single  Harrington, 

Of  interest  upon  int.-rest.  In  mean  time, 

I do  commit  you  to  the  guard  of  Ironside. 

My  brolh.:r  Kere,  captain  Kud-hudibrass : 
I'rom  wliom  I will  expect  you,  or  your 
ransom.  [posbiltiiily, 

Int.  Sir,  you  must  prove  it,  and  llie 
Ere  1 believe  it. 

Cnv.  For  the  possibility, 

I leave  to  trial.  Trulli  shall  speak  itself. 

O,  Mr.  Pravtise,  did  you  meet  llie  coach  ? 
Fra.  Yes,  sir,  hut  empty. 

Coin.  U liy,  I sent  it  ior  you. 

The  business  is  dispatdi'ti  here,  ere  you 
come:  [man 

Come  in,  1*11  tell  you  how  ; vou  are  a 
Will  look  for  satisfaction,  and  must  liave  it. 
.All.  bo  wc  do  all,  and  long  to  licar  tlie 
right. 

*L 
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C H O K U S. 

Dam.  TROTH,  I am  one  of  those  that 
labour  vith  the  same  longing,  for  it  is  almost 
pucker’d,  and  pull’d  into  that  knot  by  your 
poet,  which  1 cannot  easily,  with  all  the 
strength  of  niy  iiiiagioation,  untie. 

' Boy  Like  enougn,  nor  is  it  in  your  office 
to  be  troubled  or  perplexed  with  it,  but  to 
sit  still,  and  expect.  '1  he  more  your  ima- 
gination busies  Itself,  the  more  it  is  intangled, 
especially  it,  (as  1 told  in  the  beginning)  you 
happen  on  the  wrong  end, 

i'ro.  He  hath  said  sufficient,  brother  Dam- 
play;  our  parts  that  are  the  spectators,  or 
should  bear  a comedy,  are  to  wait  the  pro- 
cess and  events  of  things,  as  the  poet 
presents  them,  not  as  w«  would  corruptly 
fashion  them.  We  come  here  to  behold 
plays,  and  censure  them,  as  they  are  made, 
and  htted  for  us ; not  to  beslave  our  own 
thoughts,  with  censorious  spittle  tempering 
the  poet’s  clay,  as  we  were  to  mould  every 
setae  anew : that  were  a mere  plastick  or 


[Act  3.  Scene  1. 

potter’s  ansbition,  most  unbecoming  the 
name  of  a gentleman.  No,  let  us  mark,  and 
not  lose  the  business  on  foot,  by  talking. 
Follow  the  right  thread,  or  hod  it 
Dam,  Why,  here  his  play  might  have 
ended,  if  he  would  ha’  let  it ; and  have 
spar’d  us  |he  vexation  nf  a tifth  act  iyet  to 
come,  which  every  one  here  knows  the  issuG 
of  already,  or  may  in  (tart  conjecture. 

Boy.  'I'hat  conjecture  is  a kind  of  figure- 
flinging,  or  throwing  the  dice,  for  a meaning 
was  never  in  the  poet’s  purpose  perhaps. 
Stay,  and  see  bis  last  act,  his  catastrophe, 
how  he  will  perplex  that,  or  spring  some 
fresh  cheat,  to  entertain  the  spectators,  with 
a convenient  delight,  till  some  unexpected 
and  new  encounter  break  out  to  rectify  all, 
and  make  good  the  conclusion.  ' 

Pro.  \\  hidi,  ending  hero,  would  have 
shown  dull,  flat,  and  unpointed ; without 
any  shape  or  shaiyniess,  brotlier  Damplay. 

Dam.  Well,  let  us  expect  then : and  wit 
be  with  us,  o’  the  poet’s  part. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L 
Needle,  Item. 

Nee.  f I "'ROTH,  Mr.  Item,  here’s  a bouse 
A divided. 

And  quarter’d  into  parts,  by  your  doctor’s 
engine. 

H’  has  cast  out  such  aspersions  on  my  lady’s 
Niece  here,  of  having  had  a child ; at  hardly 
Will  be  wip’d  oflT,  I iloubt. 

Ite.  Why,  is’t  not  true  • 

Nee.  True  1 did  you  think  it  > 

Ite.  Was  she  not  in  labour  i 
'I’he  midwife  sent  for » 

Nee.  There’s  your  error  now  ! 

You  ha’  drunk  o’  the  same  water. 

Ite.  I believ’d  it. 

And  gave  it  out  too. 

Nee.  More  you  wrong’d  the  party  ; 

She  bad  no  such  thing  about  her,  innocent 
creature ! 

Ite.  What  had  she  then } 

Nee.  Only  a fit  o’  the  motiier : 

They  burnt  old  tlioes,  goose-feafhers,  assa- 
foetida, 

' A few  horn-shaTlngs,  witli  a bone  or  two. 
And  she  is  well  again,  about  the  house. 

Ite.  Is’t  possible ) 

Nee.  Sec  it,  and  then  rqiort  it 
Be.  Our  doctor’s  urinal-judgment  is  half- 
crack’d  then. 


Nee.  Crack’d  i’  the  case,  most  bngely,  svfth 

my  lady, 

•And  sad  sir  Moth,  her  brotlier  ; who  is  now 
Under  a cloud  a little. 
lie.  Of  what  ? disgrace  .> 

Nee.  He  is  committed  to  Rud-hudibnss, 
The  captain  Ironside,  upon  displeasure. 
From  Mr.  Compass,  but  it  will  blow  ofl'. 

he.  The  doctor  shall  reverse  his  iiistanliy. 
And  set  all  right  again ; it  you’ll  assist 
Bflt  in  a toy,  squire  Needle  comes  i’  iny 
noddle  now. 

Are.  Good.  Needle  and  noddle?  what 
may’t  be  ? I long  for’t. 

He.  Why,  but  to  go  to  bed  ; feign  a dis- 
temper 

Of  walking  i’  your  sleep,  or  bilking  in’t 
A litlle  idly,  but  so  much,  as  on  it 
'I  he  doctor  may  have  ground  to  raise  a cure 
For’s  reputation. 

Aec.  Any  thing,  to  serve 
ITe  worslilp  o’  the  man  1 love  and  honour. 

SCENE  II. 

I^olish,  Pleasance,  Chair,  Placentia,  Keep. 
Pol.  O ! gi’  you  joy,  mademoiselle  Coni- 
pass. 

You  are  liiswhirlpool  now ; all-to-be-married. 
Against  your  mother’s  leave,  and  without 
counsel ! 
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Act  5.  Scene  3.] 

H’  has  fish’d  fiur,  and  caught  a frog,  I fear  it. 
What  fortune  ha’  you  to  bring  him  In  dower? 
You  can  tell  stories  now ; you  know  a world 
O’f  secrets  to  discover. 

PUa.  I know  nothing 
But  what  is  told  uie  ; nor  can  I discover 
Any  thing. 

Pot.  No,  you  shall  not,  I’U  take  order. 

Go,  get  you  in  there : it  is  Ember-week  ! 

I’ll  keep  you  fasting  from  his  flesh  a-while. 
Cha.  See  who  is  here  > she  has  been  with 
my  lady ; [thrice. 

Who  kist  her,  all-to-be-kist  her,  twice  or 
Nee.  And  call’d  her  niece  again,  and 
view’d  her  linen.  [Chair. 

Pol.  You  ha'  done  a miracle,  mother 
Cha.  Not  I, 

My  cawdle  has  done  it.  Thank  mv  cawdle 
heartily.  (mother; 

Pol.  It  shall  bethank’d,'ond  you  too, « isest 
You  sliall  have  a new,  brave,  four  potmd 
beaver-hat. 

Set  with  enamel’d  studs,  as  mine  is  here : 
And  a right  pair  of  crystal  spectacles. 

Crystal  th’  rock,  tnou  mighty  mother  of 
dames. 

Hung  in  an  ivory  case,  at  a gold  belt. 

And  silver  bells  to  gingle,  as  you  pass 
Before  yoyr  fiflv  dausnters  in  procession 
To  church,  or  from  the  church. 

Cha.  Thanks,  Mrs.  Polish. 

Keep.  She  does  deserve  as  luany  pensions 

As  there  be  pieces  in  a maiden-bead. 

Were  1 a prince  to  give  ’em. 

Pol.  Come,  sweet  char|;e, 

You  shall  present yoursell  about  the  house; 
Be  confident,  and  bear  up ; you  shall  be 
seen. 

SCENE  III. 

Ce>mpau,  Ironside,  Practise. 

Com.  What } 1 can  make  you  amends, 
any  learned  counsel. 

And  satisfy  a greater  injury  * 

Tochafeti  Mr.  Practise.  Who  would  think 
That  you  could  be  thus  testy  ? 

Jro.  A grave  h«d  ' ! ' 

Giv’n  over  to  the  study  of  our  laws. 

Com.  And  the  prime  honours  of  the  copi- 
luonwealtli. 

Iro.  And  you  to  mind  a wife. 

Com.  What  should  you  do 
With  such  a toy  as  a wife,  that  might  dis- 
tract you. 

Or  hinder  you  i’  your  course  ) 

Iro.  He  shall  not  think  on't. 

Com.  1 will  make  over  to  you  my  pos- 
session [satisfy,  I 

Of  tliat  same  place  is  fall’n,  (you  kiiowj'to  ! 
Surveyor  of  the  projects  general.  i 

Iro.  And  that’s  an  office  you  know  how 
to  stir  in. 

Com.  And  make  your  profits  of. 


, B2T 

Iro.  Which  are  (indeed)  [tivity, 

The  ends  of  a gown’d  man : shew  your  siof 
And  how  you  are  built  for  business. 

Pro.  I accept  it 

M a possession,  be’t  but  a reversion. 

Com.  You  first  told  me  ’twas  a possession. 
Pro.  I,  1 told  you  that  1 heard  so. 
fro.  All  is  one, 

lie’ll  make  a reversion  a possession  quickly. 
Com.  But  I must  have  a general  release 
from  you. 

Pro.  Do  one.  I’ll  do  the  other. 

Com.  It’s  a match, 

Belore  my  brother  Ironside. 

Pra.  ’’I'is  done. 

Com.  We  two  arc  reconcil’d  tlien. 

Iro.  To  a lawy  er,  * 

That  can  make  use  of  a place,  any  half  title 
Is  better  than  a wife. 

Com.  .And  will  save  charges 
Of  roaches,  vellute  gowns,  and  cut-work 
smocks. 

Iro.  He  is  to  occupy  an  office  wholly. 
Com.  'I'rue,  1 must  talk  with  you  nearer, 
Mr.  Practise, 

About  recovery  o’  my  wife’s  portion. 

What  wav  1 were  best  to  take. 

Pra.  The  plainest  way. 

Com.  What’s  that,  for  plainness?  ^ 

Pra.  Sue  him  at  common  law : 

.Arrest  hiiA  on  an  action  of  choke-bail. 

Five  hundred  thousand  pound;  it  will  af- 
fright him,  [marriage  ? 

And  all  his  sureties.  You  can  prove  your 
Com.  Yes. 

We’ll  talk  of  it  within,  and  hear  ray  lady. 

SCENE  IV. 

Interest,  Lady,  Rut,  Item. 

Int.  I’m  sure  the  vogue  o’  the  house  went 
all  that  way ; 

She  was  with  child,  and  Mr.  Compass  got  it. 

Lad.  Why,  that  you  sec  is  manitestly  fiilie, 
ii'  has  married  the  other;  our  true  niece, 
he  says : 

He  would  not  woo  ’em  both;  be  is  not 
such 

A stallion,  to  leap  all.  Again,  no  child 
Appears,  that  I can  find  with  all  my  search. 
And  strictest  way  of  inquiry,  I have  made 
Through  all  my  family.  A fit  o’  the  mother. 
The  women  say  she  had,  which  the  midwife 
cur’d 

With  burning  bones  and  feathers:  here’s 
the  doctor. 

Enter  Doctor. 

lot.  O,  noble  doctor,  did  not  you  and 
your  Item 

Tell  me  our  niece  was  in  labour  ? 

Rut.  If  I did. 

What  follows  ? 

lut.  And  that  mother  midnight 
W as  sent  for  ? 


; -dfrare  HiAv  !]  So  edit  of  1716. 
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Jiut.  So  she  was,  and  is  i"  the  house  still. 

Jut.  But  here  has  a noise  been  since,  she 
was  deliver’d 

Of  a brave  boy,  and  Mr.  Compass’s  getting. 
Hut.  1 ki)'»w  no  ruUlc  ol  gossius,  nor  their 

noises 

T hone  vou  take  not  me  f>r  a p inp-crrant, 

'l  oaeaf  in  smock  aOUirs  ? Nvht  re’s  th  • pa- 
bt  lit  * [Needier 

'I'he  infirm  man  I was  sent  for,  squire 
(jid.  {•>  Needle  sick? 

Hut  My  ’p  »thecary  tells  me 
He^s  in  ilangcr;  how  where  is  he? 

/'jiUr  lUm. 

SU\  1 cannot  hold  turn  down.  lie’s  up 
and  walks,  [shut, 

And  talks  in  li:s  perf.  cl  sleep,  w ith  his  eyes 
As  scnsiblv  asUe  wire  broad  awake. 

Sec,  here^  he  comes ; he’s  fast  asleep,  ob- 
St  rve  him. 

Jikt,  He’h  tell  us  wonders.  What  do 
these  women  lu  re  ? 

b C E N E V. 

Buti  XecdUf  Intfrest,  Item,  Ladit,  Polish, 
Ctmii , Ktefi,  Pluctmt.a. 

But.  Ilimting  a man  half  naked?  you  arc  ' 
fine  beagles! 

You’d  have  his  nousets. 

AVr.  I ha*  linen  breeks  on. 

Rut.  fie  hears,  but  he  secs  nothing. 

Arc.  Yes,  I sco 

Who  b*tdi*s  tlie  treasure  yonder. 
lut  11a?  what  treasure? 

But.  If  you  ask  questions,  he  wakes  pre- 
sently, [fit. 

And  then  you*ll  hear  no  more  'till  his  next 
Net.  And  whom  she  hitlvfs  it  for. 

Rut.  Do  yon  mark,  sir  ? list. 

Nee,  A fineshe-spir.t  it  is,  an  Indian  inag- 
pyc.  [love 

She  was  an  aUlcrman*s  widow,  and  fell  in 
With  our  sir  Moth,  my.lady’s  brother. 

Rut.  (Hear you?) 

A<«.  And  sfie  has  hid  an  alderman’s  es- 
tate; 

Dropt  tlirou  h her  bill  in  little  holcs„i’  the 
garden,  [spy 

And  scrapes  earth  over  ’em  ; where  none  can 
But  i,  who  see  all  by  the  glow-worm’s  liglit, 
That  creeps  befhre. 

Pol.  1 know  the  gentlewoman, 

Alderman  Parrot’s  widow,  a fine  speaker. 

As  any  was  i’  the  clothing,  or  the  bevy ; 

Bhe  did  become  her  scarlet  and  black  velvet. 
Her  green  and  purple— 

Rut.  Save  thy  colours,  rainbow, 

Or  she  will  run  thee  o’er,  and  all  thy  lights. 
Pol.  She  dwelt  in  Do-little-lane,  a top  o* 
the  hill  there ; 

I’  the  round  cage,  was  after  sir  Chime  Squir- 
rel’s, [yoti. 

She  would  eat  nought  but  almonds,  I assure 
Rut,  W ould  thou  hadst  a dose  of  pills,  a 
double  dose, 


O’  the  best  purge,  to  make  thee  turn  tail 
t’  ctlici  way. 

PoL  You  are  a foul-inouth’d,  purging, 
absurd  clocU  r; 

I tell  you  true,  and  I did  long  to  tell  it  you. 
You  6a’  spread  a scandal  i'  m>  lady's  house 
here, 

On  her  sweet  niece  you  never  can  take  oflT 
With  all  your  purges,  or  your  plaistcr  of 
oaths ; [drop. 

Though  vou  d;stil  your  dam-nie,  drop  hy 
r your  (Tefence.  l iiat  she  hath  hath  a chilJ, 
Here  she  doth  spit  upon  thee,  and  defy  thee, 
Ur  I 'do’t  for  her. 

Hut.  Madam,  pray  you  bind  her 
To  lu  r behaviour.  I \e  your  gossip  up. 

Or  si-nd  her  unto  Bet’leni. 

Pol.  Go  thou  tIntluT, 

That  belter  luist  deserv’d  it,  shame  of 
iloctors: 

Where  could  dic^bc  deliver’d?  by  what 
charm,  [the  father? 

Hestor’d  to  her  strength  so  soon?  who  is 
Or  where  the  infant?  ask  }our  oracle, 
ritat  walks  and  t.Jks  m his>leep. 

Hut.  Where  is  he  gone  ? 

Y*)U  ha’  l<  St  a fortune,  iist’ning  to  her  tabor. 
Good  madam,  lock  her  up. 

Ltd.  Vou  must  give  lo'crs 
Tlieir  leave  to  speak,  good  doctor. 

Hut.  Fo»h»w  (us  fooling 
Before  be  get  to  hts  bed  : tliis  rest  is  lost  else. 

SCENE  VI. 

Compass,  Practise,  Ironside,  Polish,  Lady, 
Com.  \N'here  is  my  wife?  what  ha’  you 
done  with  my  wife, 

Go^ip  o’  the  counsels  ? 

Pol.  I,  sweet  Mr.  Compass, 

I honour  vou  and  your  wife. 

Com.  \Veli,  do  so  still. 

1 will  not  call  you  mother  Iho’,  but  Polish. 
Good  gossip  I'olish,  where  ha’  you  hid  my 
wife? 

* Pol.  1 hide  your  wife  ? 

Com.  Or  she  is  run  away. 

Lad.  '1  hat  would  make  all  suspected,  sir, 
afresli. 

Come,  we  w ill  find  her,  if  she  be  i*  the  house. 

,,  PoL  Why  should  I hide  your  wife,  good 
Mr.  Compass  ? 

Com.  I know  no  cause,  but  that  you  are 
goody  Polish, 

That’s  good  at  malice,  good  at  mischief,  all 
That  can  perplex  or  trouble  a busmesi 
throughly. 

Pol.  You  may  say  wliat  you  will:  you’re 
" Mr.  Compass, 

And  carry  a large  sweep,  sir,  i’  your  circle. 
Lad.  I’ll  sweep  all  corners,  gossip,  to 
spring  tins, 

Ift  be  above  ground.  I will  have  her  cry’d 
By  the  commou-crycr,  through  all  the  wgrcL 
But  1 will  find  lier. 

Jro,  U will  be  ao  act 
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Act  5.  Hkene  7.] 

Worthy  your  just'icei  madam. 

Pra.  And  become 

The  integrity  and  wonliip  of  her  name. 

SCENE  VII. 

Uutt  Interest,  hem,  Needle. 

Rut.  "Tii  such  a fly,  this  gossip,  with  her 
buz, 

She  blows  on  crery  thing,- in  every  place  ! 

hit.  A busy  woman  is  a fearful  grievance! 
Will  he  not  steep  again  ? 

Rut.  Yes,  instantly, 

As  soon  as  he  is  warm.  It  is  the  naturb 
01  the  disease,  and  all  these  cold  dry  fumes, 
Tlsalare  melancholic,  to  .work  at  first. 

Slow  and  insen>ibly  in  their  ascent, 

'l  ill  being  got  up,  and  then  dksliUing  down 
I’po’  tin*  brain,  they  have  a pricking  quality 
Tliut  breeds  tins  restless  rest,  which  wc,  the 
sons 

Ofphysick,  call  a walking  in  the  sleep, 

And  telling  mysteries,  that  must  be  heard 
Softly,  vvilli  art;  as  we  were  sewing  pillows 
Under  the  patient’s  elbows,  else  they’d  fly, 
Into  a phreesy,  run  into  the  woods, 

Where  there  are  noises,  huntings,  shoutings, 
hallooings, 

Amidst  the  brakes  and  furzes,  over  bridgt  s 
Fail  into  waters,  scratch  their  flesh,  some* 
times 

Drop  down  a precipice,  and  there  be  lost. 
Ilow  now  ! what  does  he? 

lie.  He  is  up  again, 

And  ’gins  to  talk. 

Ini.  O.tlie  former  matter.  Item  ? 
he.  1 he  treasure  and  ihe  lady,  that’s  his 
argument. 

Ini.  O’  me,  happy  man  ! he  cannot  olV*it: 

I shall  know  all  then. 

Hut.  With  w'liat  appetite 
Our  ow  n desires  d<*lude  us ! hear  you,  'I'im  ? 
Let  no  man  interrupt  us. 

Itc.  biir  Diaplianous, 

And  Mr.  Bias,  his  court-friends,  desire 
To  kiss  his  niece’s  hands,  and  gratulate 
'Fhe  firm  recovery  of  her  good  fame 

And  honour 

Int.  Good,  say  to ’em,  Mr.  Item, 

My  niece  is  on  my  lady’s  side:  they’ll  find 
her  there. 

I pray  to  be  but  spar’d  for  half  an  hour; 

Til  see  ’em  presently. 

Hut.  Do,  put  ’em  otf,  Tim, 

And  tell  ’em  tiic  importance  of  the  business. 
Here,  he  is  come  ! sooth  ; and  have  all  out 
of  him.  [work,  still  ? 

Nee.  How  do  you,  lady-bird  ? so  hard  at 
What’s  tlrat  you  say  ? do  you  bid  me  w alk, 
sweet  bird?  • 

And  tell  our  knight  ? I will,  llow.^  walk, 
knave,  walk  ? 

I think  you’re  angry  with  me,  Pol.  Fine 
Pol! 

. Tol’s  a flue  bird  ! 0 fine,  lady  Pol ! 
Almond  for  Parrot ; Parrot’s  a'  brave  bird : 


Three  hundred  thousand  pieces  ha’  you  stuck 
Edge-long  into  the  ground,  within  the  gar- 
den ? 

O bounteous  bird ! 

Int.  And  me,  most  happy  creature. 

Hut.  Smother  your  joy. 

Nee.  How  ? and  dropp’d  twice  so  many*^ 
Int.  lia!  where? 

Rut.  Contain  yourself.  ■ i 

Nee.  I’  the  old  well  ? 
hit.  I cannot,  I am  a man  of  flesh  and 
blood : 

Who  can  contain  himself,  to  hear  the  ghost 
Of  a dead  lady  do  such  works  as  these  ? 

And  a citv-lady  too  o’  the  strait  w aste  ? 

Rnt.  lie’s  gone. 

Attr.  I will  go  try  the  truth  of  it. 

Rut.  Follow  him,  1 im ; see  what  he  docs  ; 
if  he  bring  you 
.A  'ssay  of  it  now. 

Int'  ril  say  he’s  a rare  fellow, 

An<l  has  a rare  disease. 

Riit.  And  1 will  work 
A*? rare  a cure  upon  him. 

Int.  How,  good  doctor? 

Rat.  When  he  hath  utter'd  all  that  you 
would  know  of  him, 

I’ll  cleanse  )um  with  a pill,  as  small  as  a 
pease,  pies. 

And  stop  his  mouth : for  therb  his  issue 
Between  the  musck*s  o'  the  tongue. 
hit.  He’s  come. 

Hut.  Wiiai  did  he.  Item  ? 

Ite.  The  first  step  ht;  slept 
Into  the  garden,  he  pull'd  these  five  pieces 
Up,  in  a finger's  breadth  one  of  another. 

'The  dirt  sticks  on  ’em  still. 

Int.  1 know  enough. 

Doctor,  proceed  with  your  cure.  I'll  make 
thee  famous. 

Famous  among  the  sons  of  the  physicians, 
Machaon,  Poualirius,  Esculapius. 

'I'hou  shalt  iiave  a golden  beard,  as  well  as 
he  had  ; 

And  thyTim  Item  here,  have  one  of  silver; 
A livery  beard  ! And  all  thy  ’pothecaries 
Belong  to  thee.  Where’s  squire  Needle  i 
gone?  [the  work. 

Ite.  He'.s  prick’d  away,  now  he  has  done 
Rut.  Prepare  his  pill,  and  gi’  it  him  afore 
supper.  • [to-morrow, 

Int.  I'll  send  for  a dozen  o*  labourers 
To  turn  the  surface  o’  the  garden  up. 

Rut.  In  mold?  bruise  every  clod  ? 

Int.  And  have  all  sifted  ; 

For  I’ll  not  lose  a piece  o’  the  bird’s  bounty^ 
And  take  an  inventory  of  all. 

Rut.  And  then, 

1 would  go  down  into  the  well—  ■ 
hit.  Myself; 

No  trusting  other  bands : six  hundred  thou- 
sand, [pound— 

To  the  first  three ; nine  hundred  thousand 
Rut.  'Twill  purchase  the  whole  bench  of 
. aldermanity, 

Stript  to  tbeir  shirts. 
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Int.  There  ne»er  did  accrue 
So  great  a gift  to  man,  and  from  a lady 
1 ncTer  «aw  but  once  ; now  1 remember, 
We  met  at  Merchant-taylon-Iicll  at  dinner. 
In  Tliread^reedle^trcet. 

Rut.  Which  was  a sign  (quire  Needle 
Should  have  the  threading  of  this  thread, 
/at.  ’'Pis  true ; 

I shall  love  parrots  better  while  I know  him. 
Rut.  I'd  have  her  statue  cut  now  in  white 
marble. 

Int.  .ind  have  it  painted  in  most  orient 
colours.  [painted, 

Rut.  That’s  right!  all  city  statues  must  be 
Else  they  be  worth  nought  i’  their  subtil 
judgments '. 

SCENE  VUI. 

Intereit,  Biat,  Rut,  Palate. 

Int.  M V truest  friend  in  court,  dear  Mr. 
tl.as ; 

You  hear  o’  the  recovery  of  our  niece 
In  Line  and  credit } 

Bia.  Yes,  I have  been  with  her. 

And  gr.tulated  to  her  ; but  I am  sorry 
To  find  the  author  o'  the  foul  aspersion 
Here  i' your  company,  this  insolent  doctor. 
hU.  You  do  mistake  him  ; beds  clear  got 
off  on’t. 

A gossip’s  jealousy  first  gave  the  bint. 

He  drives  another  way,  now,  as  1 would 
have  him. 

He’s  a rare  man,  the  doctor,  in  his  way. 

H'  has  done  the  noblest  cure  here  i’  the 
house. 

On  a poorst]uire,  ray  sister's tay lor.  Needle, 
That  talk’d  in’s  sleep  ; woulcf  walk  to  Sl 
John’s  wood, 

And  Waltham  forest,  Kape  by  all  the  ponds 
And  pits  i’  the  way ; run  over  two  inch 
bridges,  • 

With  his  eyes  fast,  and  i’  the  dead  of  night ! 
I’ll  lia’  you  better  acquainted  with  him. 

Doctor,  [court. 

Here  is  my  dear,  dear,  dearest  friend  in 
AVise,  powerful  Mr.  Bias ; pray  you  salute 
Each  other,  not  as  strangers,  but  true  friends. 
Rut.  1 bis  is  the  gentleman  you  brought 
to-day, 

A suitor  to  your  niece. 

Int.  Yes. 

Rut.  Y ou  were 

Agreed,  I heard ; the  writings  drawn  be- 
tween you  f 
Int.  And  seal'd. 


[Act  5.  Scene  f. 

Rut.  What  broke  you  off  f 
Int.  This  rumour  of  her  : 

Was  it  not,  Mr.  Bias  > 

Bia.  Winch  1 find 

Now  false,  and  therefore  come  to  make 
amends  [tions, 

I’  the  first  pUce.  1 stand  to  the  old  condi- 
Rut.  h'aith  give  ’em  him,  sir  Moth,  what- 
e’er  they  were. 

You  have  a brave  occasion  now  to  cross 
The  flanting  Mr.  Compass,  who  pretends 
Right  to  the  [mrtion,  by  Ih’  other  intail. 

IiiC.  And  claims  it.  You  do  hear  he’s 
married  ? [him, 

Bia  We  h 'ar  his  wife  is  run  awav  from 
Williin : she  is  not  to  be  found  i’  the  &ouse. 
With  all  the  hue  and  cry  is  made  for  her 
Through  every  room ; the  larders  ha’  been 
se. T(  h’d,  ' [ovens. 

The  bake-houses  and  boultiog-tub,  the 
Wash-house  and  brew-house,  nay  the  very 
liirnace. 

And  yet  she  is  not  heard  of. 

Int  Be  she  ne’er  heard  of. 

The  safety  of  Gri  at  Britain  lies  not  on’t. 
You  are  content  w ith  the  ten  thousand  pound. 
Defalking  the  four  hundred  gamish-money  ! 
I hat’s  the  condition  here,  alore  the  doctor. 
And  your  ileinand,  friend  Bias’ 

Bia.  It  IS,  sir  Moth. 

f.nter  Palate. 

Rut.  Here  comes  the  parson  then,  shall 
make  all  sure.  [ Palate, 

Int.  Go  von  w ith  my  friend  Bias,  parson 
Unto  my  niece ; assure  them  we  are  agreed. 
Pai.  And  Mrs.  Compass  too  is  found 
within. 

Int.  Where  was  she  hid  ? 

Pal.  In  an  old  bottle-house. 

Where  they  scrap’d  trenchers ; there  her 
mother  had  thrust  her., 

J2uf.  You  shall  have  time,  sir,  to  triumph 
on  him. 

When  tliis  fine  feat  is  done,  and  his  Rud- 
Ironside. 

SCENE  IX. 

Compass,  Pleasance,  Lady,  Ironside,  Proa- 
tise,  Polish,  Chair,  Keep,  ^-c. 

Com.  Was  ever  any  gentlewoman  us’d 
So  barbarously  by  a m^icious  gossip. 
Pretending  to  be  mother  to  her  too ! 

Pol.  Pretending!  sir,  1 am  her  mother 
and  challenge 

A right,  and  power  for  what  I have  done. 


• i-i.  -I  Ml  city  statues  must  be  painted. 

Else  they  be  tuorth  nought  s’  their  subtil  judgments.]  This  was  probably  designed 
to  ridicule  the  taste,  which  at  that  time  might  possibly  prevail  with  the  connoisseurs  in  the 
fine  arts,  who  directed  the  elegance  and  judgment  of  the  city.  Gaudy  show,  and  profusion 
of  ornament  are  objects  of  admiration,  with  those  who  have  no  relish  for  the  decent  simpli- 
city of  nature.  Thus  the  emperor  Nero,  with  the  true  judgment  of  a citizen,  ordered  a 
very  beautiful  statue  to  be  gilt ; and  by  aimmenting,  as  he  thought,  the  value,  spoilt  all  the 

Srace  and  delicacy  of  the  workmanship.  Pirtia  feriit  gratia  luiis,  says  Pliny,  who  tcill 
SO  story  oflum,  I/itl.  LM,  a.  $.  , 
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Act  5.  Scene  10.] 

Com.  Out,  hag ; 

Tliou  that  bast  put  all  nature  off,  antj 
woman,  [mitterl 

For  tordid  gain,  betray’d  the  trust  com- 
Unto  thee  by  the  dead,  as  from  the  living : 
Chang’d  the  poor  innocent  infants  in  their 
cradles : 

Defrauded  them  o’  their  parents^  chang’d 
their  names,  TPIacentia. 

Calling  Placentia,  Pleasance ; I’leasaace, 
Pol.  How  knows  he  this? 

Com.  Abus’d  the  neighbourhood ; 

But  most  this  lady.  Didst  enforce  an  oath 
To  thn  poor  woman,  on  a pious  book. 

To  keep  close  thy  impiety. 

PoL  Ha*  you  told  tbit  ? 

Keep.  1 told  it)  no,  he  knows  it,  and 
much  more. 

At  he’s  a cunning  man. 

Pol.  A cunning  fool. 

If  that  be  all. 

Com.  But  now  to  your  true  daughter. 

That  had  the  child,  and  it  the  proper  Plea- 
sance, 

We  must  have  an  account  of  that  too, 
goatip.  Tpass. 

Pol,  l ull  is  like  all  the  rest  of  Mr.  Com- 

S C E N E X. 

Enter  to  them  running.  Rut. 

Rut.  Help,  help,  for  charity ; sir  Moth 
1 Interest 

Is  fall’n  into  tliv  well. 

Ltd.  Where  ? where  ? 

Rut.  I’  the  garden. 

A rope  to  save  his  life. 

Com.  How  came  he  there  ? 

Rut.  He  thought  to  take  possession  of  a 
fortune  [broke, 

Tliere  newly  dropt  him,  and  the  old  chain 
And  down  fell  he  i’  the  bucket. 

Com.  Is  it  deep  ? 

Rut.  We  cannot  tell.  A rope;  help  with 
a rope. 

Enter  Silk.worm,  Irontide,  Item,  Needle, 
and  Intereet. 

Sil.  He  is  got  out  again.  The  knight  is 
sav’d. 

Iro.  A little  lowi’d  i’  the  water;  Needle 
sav’d  him. 

Ite.  The  water  sav’d  him,  ’twas  a fair  es- 
cape. 

Nee.  Ha*  you  no  hurt? 

Int.  A little  wet. 

Nee.  That's  nothing. 

Rut.  1 wish'd  you  stay,  sir,  till  to-morrow ; 
and  told  you 

It  was  no  lucky  hour : since  six  a clock 
All  stars  were  retrograde. 

Lad.  1'  the  name 

Of  fate,  or  folly,  how  came  you  i’  the  bucket  ? 
JrU.  That  is  a queri  of  another  time, 
sister ; [done 

YAe  doctor  will  resolve  you who  hath 

The  aduiirablest  cure  upon  your  Needle  1 


Gi'  me  thy  hand,  good  Needle ; thou 
ca'm'st  timely ; [shake 

Take  off  mv  hood  and  coat:  and  M me 
My  self  a little.  I have  a world  of  business.  , 
Where  is  my  nephew  Bias  ? and  bis  wife  ? 

Who  bids  God  gi’  ’em  joy  ? here  they  ^th 
stand. 

As  sure  affianced,  as  the  parson,  or  words. 

Can  tie  ’em. 

Rut.  We  all  wish  ’em  joy  and  happiness. 

Sil.  I saw  the  contract,  and  can  witness  it. 
lot.  He  shall  receive  ten  thousand  pounds 
to-morrow. 

You  look'dfor't.  Compass,  or  a greater  sum, 
But’tis  dispos’d  of,  this,  another  way. 

1 bave  but  one  niece,  verily,  Compa.<«. 

Cum.  I’ll  find  another.  Vartet,  do  your 
office.  (rest. 

Par.  I do  arrest  your  body,  sir  Moth  Inte- 
In  the  king’s  name ; at  suit  of  Mr.  Compass, 
And  dame  Placentia  his  wife.  The  action’s 
enter’d. 

Five  hundred  thousand  pound. 

Int.  Hear  you  this,  sister  ? 

Ami  hath  your  house  the  ears  to  hear  it  ton? 
And  to  resound  the  afiroot? 

Lad.  1 cannot  stop 

The  laws,  or  hinder  justice.  I can  be 
Y our  bail,  if’t  may  be  taken. 

Com,  \\  itli  the  captain’s, 

I ask  no  better. 

Rut.  Here  are  better  men. 

Will  give  their  bail. 

Com.  lint  yours  will  not  be  taken, 

. Worshipful  doctor  ; you  are  good  security 
For  a suit  of  clothes,  to  th’  taylor,  that 
dares  trust  you  : 

But  not  for  such  a sum  as  is  this  action. 

Varlet,  you  know  my  mind. 

Par.  You  must  to  prison,  sir. 

Unless  you  can  find  bail  the  creditor  likes. 

Int,'  1 would  fain  find  it,  if  you’d  shew 
me  where.  . 

Sil.  It  is  a terrible  action  ; more  indeed 
Than  maiw  a man  is  worth ; and  is  call’d 
Fright-bail. 

Iro.  Faith  1 will  bail  him,  at  mine  own 
apperil. 

Varlet,  be  gone ; I'll  once  ha’  the  reputation 
To  be  security  for  such  a sum. 

Bear  up,  sir  Moth.  * 

Rut.  lie  is  not  worth  the  buckles 
About  his  belt,  and  yet  this  Ironside  clashes. 
Int.  Peace,  lest  he  hear  you,  doctor; 

I w e’ll  make  use  of  him. 

What  doth  your  brother  Compass,  captain 
1 ronside. 

Demand  of  us,  by  way  of  challenge,  thus  i 
Iro.  Your  niece’s  portion  ; in  the  right 
of  his  wife.  ' 

Int.  I haveasstir’d  oneportion.tooneniece. 
And  have  no  more  t'  account  for,  that  i 
know  of : 

What  I may  do  in  charity if  my  sister 

Will  bid  an  olTring  lor  her  maid,  and  him. 

As  a benevolence  to  ’em,  after  supper. 
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I’ll  (pit  ioto  the  bMon,  and  entreat 
Myfri  ends  to  do  the  like. 

Com.  Spit  out  thy  gall, 

And  heart,  thou  viper:  1 will  now  no  mercy. 
No  pity  of  thee,  thy  false  niece,  and  Needle; 
Bring  forth  your  child,  or  1 appeal  you  of 
murder, 

Y ou,  and  this  gossip  here,  and  mother  Chair. 
( ha.  The  geiitleinan's  fall'n  mad ! 

[^PUamnet  tlept  out. 
Pie.  No,  mistress  Midwife. 

I saw  the  child,  and  you  did  give  it  me. 

And  put  it  i’  my  arms  ; hy  this  ill  token, 
You  wish'd  me  such  another ; and  it  trs  ’d. 
Pra.  The  law  is  plain  ; if  it  were  heard 
tp  cry. 

And  you  proeluce  it  not,  he  may  indict 
All  that  conceal’t,  of  felony,  and  murder. 
Com.  And  1 will  take  the  boldness,  sir, 
to  do  it : 

Beginning  w ith  sir  Moth  here,  and  his  doctor. 
Ail.  Good  faith  this  same  is  like  to  turn  a 
business.  [start  at  it. 

Pal.  And  a shrewd  business,  marry  ; they 
Com.  1 ha'  the  right  thread  now,  and  1 
will  keep  it.  [lady. 

You,  goody  Keep,  confess  the  truth  to  my 
The  truth,  the  whole  truth,  nothing  but 
tile  truth. 

Pol.  I scorn  to  be  prevented  of  my  glories. 
I plotted  the  deceit,  and  1 will  own  it. 

Love  to  my  child,  and  lucre  of  the  portion 
Provok’d  me ; wherein  though  th’  event 
hath  fail'd 

In  part,  I will  make  use  of  the  best  side. 
'I'ius  is  my  daughter,  and  she  hath  had  a 
child 

This  day,  unto  her  shame,  (I  now  profess  it) 
By  this  mere  faUe-stick,  squire  Needle  ; but 
Since  this  wise  knight  hath  thought  it  good 
to  change 

The  foolish  father  of  it,  by  assuring  . 

Her  to  his  dear  friend,  .Mr.  Bias;  and  him 
■Again  to  her,  by  clapping  of  him  on 
W.ith  his  free  promise  ul  ten  thousand  pound 
.tfore  so  many  witnesses 
.ill.  Whereof  X 
Am  one. 

Pal.  And  I another. 

Pol.  1 should  be  unnatural 
To  my  own  flesh  and  blood,  would  I not 
tiiank  him. 

I thank  you,  sir  ; and  I have  reason  for  it. 
for  here  your  true  niece  stands,  tine  Mrs. 

Compass,  L'"’”*  "'oO 

(I’ll  tell  you  truth,  you  have  deserv’d  it 
To  w hum  you  are  by  Gond  engag’d  to  pay 
I he  sixteen  thousand  pound,  which  is  her 
portion. 

Due  to  her  husband,  on  her  marriage-day. 

I speak  the  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth. 


[Act  5.  Scene  lO. 

Iro.  You’ll  pay  it  now,  sir  Moth,  with 
interest  f [of  you. 

You  see  the  truth  breaks  out  on  every  side 
/nt.  Into  what  nets  of  cous’nage  am  I 
cast  [noose  * : 

On  every  side  r each  thread  is  grown  a 
A very  mesh : I have  run  myself  into 
A double  break,  of  paying  twice  the  money. 
Sia.  You  shall  be  releas’d,  of  paying  me 
a penny, 

With  these  conditions. 

Pol.  Will  you  leave  her  then  ? 

Jlia.  Yes,  and  the  sum,  twice  told,  ere 
take  a wife,  [threads. 

To  pick  out  monsieur  Needle’s  basting- 
Com.  Gossip,  you  are  paid : tho’  he  be  a 
lit  nature. 

Worthy  to  have  a whore  justly  put  on  him  ; 
Ho  is  not  bad  enough  to  take  your  daughter 
On  such  a cheat.  Will  you  yet  pay  the 
portion  ? 

hit.  What  will  you  bate? 

Com.  No  penny  the  law  gives. 
lot.  Y es.  Bias’s  money. 

Com.  What,  your  friend  in  court? 

I will  not  rob  you  of  him,  nor  the  purchase. 
Nor  your  dear  doctor  here ; stand  all  to- 
gether. 

Birds  of  a nature  all,  and  of  a feather. 

Lad.  Well,  « care  all  now  reconcil’d  to 
truth. 

There  rests  yet  a gratuitv  from  me. 

To  be  conferr’d  upon  this  gcntlem.'in  ; 

Who  (as  my  nephew  Compass  says)  was 
cause  [amends. 

First  of  th’  offence,  but  since  of  all  th' 
The  quarrel  caus’d  th’  affright,  that  fright 
brought  on 

The  travail,  which  made  peace  ; the  peace 
drew  on 

This  new  discovery,  which  endeth  all 
In  reconcilement. 

Com.  W hen  the  portion 
Is  tender’d,  and  receiv’d. 

/nt.  Well,  you  mu«t  have  it ; 

As  good  at  first  as  last. 

£ul.  'T  is  well  said,  brother. 

And  1,  if  this  good  captain  will  accept  me. 
Give  him  myself,  endow  him  with  iny  estate. 
And  make  him  lord  of  me,  and  all  my  for- 
tunes: [chance. 

He  that  hath  sav’d  my  honour,  tliough  by 
I’ll  really  study  his,  and  how  to  thank  him. 
Iro.  And  1 embrace  you,  lady,  and  your 
goodness. 

And  vow  to  quit  all  thought  of  war  here- 
after : [dam. 

Save  what  is  fought  under  your  colours,  ina- 
Pal.  More  work  then  for  the  parson,  I 
shall  cap 

The  Loadstone  with  an  Ironside,  I see. 


’ Each  thread  is  groxen  a noof.]  The  corruption  is  evident ; and  the  sense  leads  us  to 
an  easy  comection.  There  can  be  no  doubt,  but  noose  is  the  true  reading.  Mr.  Theobald 
placet!  UTo/'in  the  margin  of  his  copy,  as  an  emendation  of  the  text : but  the  former K-cht» 
t*  be  the  justor  expression. 
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Act  5.  Scene  10.] 


As  being  a business  waiting  on  niy  bounty: 
'I  hus  I do  take  possession  of  you,  madam, 
My  irue  NIagnetick  mistress,  and  my 

* My  true  Magnctick  mistrexs,  and  mxj  kidy."]  We  have  observed  before,  tliat  our 
author  seldom  produced  a play,  but  it  created  him  enemies : wliether  it  was  really,  as  his 
antagonists  gave  out,  that  his  satire  was  levelled  at  the  foibles  of  some  particular  person,  or 
whether  it  proceeded  from  that  envy,  which  the  other  play-wrights  of  lliose  days  conceived 
against  one  so  much  their  superior  m genius  and  critical  abilities.  Langbain  has  preserved 
part  of  a satire  wrote  against  this  plav,  by  Alexander  Gill,  w'ith  Jonson’s  answer.  GUI  was 
usher  to  his  father  in  St.  Paul’s  school  ; he  was  not  void  of  learning,  but  of  no  great  regu- 
larity in  his  manners,  or  his  way  of  living.  What  was  the  occasion  of  their  diderence  does 
not  appear,  but  our  poet  treats  him  roughly  enough  in  the  following  severe  reply : 

**  Shall  the  prosperity  of  a pardon  still 
**  Secure  thy  railing  rhymes,  infamous  Gill 
**  At  libelling?  Shml  no  Star-chamber  peers, 

**  Pillory,  nor  whip,  nor  want  of  ears, 

**  All  which  thou  nastincurr’d  deservedly, 

“ Nor  degradation  from  the  ministry, 

'•  To  be  the  Denis  of  thy  father’s  school, 

" Keep  in  thy  bawling  wit,  thou  bawling  fool  ? 

**  Thinking  to  stir  me,  thou  hast  lost  thy  end, 

“ I’ll  laugh  at  thee,  poor  wretched  tike  : go  send 
**  Thy  blotant  muse  abroad,  anrl  teacli  it  rather 
“ A tune  to  drown  the  ballads  of  thy  father  : 

**  For  thou  hast  nought  in  thee,  to  cure  his  fame, 

**  But  tune  and  noise,  the  eccho  of  his  shame. 

**  A rogue  by  statute,  censur’d  to  be  whipt, 

**  Cropt,  branded,  slit,  neck-stockt;  go,  you  are  stript.” 


CHORUS  changed  into  an  EPILOGUE  to  the  King 

“ W ELL,  gentlemen,  I now  must  under  seal, 

“ And  th’  auttior’s  charge,  wave  you,  and  make  my  appeal 
“To  the  supremest  power,  my  lord  the  King ; 

“ Who  best  can  judge  of  what  we  humbly  bring. 

“ He  knows  our  weakness,  and  the  poet’s  faults  ; 

" Where  he  doth  stand  upright,  go  firm,  or  halts ; 

" And  he  will  doom  him.  To  which  voice  he  stands, 

“ And  prefers  that,  ’fore  all  the  people’s  bands.’’ 


Iro.  Ami  take  in  these,  the  forlorn  couple, 
with  us. 

Needle,  aiid’s  Thread,  whose  portion  I will 
think  on ; 
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A TALE  OF  A TUB 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Chak.  Hugh,  vicar  rf  Paacrat,  and  Cap- 
tain i'HUMS. 

’SauiKE  Tub,  of  Totten-Courl,  or ’Squire 
Thipolv. 

Basket-Hilts,  hit  man  and gotxranr. 

Just.  PREAMBLE,f^\A/«nAanc,  alias  Rram- 
BLE. 

Miles  Metaphor,  Ids  clerk. 

Lady  Tub,  nj  Totten,  /Ar  Squire’s ffiot/Kr. 

Pol-.VIarten,  Air  huisher. 

Dido  Wisp,  her  woman. 

Tobie  Turfe,  high  constable  of  Kentish- 
town. 

Da.  Sibil  I urfe,  his  wile. 

Mrs.  Awdrkv  Turfe,  their  daughter,  the 
bride. 


Jobs  Clay,  of  Kitborn,  tile-maker,  the  ap- 
pointed brifiegroom. 

Is-ANO-ls  iMediay,  of  Islington,  cooper, 
and  head- /torn II gh. 

Rasi’  Clench  if  llanistcad,  farrier  and 
petty  constable. 

To-Pan,  linker,  or  metal-man  of  Beisise, 
tlurd-borough. 

D’oc.  Scribe. V,  1^'  Chalcot,  the  great  writer. 

Ball  Puppy,  the  high  constmle's  man. 

Pather  Rosin,  the  minstrel,  and  his  two 
boys. 

JoNE,  Joyce,  .Madge,  Parnel,  Grisil, 
Kate,  maids  yf  the  bridal. 

Black  Jack,  the  Lady  Pub’s  butler. 

Two  Grooms. 


SCENE,  Finsbury-hundred. 


THE  PRO 

NO  state-affairs,  nor  any  poHtick  club. 
Pretend  we  in  our  Tale,  here,  ot  a Pub : 

But  acts  of  clowns  and  constables  to- 
day 

Staff  out  the  scenes  of  our  ridiculous 
play. 

A coopeps  wit,  or  some  such  busy  spark, 
Qluminiug  the  high  constable,  and  his 
clerk. 


L O G U E. 

And  all  the  neighbourhood,  from  old  records, 
Of  antique  proverbs,  drasrn  from  Whitsou- 
lorife. 

And  their  authorities,  at  wakes  and  ales. 
With  country  precedents,  andold  wives  tidea, 
We  bring  you  now,  to  shew  what  different 
things 

The  cotes  of  clowns  are  from  the  courts  of 
kings. 


A C T I. 


SCENE  I. 

Sir  Hugh,  Tub,  HUli. 

Hugh.  ^TOW  o’  my  faith,  old  bishop 
x\  Valentine, 

You  ha’  brought  us  nipping  weather ; Fe- 
bruerc 


Doth  cut  and  shear ; your  day,  and  diocese 
^e  very  cold.  All  your  parishiooeti. 

As  well  your  laicks,  as  your  quiristers. 

Had  need  to  keep  to  their  warm  featherbeds 
If  they  be  sped  of  loves : this  is  no  season. 
To  seek  new  makes  in  ; though  sir  Hugh 
of  Pancras 


Digitized  by  Google 


636 


A TALK  OF  A TUB. 


Re  hither  come  to  Totten,  on  intelligence, 

T o the  young  lord  o*  the  manor,  ’squire 
Tripoly, 

On  such  an  errand  as  a mistress  is. 

What,  ’squire!  Isay?  T'ub  1 should  call 
him  too:  [man; 

Sir  Peter  Tub  was  his  fatlier,  a salt-petre 
Who  left  his  mother,  lady  Tub  of  Totlen- 
Court,  here,  to  revel,  and  keep  open  house 
* 

With  the  young  ’squire  her  son,  and’s  go- 
vernor Basket- 

Hilts,  both  by  sword  and  dagger:  Domine, 
Armiger  I'ub,  ’squire  'I'ripoly,  Kxpergis- 
cere.  [me ; 

I dare  not  call  aloud,  lest  she  should  hear 
And  think  I conjur’d  up  the  spirit,  her  son. 
In  priests  lack-llitin  : O she  is  jealous 
Of  all  mankind  for  him. 

Tub.  Clianon,  is’t  you  } {^Atthemnd<ya. 

Hugh.  The  vicar  of  Pancras,  ’squire  Tub! 
wa*  hob ! 

Tub.  I conic,  1 stoop  unto  the  call;  sir 
Hugh  ! 

[He  comes  down  in  hit  night-gtmm. 

Hugh.  He  knows  my  lure  is  from  his 
love : fair  Awdrcy, 

Th’  high  constable’s  daughter  of  Kentish- 
town,  here,  Mr. 

Tobias  Turfe. 

Tub.  What  news  of  him  ? 

Hugh.  He  has  wak’d  me 
An  hour  before  1 would,  sir  ; and  my  duty 
To  the  young  worship  of  Totlen-Cou’rt, 
’squire  'I'ripoly ; 

Who  hath  my  heart,  as  1 have  his  : your 
mistress 

Is  to  be  made  away  from  you  this  morning, 
bt.  Valentine’s  day:  there  are  a knot  of 
clowns, 

TTie  council  of  Finsbury,  so  they  are  ystyl’d, 
Met  at  her  father's;  ail  the  wise  o^  th' 
hundred  ; [stable  ; 

Old  Rasi’  Clench  of  IIamst«*ad,  petty  con- 
In-and-ln  Medlay,  coop«'r  of  Islington, 

And  headburougti ; w ith  loud  'l  o-Panthe 
tinker, 

Or  metal-man  of  Belsise,  the  tbirdborough  : 
And  D’ogcnes  Scribvn,  the  great  writer  of 
C^alcot. 

Tub.  And  why  all  those? 

Hugh.  Sir,  to  conclude  in  council, 

A husband,  or  a make  lor  Mrs.  Aw  drey  ; 
Whom  ihev  have  nam’d,  and  prick’d  down, 
Clay  of  Kilbom, 

A tough  young  fellow,  and  a tilcmaker. 

Tub.  And  wliat  must  he  do  ? 

Hugh.  Cover  her,  they  say; 

And  keep  her  warm,  sir:  Mrs.  Awdrey 
i'urte 

I^t  night  did  draw  him  for  her  Valentine  ; 
M’liicli  chance,  it  hath  so  taken  her  father 
and  mother,  [eve 

^Because  themselves  drew  so  on  Valentine’s 
Was  thirty  year)  a*  Uicy  will  have  her  mar- 
ried 


[Act  1.  Scene  1. 

To-day  by  any  nteans ; they  have  sent  a 
messenger  [knew, 

To  Kilbom,  post,  for  Clay  ; which  when  I 
I posted  witli  the  like  to  worshipful  Tripoly, 
1 lie ’squire  of  'rotten:  and  my  advice  to 
cross  it. 

Tub.  What  is’t,  sir  Hugh  ? 

Hugh.  Where  is  your  governor  Hilts  ? 
Basket  must  do  it. 

Tub.  Basket  shall  be  call’d : 

Hilts,  can  you  see  to  rise  ? 

Hit.  Cham  not  blind,  sir. 

With  too  much  light. 

Tub.  Open  ronr  t’other  eye, 

And  view  if  it  be  day. 

Hit.  Che  can  spy  ihat  [stosic. 

At’s  little  a hole  as  another,  throngh  a mtH- 
Tub.  He  will  ha’  the  last  word,  though  be 
talk  bilke  for’t. 

Hugh.  Bilke,  what’s  that? 

Tub.  Why,  nothing,  a word  signifving 
Nothing;  and  borrowed  here  to  express  no- 
thing. 

Hugh.  A fine  device  ! 

Tun.  Yes,  till  we  bear  a finer. 

What’s  your  device  now,  chanon  Hugh  ? 
Hugh.  In  private. 

Lend  it  your  t ar ; J will  not  trust  the  air 
with  it ; [know  it ; 

Or  scarce  my  shirt;  my  cassock  sha’  not 
If  1 thought  it  did,  I’ld  burn  it. 

Tub.  '1  hat’s  the  way. 

You  ha*  thought  to  get  a new  one,  Hugh: 
is’t  worth  it  ? 
l^t’s  hear  it  first. 

Hugh.  'I'hcn  hearken,  and  receive  it. 

This  'Us,  sir,  do  you  relish  it? 

Vrheu  whisper. 

Tub.  If  Hilts 

Be  close  enough  to  carry  U ; there’s  all. 
[Hilts  entiTSf  tind  xvtdks  by,  making  him’ 
self  ready. 

HiUs.  Jt  i’  no  sand  ? nor  bultor-miik  ? if’t 
be, 

Ich’am  no  zive,  or  wat  ring-pot,  to  draw 
Knots  i’ your ’casions.  If  you  trust  me,  zo: 
If  not,  jiraform  it  yourzdves.  Cliam  no 
man’s  wife,  [buttry. 

But  resolute  Hilts:  you'll  vind  me  i’ the 
Tub.  A testy  clown:  but  a tender  clown, 
as  wool : 

And  melting  as  the  w eather  in  a thaw’ : 
lie’ll  weep  you,  like  all  April:  but  he’ull 
roar  you,  [mellow, 

• Like  middle  March  afore:  he  will  be  as 
And  tipsic  too,  as  October ; and  as  grave 
And  l^und  up  like  a frost  (with  the  new 
ytar) 

III  Januarv ; as  rigid  as  he  is  rustic. 

Hugh.  V ou  koow  his  nature,  and  describe 
it  well; 

I’ll  leave  him  to  vour  fashioning. 

Tub.  Stay,  sir  Hugh ; 

Take  a good  angel  with  you,  for  your  guide: 
And  let  this  guide  you  honicuard,  as  the 
blessing 
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Act  1.  Scene  3.] 

1 o our  device. 

//ugh.  I thank  vou,  *8quire*«  worship, 
Most  humbly  for  tJie  next  (for  this  I am  sure 
of.)  [The  ^S’juirc  goes  of, 

0 for  a quire  of  thi*sc  voices,  now', 

I'o  chime  in  a man’s  pocket,  and  cry  chink  ! 
One  doth  not  chirp:  it  maki's  no  harmony. 
Grave  justice  Hramble  next  must  contribute ; 
His  charity  must  offer  at  this  wedding: 

I’ll  bid  more  to  the  bason,  and  the  bride-ale ; 
Although  but  one  can  bear  aw  ay  the  bride. 

1 smile  to  think  liow  like  a lottery 

These  weddings  are.  Clay  liath  her  in  pos- 
session ; [kill : 

The  ’sqtiirehe  hop<*sto  circumvent  the ’Tile- 
And  now  if  justice  bramble  do  come  off, 
’'I'is  two  to  one  but  ']  ub  may  lose  his  bot- 
tom. 

S C K N E II. 

Clench,  Aftdloij,  Scriben,  J^an,  Puppfj. 

Cle.  Why,  ’tis  thirty  year,  e en  as  this  day 
now,  [look  you  ; 

Zin  Valentine's  day,  of  all  days  kursin’d 
And  the  7ame  rlay  o'  the  month,  as  this  zin 
Valentine, 

Or  I am  vowly  deceiv’d. 

Med.  That  our  high  constable, 

Mr.  I'obias  I'urfe,  and  Ins  dame  were  mar- 
ried. [Valentine  ? 

I think  you  arc  right.  Rut  w hat  was  that  zin 
Did  you  ever  know  *um,  gootlnian  Clench? 
Cle.  Zin  Valentine, 

Hewa.s  a deadly  zin.  and  dwelt  atUighgate, 
.As  I have  hearef ; hut  ’twas  a\t)re  iny  time  : 
lie  was  a cooper  too,  as  you  are,  .Medlay, 
An  In-and-In:  A woundy  brag  young  vel- 
low  : * {^ayg. 

As  the  port  went  o’  hun  then,  and  i*  thr»se 
Seri.  Uid  lie  not  w rite  his  name,  Sim  Va- 
lentine ? 

V'or  I have  met  no  Sin  in  Finsbury  books; 
And  yet  I have  writ  ’em  six  or  seven  limes 
over. 

Pan.  O YOU  mun  look  for  the  nine  deadly 
Sims, 

]’  the  church-books,  D’oge ; not  the  high 
constable’s ; [lentine, 

Nor  i’  the  counties  : zure,  that  same  zin  Va- 
He  wras  a stately  zin ; an’  he  were  a zin, 
And  kept  brave  house. 

C/e.  At  the  Cock-and-Hen  in  Highgate. 
You  ha*  ’fresh’d  my  renicmory  well  in’t! 
neighbour  ran : 

He  had  a place  in  last  king  Harry’s  lime, 
Of  sorting  all  the  young  couples;  joining 
’em, 

And  putting  ’em  togetJier;  w hich  is  yet 
Prafonii’d,  as  on  his  day — ^zin  Valentine; 
As  being  the  zin  o*  the  shire,  or  the  whole 
county : 


I am  old  rivet  still,  and  bear  a brain, 
i he  Clench,  the  Varrier,  and  true  l.eacli  of 
Han.fitead^. 

Pan.  You  are  a shrewd  anticpiity,  neigh- 
bour Clench  ! 

And  a great  guide  to  all  the  parishes  ! 

J he  very  bell-weather  of  the  hundred,  here, 
As  I may  zay.  Mr.  'Tobias  Turfe, 

High  constable,  would  not  miss  you,  for  a 
score  on  us,  [us. 

Wlien  he  doe  ’scourse  of  the  great  charty  to 

Pup,  What's  that,  ahorse?  can ’scourse 
nought  but  a horse? 

I ne’er  read  o’  liun,  and  that  in  Smith-veld 
charty : 

r the  old  Fabians  chronicles:  nor  I think 
In  any  new.  He  may  be  a giant  there, 

I'or  aught  1 know. 

.Sert.  You  siiould  do  well  to  study 
Records,  fellow  Hall,  both  law  and  poetry. 

Pup.  W liy,  all’s  but  writing,  and  reading, 
is  it  Scriben  ? 

An’t  l)c  any  more,  it’s  mere  cheating  zure, 
Vlat  cheating:  ail  your  law  and  poet*  loo. 

Pan.  Mr.  high  constable  comes, 

7’w/>.  I'll  zay’t  avorc  ’hun. 

i>  C R N E in. 

Turfe,  Clench,  Medlay,  Scrihen,  Puppy,  Pan. 

Tur.  What’s  that  makes  vo»i  a. I so  merry 
and  loud,  sirs,  ha? 

I could  ha*  heard  you  to  my  privy  walk. 

Cle.  A conlreva%sie’twi.\t  your  two  learn- 
ed men  here : 

Annib'al  Puppy  says,  that  law  and  poetry 
Are  botli  Hat  ciiealing  : all’s  but  writing  and 
reading, 

He  says,  be’t  verse  or  prose. 

Tur.  I think  in  conzience, 

He  do  zay  true  : w hois’t  do  thwart ’uii,  lia? 

Med.  hy,  my  friend  Scriben,  an’t  please 
your  worship. 

Tur.  ho,  D'oge  ? iny  D’ogcnes?  a 
great  writer,  marry  ! 

**  He’ll  vace  me  down,  me  my  self  some 
times,  [Ido: 

**  'Tliat  verse  goes  upon  veet,  as  you  and 

“ Tut  I can  gT  un  the  hearing;  zit  me 
down,  [elude, 

“ And  laugh  at  *un;  and  to  myself  con- 
“ 'The  greatest  clerks  are  not  the  wisest 
men,  [disputing, 

“ Ever.”  Here  they  are  both ! wiiat,  sin. 
And  holding  arguments  of  verse  and  prose? 
And  no  green  tiling  afore  the  door,  that 

siiews, 

Or  speaks  a wedding. 

Seri,  rhosc  were  verses  now. 

Your  w orship  spake,  and  run  upon  vive  veet. 

Tur.  Feet,  vrom  my  mouth,  D’oge  ? 
leave  your  ’zurd  uppmions; 


* Of  all  days  kursin’d]  i.  e.  christened. 

^ And  true  leach  cj  //Qmsitud.'\  Leach  is  an  old  word,  signifying  a physician ; and  it  is 
now  applied  to  those  who  nndertake  the  cure  of  cows  and  horses,  bo  that  in  some  parti  of 
the  kingdom,  those  doctors  and  farriers  arc  still  culled  ccrw-leaches,  horse*leuches,  &c* 
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Aod  get  me  in  some  boughs. 

Seri.  Let  ’em  ha’  leaves  first  [mary. 
There’s  nothing  green  but  bays  and  ros^ 

Pup.  And  they’re  too  good  tor  strcwiiigs, 
your  maids  sa^. 

Tur,  \ ou  take  up  * 'dority  still  to  vouch 
against  me.  [your  autliors. 

All  the  twelve  smocks  i*  the  house,  zur,  are 
Get  some  fresh  hay  then,  to  lay  under  foot ; 
Some  holly  and  ivy  to  make  vine  the  posts: 
Is’t  not  son  Valentine’s  day  ? and  Mre.  Aw- 
drey,  . [Clay 

Your  young  dame  to  be  married  ? I wonder 
Shoula  be  so  tedious  : he’s  to  play  son  Va> 
lentinc!  [born  yet! 

And  the  clown  sluggard's  not  come  fro'  Kil- 

Med.  Do  you  call  your  son  i’  law  clown, 
an’t  please  your  worship? 

Tur.  Yes  and  vor  worship  too,  my  neigh- 
bour Medlay. 

A Middlesex  clow  n,  and  one  of  Finsbury, 
lliey  were  the  first  colons  o’  Uie  kingdom 
here ; 

The  primitory  colons,  my  D’ogenes  says. 
Where’s  D’ogenes,  my  writer,  now?  what 
were  those 

You  told  me,  D’ogenes,  were  the  first  colons 
O’  the  country,  thk  the  Romans  brought  in 
here  r 

Seri.  Tlie  coloni.  Sir,  colonus  is  an  in- 
habitant : 

A clown  original : as  you’ld  say  a farmer,  a 
tiller  o’  th’  earth, 

E’er  sin  the  Uomuns  planted  their  colony 
first ; 

Which  was  in  Middlesex. 

Tur.  Wily  so?  [thank  you  heartily,  good 
D’ogenes,  yo  ha’  zerlificd  me. 

I had  rather  be  an  antient  colon,  (as  they 
say)  a clown  ol  Middlesex, 

A good  rich  fanner,  a high  constable. 

]’ld  play  hun  ’gain  a knight,  or  a good 
’squire, 

Or  gentleman  of  any  other  county 
1’  the  kingdom. 

Pan.  Oul-cept  Kent,  for  there  they  landed 
All  gentlemen,  and  came  in  with  the  con* 
queror, 

Mad  Julius  Cxsar,  who  built  Dover-castle: 
My  ancestor  'I'o-Pan,  beat  the  first  kettle- 
drum 

Avore  ’hun,  here  vrom  Dover  on  the  march. 
Which  piece  of  monumental  copper  hangs 
Up,  scour’d,  at  Hammersmith  yet ; for  there 
they  came 

Over  the  Thames,  at  alow  water-mark; 


[Act  1.  Scene  4. 

Vore  either  London,  I,or  Kingston-bridge^ 
1 doubt  were  kurain’d. 

Tur.  Zee,  who  is  here:  John  Clay  I 
Zon  Valentine,  and  bridegroom  ! na’  you 
aem  [John  Clay  ? 

Your  Valentine-bride  yet,  sin’ you  came, 

SCENE  IV. 

l^ToUiem']  Oay. 

Ciay.  No'  wussi*.  Clu:  lighted,  I,  but  now 
i’  the  yard ; 

Puppy  has  scarce  unswaddled  my  It^  yet 

Tur,  What  ? wispes  o’  your  wedding-day, 
zon  ? this 

Originoiis  Clay  : and  Clay  o’  Kilbom  too ! 

1 ^^ould  lia’  had  bools  o’  Uiis  day,  zure,  zon 
Joliu. 

Clay.  1 did  it  to  save  charges:  we  mun 
dance,  [boots  f 

O’  this  day,  zure  : and  who  can  dance  in 
No,  1 got  on  my  best  straw-colour'd  slock- 
inp, 

And  swaddled  ’em  over  to  zave  charges ; I. 

Tur.  And  his  new  shamois  doublet  too 
with  points: 

1 like  dial  yet:  and  his  long  sausidg^bose. 
Like  the  commander  of  four  smoking  tUe- 

kills. 

Which  he  is  captain  of:  captain  of  Kiibom: 
Clay  with  his  turn’d  up  o’  the  leer  side 
too : [night. 

As  if  he  would  leap  my  daughter  yet  ere 
And  spring  a new  Turfe  to  the  old  house. 
I.ook.  and  the  weuches  ha’  not  found  ’un  out. 
And  do  parzent  ’un  with  a van  of  rosemary. 
And  bays,  (o  viil  a bow-pot,  trim  the  head 
Of  my  best  vore-horse ; we  shall  all  ha’ 
bridc-laces,  [liaiit, 

Or  points,  i zee;  my  daughter  will  be  va- 
Ano  prove  a very  Mary  Ambry  i’  the  bu- 
siness. * 

etc.  They  zaid,  your  worship  had  ’sur*d 
her  to  ’squire  Tub  [on’L 

Ofl'oUen-C’ourt  here;^  all  the  hundred  rings 

Tur.  A tale  of  a I'ub,  sir,  a mere  '1  ale  of 
a Pub. 

l^nd  it  no*  ear,  1 pray  you  : the  ’squire  Tub 
Is  a fine  man,  but  be  is  too  fine  a mao. 

And  has  a lady  I'nb  too  to  his  mother : 

I’M  deal  with  none  o’  these  vise  silken  Tubs. 
John  Clay,  and  cloth-breech  for  my  R)oney 
and  daughter.  [cokMirs, 

Here  corac'S  anul&r  old  boy  toe,  vor  his 

[EfUer  jetther  Roein. 
Will  stroke  down  my  wive’s  udder  of  purses, 
empty 


* You  take  up  Dority  still  to  vouch  against  me.]  Tlie  w’ord  dority  is  here  given  as  a pro- 
per name:  the  folio  reads  * dority,  which  1 suppose  is  a blunder  io  t&qieaker  for  autkori^; 
for  we  have  no  woman  of  the  name  of  Dorothy  either  in  the  Draouxtis  Periome,  or  aUuded 
to  in  any  part  of  the  play. 

* ■ — Aiy  duugtoer  mil  be  valiant. 

And  prove  a very  Mary  Anbrt  ir  the  business.]  Anbry  is  a corruption ; the  true  name 
is  Mary  Ambry,  or  Ambree:  we  have  this  heroine  neotioned  more  than  once  before. 

' 'lliy  utid,  your  utorship  hap  puhd  her  to  ’squire  Tub.]  This  lias  ao  meaiUDg.  1 read 
fmd  *iur*d  her,  i.  e.  assured  or  promised. 
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Of  all  her  milk-money,  thk  winter-quarter : 
Old  father  Rosin,  the  clnef  minstrel  here ; 
Chief  minstrel  too  of  Highg&te:  she  has 
hir’d  him 

And  all  hrs  two  boys,  for  a day  and  a half ; 
And  DOW  (hey  come  for  ribbandina,  and 
rosemary : [take  it 

Give  *em  enough,  girls,  gi*  *em  enough,  and 
Out  in  his  tunes  a*. on. 

Cie.  I’ll  h.V  Tom  Tiler,  [nire. 

For  our  John  Clay’s  sake,  and  the  ti!  -kills, 
Med.  And  I (he  jolly  joiner  for  mine  own 
sake. 

Part,  I’ll  ha*  the  jovial  tinker  for  To-Pjn's 

sake. 

Tiur.  We’ll  all  be  jovy  this  day,  vor  son 
Valentine, 

My  sweet  son  John’s  sake. 

•Seri.  Tliere’s  another  reading  now  : 

My  master  reads  it  Son,  and  not  Sin  Valen- 
tine. 

Pup.  NorZim:  and  he’s  i*  the  right.  lie 
is  high  constable.  [*hun  ? 

And  who  should  read  above  ’un,  or  avor 
Tur.  Son  John  shall  bid  us  welcome  all, 
this  day ; 

We’ll  zerve  under  his  colours:  lead  the 
troop  John,  [noises 

And^  Puppy,  sec  the  bells  ring.  Prt^ss  all 
Of  Finsbury,  in  our  name : D’ogenes  Scriben 
Shall  draw  a score  of  warrants  vor  the  busi- 
ness. 

Does  any  wight  perrent  hir  majesty’s  uersoii, 
This  hundred,  ’hove  the  high  constanle? 
No,  no. 

Tur.  Use  onr  authority  then,  to  the  ut- 
most on’t 

S C E N E V 

//y^h,  Preamble,  Meini>kor. 

Hugh.  So,  you  are  sure,  sir,  to  prevent 
’hem  ail ; [Jolm  Clav, 

And  throw  a block  i*  thtr  britlegroom’s  wav, 
Fhat  he  will  hardly  leap  o’er. 

Pre.  I conceive  yoti, 

Sir  Hugh  ; as  if  yoiH*  rhetorick  wouhl  sav. 
Whereas  the  huKer  of  her  is  a I'urfe, 

A very  superfick's  of  the  earth  ; 

He  aiins  no  hi^ier  than  to  match  in  clay  ; 
And  there  hath  pitch’d  liis  rest. 

Hugh.  Right,  justice  Bramble : 

You  ha’  the  winding  wit,  comp^i<ising  all 
Prt.  Subtile  Sir  Hugh,  you  now  are  i’  the 
wrong,  * [must  tell  you. 

And  err  with  the  whole  neighbourhood,  I 
Tor  you  mistake  iny  name.  Justice  Pre- 
amble [clowns  here 

I*  write  myself ; which  with  the  ignorant 
(lb)cause  ot  my  profession  of  the  law. 

And  place  o’  tne  peace)  is  taken  to  be 
Bramble. 


I But  all  my  warrants,  sir,  do  run  Preamble ; 
Richard  Preamble. 

Hugh.  Sir,  I thank  you  for’t, 

I I'hat  your  good  worship  would  m>t  let  me 
run  thus— 

Longer  in  error,  but  would  take  me  up 
Pre.  You  arc  iny  learned  and  canonic 
neighbour:  [rigible 

I would  not  nave  you  stray;  but  the  incor- 
Knot-headed  beast,  tbc  clowns,  or  con- 
stables, [cud: 

Still  let  them  graze ; eat  sallads  ; chew  the 
All  the  town  music  will  not  move  a log. 
Hugh,  'riie  beetle  and  wedges  will  w here 
you  will  have  ’hem. 

Pre.  True,  true,  sir  Hugh,  here  comes 
Miles  Metaphor 

Nf  y clerk : he  is  the  man  shall  carry  it,  canon. 
By  my  instructions. 

Hugh.  He  will  do’t  ad  ungvrm : 

Miles  Metaphor  1 he  is  a pretty  fellow. 

Pre.  I love  not  to  keep  shadows,  or  half- 
wits ; 

To  foil  a business.  Metaphor!  you  ha’ seen 
A king  ride  forth  in  state*. 

Met.  Sir,  that  I have: 

King  Edward,  oar  late  liege,  and  sovereign 
lord: 

And  have  set  down  the  pomp. 

Pre.  'I  hercforc  I ask’d  you,  [chamber, 
Ha’  you  observ’d  the  mt*ssengers  o*  the 
V\  hat  liahiU  they  were  in? 

Met.  Yes,  minor  coats. 

Unto  the  guard,  a dragon,  and  a grey-hound, 
T or  the  supporters  of  the  arms. 

Pre.  Well  mark’d  ; 

You  know  not  any  of ’em  ? 

Met.  Here’s  one  dwells 
In  Maribone. 

Pre.  Ha’  you  acquaintance  with  him, 

To  borrow  his  coat  an  hour? 

Hugh.  Or  but  his  badge,  [breast. 

’Twill  serve:  a little  thing  he  wears  on  his 
Pre.  His  coat,  I say,  is  of  more  authority: 
Borrow  his  coat  for  an  hour.  1 do  love 
'I'o  do  all  things  completely,  canon  Hugh; 
Borrow  his  coat.  Miles  Met^hor,  or  nothing. 

Met.  'The  taberd  of  his  office,  1 will  call  it, 
Or  tlie  coat-armour  of  his  place  : and  so 

Insinuate  with  him  by  that  trope • 

Pre.  I knew  your  powers  of  rhetoric, 
Metaj)hor.  [say. 

Fetch  him  off  in  a hne  hgurc  for  his  coat,  I 
[.Metaphor  goes  out, 
Hugh.  ni  ^ake  my  leave,  sir,  of  your 
worsliip  too : 

Because  I may  expcct'the  issue  anon. 

Pre.  Shay,  my  oiviner  counsel,  take  you» 
fee  ; atl  • 

We  that  take  fees,  allow  ’hem  to  our  coun. 
And  our  prime  learned  counsel,  double  feea* 


* Metaj}hor  ! you  ha"  »etn 

A king  ride  forth  in  state.l  Our  old  chronicles  and  historians  are  vciy  large  in  their  de- 
scriptions of  siicli  pageants:  and  Stow,  in  his  Surrey,  gives  ue  many  instances  of  tlie  iovc» 
reigns  rkliiig  in  great  state  through  the  city,  attended  by  his  guards  and  nobles. 
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[Act  1.  Scene  0. 


TUtro  arc  a brace  of  aiigeU  to  sup|>ort  vou 
r your  foot-walk  this  fro^t,  for  fear  of  falling. 
Or  spraying  of  u point  of  matrimony. 

When  >ou  come  at  it. 

//ttgrt.  r your  worship’s  service : 

That  the  exploit  is  ilonc,  atid  you  posscst 
Of  Mrs.  Awdrey  I'urfc. — — 

Prc.  I like  your  project. 

[/’rcamWf  gf>es  out, 
//ugli.  And  I,  of  this  etfect  ol  two  to  one  ; 
It  woiKoth  i’  niy  pocket,  ’gainst  the  ’squire, 
Ami  his  half  boUorn  here,  of  half  a piece: 
Which  was  not  worth  the  stepping  o’er  llie 
stile  for ; 

His  mother  has  quite  inarr'dhim  : lady  Tub, 
bhe’s  such  a vt  ssel  of  fa;ccs;  all  dry’d  earth  ! 
Term  dumnatu!  nut  a drop  of  salt. 

Or  petre  in  her*  ! all  her  nitre  is  gone. 

S C E N K VI. 

luidy  Tubf  Pol-Martin. 

Lady.  Is  the  nag  ready,  Marlin?  call  the 
'squire. 

This  frosty  morning  w e will  take  the  air. 
About  the  fields : for  I do  mean  to  be . 
Somebody’s  Valentine,  i’  luy  velvet  gown, 
This  morning,  though  it  be  hut  a beggar- 
man. 

Why  stand  )ou  still,  and  do  not  call  my  son.^ 
Pol.  Madam,  if  he  had  couched  witii  the 
lamb, 

lie  had  no  doubt  been  stirring  with  the  lark: 
Ilut  he  sat  up  at  play,  and  watch'd  the  cock, 
1 ill  his  first  warning  chid  lain  ofT  to  rest 
Late  watchers  are  no  early  wakers,  madam: 
But  if  your  ladyslrip  will  have  him  call’d. 
Lady.  Will  have  him  call’d?  wherefore 
did  i,  sir,  bid  him 

Be  call’d,  you  wcazel,  vermin  of  an  huisher? 
You  will  return  your  wit  to  your  first  style 
Of  Martin  Polecat,  by  these  stinking  tricks, 
If  you  do  use  ’em  : I shall  no  more  call  you 
Pol-Martin,  by  the  title  of  a gentleman. 

If  you  go  on  thus 

Pot.  I am  gone.  {^Pol-Martin  goes  out. 
Lady.  Be  ()uick  then,  [stole  ! 

r your  come  off:  and  make  ainemh,  you 
Was  ever  such  u full-mart  for  an  huisher*. 


To  a great  worshipful  lady,  as  myself; 

Wlio,  w hen  1 heard  bis  name  first,  Martia 
Polecat, 

A stinking  name,  and  not  to  be  pronounc’d* 
Without  a rev’reuce,  in  any  Ldy’s presence; 
My  very  heart  e’en  yeari/d,  seeing  the  fel- 
low [I  say. 

Young,  pretty  and  liaudsome ; being  then, 
A basket-earner,  and  a man  condemn’d 
'I’o  the  salt-petre  works;  made  it  my  suit 
'I'o  Mr.  Peter 'I'ub,  that  I might  change  it ; 
And  call  him  as  I do  now,  by  Pol-.Martlu, 

'I'o  iiave  it  sound  like  u genileman  in  an  of- 
fice, [waiter. 

And  inaiie  hini  mine  own  foreman,  daily 
And  he  to  serve  me  thus  1 ingratitude  ! 
Beyoml  the  coarseness  yet  ol  any  clownage, 
Shewn  to  a lady  ! what  now,  is  he  stirring? 

[//e  rUurnt. 

Pol.  Stirring  betimes  out  of  his  bed,  and 
ready. 

Lady.  And  comes  he  then  ? 

PoL  No,  madam,  he  is  gone. 

Ijody.  Crone?  whither?  ask  the  porter: 
where’s  he  goiie  ? 

Pol.  I met  the  porter,  and  have  ask’d  him 
for  him  ; 

lie  says,  he  let  him  forth  an  hour  ago. 

Lady.  An  hour  ago  ! what  business  could 
he  liave  [hilts? 

So  early  ? where  is  his  man,  grave  l^kci- 
His  guicle  and  governor  ? 

Pul.  Gone  with  his  master. 

Lady.  Is  he  gone  too  ? O that  same  surly 
knave, 

Is  his  right-hand  ; and  leads  my  son  amiss. 
He  has  carried  him  to  some  drinking  match 
or  other : 

Pol-Martin,  I will  call  you  so  again: 

1 am  Iriends  with  vou  now,  Co,  get  your 
horse  and  ride  [are ; 

To  all  the  tow  ns  about  here,  where  his  haunts 
And  cross  the  fields  to  meet,  and  bring  me 
word  : 

He  cannot  be  gone  far,  being  a-foot. 

Be  curious  to  inquire  him  : and  bid  Wispe, 
My  woman,  come,  atid  wail  on  me,  'I'he 
love  [with  pain 

We  mothers  bear  our  sons,  wc  ha’  brought 


' — a drop  of  salt. 

Or  »*Ei RE  I/I /kt /]  '['he  quibble,  such  as  it  is,  may  possibly  escape  the  reader;  we 
must  let  him  know  then,  he  means,  she  had  nothing  of  her  husband’s  temper,  who  was  sir 
Peter  'Pub. 

• fPus  ever  such  a full-mart.]  One  of  the  names  for  a polecat. 

*  And  not  to  be  pronounc’d 

[witliouta  reverence, 

/ n amj  lady’s  presence ; my  very  heart  e’en  earn’d,  seeing  the felioxc. 

The  (ext  IS  given  very  oddly  ; part  of  it  is  got  into  the  margin,  and  the  verses  are  disjointed: 
but  the  whole  should  be  read  thus; 

And  not  to  be  pronounc’d 

Without  a rev’rence,  in  any  lady’s  presence  ; 

My  very  heart  e'en  yearn’d,  seeing  the fellozu 
Young,  pretty  - ■ 

'®  We  mothers  bear  our  sons,  we  lut'  bought  with  pain.~\  Tlie  mistake  was  easily  made, 
and  the  reader,  1 imagine,  has  prevented  me  by  substituting  the  right  word,  brougin. 


Digitized  by  Google 


A TALE  OF  A TUB. 


641 


Act  3.  Scene  1.] 

Makes  us  oft  view  them,  with  too  careful 
eyes, 

And  overlook  ’em  with  a jealous  fear. 

Out  fitting  motben. 

SCENE  VII. 

Laiff  Tub,  ITispe. 

Lady.  How  now,  Wispe?  ha’ you  [one. 
A Valentine  yet?  I’m  takine  th’ air  to  cliuse 
ITit.  Fate  send  your  ladyship  a fit  one 
then. 

Lady.  What  kind  o?'  one  is  that  ? 

/Fti.  .A  proper  ninn 
To  please  your  lai'.yship. 

Lady.  Out  o'  that  vanity  [ture. 

That  takes  the  foolish  eye : any  poor  crea- 
Whose  want  may  need  my  alms  or  courtesie, 
I rather  wish ; so  bishop  Vali mine 
Left  us  example  to  do  iteeils  of  charity; 

To  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  the  naked,  visit 
The  weak  and  sick  ; to  entertain  the  poor. 
And  give  the  dead  a Christian  funeral : 
These  were  the  works  of  piety  he  did  prac- 
tise. 

And  bade  us  imitate ; not  look  for  lovers. 
Or  handsome  images  to  please  our  senses. 
Inray  thee,  Wispe,  deal  frc-i  ly  with  me  now: 
VVe  are  a.lone,  and  may  be  merry  a little : 
Thou  art  none  o’  the  court  glories,  nor  the 
wonders 

Foewit  <»r  be.iuty  i’  the  city : tell  me. 

What  man  would  satisfy  thy  present  fancy  ? 


Had  thy  ambition  leave  to  chuse  a Valent'me, 
Within  the  queen’s  dominion,  so  a subject  ? 
ITU.  You  ha’  gi’  me  a large  scope,  ma- 
dam, 1 confess. 

And  I will  deal  with  your  ladyship  sincerely : 
rU  utter  my  whole  heart  to  you.  I would 
have  him 

The  bravest,  richest,  and  the  properest  man 
A taylor  could  make  up ; or  all  the  poets. 
With  the  perfumers : 1 would  have  him  such. 
As  not  another  woman,  but  should  spite  me: 
Three  city  ladies  should  run  mad  for  him ; 
And  country  madams  infinite. 

Lady.  You’ld  spare  me. 

And  let  me  hold  my  wits  ? 

ITU.  I should  with  you  [pense 

For  the  young  ’squire,  my  master’s  sake,  dis- 
A little,  but  it  should  be  very  little.  [me, 
'I  hen  all  the  court-wives  I’ld  ha’ jealous  of 
As  all  their  husbands  jealous  too  of  them  " : 
■And  not  a lawyer’s  puss  of  any  quality. 

But  lick  her  Ups  fur  a snatch  in  the  term- 
time. 

Lady.  Come, 

Let’s  walk : we’ll  hear  the  rest  as  we  ^ on : 
You  are  this  morning  in  a good  vein.  Dido : 
W ould  1 could  be  as  merry.  My  son’s  ab- 
sence 

Troubles  me  not  a little : though  I seek 
These  ways  to  put  it  off;  which  will  not 
help : 

Care  that  is  entered  once  into  the  breast. 
Will  have  the  whole  possession  ere  it  rest. 


" At  <dl  their  hutbaadt  jealous  of  them.']  I have  put  in  the  monosyllable  too,  which  helps 
•ut  the  measure,  and  makes  the  sentiment  rather  clearer  than  before. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  1. 

Turfe,  Clay,  Mediay,  Clench,  To-Pan,  Scri- 
beii.  Puppy. 

Tur.  Clay,  cheer  up,  the  better 

leg  avore : 

This  is  a veat  is  once  done,  and  no  more. 

Cfo.  And  then  ’tit  done  vor  ever,  as  they 
say.  > 

ifed.  Right ! vor  a man  ha’  his  hour,  and 
a dog  his  day. 

Tur,  True,  neighbour  Mediay,  you  are 
still  in-anddn. 

tied.  I wouhl  be  Mr.  constable,  if  ch’ 
could  win. 

Fan.  I zay,  John  Clay  keep  still  on  his 
old  ^e : 

Wedding  ana  hanging  both  go  at  a rate. 


Tver.  Well  said,  To-Pan ; you  ha’  still 
the  hap  to  hit 

The  nail  o’  the  head  at  a close : I think 
there  never 

Marriage  was  .managed  with  a more  avise- 
ment,  [should  not ; 

Than  was  this  marriage,  tho’ I say’t  that 
Especially  ’gain  mine  own  flesh  and  blood. 
My  wedded  wife.  Indeed  my  wife  would 
ha’  had  [sooth, 

.All  the  young  batchelors,  and  maids  for- 
O'  the  zix  parishes  hereabouts : but  I 
Cry’d  none,  sweet  Sybil ; none  of  that  gear,  I : 
It  would  lick  zall,  I told  her,  by  her  leave. 
No,  three  or  vour  our  wise,  choice,  honest 
neighbours  : 

Upstantial  persons ; men  that  ha’  borne  office ; 
And  mine  own  family  would  be  enough 
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To  eat  OUT  dinner.  What  ? dear  meat’s  a 
thief ; [Tolk ; 

1 know  it  hy  the  butchers  and  the  market- 
Ilum  drum  1 err.  No  half  ox  in  a pye: 

A man  that’s  bid  to  bride-ale,  if  he  ha'  cake  ^ 
And  drink  enough,  be  need  not  rear  his 
stake. 

ttr.  ’1'is  right;  he  has  spoke  as  true  as  a 
gun : believe  it. 

Tur.  Come,  Sybil,  come : did  not  I tell 
you  o’  this  ? 

Thii  pricle  and  muster  of  women  would 
mar  all  9 

Six  women  to  one  daughter,  and  a mother ! 
The  queen  (God  save  her)  ha’  no  more 
herself. 

D.  Tur.  Why,  if  you  keep  so  many,  Mr. 
Turfe, 

Why  should  not  all  present  our  service  to  her? 
Tar.  Your  service?  good  ! 1 think  you’ll 
write  to  her  shortly. 

Your  very  loving  and  obedient  mother. 
Come,  schd  your  maids  off,  I will  have  ’em  ' 
sent 

Home  again,  wife : I love  no  trains  o’  Kent, 
Or  Christendom,  as  they  say. 

.Sfcri.  We  will  not  back. 

And  leave  our  dame. 

Mad.  Why  should  her  worship  lack 
Her  tail  of  maids,  more  than  you  do  of  men? 
Tar.  What,  mutining,  Madge? 

Jo.  Zend  back  your  c’lons  agen. 

And  we  will  vullow. 

M.  Else  we'll  guard  our  dame. 

Tur.  1 ha’  aet  the  nest  of  wasps  all  on  a 
flame. 

D.  Tur.  Come,  yoa  are  such  another, 
Mr.  Turte:  [stable; 

A clod  (you  should  be  call’d)  of  a high  con- 
To  let  no  music  go  afore  your  child 
To  church,  to  chear  ner  heart  up  this 
cold  morning. 

Tisr.  You  are  for  lather  Rosin  and  his 
consort  Hess ; 

Of  fiddling  boys,  the  grnt  Feates  and  the 
Because  you  have  entertain’d  them  all  from 
Highgate. 

To  shew  your  pomp,  you’ld  have  your 
daughters  and  maids 

Dance  o’er  the  field  like  faies  to  church, 
this  host  ‘ ? 

I’ll  ha’  no  rondels,  I,  i’  the  queen’s  paths ; 
Let  ’un  scrape  the  gut  at  home,  where  they 
ha’  fill’d  it 
At  afternoon. 


D.  Tur.  m ha’  em  play  at  dinner. 

CU.‘  She  is  i’  th’  right,  sir;  vor  your 
Wedding-dinner 
Is  starv’d  without  the  music. 

Med.  Ifthepi<.s 

Come  not  in  piping  hot,  you  ha’  lost  that 
proverb. 

Tur,  I yield  to  truth ; wife,  are  you  sus- 
sified  ? 

Pan.  A right  good  man  ! when  he  knows 
right,  he  loves  it. 

Seri.  And  he  will  know’t  and  shew’t  tqo 
by  his  place 

Of  being  high  constable,  if  no  where  else. 
SCENE  IL 

HiUt  bearded,  booled,  and  tpurr'd.  [To 
lAfWi.] 

Nil.  Well  overtaken,  gentlemen  ! I pray 
you,  [you? 

Which  is  the  queen’s  high  constable  among 

Pup.  The  tallest  man  ; who  should  be 
else,  do  you  think  ? 

Nil.  It  is  no  matter  what  I think,  young 
clown  ; 

Your  answer  savours  of  the  cart. 

Pup.  How  ? cart  ? 

And  clown?  do  you  know  whose  team  you 
speak  to  ? 

Nil.  No,  nor  I care  not;  whose  jade 
may  you  be  ? 

Pup.  Jade?  cart,  and  clown  ? O for  a 
lash  of  whip-cord! 

Three  knotted  cord  ! 

Nil.  Do  you  mutter  ! sir,  snorie  this  way. 
That  I may  hear,  and  answer  what  you  say. 
With  my  school-dagger  ’bout  your  costard, 
sir.  [sure ; 

Look  to’t,  young  growse;  I’ll  lay  it  on,  and 
Take’t  off  who’s  w ull. 

tie.  Nay,  ’pray  you  gentleman 

Nil.  Go  to ; 1 will  not  bate  him  an  ace 

on’t.  [lows  ? 

What  row lc-|K)wlc?  maple  face?  all  fel- 

Pup.  Do  you  hear,  friend ? I would  wish 
you,  for  your  good, 

Tie  up  your  bremled  bitch  there,  your  dun 

rusty  [youth 

I’annier-hiit  poinard ; and  not  vex  the 
With  shewing  the  teeth  of  it  We  now  are 
going  [us. 

1 o church,  in  way  of  matninony,  some  on 
Th’  a’  rung  all  in  a’  ready.  If  it  had  not. 
All  the  horn-beasts  are  grazing  i’  this  close 


‘ Dance  o'er  the fieliUlike  rAiR\r.s.'\  The  folio  much  better,  ' 

Dance  o'er  Ihe yield*  like  faies 

Faies  is  the  more  grotesque  expression,  nuAJuirUs  spoils  the  measure  of  the  verse.  What 
follows  in  the  next  line, 

VU  ha’  no  rondels,  I,  f the  queen’s  paths, 

alludes  to  rings  or  circles  made  in  the  grass,  as  the  country  superstition  used  to  say,  by  the 
dancing  of fairies. 

‘ Itf.  She  is  i’  the  right,  sir.'}  It  does  not  appear  who  this  speaker  is,  for  the  initial 
li-tters  lie.  are  applicable  to  none  now  on  the  stap'.  I have  therefore  gjvcn  it  to  Clench,  as 
the  error  was  easy  from  tire  similitude  of  those  letters  to  Ue. 
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Should  oot  ka'  pull'd  me  hence^  till  this 
ash-plant  fbeard. 

Had  rung  noon  o’  your  pate,  Mr.  Broom- 
Nil.  'That  1 would  fain  aee,  quoth  the 
blind  Oeorge 
Of  Holloway : come,  sir. 
j4vid.  O their  nuked  weapons ! 

Pan.  For  the  passion  of  man,  hold  gentle- 
man and  Puppy. 
eta.  Murder,  O murder ! 

Awd.  O my  father  and  mother ! 

D.  Tur.  finsband,  what  do  you  mean  f 

son  Clay,  for  god’s  sake 

Tut.  1 charge  you  in  the  queen’s  name, 
keep  the  peace. 

Hit.  Tell,  me  o*  no  queen  or  keysar;  I 
must  have 

A leg,  or  a hauch  of  him,  ere  I go. 

Med.  But,  air. 

You  must  obey  the  queen’s  high  officers. 
HU.  Why  inustl,  goodman  Must? 

Med.  You  must  an’  you  wull. 

7ur,  Gentleman,  I’m  here  for  fault,  high 
constable— 

Hit,  Are  you  zo  ? what  then  ? 

Tur.  1 pray  yod,  sir,  put  up 
Your  weapons ; do,  at  my  request ; for  him. 
On  my  authority,  he  shall  lie  by  the  heels, 
Perbatim  continente,  an’  I live. 

H.  Tur.  Out  on  him  for  a knave : what  a 
dead  fright 

He  has  put  me  into : come,  Awdrey,  do  not 
shake. 

Aad-  Hut  is  not  Puppy  hurt?  nor  the 
t’other  man  ? 

Cla.  No  bun  ; but  had  not  1 cry’d  mur- 
der, 1 wuss — 

Pup.  Sweet  goodman  Clench,  I pray  you 
revise  my  master, 

I may  not  zit  i’  tire  slocks  till  the  wedding 
be  past. 

Dame,  Mn.  Awdrey : I shall  break  the 
bride<ake  else. 

Ck.  Zomething  must  be  to  save  authority, 

D.  Tur.  "SS^nd 

Ck.  .\nd  gossip 

Awd.  Famer 

Tur.  ’Treat  me  not. 

It  is  i’  vain.  If  he  lie  not  by  Uie  heels. 

I’ll  lie  there  for  ’un.  I’ll  teach  the  hine 
To  carry  a tongue  in  his  bead  to  his  supc- 
riours. 

Hit.  This’s  a wise  constable ! where' 
keeps  he  school  ? 

Ck.  lu  Kentish-town ; a very  survere 
man. 

Hit.  But  as  survere  as  he  is,  let  me,  sir, 
tell  him,  [this. 

He  sha’  not  lay  his  man  by  the  heeU  fur 


This  was  my  quarrel;  and  by  his  office 
leave, 

IFt  carry  un’  for  this,  it  shall  carry  double  ; 
\'or  he  shall  carry  me  too. 

Tur.  Breath  of  man  I 

He  is  my  chattel,  mine  own  hired  goods  : 
An’  if  you  do  abet  un’  in  this  matter. 

I'll  clap  vou  both  by  the  heels,  ankle  to 
ankle. 

HU.  You’ll  clap  a dog  of  wax  as  soon, 
old  Blurt. 

Come,  spare  not  me,  sir,  I am  no  man’s 
wife : [for  you, 

I care  not  1,  sir,  not  three  skips  of  a louse 
An’  you  were  ten  tall  constables,  not  1. 

Tur.  Nay,  pray  you,  sir,  be  not  anny, 
but  content ; [ask  ^un. 

My  man  shall  make  you  what  amends  you’ll 

HU.  Let  ’hun  mend  his  manners  then, 
and  know  his  betters ; 

It’s  all  I ask  ’un:  and  ’twill  be  his  own, 

.'Vnd  master’s  too  another  day.  Che  vore 
’hun. 

Afed.  As  right  as  a club  still,  ^re  this 
Speaks  very  near  the  mark  when  be  is 
pleas’d. 

Pup.  1 thank  you,  sir,  an’  I meet  you  at 
Kentish-town, 

I ha’  the  courtesie  o’  th’  hundred  for  you. 

HU.  Gramercy,  good  high  copstable’s 
hine.  But  hear  you  ? 

Mass  constable,  I have  other  manner  o’ 
matter 

To  bring  you  about  than  this.  And  so  it  is, 
I do  belong  to  one  o’  the  queen’s  captains  } 
A gcnt’man  o’  the  held,  one  captain  I hums, 
1 know  not  whether  you  know  ’un,  or  no:  it 
may  be 

You  do,  and 't  may  be  you  do  not  again. 

Tur.  No,  1 assure  you  on  my  constable- 
ship 

I do  not  know  ’un. 

HU.  Nor  I neither,  i’  faith. 

It  skills  not  much  ; my  captain  and  my  self 
Having  occasion  to  come  riding  by  here 
Tills  morning,  at  the  corner  of  St.John’s 
wood. 

Some  mile  o’  this  town,  we  were  set  upon* 
By  a sort  of  country-fellows,  that  not  only 
Beat  us,  but  robb’d  us  most  sufficiently. 
And  bound  us  to  our  behaviour  band  and 
foot ; 

And  so  they  led  ns.  Now,  don  constable, 

1 am  to  charge  you  in  her  majesty's  name. 
As  you  will  answer  it  at  your  apperil. 

That  lorthwith  you  raise  hue  and  cry  i’  the 
hundred. 

For  all  such  persons  as  you  can  despect 
By  the  length  and  breadth  o’  your  office ; 
for  1 tell  you. 


* Some  mik  o'  thit  town,  were  set  upon 
By  a sort  of  countrif fellows,  lliat  not  only 

^at  us,  but  robb'd  us  suficieiiUy.]  In  the  hnt  and  third  of  these  verses  a syllable 
is  wanting;  J have  supplied  them  by  conjecture,  as  they  stand  in  the  text,  and  have  likewise 
the  concurrence  of  the  folio  in  lti4U,  for  reading  most  sujjiciently. 
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The  lose  it  of  tome  value ; therefore  look 
to’t.  [office 

Tur.  As  fortune  mend  me  now,  or  any 
Of  a thousand  pound,  if  I know  what  to  zay ; 
\V uuld  1 were  dead,  or  vaire  hang’d  u[)  at 
Tyburn, 

If  I do  know  what  course  to  take,  or  how 
To  turn  my  self  just  at  this  time  too,  now 
My  daughter  is  to  be  married  : I’ll  hut  go 
To  Pantridge-church,  hard  by,  and  return 
instantly. 

And  all  my  neigtibourhood  shall  go  about  it. 

IJil.  Tut,  Pancridge,  me  no  Pancridge; 
if  you  let  it 

Slip,  you  will  answer  it,  an’  your  cap  be  of 
wool ; 

Therefore  take  heed,  you’ll  feel  the  smart 
else,  constable. 

Tur.  Nay,  good  sir,  stay.  Neighbours  ! 
what  think  you  o’ this  ? 

D.  Tur.  Faith,  man 

Tur.  Odd  precious,  woman,  hold  your 
‘ tongue  *, 

And  mind  your  pigs  o’  the  spit  at  home ; 
yoti  must 

Have  oar  in  every  thing.  Pray  you,  sir, 
what  kind 

Of  fellows  were  they  ? 

HU.  Thieves-kind  I ha’  fold  you. 

Tur.  I mean,  what  kind  of  men? 

HU.  Men  of  our  make. 

Tur.  Nay,  but  with  patience,  sir;  we 
that  are  officers  [tokens 

Must  ’quire  the  special  marks,  and  all  the 
Of  the  despected  parties ; or  perhaps  else 
Be  ne’er  the  near  of  our  purpose  in  ’prehend- 
ing  ’em. 

Can  you  tell  what  ’parrel  any  of  them  wore  ? 

HU.  Troth  no : there  were  so  many  o’  un 
all  like 

So  one  another : now  I remember  me. 
There  was  one  busy  fellow  was  their  leader ; 
A blunt  squat  swad,  but  lower  than  your 
self,  [points, 

lie  had  on  a leather  doublet  with  long 
And  a pair  of  pinn’d-up  breeches,  like  pu<f 
ding-bags; 

With  yellow  stockings,  and  his  hat  turn'd  up 
With  a silver  clasp  on  his  leer-side. 

D.  Tur.  By  these  [the  man  I 

Marks  it  should  be  John  Clay,  now  bless 

Tur.  Peace,  and  be  nought : I think  the 
woman  be  phrcnsick. 

I/U.  Jolin  Clay  ? wl'.at’s he,  good  mistress  ? 

Awd.  H c that  slmll  be 
My  husband 

HU.  How!  your  husband,  pretty  one  ? 

afsed.  Yes,  I shall  anon  be  married: 
that’s  he. 

Tur.  Passion  o’  me,  undone  I 

i'up.  Bless  master's  son  I 


[Act  9.  Scene  2, 

HU.  O you  are  well 'prehended:  know 
you  me,  sir  ? 

Cloy.  No’s  my  record  : 1 never zaw  you 
avore. 

HU.  You  did  not  ? where  were  your  eyes 
then  ? out  at  washing  ? 

Tur.  V'hat  should  a man  zay?  who 
should  he  trust 

In  these  days?  Hark  you,  John  Clay,  if  you 
hare 

Done  any  such  thing,  tell  troth,  and  shame 
the  devil. 

Cle.  Vaith  do : mv  gossip  Turfe  layi 
well  to  you,  John. 

Afed.  Speak,  man,  but  do  not  convess, 
nor  hi  avraid. 

Pan.  A man  m a man,  and  a beast’s  a 
beast,  look  >o't. 

D.  Tur.  I’  the  name  of  men  or  beasts! 
wliaf  do  you  do  ? 

Hare  the  poor  fellow  out  on  his  five  wits. 
And  seven  senses?  do  not  weep,  John  Clay. 
I swear  the  poor  wretch  is  as  guilty  from  it, 
As  the  child  was,  was  born  this  very  morning. 

Cla.  No,  as  I arn  a kyrsin  soul,  would! 
were  hang’d 

If  ever  I alas,  1 ! would  I were  out 

Of  my  life,  so  I would  1 were,  .nnd  in  again— 
Nay,  Mrs.  Awdrey  will  say  nav  to 
that.  [Wr. 

No,  in-and-out  ? an’  you  were  out  o’  your 
How  should  she  do  for  a husband  ? who 
should  fall 

Aboard  o’  her  then.  Ball  ? he’s  a puppyl 
No  Hannibal  has  no  breeding : well ! I say 
little;  [better. 

But  hitherto  all  goes  well,  pray  it  prove  do 

Axed.  Come,  father ; 1 would  we  were 
marrk'd : I am  a-cold. 

HU.  Well,  Mr.  constable,  this  your  fine 
groom  here. 

Bridegroom,  or  what  groom  else  soe’erhebe, 
I charge  him  with  the  felony.;  and  charge 
you 

To  carry  him  back  forthwith  to  Paddihgton 
Unto  my  captain,  who  stays  my  return 
there: 

I am  to  go  to  the  next  justice  of  peace. 

To  get  a warrant  to  raise  hue  and  ciy’. 

Ana  bring  him  and  his  fellows  all  arore'un. 
Fare  you  well,  sir,  and  look  to  'un,  I charge 
you,  [n* 

As  you  will  answer  it.  Take  heed,  the  busi- 
If  you  defer,  may  prejudicial  you 
More  than  you  ifiiiik  for  ; zav  1 told  you  so. 

iHillM  gott  out. 

Tur.  Here’s  a bride-ale  indeed  ! ahzon 
John,  zon  Clay  ! 

1 little  thought  you  would  ha’  prov’d  a piece 
Of  such  false  metal. 

Cla.  Father,  will  you  believe  me? 


’ D.  Tur.  Faith  man 

Odd  precioui,  xvomun,  hold  your  tongue.]  The  speaker’s  name  is  wanting  : it  appean 
that  old  Furye  is  the  person  to  s^om  the  speech  belong,  and  I have  set  his  name  at  the 
lieginning  of  it. 
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Act  3.  Scene  3.] 

Would  I might  never  stir  i’  my  new  shoes. 
If  ever  1 would  do  so  voul  0 fact. 

Tar.  Well,  neighbours,  I do  charge  you 
to  assist  me  [so : 

With  ’im  to  Paddington.  Be  he  a true  man, 
'IV-  better  for  'un.  1 will  do  mine  office, 
An*  he  were  mine  ow  n begotten  a thousand 
times. 

D.  Tut.  W hv,  do  you  bear  man } hus- 
band,’Mr.  Turfe  ? 

What  shall  my  daughter  do  ? Puppy,  stay 
here. 

[.SAf  fillovit  her  huabaad  and  neigUmurt. 

jttid.  Mother,  I’ll  go  with  you,  and  with 
my  father.' 

SCENE  III. 

Puppy,  Awdrey,  Hilts. 

Pup.  Nay,  stay  sweet  Mrs.  Awdrey: 
here  are  none 

But  one  friend  (as  they  aay)  desires  to  speak 
A word  or  t»o,  cold  with  you : how  do  you 
veel 

Yourself  this  frosty  morning  > 

Atui.  What  ha'  you 
To  do  to  ask,  1 pray  you  f 1 am  a cold. 

Pup.  It  seems  you  are  hot,  good  Mrs. 
Awdrey.  [else. 

Awd.  Y uu  lie : I am  as  cold  as  ice  is,  feel 

Pup.  Nay,  you  ha‘  cool’d  my  courage  : 
I am  past  it, 

1 ha’  don  e feeling  with  you. 

Av.'d.  Done  with  me  ? 

1 do  defy  you.  So  I do,  to  say. 

You  ha’  (lone  with  me:  you  are  a sawey 
Puppy.  [mean. 

Pup.  O you  mistake  ! I meant  not  as  you 

Axud.  Meant  you  not  knavery Puppy  ? 

Pup.  No,  not  I. 

Clay  meant  you  all  the  knavery,  it  seems. 
Who  rather  than  he  would  be  married  to 
you. 

Chose  to  be  wedded  to  the  gallows  first 

Atud.  L thought  he  was  a dissembler ; he 
would  prove 

A slippery  merchant  i’  the  frost.  He  might 
Have  married  one  first,  and  have  been 
hang’d  after. 

If  be  had  .hatfa  mind  to’t  But  you  men. 
Fie  on  you  I 

Pup.  Mrs.  Awdrey,  can  you  vind 
1’  your  heart  to  fancy  Puppy  ? me  poor 
Ball? 

Awd.  You  are  dispos’d  to  jeer  one,  Mr. 
Hannibal. 

Pity  o’  rne  I the  angry  man  with  the  beard  I 


£nler  Hitts. 

Hit  Put  on  thy  hat,  I look  for  no  despect. 
Where  is  thy  master  ? 

Pup.  Marry,  he  is  gone 
With  the  picture  of  despair  to  Paddington. 

Hil.  Pry  thee  run  alter  ’un,  and  tell  ’un 
he  shall 

Find  out  my  captain  lodg’d  at  the  Bed-  Lyon 
In  Paddington  ; that’s  the  inn.  Let  ’un'ask 
Vur  captain  Thums  ; and  take  that  for  thy 
pains : 

He  may  seek  long  enough  else.  Hie  thee 
again. 

Pup.  Yes,  sir  ; you’ll  l(x>k  to  Mrs.  bride 
the  w hile  ? 

Hil.  That  1 will : prethee  haste. 

Awd.  What,  Puppy  I Puppv  I 

Hil.  Sweet  .Mrs.  bride,  he'll  come  again 
presently. 

Here  was  no  subtle  device  to  get  a wench.* 

1 his  Chanon  has  a brave  pate  of  his  own, 

A shaven  pate ! and  a right  monger,  y’vaith  t 
This  was  his  plot ! I follow  captain  'I'hums? 
We  robb’d  m St.  John’s  wood  ) 1’  my 
t’other  hose  I 

I laugh  to  think  what  a fine  fool’s  finger 
they  have 

O’  this  wise  constable,  in  pricking  out 
This  captain  Thums  to  his  neighbours:  you 
shall  see 

The  tiie-man  too  set  fire  on  his  own  kill. 
And  leap  into  it  to  save  himself  from  hanging. 
You  talk  of  a bride-ale,  here  was  a bride- 
ale  broke 

I’  the  nick.  Well : I must  yet  dispatch 
this  bride 

To  mine  own  master,  the  young  ’squire, 
and  then  [sort 

My  task  is  done.  Gen'woman,  I have  in 
Done  you  some  wrong,  but  now  I’ll  do  you 
what  right 

I can  : it’s  true,  you  are  a proper  woman ; 
But  to  be  cast  away  on  such  a clown-pipe 
As  Clay  ; methinlu  your  friends  are  not  so 
wise 

As  nature  might  have  made  ’em  ; well, 
goto: 

There’s  better  fortune  coming  towards  you. 
An’ you  do  not  deject  it.  'lakeavool's 
Counsel,  and  do  not  stand  i’  your  own  lighf. 
It  may  prove  better  than  you  think  mr : 
look  you. 

Awd.  Alas,  sir,  what  is’t  you  would  ha’ 
me  do  ? 

rid  fain  do  all  for  the  best,  if  I knew  how. 

Hit.  Forsake  not  a good  turn  when  ’tis 
oflered  you ; 


• Awd.  Meant  you  not  knavery  f Pupvt.  Ho,  not/.]  The  name /’appy  being  men- 
tioned, occasioned  the  mistake  of  its  sot  being  set  before  his  Reply : the  line  should  b« 
printed  thus; 

Meant  you  not  knavery.  Puppy  T Puppy-  A'o,  not  I. 

* Here  ttxu  no  subtle  device  to  get  a lumcA.]  I'he  negative  in  this  line  means  just  the 
reverse  of  what  it  stands  for,  and  that  the  device  was  extremely  subtle : and  it  is  so  used  by 
our  Author’s  contemporaries.  So  in  Sliakspearc, 

“ Here’s  no  knavery.” Taming  ^ the  Shrew,  Act  1.  scene  6. 


Digitized  by  Google 


64« 

Fair  mistmt  Awdrcy,  that’s  your  namr, 
1 take  it. 

j4xBd.  No  mistress,  sir,  my  name  is  Aweirey. 
HU.  Well,  so  it  is  ; there  is  a bold  young 
’squire. 

The  blood  of  Totten,  Tub,  and  TripoW— 
jiwd.  ’Squire  1 ub,  you  mean  ? I know 
him:  he  knows  me  too. 

Hit.  He  is  in  lose  with  you : and  more, 
he's  mad  for  you. 

j4xvd.  1,  so  he  told  me  ; in  his  wits,  I 
* think. 

But  he’s  too  line  for  me  ; and  has  a lady 
Tub  to  his  mother.  Here  he  comes  himself. 

SCENE  IV. 

Tub,  Hilts,  Audrey. 

Tub.  O you  arc  a trusty  governour ! 

Hit.  What  ails  you } 

You  do  not  know  when  yo’  are  well,  I think: 
You’ld  ha’  the  calf  wiUi  the  white  face,  sir, 
would  you?  [more? 

1 have  her  lor  you  here  ; what  would  you 
Tub.  Quietness,  Hilts,  and  hear  no  more 
of  it.  [care 

HU.  No  more  of  it,  quoth  you  ? 1 do  not 
If  some  on  us  bad  not  heard  so  much  of’t, 

I tell  YOU  true ; a man  must  carry  and  vetch 
Like  Bungy's  dog  for  you. 

Tub.  Wiut’shc? 

HU.  A spaniel. 

And  scarce  be  spit  i’  the  mouth  for ’t.  A 
good  dog 

Deserves,  sir,  a good  bone,  of  a free  master : 
But,  an’  your  turns  be  serv’d,  the  devil  a 
bit  [you. 

You  care  tor  a man  after,  e’er  a lard  of 
Like  will  to  like,  y-faith,  quoth  the  scabb’d 
’squire 

To  th’  mangy  knight,  when  both  met  in  a 
dish  [good : 

Of  butter’d  vish.  One  bad,  there’s  ne’er  a 
And  not  a barrel  better  herring  among  you. 
Tub.  Nay,  Hilts ! 1 pray  thee  grow  not 
fram-pull  now. 

Turn  not  the  bad  cow  after  thy  good  soap. 
Our  plot  hath  hitherto  ta’en  good  effect : 
And  should  it  now  be  troubled  or  stopp’d  up, 
Twould  prove  the  utter  ruin  of  my  hopes. 

1 pray  thee  haste  to  l’ancras,to  the  ehanon  ; 
And  m’  him  notice  of  our  good  success  : 

■ Will  him  that  all  things  be  in  readiness. 

Fair  Awdrey,  and  ravself  will  cross  the  fields 
The  nearest  path.  Good  Hills,  make  thou 
some  haste. 


[Act  2.  Scene  4. 

And  meet  tu  on  the  way.  Come,  gentle 
Awdrey. 

HU.  Vaith,  would  I had  a few  more 
geances  on’t ' : 

An’  you  say  the  word,  send  me  to  Jericho. 
Out-cept  a'man  were  a post-horse,  I ha’  not 
known 

The  like  on’t ; yet,  an*  he  had  kind  words, 
’’Twould  never  irke  ’un.  But  a man  may 
break 

His  heart  out  'i  these  days,  and  get  a flap 
With  a fox-tail  when  he's  done.  And  there 
is  all. 

Tub.  Nay,  uy  not  so.  Hilts  : hold  there; 

there  are  crowns 

My  love  bestows  on  thee  for  thy  reward. 

If  gold  will  please  thee,  ail  my  land  shall 
drop 

In  bount  -,  thus,  to  recompense  thy  merit. 

HU.  'Tut,  keep  your  land,  and  your  gold 
too,  sir,  1 

Seek  neither — nother  of  ’un.  Learn  to  get 
More : you  will  know  to  spend  that  sum 
you  have 

Early  enough  : you  arc  assur’d  of  me. 

1 love  you  too  well  to  lit  e o’  the  spoil  * : 

For  your  own  sake,  would  there  were  no 
worse  than  I. 

All  is  not  gold  that  glisters.  Til  to  Pancraa. 

Tub.  bee  how  bis  love  does  melt  him  into 
tears  1 

An  honest  faithful  servant  is  a jewel. 

Now  the  adventrous  ’squire  hatli  time  and 
leisure 

To  ask  his  Awdrey  bow  she  does,  and  hear 
A grateful  answer  from  her.  She  not  speaks : 
Hath  the  proud  tyrant  frost  usum’d  the  seat 
Uf  former  beauty,  in  iny  love’s  fair  cheek ; 
Staining  the  roseate  tincture  of  her  blood 
With  the  dull  dye  of  blue  congealing  cold  ? 
No,  sure  the  weather  dares  not  so  presume 
To  hurt  an  object  of  her  brightness.  Yet, 
I'he  more  1 view  her,  she  but  looks  so,  so. 
Ha  I gi’  me  leave  to  search  this  mystery  ; 

0 now  1 have  it : bride,  I know  your  grief : 
'The  last  night’s  cold  bath  bred  in  you  such 

horror 

Of  the  assigned  bridegroom’s  constitution, 
I'he  Kilbora  clay-pit ; that  frost-bitten  marie ; 
That  'lump  in  courage;  meltiug  cake  of 
ice ; [thee. 

That  tire  conceit  thereof  hath  almost  Kill’d 
But  I must  do  thee  good,  wench,  and  re- 
fresh thee.  [of  Totten! 

Awd.  You  are  a merry  man,  'squire  Tub 

1 have  heard  much  o’  your  words,  but  not 

o'  your  deeds ! 
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’ ITould  I kadmjevi  more  CEKKCts  on't.']  i.c.  Jaunts,  m Emmds. 

' I late  you  too  weU  to  line  o'  the  spoil."]  The  repetition  here  is  from  the  folio  of  1640, 
and  ’tis  elegant,  as  well  as  necessary  to  the  measure  of  the  verse.  In  the  next  line. 

For  your  own  sake,  WEKC  there  were  no  worse  than  /, 
we  must  either  strike  out  the  last  were,  or,  which  I have  done,  alter  it  to,  ITouId  there  were 
no  worse  than  /. 

’ That  LD.Mr  IN  courage.]  Perhaps  the  poet's  word  was  lumping,  though  I have  not 
placed  it  in  the- text.  ^ 
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Act  3.  Scene  6.] 

Tuk.  Thou  nyett  true,  sweet ; I ha’  been 
too  slack  in  deeds. 

Awd.  Yet  I was  never  so  strait  lac'd  to 

you,  ’squire. 

7ii4.  Why,  did  you  ever  lore  me,  gentle 
Awdrey  .> 

jfad.  Love  you  ’ I cannot  tell : 1 must 
hate  110  body. 

My  father  says. 

Tub.  Yes,  Clay  and  Kilbom,  Awdrey, 
You  must  hate  them. 

Avid.  It  shall  be  for  your  sake  then. 

Tub.  And  for  my  sake  shall  yield  you  that 
matuity.  [_He  offen  to  kits  her. 

Awd.  Soft  and  fair,  ’squire,  there  go  two 
words  to  a bargmn. 

[.Me  putt  him  back. 

Tub.  Whst  are  those,  Awdrey  ? 

A-mL  Nay,  I cannot  tell. 

My  mother  zaid,  sure,  if  you  married  me, 
You’ld  make  me  a lady  the  first  week ; and 
put  me 

In,  I know  not  what,  the  very  day. 

Tub.  What  was  it? 

Speak,  gentle  Awdrey,  thou  shall  have  ityet 

Axod.  A velvet  dressing  for  my  head,  it  is. 
They  say,  will  make  one  brave  ; 1 will  not 
know  [will  look 

Besse  Moale,  nor  Margery  Tume-up:  I 
Another  way  upon  ’em,  and  be  proud. 

Tub.  Troth,  I could  wish  my  wench  a 
better  wit,  [plies. 

But  what  she  wanteth  there,  her  face  sup- 
There  is  a pointed  lustre  in  her  eye 
Hath  shot  quite  through  me,  and  bath  hit 
my  heart : 

And  thence  it  is  1 first  receiv’d  the  wound. 
That  rankles  now,  which  only  she  can  cure. 
Fain  would  I work  myself  from  this  conceit ; 
But,  being  flesh,  I cannot.  I must  loie 
her. 

The  naked  truth  is  : and  I will  go  on. 
Were  it  for  nothing  but  to  cross  my  rivals. 
Come,  Awdrey,  1 am  now  resolv’d  to  ha’ 
thee 

SCENE  V. 

Preamble,  Metaphor,  Tub,  Awdrey. 
Pre.  Nay,  do  it  quickly.  Miles;  why 
sbak’st  thou,  man  ? 

Speak  but  his  name : I’ll  second  thee  myself. 
Met.  What  is  his  name  ? 

Pre.  ’Squire  T ripoly,  or  Tub  ; 

Any  thing 

Met.  'Squire  Tub,  I do  arrest  you  , 
I’  the  queen’s  mqesty’s  name,  and  all  the 
councils. 

Tub.  Arrest  me,  varlet  ? 

Pre.  Keep  the  peace,  I charge  you. 

Tub.  Arc  you  there,  justice  Bramble  ? 

where’s  your  warrant  ? 

Pre.  The  warrant  is  directed  here  to  me. 
From  the  whole  table  ; wherefore  I would 
pray  you 

Be  patient,  ’squire,  and  make  good  the peace. 


Tub.  Well,  at  your  pleasure,  justice.  I 
am  wrong’d : 

Sirrah,  what  arc  you  have  arrested  me  ? 

Pre.  He  is  a pun’yvant  at  arms,  ’squire 
Tub.  [else. 

Met.  lama  purs’y  vant ; see  by  my  coat 
Tub.  Well,  purs’yvant,  go  with  me:  I’ll 
give  you  bail.  [warrant, 

Pre.  Sir,  he  may  take  no  bail.  It  is  a 
In  special  from  the  council,  and  commands 
Your  personal  appearance.  Sir,  your  wea- 
pon 

1 must  require : and  then  deliver  you 
A prisoner  to  this  officer,  ’squire  'I'ub. 

1 pray  you  to  conceive  of  me  no  other, 

I han  as  your  friend  and  neighbour.  Let 
my  person 

Be  sever’d  from  my  office  in  the  fact, 

Ai:d  1 am  clear.  Here,  purs'y  vant,  receive 
him  [man. 

Into  your  bands,  and  use  him  like  a gentle- 
Tii.  I thank  you,  sir : but  whither  must 
I go  now  ? [you  come 

Pre.  Nay,  that  must  not  be  told  you  till 
Unto  the  place  assign’d  by  his  instructions. 
I’ll  be  the  maiden’s  convoy  to  her  father 
For  this  time,  ’squire. 

Tub.  I thank  you,  Mr.  Bramble. 

1 doubter  fear  you  will  make  her  the  balance 
To  weigh  your  justice  in.  Fray  you  do  me 
right. 

And  lead  not  her,  at  least,  out  of  the  way. 
Justice  is  blind,  and  having  a blind  guide. 
She  may  be  apt  to  slip  aside. 

Pre.  I’ll  see  to  her.  [rested 

Tub.  1 see  iny  wooing  will  not  thrive.  Ar- 
As  1 bad  set  my  rest  up  for  a wife  ! 

And  being  so  fair  for  it  as  I was Well, 

fortune. 

Thou  art  a blind  bawd  and  a beggar  too. 

To  cross  me  thus ; and  let  my  only  rival 
To  get  her  from  me  ; that’s  the  spight  of 
spights. 

But  most  ( muse  at,  is,  that  1,  being  none 
O’  the  court,  am  sent  for  thither  by  the 
council.  [ing. 

My  heart  is  not  to  light  as’t  was  i’  the  morn- 

SCENE  VI. 
flilts.  Tub,  Metaphor. 

HU.  Y ou  mean  to  make  a hoiden  or  a 
hare  [doubles : 

O’  me,  t’  hunt  counter  thus,  and  make  these 
And  you  mean  no  such  thing  as  you  send 
about. 

Where’s  your  sweet-heart  now,  I marie  ? 
Tub.  Oh,  Hilts  I [a  cripple. 

HU.  I know  you  of  old  ! ne’er  halt  atisre 
Will  you  have  a cawdle  ? where’s  your 
grief,  sir,  speak  ? 

Met.  Do  you  hear,  friend  ? do  you  serve 
this  gentleman  ? [adventure  j|ea, 
HU.  How  then,  sir  ? what  if  I do  ? per- 
Peradventi^  nay  ; what’s  tliat  to  you,  .sir, 
say  ? 
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Afet.  Nay,  pray  yoo,  air,  I meant  no 
barm  in  truth. 

But  tbh  eood  gt  ntlenim  ia  arrested. 

HU.  How  ! 

Say  II;  tlut  ip!in. 

Nay,  Basket,  never  storm  ; 

I api  arrcstrd  here,  upen  command 
t ro.n  the  <|uenn's  r ounnl ; and  1 must  obey. 
Au/  y ou  say,  sir,  yery  true,  you  must 
obey. 

An  honest  gi  nileman,  in  faith  I 
HU.  ile  mist  [is  this, 

lub.  But  that  which  most  tormenteth  me 
That  justice  Bramble  hath  got  hence  my 
Awdrey.  [you 

Hit.  How?  how?  stand  by  a little,  sirrah, 
With  the  badge  o'  your  breast.  Let's 
know,  sir,  what  you  are. 

Afet.  I am,  sir,  (pray  you  do  not  look  so 
terribly) 

A purs’ yvant. 

Hil.  A purs’ yvant  ? your  name,  sir? 

Afet.  hly  name,  sir  - — 

Hil.  what  is’t  ? speak  ? 

Afet.  Miles  Metaphor ; 

And  justice  Preamble's  clerk. 

Tub.  What  says  he? 

Hil.  Pray  you. 

Let  us  alone.  Y ou  are  a purs'y  vant  ? 

Afet.  No,  faith,  sir,  would  1 might  never 
stir  from  you, 

I is  made  a purs’y  vant  against  my  will. 

HU.  Ha  ! and  who  made  you  one  ? tell 
true,  or  my  will 


[Act  3.  Scene  1. 

Shall  make  you  nothing  instantly. 

Afet,  Put  up  [look, 

Your  frightful  blade,  and  your  dead^oiag 
And  L sbml  tell  you  all. 

Hil.  Speak  then  the  truth,  [trutlt 

And  the  whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the 
Afet.  My  master,  justice  Bramble,  hear- 
ing your  master. 

The  ’squire  1 ub,  was  coming  on  this  war, 
With  Mrs.  Awdrey,  the  high  constable's 
daughter,  [rant 

Made  me  a purs’yvant,  and  gave  me  war- 
T o arrest  him  ; .go  that  he  might  get  the 
lady,  [licar. 

With  whom  he  is  gone  to  Pancras  to  the 
Not  to  her  father’s.  This  was  the  derice. 
Which  I beseech  you  do  not  tell  iny  master. 
Tub.  O wonderful ! well.  Basket,  let  him 
rise : 

And  for  my  free  escape  forge  some  excuse. 
I’ll  post  to  Paddington  t’  actjuaintoldTude 
With  the  whole  business,  and  so  stop  the 
marriage.  [pi^c  lolceep 

HU.  Well,  blWs  thee;  I do  wish  thet 
Thy  master's  secrets  better,  or  be  bang’d 
Afet.  I thank  you  for  your  gentle  admo- 
nibon.  [after. 

Pray  you,  let  me  call  you  god-father  bere- 
And  as  your  godson  Metaphor,  I promise 
To  keep  my  master’s  privities  soil’d  up 
1’  the  vallics  o’  my  trust,  lock’d  close  for  erer. 
Or  let  me  be  truss’d  up  at  Tyburn  shortly. 
Hil.  Thine  ow  n with  save  or  choke  lh«  ’ 
come  away. 


A C T III. 


SCENE  I. 

Tutfe,  Clench,  MetUny,  To-Pan,  Scriben, 
Clay. 

Tur.  13.\SS10N  of  me,  was  ever  a man 
X thus  cross’d  ? 

All  things  run  arsie-versie,  up-side  down. 
High  constable  ! now  by  our  lady  o’  Wal- 
tingliaiii, 

I had  rather  be  mark’d  out  Tom  Scavinger, 
And  with  a shovel  make  clean  (he  highways, 
T han  have  this  ollice  of  a constable. 

And  a high  constable  ! the  higher  charge. 

It  brings  more  trouble,  more  vexation  with 
it.  [what  to  do ; 

Neighbours,  good  neighbours,  ’vizc  me 
How  we  shall  bear  us  in  this  hue  and  cry. 
We  cannot  find  the  captain  such  man 


Lodg’d  at  the  Lion,  nor  came  thither  hurt. 

The  morning  we  la’  spent  in  privy  searth; 

And  by  that  means  the  bride-alc  is  do 
ferr’d ; 

Tlie  bride,  she's  left  alone  in  Puppy’s chirje; 

T he  bridegroom  goes  under  a pair  ofsurelas, 

And  held  of  all  as  a respected  person. 

How  should  wc  buttle  forward  ? gi’  some 
counsel 

How  tobestir  our  stumps  i’  these  cross 
Cle,  Faith,  gossip  '1  urfe,  you  have,  yuo 
say,  remission 

To  comprehend  all  such  as  are  despected ; 

Now  would  1 make  another  privy  search 

Thorough  this  town,  and  then  you  ha'' 
search’d  two  towns. 

Afed.  Matters,  take  heed,  let  us  not  »it“ 
too  many ; 

One  is  enough  to  stay  the  hangman’s  stomii*  i 
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Act  3.  Scene  3.] 

Therein  John  Clay,  who  isyvound  already,' 
A proper  man ; u lilt'-man  by  his  trade : 

A man,  as  one  would  zay,  moulded  in  day  ; 
As  spruce  as  any  neighbour's  child  among 
you  : 

And  he  (you  zee)  is  taken  on  consptlion, 
And  two  or  three  (they  zay)  what  call  you 
'em  ? 

Zurh  as  the  j«slic«rs  of  enram  uohh 
Grant — (I  forget  their  names,  you  ha’  many 
on 'em, 

Mr.  high  constanle,  they  come  to  you.) 

1 ha*  it  at  niy  longue’s  ends — Conney- 
boroughs, 

To  bring  him  strait  avore  the  zessions-house. 
Tur.  O,  you  mean  warrens,  neighbour,  do 
you  n )t  ? [enough. 

lifed.  I,  l.tbicksame  ! you  know  un  wed 
Tur.  Too  well,  too  web ; wuu’d  1 had 
never  known  ’em. 

Wc  good  vreeholders  cannot  live  in  quiet, 
But  every  hour  new  purcepts,  hui*s  ind  cries. 
Put  us  to  requisitions  night  and  day  : 

What  shud  a man  zay,  shud  wc  leave  the 
z arch  i 

I am  in  danger  to  rebunc  as  much 
As  he  was  robb’d  on  ; I,  and  pay  his  hurts. 
If  I should  V()il«)w  it,  all  ine  good  ch.?er 
That  was  provided  for  the  wedding-dinner 
Is  spoil’d  and  lost.  O,  there  are  two  vat 
pigs 

A cindging  by  the  vire  : now  by  St.  ’Tony, 
Too  good  to  eat,  but  on  a wedding-day  ; 
And  then  a goose  will  bid  you  all,  come  cut 
me.  [so) 

Zun  Clay,  zmi  Clay,  (for  I must  r?.U  thee 
Be  of  good  comfort ; take  my  muokiiuler 
And  dry  thine  eyes.  If  thou  beesl  true  and 
honest ; [vrom  it, 

And  if  thou  hnd’st  thy  conscience  char 
Pluck  up  a good  heart,  M'e’ll  do  well  enough. 
If  not,  confess  a*truth’.s  name.  Hut  in  fuiili, 
I durst  be  sworn  upon  all  holy  books, 

John  Clay  would  ne’er  coinmil  a robbery 
On  his  ow'n  head. 

Cia^/^  No,  truth  is  my  rightful  judge  ; 

I have  kept  my  bands  bere-hcnce  fro’  evil 
speaking,  [stealing, 

i^ing  and  slandering ; and  my  tongue  from 
He  do  not  live  this  aay,  can  say,  John  Clay, 
1 ha’  zeen  thcc,  but  in  th«*  way  of  honesty. 
Pan.  Faith,  neighbour  Medlay,  I durst 
be  bis  burrough 

He  would  not  look  a true  man  in  the  vace. 
Ciau.  i take  the  town  to  concord,  where 
1 dwelt. 

All  Kilborn  be  my  witness,  if  1 were  not 


Begot  in  bashfulness,  brought  up  in  shame* 
fac’dness ; 

Let  ’un  bring  a dog  but  to  my  vace  that  can 
Zay  1 ha’  beat  un’,  and  without  a vault: 

Or  but  a cal  will  swear  upon  a book, 

1 have  as  much  as  zet  a vire  her  tail, 

Ami  I’ll  give  him  or  her  a crown  for  ’mends. 
Hut  to  give  out,  and  zay,  I have  robb’d  a 
captain  ! 

Kcci  ivc  me  at  the  latter  day,  if  I 
E’er  thought  of  any  such  matter,  or  could 
mind  it — [piTsonage; 

jXfcd.  No,  John,  you  are  come  o too  good 
I think  mv  gossip  Clench,  and  .Mr.  Turfc, 
lioih  think  you  would  ra’tenipt  no  such 
voul  matter. 

Tur.  But  how  nnnappily  it  comes  to  pas# 
Just  on  the  wedding-day  1 I cry  me  mercy : 

I had  almost  forgot  the  hue  and  cry: 

Good  neighbour  Pan,  you  are  the  third- 
burrow,  [writer. 

And  D’ogenes  Scriben,  you  my  Teamed 
Make  out  a new  purcept^Lord  for  thy 
goodness, 

I had  forgot  my  daughter  all  this  while  ; 

'I'he  idle  knave  hatli  brought  no  news  front 
her.  [news  ? 

Hore  comes  the  sneaking  puppy ; what’s  the 
My  heart ! my  heart ! I fear  all  is  not  well, 
.Something’s  mlshap’d,  that  he  is  come  witli- 
out  her. 

SCENE  II. 

Puppy,  D.  Tutfe.  [7b  them."] 

Pup.  Oh,  where’s  my  master?  my  mas- 
ter ? my  master  ? 

D.Tar.  Thy  master?  what  would’st have 
w ilh  thy  master,  man  ? 

There  is  thy  master. 

Tur.  Wliut’s  the  matter.  Puppy  ? 

Pup.  O master ! oh  dame ! oh  dame  ! 
oh  master ! 

D.  Tur.  Whatsay’st  thou  to  thy  master 
or  thy  dainc  ? 

Pup.  Oh,  John  Clay!  Johu  Clay  ! Jolui 
Clay  ! 

Tur.  Whai  of  John  Clay  ? 

Med.  Luck  grant  he  bring  not  news,  he 
shall  be  bang’d.  [well. 

Cle.  'I  he  world  torfend,  I hope  it  is  not  so 

Clu'/.  O Ivord ! olimel  what  shall  I do? 
poor  Johu ! [Ulay  ’ 

Pup-  Oh  John  Clay  ! John  Clay  ! John 

Cloy.  Alas, 

That  ever  I was  horn!  I will  not  slay  by’c 
For  all  the  tiles  in  Kilborn. 


* There  is  Johu  Clay,  who  w vvouKd  already.']  T\\U  play  is  iu  the  western  dialer  ti 
as  the  Sad  hhepherd  \9  aspecimenoF  the  Lowland  Scottish:  the  letter  3/ is  commonly  pre* 
fixed  to  participles  passive,  as  well  as  a poetical  augiuentaiion  : ^uorniuu.'f  miuris,  says  .Mr- 
Davis  in  Junius,  B.  Jonsonun  infabuid  cut  tiiulus  Tale  of  a i'ub,  tnier  alia  islius  fseff- 
accidentalis)  idiomutis  exempla,  htze  verba  prt^ulUse, 

Tnerc  is  John  Clay,  who  ts  yvound  already.  Etymol.  Liter.  Y. 

* Paiih,  neighbour  Medley  I dursl  be  las  burrough.]  Or  Borrovj,  i.  e.  his  pledge  or 
Security  x from  the  Saxon  BojitC,  or  Bophoe^  yvordftf  the  same  signification. 

4 O 


Digitized  by  Google 


650 


A tale  of  a tub. 


/>.  Tut.  What  of  Clay? 

Speak,  Puppy  ; 'vhat  oi  him  ? 

Pup.  lie  hath  lost,  he  hath  lost — 

Tur.  For  luck  sake  speak,  Puppy,  what 
hall  I he  lost  ? 

Pup.  Oil,  Awdrev*  Awdrey,  Awdrcy  ! 
D.iur.  What  of  my  daughter  Awdr»  Y ? 
Pup.  I tell  you.  Aw  drey — do  you  under- 
stand me?  tdamc — 

Awdrey,  sweet  master  ; Awdrcy,  my  dear 
Tur.  vVlicre  is  she?  what’s  become  of 
her,  1 pray  thee  ? 

Pup.  Oh,  the  serving-man  ' the  serving- 
man  ! the  serving-man  ! 

Tur.  What  lalk’st  thou  of  the  serving- 
man?  where’s  Awdrcy  ? 

Pup.  Gone  with  the  serving-man,  gone 
with  the  serving-man. 

D.  Tur.  G<»od  Puppy,  whither  is  she  gone 
with  him  ? [word 

Pup.  1 cannot  tell:  be  bad  me  bring  you 
The  captain  lay  at  the  Lion,  and  before 
I came  again,  Awdrey  was  gone  with  the 
serving-man ; [serving-man. 

I tell  you,  Awdrey ’s  run  away  with  the 
Tur.* ’Od’socks,  my  woman,  what  shall 
we  do  now  ? [know  not,  I. 

D.  Tur.  Now,  so  you  help  not,  man,  I 
Tur.  'Phis  was  your  pomp  of  maids : I 
told  you  on’t. 

Six  maids  to  vollow  you,  and  not  leave  one 
'I'o  wait  upo’  your  daughter ! 1 zaid  pride 
Would  be  paid  one  day  her  old  vi^pence, 
wile. 

Med.  What  of  John  Clay,  Ball  Puppy  ? 
Pup.  lie  hath  lost— - 
Med.  llis  life  for  vdony. 

Pup.  No,  his  wife  by  villainy. 
fur.  Now  villains  both  ! oh  that  same 
hue  and  cry  ! 

Oh  neighbours ! oh  that  cursed  serving-man  ! 

0 maids  ! Ow  ife!  but  John  C lay,  where  is 

Im;  ? [Cluu  jirst  mijii. 

How  ! fled  for  fear,  zay  ye  ? will  he  slip  us 
now  ? 

W'e  that  arc  sureties  must  recpiire  *un  out. 

1 low  shall  we  do  to  find  the  serving-man  ? 
Cocks  bodikins,  wc  must  not  loscJului  Clay: 
Awdrey,  my  da\ightcr  Awdrey  too  ! let  us 

zeiul 

To  all  the  town?,  and  zeek  her;  but  alas, 
'I'he  hue  and  cry,  that  must  be  look’d  unto. 

^ SCENE  III. 

Tub.  [To  //icm]. 

Tub.  Wbal,  in  a passion,  Turfe  ? 

7br.  1,  good  'scjuirc  Tub. 

Were  never  honest  vamicrs  thus  perplext. 
Tub.  Turfe,  1 am  privy  to  thy  deep 
unrest : ' [plot, 

^’he  ground  of  which  springs  from  an  idle 
Cast  by  a suitor  to  youraaugntcr  Awdrcy — 
And  thus  much,  furfe,  let  me  advertise 
you  ; 

Your  daughter  Awdrey  met  lUtthc  way. 


[Act  3.  Scene  9. 

With  justice  Bramble  in  her  company ; 
Who  means  to  marry  her  at  Pancras-church. 
And  there  is  canon  Hugh  to  meet  them 
ready : 

Which  to  prevent,  you  must  not  trust  delay; 
But  winged  speed  must  cross  their  sly  In- 
tent ! [ban«. 

Then  hie  tlnr,  I'lirfe,  haste  to  forbid  the 
Tur.  Hath  justice  Bramble  gotiny  daugh- 
ter Aw  drey ) 

A little  w Idle  shall  he  ernoy  her,  zure. 

But  O,  the  hue  and  cry  ! tnat  hinders  me : 

I must  pur>iue  that,  or  neglect  my  journey : 
Pll  e’en  leave  all,  and  with  the  patient  ass, 
The  over-laden  ass,  throw  ofl*  my  burden, 
And  cast  mine  office  ; pluck  in  my  large 
ears 

Betimes,  lest  some  di'judgc  ’em  to  be  horns: 
ril  leave  to  beat  it  on  the  broken  hoof. 
And  ease  my  pasterns.  Til  no  more  high 
constables.  [troubled 

Tub.  I cannot  chuse  but  smile  to  see  thee 
With  such  a bald  hall-hatched  circumstance' 
'I'ho  captain  was  not  robb’d,  as  is  reported ; 

I hat  trick  the  justice  craftily  devis’d 
I'o  break  the  marriage  with  the  tilemao 
Clay. 

I'he  hue  and  cry  was  mcrrlv  counterfeit: 
The  rallier  mav  you  judge  it  to  be  such, 
Because  the  lirulegroom  was  describ’d  to  he 
One  of  the  thievrs  first  in  the  vcloiiy. 
Which,  how  far  ’lis  from  him,  yourselves 
may  guess : 

*Twas  justice  Bramble’s  vetch  to  get  the 
Wench. 

Tur.  .^ud  is  this  true,  ’squire Tub? 

Tub.  Bilievc  me,  '1  urfc. 

As  I am  a ’squire  : or  less,  a gentleman. 
Tur.  1 take  my  office  back,  and  my 
authority, 

Upon  your  worsliip’s  words.  Neighbour?, 
lam  [Clav* 

High  constable  again:  where’s  my 
lie  shall  be  zou  yet,  wife,  your  meal  by 
leisure : 

Draw  back  the  spits. 

I).  Tur.  liiat’s  done  already,  man. 

Tur.  ril  break  this  mamage  oJf:  i‘id 
altiTward, 

She  shall  be  given  to  her  first  betroth’d. 
Look  to  the  meat,  w ife,  look  well  to  the 
roast. 

Tub.  I’ll  follow  him  aloof  to  sec  the  event. 
Pup.  Dame,  mistress,  though  I do  uoi 
turn  the  spit, 

I ho|>c  yet  the  pig’s  head. 

D.  lur.  Come  up,  Jack  sauce  : 

It  sliall  be  serv’d  in  to  you. 

Pup.  No,  no  service ; 

But  a reward  for  service. 

D.  Tur.  1 still  took  you 
For  an  unmannerly  Puppy:  will  you  comCf 
And  vctcli  more  w ood  to  ihcvire,  Mr.  Call  - 
Pup.  1 wood  to  tJie  vire ; I shall  piss  it 
out  first : 

You  think  to  make  me  e’ea  your  ox  or  ass* 
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Act  3.  Scene  5.] 

Or  any  thins.  Though  I cannot  right  my- 
self 

On  you.  I’ll  sure  revenge  me  on  your  meat. 
SCENE  IV. 

Ladtf  Tub,  Pol-Afariin,  /Tispe,  Puppy. 
Pol.  Maiiam,  to  Keulish-town  we  are  got 
at  length ; 

But  by  the  way  we  cannot  meet  the  ’squire  : 
Nor  by  inquiry  can  we  hear  of  him. 

Here  is  Tnrt'e’s  house,  the  father  ot  the  maid. 
Lady.  Bol'Martin,  see,  the  streets  >re 
strew’d  with  herbs:  [seems  ! 

And  here  hath  been  a wedding,  \N  ispe,  it 
Fray  heaven  this  bride-ale  be  not  for  ui> 
son!  [for  1‘urfe. 

(rvod  Martin,  knock:  knock  quK'kIy  : :;sk 
My  thoughts  misgive  me.  I'm  in  such  a 
fioubl—  — 

Pol.  Who  kee{»  the  house  here  ? 

Pup.  Why  the  door  and  walls 
Do  keep  the  house. 

Pol.  1 ask  then,  who’s  within  ? 

Pup.  Not  you  th.it  are  without. 

Pai.  Look  forth,  and  speak 
Into  the  street  here.  Come  ijcfore  my  lady. 
Pup.  Before  my  la<ly  ! Lord  have  nurey 
upon  me : 

If  1 do  come  before  her,  she  w ill  see 
Thehandsom'st  man  in  ail  the  town,  pardee! 
Novr  stand  I vore  her,  wlrat  zaitn  velvet 
she  ? 

tody,  birrah,  whose  man  are  you  ? 

Pup.  Madam,  my  master’s. 

Lady.  And  who’s  thy  master  ? 

Pup.  What  you  tread  on,  miidam. 

Lady.  I tread  on  an  old  i urie. 

Pup.  rhat  I urfe’s  my  master. 

Ltidy.  A merry  fellow  I w iial’s  thy  name  f 
Pup.  Hall  Tuppy  [l*u()py. 

They  call  me  at  home:  abroad  llanmi>ai 
Ludif.  Come  hither,  I must  kiss  thee, 
valentine  Puppy. 

Wispe,  ha’  you  got  a vaicnlinc? 

fPis.  None,  madam  : 

He’s  the  first  stranger  that  1 saw. 

ImiIj.  To  me 

He  is  so,  and  such.  I-a;t*8  share  him  equally. 
Pup.  Help,  help,  good  dame.  A rescue, 
ami  m time. 

Instead  of  bills,  with  coUtavc^s  come;  in- 
stead of  spears,  w ith  K[)its  ; 

Your  slices  serve  lor  slicing  swords,  to  save 
me  and  my  wits : [eke  by  side, 

A lady  and  her  woman  here,  their  huUher 
(But  he  stands  mute)  have  plotted  how  \our 
Puppy  to  divide. 

SCENE  V. 

D.  Tiirfc,  3/a/Jf.  [7b 
D*  Tur.  How  now,  what  noise  is  this 
with  yon,  Ball  Puppy } 

J*up.  Oh  dame  I and  fellows  o’  the  kit- 
chen ! arm. 


Arm,  for  my  safety  ; if  you  love  your  B:dl : 
Here  is  a strange  thing  call’d  a lady,  a mad* 
dame : 

And  a device  of  hers,  yclept  her  woman  ; 
Have  plotted  on  me  in  the  king’s  highway, 
I'o  steal  me  from  inv  self,  and  cut  me'ia 
halts, 

To  make  one  valentine  to  serve  'em  both  ; 
l iiis  for  my  right-side,  iliat  my  Icft-Iiand 
love. 

D.  Tur.  So  saucy,  Puppy  ? to  use  no  more 
reverence 

Unto  my  lady  and  her  veivet-gown  ? 

Ijidy.  I'urfe’s  wife,  rebuke  him  not : 
yourmai)  doth  please  me  [nobles, 
With  his  conceit.  Hold:  there  are  ten  old 
.To  make  thee  merrier  yet,  half-valentine. 

Pup.  I thank  you,  right-side  : could  my 
left  as  much, 

’Tuould  make  me  a man  of  mark:  young 
Hannibal ! 

iMdy.  Dido  shall  make  that  good,  or  I 
will  for  her.  [bait 

Here  Dido  VV’ispe,  there’s  for  vour  llanni- 
He  is  your  countryman  as  welfas  valentine. 

fPis.  Here,  Mr.  Hannibal,  my  lady’s 
bounty 

For  her  poor  wromaii  Wispe. 

Pup.  lirave  Carthage  cpioen ! 

And  such  was  Dido : 1 will  ever  be 
Clumpion  to  her,  who  Juno  is  to  thee. 

D.  Tur.  Your  ladyship  is  very  welcome 
here.  [house. 

Please  you,  good  madam,  to  go  near  the 

Jjidy.  Turte’s  wife,  I come  thus  far  to  seek 
thy  husband, 

Having  some  business  to  impart  unto  him. 

Is  he  at  hotne  r 

I).  Tur.  O no,  an*  it  shall  please  you: 

He  is  posted  hence  to  Paticras,  witli  a wit- 
ness. 

Young  justice  Bramble  has  kept  level  coyl 
Here  in  our  quarters,  stole  away  our  daugh- 
ter, 

And  Mr.  'l  urfe’s  run  after,  as  he  can, 
lb  stop  the  marriage,  if  it  will  be  stopp’d. 

Pol.  Madam,  these  tidings  are  not  much 
amiss. 

For  if  the  justice  have  the  maid  in  keep, 
You  need  not  fear  the  marriage  of  your  son. 

lAtdij.  I’hat  somewhat  easeth  my  suspi- 
cions breast,  [Awdrey  ? 

Tell  me,'l  urie’s  wife,  when  was  my  son  with 
How  long  U’t  since  you  saw  him  at  your 
house  ? [your  mouth. 

Pup.  Danu*,  let  me  take  this  rump  out  of 

D.  Tur.  What  mean  you  by  that,  sir  ? 

Pup.  Hump  and  Tale's  all  one. 

But  1 would  use  a reverence  for  iny  lady  : 

1 would  not  zay  sur-reverence,  the  tale 
Out  o’  your  mouth,  but  rather  take  the 
rump.  [favour  you  are. 

D.Tur.  A well-bred  youth  I and  vull  of 

Pup.  U hat  might  they  zay,  w'hen  I w ere 
gone,  if  I [vool  ! 

Not  weigPtI  my  words  ? This  Puppy  is  a 
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[Act  3.  Scene  T. 


Great  HannibaTi  an  ass ; he  hath  no  breed- 
ing: 

No,  lady  pay,  you  shall  not  zay 
That  yo’iir  \ al.  Pu|>py  was  so  unlucky, 

In  sjieech  to  fail,  as  ('  name  a tail, 

^ as  be  may  be,  ’vere  a fair  lady. 

Lady.  Ijavo  jesting  ; tell  us  when  you 
saw  your  son. 

Pup.  MaiTv,  it  is  two  hours  ago. 
lady.  Sin’  you  saw  him  I 
Pup.  You  iiiight  have  seen  him  too,  if 
you  had  look'd  up  ; 
for  it  shin’d  as  bright  as  day. 
lady.  1 mean  my  son.  [all  one  ? 

Pup.  Your  sun,  and  our  sun,  are  they  not 
lady,  fool,  thou  inistak’st;  1 ask’u  thee 
for  my  son  ! 

Pup.^l  Iijicl  thou&ht  there  had  been  no 
more  suns  than  one.  [liave. 

I know  not  wliat  you  ladies  have,  or  may 
}*oL  Uid'it  thou  ne’er  hear  my  lady  had 
a son  f [iinlc.ss 

Pup*  bhe  may  have  twenty  ! but  fora  son. 
She  mean  prccHdy, ’scuiire  Tub,  herzoii, 
lie  was  he  re  now  , aiul  brought  my  muster 
word, 

That  justice  Uraniblehad  got  Mrs.  a\w(lrevt 
But  wlntiierhcbe  gone,  here’s  none  can  tell. 
Lad^.  Marlin,  1 wonder  at  this  strange  dis- 
course : [’squire 

The  fool  it  seems  tells  true  ; my  son  the 

Was  doubtless  here  this  morning.  For  the 

match, 

I’ll  smother  wl»at  I tliink,  and,  staying  here, 
Attend  the  sequel  of  this  strange  beginning. 
I'urfe’s  wife,  my  people  and  1 will  trouble 
thee 

Until  we  hear  some  tidings  of  tliy  husband. 
The  rather  for  my  party  valentine. 

SCENE  VI. 

Turfif  Audrey,  CUnchf  Medlay,  Pan, 
Scritfcn. 

Tur,  Well,  I have  carried  it,  and  will 
triumph 

Over  this  justice  as  becomes  a constable  ; 
And  a high  constable  ; next  our  St.  George, 
Who  rescued  the  king’s  daughter,  1 willricle ; 
Above  prince  Arthur, 

i'le.  Or  our  Shoreditch  duke. 

Med.  Or  Pancras  earl. 

Pan.  Or  Bevis,  or  sir  Guv, 

Who  were  high  constables  Loth. 

etc.  One  or  Southampton— 

Med.  'I'hc  I’  other  ot  Warwick  castle, 
Tur.  You  shall  work  it 
Into  a story  for  me,  neighbour  Mcdlay, 
Over  my  chimney. 

Seri,  1 can  give  you,  sir, 

A Roman  story  of  a petty-constable. 


That  had  a daughter  that  was  call'd  Virgmia 
Like  Mrs.  Iwili  ev,  and  as  voung  aiuhe; 
And  how  her  tatln  r >)are  him  in  ihcl.usinea, 
'Gamd  justice  Appms,  a Dei  cinvir  in  Rome, 
And  jusiuc  of  ass.ar. 

Tur.  I hat,  that  good  D ogenes! 

A leanu  d man  is  a chroim  le  ! 

.'•t?/.  I can  tells  on 

\ thousand  of  great  Pornpey,  C*sar,Traj», 
Ail  the  high  coiistabieK  here. 

Tur.  'I'hat  was  Uieir  place: 

'I’hey  wnc  no  more. 

.Seri.  Dictator  and  high  constable 
Were  boih  the  wame. 

Mtd.  High  constable  was  more  though  I 
He  laid  iJick  l aloros  the  i.eeU.* 

Pa  . Dhk'ioler!  [reailo”un: 

H’  wiiAom:  o’  the  waighUi  o’  the  city;  I ha* 
He  was  a follow  would  be  drunk,  de» 
brtuch’d 

And  he  dm  zet  ’un  T the  stocks  indeed : 
liis  name  was  Vadian,  and  a cunning  toter. 

And.  Was  ever  silly  maid  thus po»t» doff? 
That  should  have  ImU  tiiree  husbands  in  one 
day ; 

Yet  (by  baci  tortune)  am  possest  of  none? 

1 went  to  chuirh  to  have  been  wed  today; 
Then  ’squire  'Pub  he  seiz’d  me  on  the  way, 
And  thought  to  ha’  had  me ; but  he  mist 
his  aim  t 

And  justice  Bramble  (nearest  of  the  tliiee) 
W as  well  nigh  married  to  me ; when  by 
chance,  [dunre. 

In  rush’d  niv  father,  and  broke  ofl  that 
7'iir.  I,  ^irl,  there’s  ne’er  a justice  oo  'em 

Shall  teach  the  constable  to  gnatd  his  own: 
Let’s  back  to  K«  ntish-town,  and  there  make 
merry ; 

These  news  will  be  glad  tidings  to  my  • 
Thou  shall  have  Cday,  my  wench.  I hat 
word  shall  stand.  [drown’d: 

He's  found  by  this  lime,  sure,  or  else  hc'J 
The  wetlding-^iniKT  will  be  spoil’d : make 
haste. 

Axed.  Husbands,  they  say,  grow  thick; 
but  thin  are  sown, 

1 care  not  who  it  be,  so  1 have  one. 

Tur.  I } zay  you  zo  ? perhaps  you  shall 
ha*  none  for  that. 

Axed.  None,  out  on  me  ! what  shall  I do 
then  ? [per  men. 

Med.  Sleep,  Mrs.  Awdrey,  dream  on  pro* 

SCENE  VII. 

Hugh,  Preamble,  Metaphor. 

Hugh.  O Bone'  Deus ! have  you  seen  the 
like  ? [1 

Here  was,  Hodge  hold  tfnne  car  fair,  whilst 
Body  o’  me,  how  came  this  gwr  about  ? * 


* He  hid  Dick  Tator  hf  the  heels.'\  X-ow  as  the  joke  is,  we  find  Butler  has  borrowed  ^ 
it  ill  his  s|x*(‘di  of  Colonel  Pride  ; “ 'I’liey  talk  indeed  of  a Roman  general,  w ho  came  from 
**  the  plough  ; Dick  Tator,  I think  they  call  him,  who  having  beat  the  enemy  wrent  hogie 
to  llic  country  rich,  and  renovautd  for  a very  wise  man.”— Zzw/  Speech  nf  Colonel  Ptykn 
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Act  8.  Scene  8.] 


jPre.  I know  not,  Chanon,  but  it  falh  out 
cross.  (^stance 

Nor  can  I make  conjecture  by  the  circuin- 
Of  these  events  ; it  was  impossible, 

B<‘ing  so  close  and  politicly  carried, 

To  come  so  quickly  to  the  ears  of  Turfe. 

0 priest!  had  but  thy  slow  delivery 
Been  nimble,  and  thy  lazy  Latin  tongue 
But  run  the  forms  o'er  with  that  swift  dis- 
patch 

As  had  been  requisite,  all  had  been  well  I 

Hugh.  What  should  liave  been,  that 
never  lov'd  the  friar; 

But  thus  you  see  the  old  adage  verihed, 
MuUa  cadunl  inter— ^you  can  guess  the 
rest. 

Many  things  fall  between  the  cup  and  lip  : 
And  though  they  touch,  you  are  not  surtr  to 
(Irlitk.  [parts: 

You  lark’d  jiood  fortune,  wc  had  done  our 
tjiv*'  a man  fortune,  throw  him  i'  the  sea. 
I’he  preperer  man,  the  worse  luck : stay  a 
lime ; 

Tffpus  cJiti — III  time  the  stately  ox,  &c. 
fiooo  coijiis<  Ik  hgiitlv  never  come  too  late. 

Fre.  Y ou,  s.r,  wiH  run  your  counsels  out 
of  breath.  [to  death. 

Hugh.  Spur  a tree  horse,  lie’ll  run  himsc-lf 
Sanvtt  E’L:angili9t(t ! here  C(»mes  Miles; 

Fre.  \That  nows,  man,  with  our  new- 
made  purs’yvant } 

Afet.  A purs^yvant?  would  1 were,  or 
more  piirsio,  [pursie, 

And  had  mun*  store  of  money ; or  less 
And  had  more  store  of  breath : you  call  me 
purs’yvant  ? 

But  1 could  never  vaunt  of  any  purse 

1 had,  sill'  >o’  were  my  codfalliers  and  god- 

mothers. 

And  ga'  me  that  nick-name. 

Fre.  What’s  now  the  matter? 

Met.  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  I ha*  been 
simply  beaten. 

Hugh.  Wliatis  become  o’  the  squire,  and 
thy  prisoner? 

Afet.  ’I'he  lines  of  blood  run  streaming 
from  my  head,  [w  ith  me. 

Can  speak  what  rule  the  'squire  hath  kept 

Fre.  1 pray  thee,  Miles,  relate  the  inmi- 
Dcr  how  } [scuts  then, 

Alct.  Be’t  known  unto  you  by  these  pre- 
I'hat  1 Miles  Metaphor  your  worship’s  clerk 
Have  e'en  been  beaten  to  an  allegory, 

By  multitude  of  hands.  Had  they  been  but 
borne  live  or  six,  1 bad  whip'd  'em  all,  like 
tOJ>8 

In  Lent,  and  hurl’d  'em  into  Hoblers-holc : 
Or  the  next  ditch : 1 had  crack'd  all  their 
costards 

As  nimbly  as  a scpiirrcl  will  crack  nuts : 


And  flourished  like  to  Hercules  the  porter 
Among  the  pages.  But  when  they  came  ou 
Like  bees  about  a hive,  crows  about  carrion. 
Flies  about  sweetmeats ; nay,  like  watermen 
About  a fare : then  was  poor  Metaphor 
Glad  to  mve  up  the  honour  of  the  day. 

To  quit  his  charge  to  them,  and  run  away 
To  save  his  life,  only  to  tell  this  news. 

Hugh.  How  indirectly  all  things  have 
fall'u  out ! 

I cannot  chuse  but  wonder  what  they  were 
Rescued  your  rival  from  the  keep  of  Miles ; 
Rut  most  of  all,  i cannot  well  digest 
The  manner  how  our  purpose  came  to 
I'urfe.  [be  drest 

Pre.  Miles,  I will  see  that  all  thy  hurts 
As  for  the  'squire’s  escape,  it  matters  not: 
We  have  by  this  means  disappointed  him  ; 
And  that  was  all  the  main  I aimed  at. 

But  chanon  Hugh,  now  muster  up  thy  wits. 
And  call  iliy  thoughts  into  the  consistory. 
Search  all  the  secret  comers  of  tliy  cap, 

'j'o  And  another  (piaint  devised  drift, 

'I'o  disappoint  her  marriage  with  this  Clay  : 
Do  that,  and  I’ll  rew  ard  thee  jovially. 

Hugh.  Well  said,  magister  justice.  If  ! 
lit  you  not 

With  such  a new  and  well-laid  stratagem. 

As  never  yet  your  ears  did  hear  a finer. 

Call  me  with  iJlly,  Bott  Fur,  Stti,  atif. 

Saeerdns.  [yet,  chanon. 

Pre.  I hear  there’s  comfort  in  thy  words 
i’ll  trust  thy  regulars,  and  say  no  more. 

Afet.  IM)  follow  too.  And  if  the  dapper 
priest 

* Be  but  as  cunning,  point  in  his  device. 

As  I was  in  my  lie,  my  master  Preamble 
Will  stalk,  as  led  by  tne  nose  with  these  new 
promises. 

And  fatted  with  supposes  of  fine  hopes. 

SCENE  VIII. 

Tujfc,  D.  Turfe,  Lady  Tub,  Fol-Afarlia, 
jdUr'drey,  Puppy. 

Tur.  Well,  madam,  1 may  thank  the 
'squire  your  son : 

For,  but  for  him,  I had  been  over-reach'd. 
D.  Tur.  Now  heaven's  blessinglight  upon 
his  heart : 

Wc  are  beholden  to  him,  indeed,  madam. 
Ltuiy.  But  can  you  not  resolve  me  where 
he  is? 

Nor  about  w hat  his  purposes  were  bent  ? 
Tur.  Madam,  they  no  whit  were  con- 
cerning me : 

And  therefore  was  I less  inquisitive. 

Jjady.  Fair  maid,  in  faitii  speak  truth, 
and  not  dissemble : 

Do's  lie  not  oReu  come  and  visit  you? 


^ Be  but  (is  cunning,  point  in  his  device."]  I'hat  is,  be  as  exact  and  clever  m bis  plot  as 
1 was  in  mine.  It  is  an  allusion,  or  rather  a corruption  from  the  French  phrase  a point 
aevisez,  which  the  reader  may  find  explained  in  (he  Alchanist,  acts.  uotd.^^PcrbapI 
& transposition  of  the  w ords  here  may  be  right,  and  wc  ought  to  read, 

Be  but  as  cunning  in  hU  point  device 
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Aivd.  His  worship  now  and  then,  please 
you,  takes  pains 

To  see  tny  tatlier  and  mother : but.  for  me. 
I knew  my  self  too  mean  for  his  high 
thoughts  [tioii, 

To  stoop  at.  more  than  asking  a light  ques- 
To  make  him  merry,  dr  to  pass  his  time. 

Lad.  A sober  maid ! call  for  my  woman, 
Martin. 

Pol.  The  maids  and  her  half  ralentine 
have  ply’d  her 

Witli  courtsie  of  the  bride  cake  and  the 
bowl, 

As  she  is  laid  a-white. 

Lady.  O Id  her  rest ! 

We  w ill  cross  o’er  to  Canterbury  in  the  in^ 
terim‘  ; 

And  so  make  home.  Farewel,  good  Turfe, 
and  thy  wife. 

I wish  your  daughter  joy< 

Tiir.  'I'lianks  to  your  ladyship : 

Where  is  John  Clay  now  ? have  you  seen 
him  yet  ? [way, 

D.  Tur.  No,  he  has  hid  himself  out  of  the 
For  fear  of  the  hue  and  cry. 

Tur.  What  walks  that  shadow 
Avore  ’un  still  ? Puppy,  go  seek  *un  out. 
Search  all  the  corners  that  he  haunts  unto, 
And  call  ’un  forth.  We’ll  once  more  to 
tlie  church. 

And  try  our  vortunts.  Luck,  son  Valentine, 
Where  are  the  wise  men  all  of  Finsbury  ? 

Pup.  Where  wise  men  should  be;  at  the 
ale  and  bride-cake. 

I would  this  couple  had  their  destiny, 

Or  to  be  hang’d,  or  married  out  o’  the  way  : 
Enter  the  AVfgAAowrj  to  Tmfe. 

Man  cuuuot  get  the  mount’nauce  of  an  egg- 
slidl  [pjrt, 

To  stay  his  stomach.  Vuith,  for  mine  own 
1 have  zupM  up  so  much  broth  as  would 
have  cover’d 

A leg  o*  beef  o’er  head  and  cars  i*  the  por- 
ridge-pot : 

And  yet  I cannot  sussifie  wild  nature. 

Would  they  were  once  dispatch'd,  w e might 
to  dinniT.  [lung, 

I am  with  child  of  a huge  stomach,  and 
Till  by  some  honest  midwiie-picce  of  beef 
1 be  deliver'd  of  it : 1 must  go  now. 

And  hunt  out  for  this  Kilborn  calf,  John 
Clay : 

^\  iiom  where  to  find,  I know  not,  nor 
which  w'ay. 

SCENE  IX. 

Chanon  Hugh,  like  captain  Timms,  [To 
them!\ 

Hugh.  Thus  as  a beggar  in  a king’s  dis- 
guise. 


[Act  3.  Scene  9. 

Or  an  old  cross  welt  sided  with  a may-pole. 
Comes  Chanon  Hugh  accoutred  as  you  see. 
Disguis’d,  Soldado  like.  Mark  his  device: 
'I'he  chanon  is  that  captain  Tbums  was 
robb’d : 

These  blood)  scars  upon  my  face  arc  wounds ; 
I'his  scarf  upon  mine  arm  shews  my  late 
hurts : 

And  thus  am  I to  gull  the  constable. 

Now  have  aniotig  you  for  a man  at  arms  ; 
Friends,  by  your  leave,  which  of  you  is  one 
'f'urfr? 

Tnr.  iiir,  I urn  furfe,  if  you  would  speak 
with  me. 

Hugh.  With  ihce,  1 urfc,  if  thou  beest 
iiigli  eonstabU*. 

Tur.  1 am  noth  1 urfe,  sir,  and  liigli  coa- 
stable. 

Hugh.  'I’hen,  'I'urfc  or  Scurfg,  high  or 
low  constable. 

Know,  I was  once  a captain  at  St.  Quintins, 
And  passing  cross  the  wa\s  over  the  couutir 
This  morning  betwixt  this  and  llamstead- 
heath. 

Was  by  a crew  of  clowns  robb’d,  bobb’d, 
and  hurt. 

No  sooner  had  I got  my  wounds  bound  up. 
But  with  much  pain  I went  to  the  next  Jus- 
tice, 

One  Mr.  Bramble,  here  at  Maribone  : 

And  here  a warrant  is,  which  he  hath  di- 
rected [ I'urfe ; 

For  you,  one  l urfe ; if  your  name  be  Toby 
U'ho  have  let  fall  (they  say)  the  hue  and  ct)*: 
And  you  shall  answer  it  adore  the  justice. 

T'ur.  Heaven  and  hell,  dogs,  devils, 
w bat  is  this  ? 

Neighbours,  was  ever  constable  thus  crots’d? 
Wiiat  shall  we  do  ? 

Med.  Faith,  all  go  hang  ourselves  : 

I know  no  other  way  to  ’>cape  the  law. 

Pup.  News,  news,  O news 

Tur.  What,  hast  thou  found  out  Clay? 

Pup.  No,  sir,  the  news  is,  that  i camiot 
hiul  him. 

Hugh.  Why  do  you  dally,  you  damn’d 
russet-coat? 

^'ou  peasant,  nay,  )ou  clown,  you  con- 
stable ; 

5>ec  that  you  bring  forth  the  suspected  party. 
Or  by  mine  honour  (w'hic)i  I won  in  lield) 
I’ll  make  you  pay  for  it  atore  the  justice. 

Tut.  Fie,  fie : O wife.  I’m  now  in  a fine 
pickle. 

11c  that  was  most  suspected  is  not  found : 
And  which  now  makes  me  think  he  did  the 
deed, 

lie  thus  absents  him,  and  dares  not  be  seen. 
Captain,  my  innocence  will  plead  for  me. 
\Viie,  I must  go,  needs,  whom  the  devil 
drives ; 


* //V  will  cTosi  o*er  to  Canterdubv  in  the  inlerim.'\  Canterbury,  or  as  it  is  more 
iMjally  t ailed  Cauherry-uouse,  is  in  the  parish  and  neiglibourliood  of  Iditmioa.  I he  true 
name  of  it  is  Cannon-bin  y ; it  was  anticntly  a farm  or  grange  belonging  to  the  monks  of  the 
pnoryof  M.  l^rlholomcw  in  Smithtield. 
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Act  4.  Scene  I.] 


Pray  for  me,  wife  and  daughter ; pray  for 
me.  [put  off. 

Hugh.  I’ll  lead  the  way : thus  is  the  match 
And  if  my  plot  succeed,  as  1 have  laid  it, 
Aly  captainship  shall  cost  him  many  a 
crown.  [Thoigoout. 

D.  Tur.  So,  we  have  brought  our  eggs  to 
a fair  market. 

Out  on  that  villain  Clay ; would  he  do  a 
robbery  ? 

I’ll  ne’er  trust  smooth-fac’d  tileman  for  his 
sake.  [draff. 

jized.  Mother,  the  still  sow  eats  up  all  the 
[They  m out. 

Pup.  This  is  my  master,  Toby  'l  urfe, 
the  pattern 

Of  all  the  painful  a’venturcs  now  in  print. 

I never  could  hope  belter  of  this  match ; 
This  bride-ale : for  the  night  before  to-day, 
(Which  is  within  man’s  memory,  I take  it) 
At  the  report  of  it  an  ox  did  speak. 

Who  dy’d  soon  after : a cow  lost  her  calf : 
The  bell-weather  was  flea'd  for  it : a fat 
hog  [over  ; to 

Was  ting’d,  and  wash’d,  and  shaven  all 


Look  ugly  ’gainst  this  day ; the  ducks 
they  quack'd; 

The  hens  too  cackled  : at  the  noise  whereof 
A drake  was  seen  to  dance  a headless  round : 
The  goose  « as  cut  i’  the  head  to  hear  it  too : 
Brave  chaiit-it-clear,  his  noble  heart  was 
done ; 

His  comb  was  cut : and  two  or  three  o’  his 
wives. 

Or  fairest  concubine's,  had  their  necks  broke 
Ere  they  would  zee  this  day  ; to  mark  the 
verven 

Heart  of  a beast,  the  very  pig,  the  pig. 

This  very  morning,  as  he  was  a roasting, 
Cry’d  out  his  eyes,  and  made  a shew,  as  h« 
would 

Ha’  bit  in  two  the  spit;  as  he  would  say. 
There  shall  no  roast-meat  be  this  dismal  day. 
And  zure,  I think,  if  1 had  not  got  his 
tongue  [it. 

Between  my  teeth  and  eat  it,  he  had  spoke 
Well,  I will  in  and  cry  too ; never  leave 
Crying  until  our  maids  may  drive  a buck 
Wfth  my  salt  tears  at  the  next  washing-day. 


A C T IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Preamble,  Hugh,  Turfe,  Metaphor. 

Pre.  1^  EEP  out  those  fellows ; I’ll  ha’ 
none  come  in 

But  the  high  constable,  the  man  of  peace. 
And  the  queen’s  captain,  the  brave  mao  of 
war. 

Now,  neighbour  Turfe,  the  cause  why  you 
are  call'd 

Before  me  by  my  warrant,  but  unspecified. 
Is  this  ; and  pray  you  mark  it  thoroughly  ! 
Here  is  a gentleman,  and,  as  it  seems. 

Both  of  good  birth,  fair  speech,  and  peace- 
able ; [wood : 

Who  was  this  morning  rohb’d  here  in  the 
You,  for  your  part,  a man  of  good  report. 
Of  credit,  landed,  and  of  fair  demeans. 

And  by  authority,  high  constable  ; 

Are,  notwithstanding,  touch’d  in  this  com- 
plaint. 

Of  being  careless  in  the  hue  and  cry. 

I cannot  chuse  but  grieve  a soldier's  loss ; 
And  I am  sorry  loo  lor  your  neglect. 

Being  my  neighbour : lliis  is  all  1 object. 
Hugh,  'This  is  not  all : I can  allcdge  far 
more. 

And  almost  urge  him  for  an  accessary. 

6eod  Mr.  justice,  gi’  me  leave  to  speak. 


For  I ain  plaintiff.  Let  not  neighbourhood 
Make  him  secure,  or  stand  on  privilege. 

Pre.  Sir,  1 <lare  use  no  partiality : 

Object  then  what  you  please,  so  it  he  truth, 
Hugh.  'Ihis  more:  and  which  is  more 
than  he  can  answer. 

Besides  his  letting  fall  the  hue  and  cry. 

He  doth  protect  the  man  charg’d  with  the 
felony. 

And  keeps  him  hid,  I hear,  within  his  house. 
Because  he  is  affieti  unto  his  daughter. 

Tur.  1 do  defy  ’tin,  so  shall  she  do  too. 

1 pray  your  worship’s  favour  le’  me  liave 
hearing. 

1 do  convess,  ’tw  as  told  me  such  a velony, 
And’t  not  disgriev’d  me  a little,  when  ’twas 
told  me, 

Vor  I was  going  to  church  to  marry  Awdrey  r 
And  who  should  marry  her  but  this  very 
Clay,  [*un  all. 

Who  was  charg’d  to  be  the  chief  thief  o’ 
Now  1 (the  halter  stick  me  if  I tell 
Your  worships  any  leazins)did fore-think  ’un 
The  truest  man,  till  he  waz  run  away, 

1 thought  1 had  had  ’un  as  zure  as  in  a zaw- 
pit. 

Or  i’  mine  oven  ; nay,  i’  the  town-pound, 

I was  za  sure  o’  ’un,  I’ld  ha’  gi’n  my  life 
for  ’un. 
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Till  he  did  start  But  now  1 *ee  ’un  guilty, 
Az  var  as  I can  look  at’un.  Wi.uld  you 
ha’  more  t 

Hugh.  Yes,  I will  haTe,  sir,  what  the 
law  will  give  me. 

You  gave  your  word  to  see  him  safe  forth- 
coming ; 

I challenge  that ; but  that  is  forfeited  ; 
Beside,  your  carelessness  in  the  pursuit. 

Arc  ues  your  slacknets»  and  neglect  of  duty, 
Which  ought  be  punish'd  with  severity. 

Pre.  speaks  but  reason,  Turfe.  Bring 
lortn  the  man 

And  you  are  quit : but  otherwise  your  word 
Binds  you  to  make  amends  for  all  his  loss, 
And  think  yourself  befriended,  if  he  take  it. 
Without  a farther  suit  or  going  to  law. 
Come  to  a composition  with  mm,  Turfe; 
The  law  is  costly,  and  will  draw  on  charge. 

Tur.  Yes,  1 do  know,  [ vurst  mun  vee  a 
Ketumey, 

And  then  make  legs  to  my  great  man  o'  law. 
To  be  o'  my  counsel,  and  take  trouble- 
vees, 

And  yet  zay  nothing  for  me,  but  devise 
All  the  strict  means,  to  ransackle  me  o*  my 
money. 

A pest'lence  prick  the  throats  o’  'un.  1 do 
know  'un 

As  well  az  I was  i*  ihcir  bellies,  and  brought 
up  there. 

What  would  you  ha'  me  do  ? what  would 
you  ask  of  me } 

Hugh.  1 ask  the  restitution  of  my  money ; 
And  will  nut  bute  one  penny  o’  the  sum  : 
Fourscore  and  five  pound:  I ask,  besides, 
Amendment  fur  my  hurts;  my  pain  and 
suffering 

Are  loss  enough  lor  me,  sir,  to  sit  dow  n with  ; 
I’ll  put  it  to  your  worship ; what  you 
award  nic, 

I'll  take  ; and  gi’  him  a general  reh’ase. 

Prt,  And  what  say  vou  now,  neighbour 
Turfe  f 

Tur,  I put  it  [nab. 

'Ev’n  to  your  worship’s  bittrrmrnt,  hah, 
1 shall  have  a chance  o’  tlie  dice  lor't,  1 
hqx*,  let  ’em  e’en  run  : and 

Prc.  Failii,  then  I'll  pray  you,  ’cause  lie 
is  my  neighbour. 

To  take  a hmuired  pound,  and  give  him  day. 

Hugh.  Saint  Valentine’s  day,  1 will,  this 
vcn.'  day, 

Before  sun*sct;  my  bond  is  forfeit  else. 


[Act  4.  Scene  \. 

Tur.  Where  will  you  ha’  it  paid  i 
Hugh.  Faith,  1 am  a stranger 
Here  I’  the  country : know  you  chznon 
Hugh, 

The  vicar  of  Pancrat  i 

Tt^r.  Y 1*8,  w ho  knows  not  him’  ? 

Hugh,  ni  make  him  my  attorney  to 
ceive  it. 

And  give  you  a discharge. 

Tur.  Whom  shall  I send  foPt? 

Pre.  Why,  if  you  please,  send  Mettphot 
my  clerk.  [orss; 

AndTurfr,  1 much  commend  thy  willing* 
It’s  argument  of  thy  integrity. 

Tur.  But  my  integrity  shall  be  my  zelf 
still : 

Good  Mr.  Metaphor,  give  my  wife  this  key; 
And  do  but  whisper  it  into  her  hand  : 

She  know  s it  well  enough)  bid  her,  by  that, 
)ehvcr  you  the  two  zral’d  bags  o’  silver, 
That  lie  i*  the  comer  o'  the  cupboard,  stands 
At  my  bed-side,  they’re  vifty  pound  apiece; 
And  bring  ’em  to  your  master. 

Met.  II  I prove  not 

As  iust  a carrier  as  my  friend  T om  Long  was, 
' 1 nen  call  me  his  curtail,  change  my  lunie 
of  Miles,  [name 

I'o  Guiles,  Wiles,  PiU*s,  Biles,  or  the  loulest 
You  can  devise,  tociambo  wilhforale. 
Hugh.  Come  hither.  Miles,  bring  by  that 
token  too 

Fair  Awdrey  ; say,  her  father  sent  for  het: 
bay,  Clay  is  found,  and  wails  at  FaRC^a^ 
church, 

Where  I attend  to  marry  them  in  haste. 
For,  (by  this  means)  Sliles,  I may  say’tio 
thee, 

'i  hy  master  must  to  Awdrey  married  be. 
But  not  a word  but  muni : co  get  thee  gunc; 
Be  wary  of  thy  cliarge,  ana  keep  it  close. 
Mii.  O super-dainty  chanoii!  vicar  io* 
coney  *, 

Make  no  delay,  Miles,  but  away  ; 

And  bring  the  wench,  and  money. 

Hugh,  ^ow,  sir,  1 see  you  meant  but  bo* 
hestly  ; 

And,  but  that  business  calls  me  hence  a«aj, 
1 would  not  leave  you  till  the  sun  wi*rc  lower. 
But,  Mr.  justice,  one  word,  sir,  with  you. 
By  the  same  token,  is  your  mistress  sent  for 
by  Mctapiior,  your  clerk,  as  from  her  father. 
VN  ho,  when  she  comes,  FII  marry  hcrlo  yon. 
F’nw  iUing  to  this  Turfe,  who  shall  allend 
Me  at  the  parsonage : this  was  iny  plot 


' £u’rt  lo  yowr  uwsAip’i  BiTTERMENT.]  i.  e.  j4rbitrcmentf  Arbitraiion. 

* — - .«■  Know  you  chanon  Hugh, 

The  vicar  rf  Panvras  ? 

*1  ur.  WE  WHO  nod  Aim/]  //‘e  is  superfluous,  and  the  nccessar)  »fOf“ 
is  wanting ; but  the  reader  will  tind  it  in  the  tcNt. 

* Then  call  me  hit  curtau]  i.  e.  bis  Horse.  It  seems  to  have  been  a proverbial  phrase ; 
and  so  Faistaff,  in  bbakespear, 

“ Call  me  fiorse  ■ — ” 

* O super  dainty  chanon ! vicar  in  coney."]  These  two  last  words  should  probably  ^ 
wined  in  one ; the  sense  of  it  is  fitte  or  curious ; a conny  thing  is  an  expression  vet  used  » 
!•€  North,  to  signify  what  is  nice  and  delicate. 
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Act  4.  Scene  9.] 

Which  I muft  now  make  good ; turn  cbanon 
again, 

In  my  square  cap.  1 humbly  take  my  leave. 

/’re.  Adieu,  good  captain.  Trust  me, 
neighbour  Turte, 

He  seems  to  be  a sober  g<“ntleinan! 

But  this  distress  liath  somewhat  stirr’d  his 
patience. 

And  men,  you  know,  in  such  extremities. 
Apt  not  thcmselvc*sto|)oints  of  courttVje; 
Tm  glad  you  ha’  made  this  end. 

Tur.  \’ou  stood  my  friend  : 

I thank  your  justice-worship  ; pray  you  be 
Prezent  anon  at  tendrinz  o’  the  money. 

And  Zee  me  have  a disenarge  : vor  1 Ka’  no 
craft 

r your  law  quibliiis. 

Pre,  I’ll  secure  you,  neighbour. 

The  SCENE  inierloping. 

Medlay,  Clench,  Pan,  Scriben. 

Ji/cd.  Indeed  there  is  a woundy  luck  in 
names  sirs, 

And  a main  mystery,  an*  a man  knew  where 
To  rind  it.  Niy  godsire’s  name,  I’ll  tell  you, 
WasIn-and-lnnShittle,  and  a weaver  he  was, 
And  it  did  fit  his  craft : for  so  his  shitlle 
Went  in,  and  in  still ; this  way,  and  then 
that  way. 

Andhcnam’dme In-and-Inn  .Medlay:  which 
serves 

A joiner*  s craft,  because  that  we  do  lay 
'I  hitiffs  in  and  in,  iu  our  work.  But  1 am 
truly 

j4rchitectonicus  professor  rather : 

That  is  (as  one  would  zay)  an  architect. 

Cie.  Ah  I am  a varrier  and  a visicary  ; 
Horse-smith  of  Hamstcad,  and  the  whole 
town  leach — 

Med.  Yes,  you  ha’  done  woundy  cum, 
gossip  Clench. 

Cle.  An*  1 can  zee  the  stale  once  through 
a urine-hole, 

ni  give  a shrewd  guess,  be  it  man  or  beast 
1 cur’d  an  ale-wile  once  that  had  the  stag* 
gers 

Worse  than  five  horses,  without  rowelling. 
My  god-plierc  was  a Rabian  or  a Jew  ; 

ou  can  tell,  D’oge  !)  they  call’d  *un  doc- 
tor Rast. 

Seri.  One  Rasit  was  a great  Arabic  doctor. 

Cle.  He  was  king  Harry’s  doctor,  and  my 
god-pherc. 

Pan.  Mine  was  a merry  Greek,  To-Pan 
of  Twiford, 

A jovial  tinker,  and  a stopper  of  holes ; 

H bo  left  ’em  metal-man  of  Belsise,  bis  heir. 

Med.  But  what  was  yours,  D’oge  ? 

Seri.  Vaith,  1 cannot  tell,  [had 

If  mine  were  kyrsin’d  or  no.  Butzurebe 
A kyrsin  name,  that  he  left  me,  Diogenes. 

A mighty  learned  man,  but  pest’lence  poor. 


Vor  h’  had  no  house,  save  an  old  tub,  to 
dwell  in, 

(1  vind  that  in  records)  and  still  he  turn’d  it 
1’  the  wind’s  teeth,  as’t  blew  on  his  backside. 
And  there  they  would  lie  routing  one  at 
other, 

A week  sometimes. 

Aled.  'Ihencti came,  A Vale  of  a Tub; 
And  the  virst  Tale  of  a Tub,  old  D’ogenes 
Tub.  [Tady. 

Seri,  riiat  w as  avore  sir  Peter  I’ub  or  liis 
Pan.  1,  or  the  ’squire  their  son,  I'ripoly 
'Pub. 

Cle.  n’hc  ’squire  is  a fine  gentleman  ? 

Med.  I Ir  is  more  i 

A gentit'man  and  a half ; almost  a knight ; 
Within  zix  inches  : that’s  his  true  measure. 
Cle.  Zure  you  can  gage  ’un. 

Med.  'I‘o  a streak,  or  less: 

1 know*  his  d'ametei^  and  circumference  : 

A knight  is  six  diameters,  and  a ’squire 
Is  vive,  and  /.omewhat  more : I know’t  by 
compass 

And  scale  of  man.  I have  upo*  my  rule  here 
The  just  perportions  of  a knight,  a ’squire  ; 
With  a lame  justice,  or  an  officer  rampant, 
Upo’  the  bench,  from  the  high  constable 
Down  to  the  headburough,  or  tithing-man  ; 
Or  meanest  minister  o*  the  peace,  God  save 
’un. 

Pan.  ‘ Why  you  can  tell  us  by  the  square, 
nei^ibour, 

Whence  he  is  call’d  a constable,  and  whaf- 
fore.  [do  that. 

Med.  No,  that’s  a book-case : Scriben  can 
That’s  writing  and  reading,  and  records. 
Seri.  Two  words, 

Cyning  and  staple,  make  a constable  : 

As  we’d  say,  a hold  or  stay  for  the  king. 

Cle.  All  constables  are  truly  John^  for 
the  king,  ’ [Roger. 

Whate’er  their  names  arc,  be  they  'l  ony  or 
Med.  And  all  are  sworn  as  vingars  o’  the 
one  hand. 

To  bold  together  ’gainst  the  breach  o’  peace ; 
The  high  constable  is  the  thumb,  as  one 
w ould  zay, 

The  hold-fast  o’  the  rest. 

Pan.  Pray  luck  he  speed 
Well  i’  the  business  between  captain  Thums 
And  him. 

Med.  i’ll  warrant  ’un  for  a groat; 

I have  his  measures  here  in  ritnmetiqiie. 
How  he  should  bear  ’un  self  in  all  the  lines 
Of’s  place  and  oBice:  let  us  zeek  'tm  out. 

SCENE  II. 

Tub,  Hilts,  Metaphor. 

Tub.  Hilts,  how  do'st  thou  like  o*  this 
our  good  day’s  work  ? 

Hil.  As  good  e’en  ne’er  a whit,  as  ne’er 
the  better. 


^ JfVw  you  can  tell  %Lt  by  the  squirk,  rteighbour.']  It  should  be  eyuare,  an  iBstniiacRt  or 
kimd  of  rule  used  by  carpoRtera. 
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Tub.  Shall  wc  to  Pancras  or  to  Kentish- 
town,  Hilts?  [to  US, 

HU.  Lrt  Kcntish-town  or  Pancras  come 
If  either  will : I will  go  home  again. 

Tub.  Faith,  Ba>kct,  our  success  hath  been 
but  hatlrst 

And  nothing  prospers  that  we  undertake  ; 

For  we  can  neither  meet  with  Clay  nor  Aw- 
drcy, 

The  chanon  H ugh,  nor  Turfe  the  constable : 
We  are  like  men  that  wander  in  strange 
woods,  [seel. 

And  lose  our  selves  in  search  of  them  we 
Hil.  This  was  because  we  rose  on  the 
wrong  side  : 

But  as  I am  now  here,  just  in  the  mid-way. 
I’ll  act  my  sword  on  the  pummel,  and  that 
. line 

The  point  vails  to,  we’ll  lake,  whether  it  be 
To  Kcntish-town,  the  church,  or  homo  again. 
Tub.  Stay,  stay  thy  hand : here’s  justice 
Bramble’s  clerk. 

Enter  bfetaplior. 

Th’  unlucky  hare  bath  crost  us  all  this  day. 
I’ll  stand  aside  whilst  thou  pump’st  out  of 
him 

His  business.  Hilts;  and  how  he's  now 
emploved. 

Tin.  Let  me  alone.  I’ll  use  him  in  his  kind. 
Met,  Oh  for  a pad-horse,  pack-horse,  cr 
a post-horse,  [crup  1 

To  bear  me  on  his  neck,  his  bacjt,  or  his 
1 am  .as  weary  with  running  as  a mill-horse 
I’liat  hath  led  the  mill  once,  twice,  thrice 
about. 

After  the  breath  hath  been  out  of  his  body. 

1 could  get  up  upon  a pannier,  a pannel. 

Or,  to  .say  truth,  a very  pack-sadtde. 

Till  alt  my  honey  were  turn’d  into  gall. 

And  I could  sit  In  the  seat  no  longer: 

Oh  the  legs  of  a lackey  now,  or  a'Vootman, 
W lie’s  the  surbater  ot  a clerk  current. 

And  the  conl’oundcr  of  his  trestles  dorinant  1 
But  who  have  we  here,  just  in  the  nick  t 
HU.  I’m  neither  nick,  nor  in  the  nick  : 
therefore 

You  lie,  sir  Metaphor. 

Met.  Lie?  how? 

Hil.  Lie  so,  sir.  N/e  strikes  up  his  heels. 
Met.  I lie  not  yet  i’  my  throat. 

HU.  Thou  ly’st  o’  the  ground. 

Dost  thou  know  me  ? 

Met.  Yes,  I did  know  you  too  late. 

HU.  What  is  my  name,  then  ? 

Met.  Basket. 

HU.  Basket  ? what  ? 

Met.  Basket,  the  great 

HU.  Thcgrcatwh.il? 

Met.  Lubber 

I should  say,  lover,  of  the  ’squire  his  master. 
HU.  Great  Is  my  patience,  to  forbear 
thee  tlius. 

Thou  scrape-hill,  scoundrH,  and  thou  scum 
of  man  ; 

Uncivil,  orange-tawnv-coated  clerk  : 

Thou  cam’st  but  half  a thing  into  the  world. 


[Act  4.  Scene  2. 

And  wast  nlade  up  of  patches,  parings, 
shreds : 

Thou,  that  when  last  thou  wert  put  out 
ol  service, 

rraveU’dst  to  Hanistead-heatU  on  an  Ash- 
We'nesday, 

Where  thou  didst  stand  six  weeks  the  Jack 
of  lerit. 

For  boys  to  hurl  three  throws  a penny  at  thee. 
To  make  thee  a purse  : seest  thou  this  bold 
bright  blade  ? [grave 

This  sword  shall  shred  thee  as  small  unto  the 
As  minc'd  meat  for  a pie.  I’ll  set  thee  in 
earth 

All,  save  thy  head  and  thy  right-ami  at 
liberty. 

To  keep  thy  hat  off  while  I question  thee 
What  ? why?  and  whither  thou  wert  going 
now, 

With  a face  ready  to  breik  out  with  business? 
And  tell  me  truly,  lest  1 dasb’t  in  pieces. 

Met.  Tlien,  Basket,  put  thy  smiter  up, 
and  hear ; 

1 dare  not  tell  tlie  truth  to  a drawn  sword, 
s HU.  ’Tis  slieafh’d,  stand  up,  speak  with- 
out fear  or  wit. 

.1/d.  I know  not  what  they  mean  ; but 
conslalde  Turfe 

Sends  here  his  key  for  moncysin  his  cupboard, 
W bich  he  must  pay  the  captain  tiiat  was 
robb'd 

T his  morning.  Smell  you  nothing  ? 

Hil.  No,  not  I : 

Thy  breeches  yet  are  honqst. 

Met.  .As  Illy  mouth. 

Do  you  not  smell  a rat  ? I tell  you  truth, 

I think  all’s  knavery  r for  the  chanon  whis- 
per’d [key. 

Me  in  the  car,  when  Turfe  had  gi’n  me  his 
By  the  -ame  token  to  bring  Mrs.  Aw  drey, 
As  sent  for  thither  ; and  to  say,  Jolin  Clay 
Is  found,  whicli  is  indeed  to  got  the  wench 
Forth  for  my  master,  w ho  is  to  be  married 
When  she  comes  there:  the  chanon  has  his 
rules 

Heady,  and  all  there,  to  dispatch  llie  matter. 

Tub.  Now,  oil  iny  life,  this  is  the  ehanon’s 
• plot!  [Basket. 

Miles,  1 nave  heard  all  thy  discourse  to 
Wilt  thon  be  true,  and  I’ll  reward  thcewcll, 
To  make  me  happy  in  my  mistfcss  Awdm  ? 

-1/d.  Your  w orship  shall  dispose  of  Me- 
taplior,  [head 

Tliro’  all  his  parts,  e'en  from  the  sole  o’  the 
To  the  crow  [1  o’  the  foot,  to  manage  of  your 
service.  [1  urfe. 

Tab.  Then  do  thy  metisagc  to  the  mistress 
Tell  hcrtliy  token,  bring  the  money  hhhor. 
And  likewise  take  young  Awdrey  to  thy 
charge : 

Whicli  done,  hire,  Metaphor,  we  will  attend 
.And  intercept  theC.  Ai^  for  thy  rewafd 
You  two  shall  share  the  money,  I the  maid ; 
If  any  take  offence.  I’ll  make  all  good. 

Met.  Bat  shall  I have  half  the  money, 
sir,  in  faith  ? 
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Act  4.  Scene  5.] 


Tub.  I,  on  my  ’squireship  shalt  thou  ; 
and  my  land. 

i/r/.  Then,  it  1 make  not,  sir,  the  clean- 
Uest  'scuse 

To  get  her  hither,  and  be  then  as  careful 
To  keep  her  fur  you,  as  ’twere  for  myself, 
Down  o’  your  knees,  and  pray  that  honest 
Miles  » 

May  break  his  neck  ere  he  get  o’er  two  stiles. 

SCENE  m. 

Tub,  /lilts. 

Tub.  Make  haste,  then ; we  will  wait 
here  thy  return.  [hopes, 

This  luck  unlook’d  for  liath  reviv’d  iny 
Which  wore  opprest  with  a dark  melan- 
choly. 

In  happy  time  we  linger'd  on  the  way, 

To  meet  these  summons  of  a better  sound. 
Which  are  the  essence  of  my  soul’s  content. 

//il.  'I’his  heartless  fellow  ; shame  to 
serving-men;  [do! 

Suin  of  all  liveries;  what  fear  makes  bim 
How  sordid,  wretched  and  unworthy  things ; 
Betray  his  master’s  secrets,  ope*  the  closet 
Of  his  devices,  force  the  foolish  justice 
Make  way  for  your  love,  plotting^  of  his 
own : 

Like  him  that  digs  a trap  to  catcli  another,# 
And  falls  into’t  himself  ! 

Tub.  So  would  1 have  it ; 

Aud  hope  ’twill  prove  a Jest  to  twit  the 
justice  with. 

HU.  But  that  this  poor  white-liver’d  rogue 
sliould  do’t  ? 

And  merely  out  of  fear  ? 

Tub.  And  hope  of  money,  Hilts. 

A valiant  man  will  nibble  at  that  bait. 

HU.  Who,  but  a fool,  will  refuse  money 
pwdTor’d  ? 

Tub.  And  sent  by  so  good  chance.  Pray 
heaven  he  speed.  [count 

HU.  If  he  come  empty-handed,  let  him 
To  go  back  empty-headed;  PU  not  leave  him 
So  much  of  brain  in’s  pate,  with  pepper  and 
vinegar, 

To  be  serv’d  in  for  sauce  to  a calfs-head. 

Tub.  Thou  serv’d  him  rightly.  Hilts. 

//il.  I’ll  seal  as  much 

W'itU  my  hand,  as  1 dare  say  now  with  my 
tongue ; 

* But  if  you  get  the  li-s  from  i^argison, 
What  will  you  do  with  hi^  ? 

Tub.  We’ll  tliink  o’  that 
When  once  we  havo  her  in  possession,  go- 
vernor. 

SCENE  IV. 

Pupp^,  Metaphor,  Av:dren. 

Pup.  You  see  we  trust  you,  Mr.  Meta- 
phor, 


With  Mrs.  Awdrry : ’pray  you,  use  her  well, 
As  a gentlewoman  should  be  us'd.  For  my 
part, 

1 do  incline  a little  to  the  srrvtng-man  ; 

We  have  been  of  a coat 1 had  one  like 

yours ; 

Till  it  did  play  me  such  a sleeveless  errand, 
As  I bad  nothing  where  to  put  mice  arms  in, 
And  then  I threw  it  oft'.  ’Pray  you  go  be- 
fore her, 

Serving-man  like,  and  sec  that  your  nose 
drop  not. 

As  for  example,  you  shall  see  me : mark, 
How  I go  afore  her:  so  do  you.  Sweet 
Miles, 

Slie  for  her  ownT^rt,  is  a woman  cares  not 
What  man  can  do  unto  her  in  the  way 
Of  honesty  and  good  manners.  So  farewell 
Fair  Mrs.  Awdrey;  farewell  Mr.  Miles. 

I have  brought  you  thus  far  onward  o’  your 
way : 

I must  go  back  now  to  make  clean  tlierooms. 
Where  my  gootl  lady  ha-s  been.  Pray  you 
commend  me  [stiff. 

To  bridegroom  CUy  ; and  bid  him  bear  up 
Met.  i hank  you,  good  Hannibal  Puppy; 
1 shall  ht  [buskins 

The  leg  of  your  commands  with  the  strait 
Of  dispatch  presently. 

Pup.  Farewell,  fine  Metaphor, 

Mel.  Come,  gentle  mistress,  will  you 

f lease  to  walk  ? 

loie  not  to  be  led  : Pd  go  alone. 
A/et.  Let  out  the  moujc  of  my  good 
meaning,  lady, 

Be  snap’d  up  in  the  trap  of  your  suspicion, 
I'o  lose  the  tail  tiiere,  eitiier  of  her  truth, 

Or  swallow’d  by  th<*  cal  of  misconstruction. 
Awl.  You  arc  too  tioicai  for  me;  sj>eak 
plain,  sir. 

S C E N E V. 

Tub,  Azvdreii,  //ills.  Metaphor,  Lady,  PoT 
Martin.  [7bwe//i.] 

Tub.  M elcome  again,  my  Awdrey:  wcl 
come,  love : 

You  shall  with  me;  in  faith  deny  me  not. 

I cannot  brook  the  second  hazard,  mistress. 
A'J.d.  Forbear,  squire  Tub,  as  mine  owu 
mother  says, 

I am  not  lor  your  mowing.  You’ll  be  flown 
Ere  1 be  fledg’d. 

HU.  Hast  thou  the  money.  Miles? 

Met.  Here  are  two  ba^,  there’s  flfty 
pound  in  each.  [time  : 

Tub.  Nay,  Awdrey,  I possess  you  tor  thi«> 
Sirs,  take  that  coin  between  you,  and  di- 
vide it. 

My  pretty  sweeting,  give  me  now  the  leave 
I'o  challenge  love  and  marriage  at  your 
bands. 


• But  you  grf  f/ie /ojj/rom  Dargison.]  Tlie  meaning  of  this  lasMerm  is  unknown 
to  me  ; w hetiier  it  be  a proper  name,  taken  from  some  romance,  and  how  applied,  i knov*' 
not ; or  whetlier  a corruption  from  Kentish-i<ywn,  which  is  not  improbable. 
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^ad.  Now,  out  upon  you,  are  you  not 
ashain’d  ? 

What  will  my  lady  say  f In  faith,  I think 
She  was  at  our  house  and  1 think  she  ask’d 
for  you  : 

And  I think  she  hit  me  i’  th’  teeth  with  you, 
1 thank  her  ladyship:  and  1 think  she  means 
Not  to  go  hence  till  she  has  found  you. 

Tub.  How  say  you  f ’ 

Was  then  my  lady  mother  at  your  house  ? 
Let’s  have  a word  aside. 

Avid.  Yes,  twenty  words. 

Lad.  ’Tis  strange,  a motion,  but  I know 
not  what;  [Totten, 

Comes  in  my  mind,  to  leave  the  way  to 
And  turn  to  Kentish-town  again  my  journey : 
And  see  my  son,  Pol-Martin,  with  his 
Awdrey. 

Ere  while  we  left  her  at  her  father’s  house : 
And  hath  he  thence  remov’d  her  in  such 
haste  I 

What  shall  I do  ? shall  I speak  fair,  or  chide  ? 
Poi.  Madam,  your  wortliy  son  with  du- 
teous care 

Can  govern  his  affections : rather  then 
Break  off  their  conference  some  other  way, 
Pretending  ignorance  of  what  you  know. 
Tub.  All’  this  be  all,  fair  Awdrey,  1 am 
thine.  • 

Lad.  Mine  you  were  once,  though  scarce- 
ly now  your  own. 
ml.  ’Slid,  my  lady  ! my  lady  I 
A/ct.  Is  this  my  lady  bright } 

Tub.  Madam,  you  took  me  now  a little 
tardy.  [devout 

laid.  At  prayers  1 think  you  were ; what,  so 
Of  late,  tliat  you  will  shrive  you  to  all  con- 
fessors 

You  meet  by  chance ! come,  go  with  me, 
♦ goesd  squire. 

And  leave  your  linen  * : 1 have  now  a l>u- 
siness. 

And  of  importance,  to  impart  unto  you. 
Tub.  Madam,  1 pray  you,  spare  me  but 
an  hour ; 

Please  you  to  walk  before,  I follow  you. 


Lad.  It  must  be  now,  my  business  lias 
this  way.  [cuse  met 

Tub.  Will  notan  hour  hence,  madam,  ex- 
Lad.  ’Squire,  these  excuses  argue  mote 
your  guilt. 

You  have  some  new  device  now  to  project, 
Which  the  poor  tileman  scarce  will  thank 
you  for. 

What  ? will  you  go  ? 

Tab.  I ha’  ta'en  a charge  upon  me, 

I'o  see  this  maid  conducted  to  her  father. 
Who,  with  the  chanon  Hugh,  stays  her  at 
Pancras, 

To  see  her  inan  ied  to  the  same  John  Clay. 
lad.  ’Tis  very  well:  but,  ’squire,  take 
you  no  care. 

I’ll  send  Pol-Martin  with  her  for  that  office: 
^ ou  shall  along  with  me;  it  is  decreed. 
Tub.  I have  a little  business  with  a friend, 
madam. 

iMd.  I'hat  friend  shall  stay  for  you,  or 
you  for  him. 

Pul-Martin,  take  the  maiden  to  your  care : 
Commend  me  to  her  father. 

Tub.  1 will  follow  you. 

Ixul.  Tut,  tell  not  me  of  following. 

Tub.  I’ll  but  speak  a word. 

/aid.  No  whispering : you  forget  younelf, 
And  make  your  love  too  palpable : a souirt  I 
And  think  so  meanly  i fall  upon  a cow-shard? 
You  know  my  mind.  Come,  I’ll  to  Turfe’i 
house, 

.^nd  see  for  Dido  and  our  Valentine. 
Pol-Martin,  look  to  your  charge.  I’ll  look 
to  mine. 

[ They  alt  go  out  but  Pol-Martiu  tad 
Aviarcy. 

Tot.  1 smile  to  think,  after  so  many  proffen 
This  m aid  hath  had,  she  now  should  fall  to 
me: 

That  1 should  have  her  in  my  custody: 
’Twere  but  a mad  trick  tfi  make  the  essay, 
.^nd  jump  a match  with  her  immediately : 
hhe’s  fair  and  handsome ; and  she’s  rick 
enough : 

Both  time  and  place  minister  fair  occasion. 


’ - She  means 

Not  to  go  hence  till  she  has  found  you.  How  say  you  ? 

Tub.  iPtts  then  my  lady  mother  at  your  house  f]  If  the  reader  thinks  with  me,  he  will 
be  disposed  to  alter  the  present  ordination  of  these  speeches : for  I must  own,  that  I think 
Tub’s  part  here  should  begin  with  the  question,  Htrji  say  youT  which  is  expressive  of  h» 
surprize  at  what  Awdrey  had  just  been  telling  him.  We  ought  to  read  then,  if  the  case  be 
so,  as  follows : 

She  means 

Not  to  go  hence  tilt  she  tuis  found  you.  Tub.  Haw  say  you  T 

Was  tlieii  my  lady  mother  at  your  bouse  f 

* Tub.  An’  this  alt,  Jair  Awdrey,  I am  thine.'\  We  must  supply  something  to  gut 
meaning  to  the  first  part  of  this  verse.  1 suppose  it  stood  originally  thus  ; 

An'  this  he  alt,  fair  Awdrey,  / am  thine. 

'Tii  probable  she  was  clearing  some  suspicions  he  had  entertained  ; and  as  he  was  now 
satishfd,  he  had  no  scruple  remaining,  but  was  wholly  hers. 

’ Come,  go  with  me,  good  squire, 

And  leave  your  fineii.  j The  words  are  spoke  of  Awdrey,  and  so  perhaps  there  msT 
be  no  dillicully  in  applying  the  last  word  ; hut  Mr.  Theobald  queries  the  expressioD,  and 
has  wrote  in  his  inuigin  lexutn.  that  is,  mistress. 
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Act  4.  Scene  8.]  ‘ 


6Gi 


Wav  e at  it  then:  fair  lady,  can  you  love  ? 
Atud,  No.  sir  ; what’s  that  ? 

Pol.  A toy  which  women  use. 

Awd.  if’t  be  a toy.  it's  coodtoplay  withal. 
Pul.  VVe  will  not  stand  discoursing  o’  the 
toy : [tress. 

The  way  is  short,  please  you  to  prove  it,  mis- 
Awd.  If  you  do  mean  to  stand  so  long 
upon  il, 

I pray  you  let  me  give  it  a short  cut,  sir. 
PA.  it’s  thus,  fair  maid;  are  you  dis- 
pos’d to  marry  ? 

A%>d.  Y ou  are  dispos'd  to  ask. 

Pol.  Are  you  to  grant  ? 

Axvd.  Nay,  now  I sec  you  arc  dispos’d 
incteed. 

PA,  I see  the  wench  wants  but  a little  wit ; 
And  that  defect  her  wealth  may  well  supply: 
In  plain  terms,  tell  .me,  will  you  liave  me, 
Awdrey  ? 

Aiod.  In  as  plain  terms,  I tell  you  who 
would  ha’  me. 

John  Clay  would  ha’  me,  but  he  hath  too 
Hard  hands ; 

[ like  not  him  : besides,  he  is  a thief. 

And  justice  Bramble,  he  would  fain  ha’ 
catch’d  me : [life. 

But  the  young  *squire,  he,  rather  than  his 
Would  ha*  me  yet;  and  make  me  a lady, 
he  says,  [service. 

And  be  my  knight,  to  do  me  true  knight's 
IWfore  his  lad V mother.  Can  you  make  me 
A ladv,  would  1 ha’  you^ 

Pol,  I can  gi*  you 
A silken  gown,  and  a rich  petticoat, 

And  a French  hood.  All  fools  love  to  be 
brave : 

1 find  her  humour,  and  I will  pursue  it. 

SCENE  VI. 

Ladijt  D.  Tur/e,  Squire  Tub^  Hilts,  /’tfppv. 
Clay. 

Lad.  And,  as  I told  thee,  she  was  inter- 
cepted [riitVian, 

By  the  'squire,  hero,  my  son,  and  this  l>ol(l 
ifis  man ; who  safely  would  have  carried  her 
Unto  her  father,  and  the  chanon  Hugh ; 

But  for  more  care  of  the  security. 

My  huisher  hath  iier  now  in  his  grave 
charge.  [we  are 

D.  Tur.  Now  on  my  faith  and  holy-doin. 
Beholden  to  your  worship.  She’s  a girl, 

A foolish  girl,  and  soon  may  tempted  be: 
But  if  this  day  pass  well  once  o’er  her  head, 
rU  wish  her  trust  to  herself.  For  I have  been 
A very  mother  to  her,  though  I say  it. 

Tub,  Madam,  'tis  late,  and  Paiicras  is  i* 
your  w ay ; 

I think  your  ladyship  forgets  yourself. 

Lad.  Your  mind  runs  much  ou  Pancras. 
Well,  young  squire, 

The  black  ox  never  trod  yet  o*  your  foot : 
These  idle  phant’sies  will  forsake  you  one 
day. 

Come,  Mrs.  I'urfc,  will  you  go  take  a walk 


Over  the  fields  to  Pancras,  to  your  husband? 

1).  Tur.  Madam,  1 had  been  there  an 
hour  ago. 

Rut  tliat  I waited  on  my  man  Ball  Puppv. 
What,  Ball,  I say,  I think  the  idle  sloucii 
Be  fal’n  asleep  i*  the  barn,  he  stays  so  long. 
Pup.  Sattiu,  i*  the  name  of  veWet-sattin, 
dame  I • ^ 

The  devil ! O the  devil  is  in  the  barn; 

Help,  a legion--  ■ ■ spirit-legion 

Is  in  the  barn  ! in  everj'  straw  a devil. 

D.  Tur.  Why  dost  thou  bawl  so.  Puppy  ? • 
speak,  what  ails  thee  ? 

Pup.  hly  name’s  Ball  Puppy,  I ha’  seen 
the  devil 

Among  the  straw  : O for  a cross  ! a collop 
Of  friar  Bacon,  or  a conjuring  stick 
Of  doctor  Faustus  ! spirits  are  in  the  bam. 
Tub.  ilow  ! spirits  in  the  barn?  Basket, 
go  see.  [over. 

Hit.  Sir,  an’  you  were  my  master  ten  times 
And  'squire  to  boot ; 1 know,  and  you  shall 
pardon  me  : ’ [not : 

Send  me  ’mong  devils  ? 1 zee  you  love  me 
Hell  be  at  their  game ; I’ll  not  trouiile  them. 
Tub.  Go  see.;  I warrant  thee  there’s  no 
such  matter.  [matter. 

IJil.  An’  they  were  giants,  Hwere  another 
But  devils  1 no,  if  I be  torn  in  pieces, 

W hat  is  your  warrant  worth  ? I'll  sec  the 
liciul 

Set  fire  o’  the  bam,  ere  1 come  there. 

D.  Tur.  Now  all  zainls  bless  us,  and  if  he 
be  there,. 

He  is  an  ugly  spright  I warrant. 

Pup.  As  ever  [rather : 

lleld'fiesh-hook,  dame,  or  handled  tire-fork 
They  have  put  me  in  a sweet  plcklc , dame ; 

But  that  my  lady  Valentine  smells  of  musJ^ 

I sliould  be  asham’d  to  press  into  this  pre- 
sence. [miracile ! 

Lad.  Basket,  T pray  thee  sec  what  is  the 
Tub.  Come,  go  with  me  : I'll  lead.  Why 
stand’ St  thou,  man  ? 

I/il,  Cocks  precious,  master,  you  are  not 
mad  indeed  ? 

You  will  not  go  to  licll  before  your  time  ? 

Tub.  Why  art  thou  thus  afraid  ? 

//il.  No,  not  afraid : [bam. 

But,  by  your  leave,  Pll  come  no  near  the 
D.  Tur.  Puppy,  wilt  thou  go  wiUi  me  ? 

Pup.  How  ! go  with  you  ? * 

Whitner,  into  the  barn?  to  whom,  the  devil } 

Or  to  do  what  there?  to  be  tom  amongst 
’urn  ? 

Stay  for  my  master,  the  high  constable. 

Or  Jn-and-m  the  hea^lborough ; let  them  go 
Into  the  barn  with  warrant ; seize  the  fiend; 
And  set  him  in  the  stocks  for  hU  ill  rule : 

’Tis  not  for  me,  that  am  but  llesh  and  blood, 

To  meddle  with  ’un.  Vor  1 cannot,  nor  1 
wu’ not.  [matter? 

Lad.  I pray  thee.  Tripoly,  look  w hat  is  tho 
Tub.  That  shall  I,  madam. 
flil.  Heaven  protect  my  master. 

I tremble  every  joint  till  he  be  !>ack. 
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*f[Act  5.  Scene  T. 


Pup.  Now,  now,  even  now,  tliey  arc 
tearing  liiiii  in  pieces  ; 

Now  are  they  tossing  of  liis  leas  am!  arms 
Like  loggets  at  a pear-tree*® : I’ll  to  the  hole, 
Peep  ill,  and  I*  ok  u hetlicjr  he  lives  or  dies. 
JJiL  i would  not  be  in  my  master  s coat 
for  thousands.  [away. 

Pup.  1 hen  pluck  it  otT,  and  turn  thyseli 

0 the  devil ! inc  devil ! the  devil ! 

/Jii.  \\  here,  man,  where  ? 

D.  Tur.  Alas,  tlul  ever  we  were  bom. 
So  near  too  ? 

Pup.  'I'he  'squire  hath  him  in  his  hand, 
and  lea<ls  him 
Out  by  the  collar. 

D.  i«r.  O’tiiis  is  John  Clay. 
hid.  John  Clay  at  Pancras,  is  there  to  be 
marrierl. 

Tub.  T his  was  the  spirit  revcll’d  i’ the  barn. 
Pup.  'liic  devil  he  was:  was  this  1ie  was 
crawling  [barley, 

Among  the  wheat-straw  ? hatl  it  been  tin* 

1 should  ha*  taiie  him  for  the  devil  in  drink ; 
'I'he  spirit  of  the  bride-ale  : but  poor  John, 
Tame  John  of  Cl.iy’,  that  gti^s  aiiuut  the 

bung-liole — ^ 

HU.  If  this  be  all  yoiur  devil,  { would  take 
In  hand  to  conjure  him  : but  hell  take  me. 
If  e*cr  I come  in  a right  devil’s  walk, 

If- 1 can  keep  me  out  on’t. 

Tub.  Well  meant,  IljUs. 

Lad.  But  how  came  Clay  thus  hid  here  i’ 
the  straw.  [at  Pancras, 

When  news  was  brought  to  you  all  he  was 
And  you  believ’d  it  ? 

D.  Tur.  Justice  Bramble’s  man 
Told  me  so,  madam:  an<l  by  that  same  token 


And  other  things,  he  had  away  my  daughter. 

Ami  two  ‘<eal’d  bags  of  money. 

Lad.  \\  here’s  tlie  ’squire  ? 

Is  he  gone  hence  ? 

I).  far.  11’  was  here,  madam,  but  now. 

. Clay.  Is  the  hue  and  cry  past  by  ? 

Pup.  1,  I,  John  Clay.  [bang’d  ? 

Clay.  And  am  I out  of  danger  to  be 
Pup.  Hang’d,  J >bn!  yes  sure  ; unless  as 
Witii.lhe  proverb, 

You  mean  to  make  the  choice  of  your  own 
gallows. 

Clay.  Nay,  then  all’s  well : hearing  your 
news.  Ball  Puppy, 

^’ou  ha’  brouglit  from  Paddington,  I e’en 
stoic  home  here,  [since. 

And  thought  to  hide  me  in  the  barn  e’er 
Pup.  U wonderful ! ami  new*  was  brought 
U*  here. 

You  w ere  at  Pancras  rca  ly  to  be  married. 
Clay.  No,  faith,  I neVr  w as  further  tlian 
the  barn.  [Dido  \Vi>po, 

I). Tur.  iiasb'.  Puppy.  Call  forth  Mrs. 

My  ladv’s  gentlewoman,  to  her  lady  ; 

And  call  yourself  tortii,  and  a couple  of 
maids, 

'Fo  wait  upon  mo  : we  are  all  undouc  ! 

My  lady  is  undone,  her  line  young  son, 

'Fhe  ’squire,  is  got  away. 

Ladif.  Haste,  haste,  aood  Valentine, 

D.  lur.  And  yuu,  John  Clay ; you  are 
undone  too  ! all  i 

My  husband  is  undone,  by  a true  key, 

I’ut  a false  token  ; and  my  velfs  undone. 

By  parting  with  niy  daughter,  whu'll  l>e 
married  [not. 

To  some  body  that  sbesliould  not,  if  w e haste 


*®  I-OCCETS  flt  fl  pcar-frce.]  The  word  Ing^als  occurs  in  Shakspeare’s  Hamlet^ 
act  5.  sc.  I.  •*  Did  these  bones  cost  no  more  the  breeding,  but  to  play  at  logfiuts  with 
**  ’em  f’*  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer,  mihe  glossary  to  his  edition,  says,  it  is  m the  number  gf 
unlawful  games  euumerated  33  ilen.  Vlll.  and  is  the  same  with  what  is  now  called  kUtlc' 
uiru.  ^ But  log^tU  here  signilies  no  more  than  a billet  or  small  chump  of  wood,  and  is  pro- 
bably a ditninutivc  from  the  word  log  : the  gauie  itself  was  so  called  from  the  loggeis  or 
w*M>d€n  pins  made  use  of  in  the  phiy. 


y 

A C T V. 


S C E N E I. 

Tub,  Pol-Martin. 

Tkb.  T PRAY  ihcc,  good  Pol-Martin, 
X shew  thy  diligence, 

And  faith  in  both  : get  her  hut  so  disguis’d 
The  chanon  may  not  know  her,  and  leave  me 
To  plot  the  rest:  1 will  expect  thee  here. 


Pol.  You  shall,  ’i(|uire.  I’ll  perform  it 
with  all  rare. 

If  all  my  lady’s  wardrobe  will  disguise  her. 

Come,  mistress  •■Vwdrey. 

Avid.  Is  the  ’s<|uire  gone  > 

Pol.  lie'll  meet  us  by-and-by,  where  he 
appointed ; 

Y'ou  shall  be  brave  auon,  as  none  shall  know 
you. 
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Act  5.  Scene  S.] 

SCENE  II. 

CUnchf  Medlaij,  Pan,  Scribcn. 

[Tub,  /lifts,  to  them.'] 

tie.  I wonder  where  the  queen’s  liigU 
constable  is  ! 

I rear  they  ha*  made  ’un  away. 

A/ed.  No  zurc;  the  justice 
Dare  not  couzent  to  that.  He’ll  zee  ’un 
furtti-coiniug. 

Pun.  11c  must,  vor  we  can  all  take  cori>u* 
We  /aw  ’im  go  in  there. 

•Wti.  I,  tiBi>n%ccord  ! • 

The  clock  (Irupt  twelve  at  Maribone. 

Affd.  ^'on  are  right,  D’oge ! 

Zet  down  to  a minute,  now  'lis  a’mostvowre. 
etc.  Here  comes ’aquire  Tub. 

.Seri.  And’s  governour,  Mr.  Basket — 

Hill‘d,  do  you  know  *un,  a valiant  wise 
veltow  ! 

As  tall  a man  on  his  hands,  as  goc*s  on  vect. 
Bles^  mass*  Basket. 

//it.  I hank  you,  good  D’oge. 

Tub.  ^Vho*s  tlwt } 

/fit.  D'oge  Scriben  the  great  writer,  sir, 
of  Chalcot. 

Tub.  And  who  the  rest  ? 

/at.  'I'he  wisest  heads  o*  the  hundred. 
Meillay  the  joiner,  headlwroughot  IsUnaton, 
Kan  oCBeUi/c,  and  Clench  the  leacn  of 
llamstead,  [bury. 

The  high  constable’s  counsel  here  ot  Fins- 
Tub.  Prezent  me  to  ’em.  Hilts,  ’squire 
Tub  of  Totten. 

//it.  Wbe  men  of  Finsbury,  make  place 
for  a ’squire 

I bring  to  your  acquaintance,  T ub  of  Totten. 
’Squire  1 ub,  my  master,  loves  all  men  of 
virtue,  [on  you. 

And  longs  (as  one  would  zay)  till  he  be  one 
Cle.  H»  worship’s wel’cunio  ourcompany: 
Would ’t  were  wiser  for  ’un. 

Pail.  Here  be  sonit  on  us 
Are  call’d  the  witty  men  over  a hundred. 
Seri.  And  zome  a thousand,  when  the 
muster-day  comes. 

TuU  1 long  (as  my  man  liilts  said,  and 
my  governor) 

To  be  adoj)t  in  your  society. 

Can  any  man  make  a masque  here  i’  this 
company  ? 

Pan.  A masque  ! what's  that? 

.Serf.  A mumming  or  a shew. 

With  vizards  and  fine  clothes, 

Cle.  A disguise,  neighbour. 

Is  the  t^ue  word  ; tiiere  stands  the  man 
can  do’t,  sir ; 

Mcdlay  the  joiner.  In-and-in  of  Islington, 
'I'he  only  man  at  a disguise  in  Middlesex. 
Tub.  &ut  who  shall  write  it? 

////.  Scribcn  the  great  writer. 

Seri.  He’ll  do’t  alone,  sir ; he  will  join 
with  no  man  : 

Though  he  be  a ;oiner,  in  design  he  calls  h, 
lie  must  bt  sole  mvelAer.  lu-and-m 


Draws  with  no  other  in’s  project,  he’ll  fell 
you, 

It  c.^nnot  else  be  feasible,  or  conduce: 

are  his  rulmg  words?  pleate  you  to 
hear’un? 

Tub.  Yes,  .Mr.  In-and-in,  I hare  heard  of 
A/ed.  I ran  do  nothing,  1. 

Cle.  He  can  do  all,  sir. 

Mtd.  They’ll  tell  you  so. 

Tub.  I’id  have  a toy  presented, 

A I ale  of  a l ub,  a story  of  myself, 

You  can  express  a l ub.  , 

Jifed.  If  It  conduce 
To  the  design,  whate’er  is  feazible  ; 

I can  express  a wash-liousc  (if  need  be) 

With  a whole  pc*digree  of  1 uhs. 

Tub.  No,  one 

Will  be  enough  to  note  our  name  and  family; 
’Squire  l ub  of  I otten,  and  to  shew  my  ad- 
ventures 

This  very  day.  I’ld  have  it  in  I'ubs  Hall, 

At  I'olten-C.  ourt,  iny  lady  mother’s  house ; 
My  house  indeed,  for  1 am  heir  to  it. 

Aled.  If  1 might  see  the  place,  and  had 
survey’d  it, 

I could  say  more ; for  all  invention,  sir. 
Comes  by  degrees,  and  on  the  view  of 
nature, 

A world  of  things  concur  to  the  design, 

Which  makes  it  tea>ible,  if  art  conduce. 

Tub.  You  say  well,  witty  Mr.  In-and-in. 
How  long  ha’  you  studied  ingine? 

AUd.  bince  1 first  [year. 

Join’d,  or  did  in-lay.  in  wit,  some  vorty 
Tub.  A pretty  time ! Basket,  go  you  and 
wait 

On  master  In-and-in  to  I'ctten-Court, 

Aivl  all  the  other  wise  Inasters,  shew  ’em 
the  hall, 

And  taste  the  language  of  the  buttery  to’em. 
Let  ’em  sbe  all  the  tubs  about  the  house, 

I'hat  can  raise  matter,  till  I come— which 
. shall  be 

Within  an  hour  at  least. 

Cie.  It  will  be  glorious. 

If  In-and-in  will  undertake  it,  sir  : 

He  has  a monstrous  Media} -yrit  o*  his  own. 
Tub.  Spare  lor  no  cost,  either  in  boards 
or  hoojM,  [('ooper. 

To  architect  your  tub  : ha*  you  ne’er  a 
At  London,  call’d  V itruvius ? send  for  him; 
Or  old  John  Hayw'ood,  call  him  to  you,  to 
help.  [alone. 

Seri.  He  scorns  the  motion,  trust  to  him 

SCENE  III. 

Lady  Tub,  D.  Tur/e,  Clay,  Puppy,  f/'ispe, 
/^reumbli,  Turfe. 

had.  0 here’s  the  ’squire  ! you  s!i[)*d  us 
finely,  son  ! [mend  you  ; 

These  manners  to  your  mother  will  com- 
Butin  anotiter  age,  not  this:  well, 'IVipoly, 
Your  lather,  good  sir  Peter,  (rest  his  bones) 
Would  pot  na’  duue  this;  where’s  my 
buisber,  Martin  ? 


Digitized  by  Google 


<164 


A TALE  OF  A TUB. 


Aiul  your  feir  Mrs.  -4wdrey  ? 

Tub.  I not  sre  ’em, 

No  creature  but  the  four  wire  masters  here. 
Of  Kiasbury  hundred,  came  to  cry  their 
constable. 

Who,  they  do  say,  is  lost, 

Z).  7'ur.  My  husband  lost. 

And  my  fond  daughter  lost  i 1 fear  me  too. 
Where  is  your  gentleman,  madam  ? poor 
John  Cfay, 

Thou  hast  lost  thy  Awdrey. 

Cloy.  1 ha’  lost  niy  wits. 

My  little  u its,  good  mother ; I'm  distracted. 
Pup.  And  I hare  lost  my  mistress  Uido 
Wispe, 

Who  frowns  upon  her  Puppy,  Hannibal. 
Loss!  loss  on  every  side ! a public  loss  I 
Loss  o’  my  master ! loss  of  his  daughter ! loss 
Of  favour,  friends,  my  mistress  I Toss  of  all  I 
Pre.  What  cry  is  this  ? 

Tor.  My  man  speaks  of  some  lots. 

Pup.  M'y  master's  found:  good  luck, 
ahd't  be  thy  will. 

Light  on  us  all. 

D.  Tur.  O husband,  are  you  alive.’ 

They  said  you  were  lost 

Tiir.  Where's  justice  Bramble’ t clerk  i 
Had  be  the  money  that  I sent  for  ? 

D.  Tut.  Yet, 

Two  hours  ago,  two  fifty  pounds  in  silver. 
And  .\wdrey  too. 

Tur.  Why,  Awdrey  ? who  sent  for  her  ? 
D.  Tur.  You,  master  Turfe,  the  fellow 
said. 

Tur.  He  lied. 

1 am  cozen’d,  robb’d,  undone,  your  man’s 
a thief,  [blc. 

And  run  away  with  my  daughter,  Mr.  Bram- 
And  with  my  money. 

Ijidy.  Neighbour  Turfe,  hare  patience ; 

I can  assure  you  that  your  daughter’s  safe. 
But  for  the  monies,  I know  nothing  of. 

Tur.  Mv  money  is  my  daughter,  and  my 
cfaughter 

She  is  my  money,  madam. 

Pre.  I do  wonder 

Your  ladyship  comes  to  know  aijy  thing 
In  these  afTaiis. 

Lady.  Yes,  justice  Bramble, 

I met  the  maiden  i’  tlie  fields  by  chance, 

I’  the  'squire’s  company,  my  son : how  he 
Lighted  upon  her,  himself  best  can  tell. 

Tub.  1 intercepted  her  as  coming  hither. 
To  her  father,  who  sent  .for  her  by  Miles 
Metaphor,  [dyship 

Justice  Bramble’s  clerk.  And  had  your  la- 
Not  hinder’d  it,  I had  paid  fine  Mr.  justice 
For  his  young  warrant,  and  new  purs’yvant. 
He  serv’d  it  by  this  morning. 

Pre.  Know  you  that,  sir? 

Lady.  You  told  me,  'squire,  a quite  other 
tale; 

But  1 believ’d  you  not,  which  made  me 
send 

Awdrey  anotlier  way  by  my  Pol-Marlm 
And  take  my  journey  biack  to  Kentish-Unni,'' 


[Act  6.  Scene  4. 

Where  we  found  John  Clay  hidden  P the 
bam. 

To  'scape  the  hue  and  cry : and  here  he  is. 
Tur.  John  Clay  agen!  nay,  then — set 
cock-a-hoop : 

I ha’  lost  no  daughter,  nor  no  money,  justice. 
John  Clay  shall  pay.  I’ll  look  to  you  now, 
John.  [>ng. 

Vaith,  out  it  must,  as  good  as  night  at  mom- 
I am  e’en  as  viiIl  as  a piper’s  bag  with  joy. 
Or  a great  gun  upon  camation-day  I 
I could  weep  lions  tears  to  see  you,  John, 
'lls  but  two  vifty  pounds  1 ha’  ventur’d  for 
you : [dred. 

But  now  I ha’  you,  you  shall  pay  whole  huiv- 
Run  from  your  burrows,  son  ! taith,  e’en  be 
hwg’d. 

An’  you  once  earth  yourself,  John,  i’  the 
barn,  [’un  ? 

I ha’  no  daughter  vor  you : who  did  verret 
O.  Tur.  My  lady’s  son,  the  'squire  here, 
veten’d  'un  out. 

Puppy  had  put  us  all  in  such  a vright, 

W e tliouglit  the  devil  was  i’  the  bam ; and 
nobody 

Durst  venture  o’  'un. 

Tur.  1 am  now  resolv’d  Q 
Who  shall  ha’  my  daughter. 

D.  Tur.  Who? 

7'ur.  He  best  deserves  licr.  [round 
Here  comes  the  vicar.  Chan  Hugh,  we  ha’ 
John  Clay  agen  I the  matter’s  all  come 
round. 

SCENE  IV. 

Chamm  Hugh.  [TotAeoi.] 

Hugh.  Is  Metaphor  return’d  vet  ? 

Pre.  All  is  turn’d 

Here  to  confusion  : we  ha’  lost  our  plot: 

I fear  my  mao  is  rnn  away  with  the  monev, 
.‘Vnd  Clay  is  found,  in  whom  old  Turfe  is 
sure 

To  save  his  stake. 

Hug.  What  shall  we  do  then,  justice  ? 
Pre.  The  bride  was  met  i’  the  young 
'squire’s  hands. 

Hug.  .\nd  what’s  become  of  her  ? 

Pre.  None  here  can  tell. 

Tub.  Was  not  my  mother’s  man,  Pol- 
Martiii,  with  you  ? 

And  a strange  gentlewoman  in  his  company. 
Of  late  here,  cnanon  > 

Hug.  Yes,  and  1 dispatch’d  ’em. 

Tub.  Disp^ch'd  ’«r. ! how  do  you  mean  ’ 
Hug.  Why  married  ’em, 

-■Vs  they  desird  but  now. 

Tub.  And  do  you  know 
What  you  ha’  done,  sir  Hugh ! 

Jlug.  No  hami,  I htm. 

Tub.  You  have  ended  all  the  quarrel : 
Awdrey  is  married. 

Lady'.  Married  ! to  whom? 

Tur.  My  daughter  Awdrey  married. 

And  she  not  know  of  it  I 
. Tur.  Nor  her  father  or  niothet! 
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Lady.  Whom  hath  she  married } 

Tub.  Your  Pol-Martiii,  madam. 

A groom  was  never  dreamt  of. 

Tur.  Is  he  a man? 

Lady.  TIat  he  is,  Turfe,  and  a gentle- 
man I ha’  made  him. 

D.  Tur.  Nay,  an’  be  be  a gentleman,  let 
her  shift. 

ffug.  She  was  so  brave,  1 knew  her  not,  I 
swear ; 

And  vet  1 married  her  by  her  own  name. 
But  she  was  so  disguis’d,  so  ladv-like, 

I think  she  did  nut  know  herself  the  while  ! 
I married  ’em  as  a mere  pair  of  strangers : 
And  they  gave  out  tlienisclvcs  for  such. 
Lady.  1 wish  ’em 

Much  joy,  as  they  have  given  me  heartsease. 
Tub.  Then,  madam.  I’ll  entreat  you  now 
remit 

Your  jealousy  of  me ; and  please  to  take 
All  this  good  company  home  with  you  to 
supper: 

We’ll  have  a merry  night  of  it,  and  laugh. 
Lady.  A right  guorl  motion,  ’sriuire; 
which  I yield  to:  [Turfe, 

And  thank  them  to  accept  it.  Neighbour 
I’ll  have  you  merry,  and  your  wife:  and 
you,  [ror, 

Sir  Hugh,  be  pardon’d  this  your  happy  er- 
By  justice  Preamble  your  friend  and  pairon. 
Pre.  If  the  young  ’squire  can  pardon  it, 
I do. 

SCENE  V. 

Puppy,  Dido,  Hugh,  [lurry  behind.  ] 
Pup.  Stay,  my  dear  Dido,  and  good  vicar 
Hugh, 

We  have  a business  with  you : in  short,  this. 
If  you  dare  knit  another  pair  of  strangers. 
Dido  of  Carthage,  and  her  countryman. 
Stout  Hannibaf  stands  to’t.  1 have  ask'd 
consent. 

And  she  hath  granted. 

Hug.  But  saith  Dido  so? 

Dido,  p'rom  what  Ball  Hanny  bath  said  I 
dare  not  go. 

Hug.  Come  in  then.  I’ll  dispatch  you.  A 
good  supper  [course; 

Would  not  be  lost,  good  company,  good  dis- 
But  above  all,  where  wit  hath  any  source. 

S C E N E VI.  ' 

Pol-Marlia,  Auidrey,  Tub,  Lady,  PreambU, 
Turfe,  D.  Turfe,  Clay. 

PoL  After  the  hoping  of  your  pardon, 
madam. 

For  many  faults  committed,  here  my  wife 
And  I do  stand  expecting  your  mild  doom. 
Lady.  I wish  thee  joy,  Pol-.Martin ; and 
thy  wife  [trick’d  her 

As  much,  Mrs.  Pol-Martin.  Thou  hast 
Up  very  fine,  methinks. 

PoL  For  that  I made  [have  trespass'd 
Bold  with  your  ladyship’s  wardrobe,  but 
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Within  the  limits  of  your  leave 1 hope. 

Didy.  I give  her  what  she  wears.  1 know 
all  women  [me  : 

Love  to  he  tine.  Thou  hast  deserv’d  it  of 
I am  extremely  pleas’d  with  thy  good  for- 
tune. 

Welcome  good  justice  Preamble ; and  Turfe 
Look  merrily  on  your  daughter:  she  has 
married 
A gentleman. 

Tur.  So  methinks.  I dare  not  touch  her. 
She  is  so  fine : yet  1 will  say,  God  bless  her. 
D.  Tur.  And  I too,  my  fine  daughter.  1 
could  love  her 

Now  twioc  as  well  as  if  Clay  had  her. 

Tub,  Come,  come,  my  mother  is  pleas’d ; 

I pardon  all. 

Pol-Martin,  in  and  wait  upon  my  lady. 
Welcome  good  guests : see  supper  be  sen-’d 
in,  [ship. 

With  all  the  plenty  of  the  house  and  wor- 
I must  confer  with  Mr.  In-and-in 
About  some  alterations  in  my  masque : 

Send  llilts  out  to  me ; bid  him  bring  the 
council 

Of  Finsbury  hither.  I’ll  have  such  a night 
Shall  make  the  name  of  Totten-court  im- 
mortal : 

And  be  recorded  to  posterity. 

SCENE  VII. 

Tub,  Afedlay,  Clench,  Pan,  Scribeh,  Hilts. 
Tub.  O Mr.  In-and-in,  what  ha’  you 
done  ? 

Afed.  Survey’d  the  place,  sir,  and  de- 
sign’d the  ground. 

Or  stand-stul  of  the  work : and  this  it  is. 
First,  I have  fixed  in  the  earth  a tub ; 

And  an  old  tub,  like  a saltpetre-tub. 
Preluding  by  your  father’s  name,  sir  Peter, 
And  the  antiquity  of  your  house  and  family. 
Original  from  salt-petre. 

Tub.  Good,  y-faith,  [sir. 

You  ha’  shewn  reading  and  antiquity  here, 
Afed.  I have  a little  knowledge  in  design. 
Which  I can  varv,  sir,  to  in/inito. 

Tub.  Ad  infinitum,  sir,  you  mean. 

Afed.  1 do. 

I stand  not  on  my  Latiu,  I’ll  invent : 

But  1 must  be  alone  tlien,  join’d  with  no 
man. 

This  we  do  call  the  stand-still  of  our  work. 
Tub.  Who  are  those  vie  you  now  join’d 
to  yourself  ? 

Afed.  I mean  myself  still  in  the  plural 
number. 

And  out  of  this  we  raise  our  Tale  of  a Tub. 
Tub,  No,  Mr.  In-aud-ln,  my  Tale  of  a 
Tub, 

By  your  leave,  I am  Tub,  the  Tale’s  of  me,' 
Ana  my  adventures!  1 am  ’squire  Tub, 
SuMectumfabuUe. 

Afed,  But  I the  author. 

Tub,  The  workman,  sir ! the  artificer ! I 
grant  ypu. 
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SoSkcUon-laurcatwasof ElinourRiimming;  | 
But  'iliu  the  5ulij<  ct  of  the  rout  ami  tuimiiit:. 
tie.  lie  has  put  you  to  it,  nc.jjhlTOur  In- 
an'l-ln. 

Pan.  Do  not  dispute  with  him,  he  still 
will  win 
That  pays  for  all. 

■Seri.  Arc  you  revis’d  o’  tliat  ? 

A man  may  have  wit,  and  yet  put  olT  his  hat. 
Med.  Now,  sir,  this  Tub  1 will  have  capt 
with  paper: 

A fine  oil’d  lanlhorn  paper  that  we  use. 

Pan.  Yes,  every  barber,  every  cutler  has 
it. 

Med.  Which  in  it  doth  contain  the  light 
to  the  business ; 

And  shall  with  the  very  vapour  of  the  candle 
Drive  all  the  motions  of  our  matter  about : 

As  we  present  ’em.  For  example,  first, 

ITe  worshipful  lady  Tub. 

Tieb.  Uight  worshiplul, 

I pray  you,  I am  worshipful  myself. 

Med.  Your  ’squlreship’s  mother  passeth 
by  (her  huisher, 

Mr.  Pol-Martin,  bare-headed  before  her) 

In  her  velvet  gown. 

Til/).  But  how  shall  the  spectators, 

As  it  might  be  I,  or  lldts,  know  ’tis  my  mo- 
ther ? Liter  ( 

Or  that  Pol-Martin,  there,  that  walks  before 
Med.  O we  do  nothing,  if  we  clear  not 
that- 

Cle.  You  ha’  seen  none  of  his  works,  sir? 
Pan.  .All  the  postures 
Of  the  train’d  bands  o’  the  country. 

Seri.  All  their  colours. 

Pan.  .And  all  their  captains. 

Cle.  All  the  cries  o’  the  city  : 

And  all  the  trades  i’  their  habits. 

Seri.  Uc  has  his  whistle 
Of  command,  seat  of  authority  I 
And  virge  to  interpret,  tipt  with  silver,  sir, 

Y ou  know  not  him. 

Tub.  Well,  1 will  leave  all  to  him. 

Med.  (Jive  me  the  brief  o’  your  subject. 
Leave  the  whole 
State  o’  the  thing  to  me. 

Hit.  Supper  is  ready,  sir. 

My  lady  calls  for  you, 

TuA.  Til  send  it  you  in  writing. 

Med  Sir,  I will  render  feaziblc  and  facile 
What  you  expect. 

Tub.  llilU,  be’t  your  care. 

To  see  the  wise  of  Tmsbury  made  w elcome : 
Let  ’em  want  nothing.  Is  old  Uosin  sent  for  ? 

I The  'stjuire  goes  out. 
Mil.  He’s  come  witliin. 

Seri.  Lord,  what  a world  of  business 
The  ’squire  dispatches ! 

Med.  He’s  a learned  man  ’ 

I think  there  are  but  vew  o’  tlie.  inns  o’  court. 
Or  the  inns  o’  chancery  like  him. 

Cle.  Care  to  fit  ’un  then.  [T/ie  restfollovi. 


[Act  5.  Scene  9. 

S C F,  N F.  VHI. 

Jact,  Hitl.r. 

Jac.  Yonder’s  another  wedding,  master 
Basket, 

Brought  in  by  vicar  Hugh. 

////.  What  arc  they.  Jack  i 
Jae.  1 he  high  constable’s  man,  Ball  Han- 
nv  ; and  Mrs.  W ispe. 

Our  ladv’s  woman. 

Mil.  And  are  the  table  merry  ? 

Jac.  There's  a young  tiiemaker  m.akcs  all 
laugh ; [hoard. 

He  will  not  eat  his  meat,  but  cries  at  the 
lie  shall  be  bang’d. 

Mil.  He  has  lost  his  wench  already  . 

As" good  be  bang’d. 

Jack.  Was  she  that  is  Pol-Martin, 

Our  fellow's  mistress,  wench  to  that  sneak- 
John  ? 

Mil.  r faith.  Black  Jack,  he  should  ha’ 
been  her  bridegroom : 

But  1 must  go  to  wait  o’  my  wise  masters. 

Jack,  you  shall  w ait  on  me,  and  see  the  mask 
anon : [absence. 

I am  half  lord-chamberlain  i’  my  master's 
Jac.  Shall  we  have  a mask  ? w ho  jnakes  it  f 
HU.  In-and-ln, 

'The  maker  of  Islington : come  go  with  me 
To  the  sage  sentences  of  Finsbury. 

SCENE  IX. 

Tn  o Ornnms. 

Cm.  1.  Come,  give  us  in  the  great  chair 
for  my  huly,  [ble. 

And  set  it  there!  aiid  this  for  justice  Bram- 
Gro. 1 his  for  the  ’squire  my  master,  on 

the  right  hand.  • 

Geo.  I.  And  this  for  the  high  constable. 

Cm.  2.  This  his  wife. 

Gro.  1.  l lien  for  the  bride  and  bride- 
groom here,  Pol-Martin, 

Gro.  2.  And  Shc-Pul-Martin  at  my  lady's 
feet. 

Cm.  1.  Right. 

Gro.  2.  And  beside  them  Hannibal 
Pu|)|)y. 

Cm.  1.  And  his  She-Puppy,  Mrs.  W ispe 
that  was: 

Here’s  all  are  in  the  note. 

Gro.  2.  No,  Mr.  vicar; 

The  petty  chanon  Hugh. 

Gro.  1.  And  cast-by  Clay: 

Tin  re  they  are  all. 

Tub.  Then  cry  a hall,  a hall  1 
’1'is  merry  in  Tottenham-hall,  when  beards 
wag  all : 

Come,  father  Rosin,  with  your  fiddle  now. 

And  two  tall-toters:  flourish  to  the  masque. 

[Toud  wiusick. 


‘ The  SI  ASTER  qf/i/ington.]  So  edit,  of  1716:  but  the  folio  of  16-10  more  justly  the 
mJeer,  i.  e.  poet  qj  Islington. 
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SCENE  X. 

(Preamble  befort  btr,)  Tub,  Turfct 
D.  luifiy  Pol^Murtint  Aii:drey,  Pu}ipy, 
fPispc,  Hugh,  Cmy ; ail  take  tUtir  scais. 
liilU  xvails  on  the  by. 

Lady.  Neighbours  all  welcome:  now 
doth  '1  otten-hall  [call’d  so. 

Shew  like  a court:  and  hence  shall  rtrst  be 
Your  witty  short  confession,  Mr.  Vicar, 
Within,  hath  been  the  prologue,  and  hath 
open’d 

Much  to  my  son’s  device,  his  Tale  of  a Tub. 
Tab.  L^t  my  masque  shew  itself:  and  In* 
and-ln, 

7 he  architect  appear:  I hear  the  whistle. 

[llil.  Peace. 
[Medlay  appears  uhnve  the  curtain. 
Med.  Thus  rise  1 tirst  in  my  light  linen 
breeches. 

To  run  the  meaningover  in  short  speeches. 
Here  is  a Tub,  a J ub  of  I oUen-court ; 

An  ancient  'J'ub  has  call’d  you  to  tliis  sport : 
His  father  was  a knight,  the  rich  sir  I’eler; 
Who  got  his  wealth  by  a I'ub,  and  by  salt* 
pelre : 

And  left  all  to  h s lady  Tub,  thr  mother 
Of  this  bolil  ’sejuire  I ub,  and  to  no  other. 
Now  of  this  'I  ub  and’s  deeds,  not  done  in 
ale, 

Observe,  and  you  shall  see  the  very  I'ale. 
[lie  draius  the  curtain,  and  discovers  the 
top  of  the  Tub. 

The  first  Motion. 

[Mil.  //a*  peace.  Load  musick. 
Med.  Here  chanon  Hugh  first  brings  to 
'1  otten-hall  [all ; 

The  high  constable’s  council,  tells Ihe’sauire 
Wliich,  though  discover’d,  (give  the  devil 
his  due) 

I'hc  wise  of  Finsbur)*  do  still  pursue. 

T hen  with  the  iustice  doth  he  counterplot, 
And  his  clerk  Nietaphor,  to  cut  that  knot: 
Whilst  lady  Tub^  in  her  sad  velvet  gown, 
Missing  her  son,  doth  seek  him  up  and  do\\n. 
Tub.  N'’ilh  her  Poi-Martin  bare  before  her. 
Med.  Yes, 

I liave  exprest  it  here  in  figure,  and  Mis- 
tress Wispe,  her  woman,  holding  up  hertrain. 
Tub.  r (he  next  page  report  your  second 
strain. 

The  second  Motion. 

[Hil.  //a’  peace.  Loud  musick. 
Med.  Here  the  high  constable  and  sage  s 
walk  [maids  talk 

To  church;  the  dame,  the  daughter,  bridt- 
Of  wedding-business ; till  a fellow  in  comes, 
Relates  the  robbery  of  one  captain  1 hums : 
Chargelh  the  bridegroom  with  it : troubles 
all, 

And  gets  the  bride ; who  in  the  hands  doth 
Of  the  bold  ’st^uirc;  but  thence  soon  is  ta’en 
By  the  sly  iustice  and  his  clerk  profaoe, 
la  shape  of  purs’y  vant ; which  he  not  long 
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Holds,  blit  belra^^  all  with  his  trembling 
tongue : 

As  truth  will  break  out  and  shew,  Ifc. 

Tub.  O thou  hast  made  him  kneel  there 
in  a corner, 

I see  now:  there’s  a simple  honour  for  you. 

Hilts!  [you? 

ml.  Did  i not  make  him  to  confess  all  to 
Tub.  True,  In-aml-In  hath  done  you 
riglit,  you  see. 

Thy  third,  I pray  tiiee,  witty  In-and-in. 

Cle.  'I  lie ’squire  coimncnris ’un  : he  doth 
like  alt  well. 

Pan.  He  cannot  chusc.  This  is  gear 
made  to  sell. 

The  third  .Motion. 

[Hil.  Ha'pence.  Jjmdmusick, 

Med.  The  can*ful  constable  here  droop- 
ing conies 

In  his  (Icludeil  si.arch  of  captain  Thums. 
Puppy  brings  word  his  daughter’s  run  away 
With" the  tall  serving-man.  He  frights 
groom  Clay- 

Out  of  his  wits.  Keturneth  then  the  ’squire, 
Mocks  all  their  pains,  and  gives  fame  out  a 
liar, 

For  falsely  charging  Clay,  when  ’twas  the 
plot 

Of  subtle  Bramble,  who  had  Awdrey  got 
Into  his  liaiid  by  this  winding  device. 

The  father  m.ikes  a rescue  in  a trice : 

And  with  his  daughter,  like  St.  George  on 
foot, 

Comes  home  triumphing  to  his  dear  heart- 
root  ; [there. 

And  tells  the  lady  I'ub,  whom  he  meets 
Of  her  son’s  courtesies,  the  batchelor. 

Whose  words  had  made  ’em  fall  the  hue 
and  crv.  C'^hy 

When  capUiin  Thums  coming  to  ask  him. 
He  hadso  done?  he  cannot  yield  him  cause: 
But  so  he  runs  his  neck  into  tlie  laws. 

The  fourth  Motion. 

[Hi|.  Ha' peace.  Loudmusick. 
Med.  The  laws,  who  have  a noose  to 
crack  his  neck, 

As  justice  Bramble  tells  him,  who  doth  peck 
A hundred  pound  out  of  his  purse,  that 
conies  [’Ihums. 

Like  his  tcrtli  from  him,  unto  captain 
'i'bums  is  the  vicar  in  a false  disguise; 

And  employs  Metaphor  to  fetch  this  prize. 
Who  tells  the  secret  unto  Basket  Hilts,  . 

For  fear  of  beating.  'Phis  the  ’squire  quilts 
Within  his  cap;  ami  bids  him  but  purloin 
The  wencli  tor  him ; they  two  shall  share 
the  coin. 

Whicli  tlic  sage  lady  in  her  ’foresaid  gown, 
Breaks  olT  returning  unto  Kentish-town, 

To  seek  her  Wispe : taking  the  ’squire  along. 
Who  finds  Clay  John,  as  hidden  in  straw 
throng. 

HU.  0 bow  anil  beholden  to  Ih*  inventer 
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That  would  not,  on  record,  against  me 
enter! 

My  slackness  here  to  enter  in  the  bam: 

\\  ell,  Iii-aiid-ln,  1 see  thou  canst  discern  I 
Ti(l>.  On  with  your  last,  and  come  to  a 
conclusion. 

The  >i/lh  A/olion. 

[Ilil.  //a’prace.  Loudmvaick. 
Med.  The  last  Is  known,  and  needs  but 
small  infusion 

Into  your  memories,  by  leaving  in 
'i'hesc  hgiircs  as  you  sit.  1,  In-and-in, 
Present  you  with  the  show:  first,  of  a lady 
1 ub,  and  her  son,  of  uliom  tins  masque 
here  made  I. 


[Act  5.  Scene  10. 

Then  bridegroom  Pol,  and  Mrs.  Pol  the 
bride : 

With  the  sub-couple,  who  sit  them  beside. 

Tub.  That  only  verse  1 alter’d  for  the 
better,  euphnitia  p^ratid. 

Med.  Then  justice  Bramble,  with  sir 
Hugh  the  chanon : 

And  the  bride's  parents,  which  I will  not 
Stan’  on. 

Or  the  lost  Clay,  with  the  recovered  Miles: 

Who  thus  unto  his  master  him  ’conciles, 

Oa  the  ’squire’s  word,  to  pay  old  Turfe  his 
club. 

And  so  doth  end  our  Talc  here  of  a'l’ub. 


THE  EPILOGUE,  by  '.Squire  Tub. 


Th  IS  talc  of  me,  the  Tub  of  Toltcn-court, 
A uoet  fiist  invented  for  your  sport. 
Wherein  the  fortune  of  most  empty  tubs. 
Rolling  in  love,  are  shewn ; and  witli  what 
rubs  [wit 

W’  are  commonly  encountered:  when  the 
Of  the  whole  hundred  so  opposeth  if. 

Our  petty  Citation’s  forked  plot  in  chief. 

Sly  justice’  arts,  with  the  high  constable’s 
brief 


And  brag  commands;  my  lady  mother’s 
care, 

And  her  Pol-Martin’s fortune;  with  the  rare 
Fate  of  poor  John,  thus  tumbled  in  the  cask ; 
Got  In-and-lii  to  gi’t  you  m a masque  ; 

'I'liat  you  be  pleas’d,  who  come  to  see  a 
play,  [we  say. 

With  those  that  hear,  and  mark  not  what 
Wherein  the  poet’s  fortune  is,  I fear, 

Still  to  be  early  up,  but  ne’er  the  near. 
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THE  SAD  SHEPHERD : 

OR,  A TALE  OF  ROBIN  HOOD. 


S REPRESENTED. 

The  chirf  IToodmnn,  Afater  ef  the  Kasl. 
Hit  Lod^,  the  Mittrett. 

I'heir  Family. 

The  Chaplain  and  Suwtrd. 

Baw-hearer. 

I Titio  Brothert,  llanltmen. 

Huither  of  the  Bower. 

Robin  HootPt  Bailiff,  or  dealer. 

The  Gunts  invited. 


Clarioit, The  Rich  n 

Lionil, The  CourteouiJ 

Alkkn, The  Son  ^ Shepherdt. 

AIclamour The  Sad  ( 

Karoun, The  Kind  J 

Mellirleur, The  Sweet  ^ 

Amie, The  Gentle  > ^epherdeuet. 

Earine, The  Beautiful  J 

The  Troubles  unexpected. 

Maudum, The  Emiout,  the  IKitch  ffPt^lewiek, 

Douce, The  Proud,  her  Daughter. 

Lorell,  ......  The  Rude,  a Swin’ard,  the  IPitck’t  Son. 

Puck  Hairy,  ....  Or,  Robin  Goot^ellow,  their  Hind. 

The  Reconciler. 

Reuben, A Devout  Hermit. 


The  SC  E N E — Sherwood ; 

Consiftina  of  a landscape  of  a forest,  hills,  valleys,  cottam,  a castle,  a river,  pastures, 
herds,  nocks,  all  full  of  country  simplicity ; Robin  Hood’s  bower,  his  well,  the  witch’s 
dimble,  the  swine’ard’s  oak,  the  hermit’s  cdl. 


PERSON 

Robin  Hood,  .... 
Marian, 

Friar  Tuck, 

Little  John,  .... 

Scarlet,  

Scatblock, 

Georoe  a Green,  . . 
Much, 


THE  PROLOGUE. 


HE  that  hath  feasted  you  these  forty  yeark. 

And  fitted  fables  for  your  finer  ears. 

Although  at  first  he  scarce  could  hit  the 
bore; 

Yet  you,  with  patience  liearkning  more  and 
more. 

At  lengtli  have  grown  up  to  him  and  made 
known. 

The  working  of  his  pen  is  now  your  own : 


He  prays  you  would  vouclisafe,  for  your 
ou  n sake. 

To  hear  him  this  once  more,  but  sit  awake. 

And  though  he  now  present  you  with  such 
wool. 

As  from  mere  English  flocks  his  muse  cai 
pull. 

He  hopes  when  it  is  made  up  into  cloth. 

Not  tlie  most  curious  head  here  will  be  loth 
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THE  PROLOGUE. 


To  wear  a hood  of  it,  it  being  a fleece, 

1 o match,  or  those  of  Sictlv,  or  Greece. 

His  scene  is  SherwooJ,  and  his  play  a 1‘ale, 
OfKobin  liood’s  inviting  from  tlie  vale 
Of  Ilc’voir,  all  liie  slupherds  to  a feast: 
Where,  by  the  casual  absence  of  one  guest, 
The  mirth  is  troubled  much,  and  in  one 
man 

As  much  of  sadness  shewn  as  passion  ran  : 
'I  he  sad  young  shepherd,  whom  we  here 
present, 

Like  his  woes  ligure,  dark  and  discontent, 
[^rhir  sud  s 'ficpherd  punJith  silcnlly  over  lltc 
stop^c. 

For  his  lost  love,  who  in  tlic  Trent  is  said 
To  have  miscarred  ; Mas!  what  knows  the 
head 

Of  a calm  river,  w horn  the  feet  have  drown’d  ? 
Hear  what  his  sorrows  arc ; arid  if  they  wound 
Tour  gt'iitle  breasts,  so  tiiat  ll»e  end  crown 
all,  [fall : 

Which  in  the  :icopc  of  one  day’s  chance  may 
Old  Trent  will  send  you  more  sucii  tales  as 
these, 

And  sliall  grow  young  again  as  one  doth 
please. 

IHere  tlic  Frnhf^ie  thinkinf^  to  end,  re- 
turns  upon  a ncn:  purfwse,  uiidspcaks  on. 
But  here's  :m  lierrtv  of  late  let  fall, 

Tlrat  mnin  by  no  means  fits  a pastoral ; 

Such  say  so,  who  can  make  none,  he  pre- 
sumes: 

Else  there's  no  scene  more  properly  as- 
sumes 

Tiie  sock.  For  whence  can  sport  in  kind 
arise, 

But  from  the  rural  routs  and  families  ? 

* If'herein  if  ur  distate,  or  be  cry*d  don 
a single  letter  to  give  it  one.  Distaste  is  th 
coimnou  to  the  writers  of  this  age. 


Safe  on  this  ground  then,  we  not  fear  to-dar 
'I'o  tempt  your  laughter  by  our  rustic 
play. 

'Wherein  if  we  distaste,  or  be  crj’M  down. 
We  think  we  therefore  shall  not  leave  the 
town ; [rest 

Nor  that  tile  fore-wits  that  would  draw  the 
Unto  liieir  liking,  always  like  the  best 
’The  wise  and  knowing  critick  will  not  say, 
'I'his  worst,  or  bv  tter  i»,  before  he  weigh 
Wher  every  pice*  be  peifect  in  the  kind : 
And  then,  tiiough  n themselves  he  diflfe* 
ri  fice  hud. 

Vet  if  the  place  require  it  where  they  stood, 
'i  lice<{uul  ruling  niakt^  them  equal  good. 

\ ou  shall  have  love  and  hate,  ami  jealousy. 
As  well  as  mirth,  and  rage,  and  melancholy  : 
Or  wliatsocver  els«’  may  either  move, 

Oi  stir  aircclioiis,  And  your  likings  prove. 

But  that  no  stile  ior  pastoral  sliould  go 
C urreut,  but  what  is  stamp'd  with  Ah 
and  O : 

Who  judgetli  so,  may  singularly  err ; 

As  if  all  poesie  had  one  character : 

In  which  wiut  were  not  written,  were  not 
right, 

Or  that  tiie  man  who  made  such  one  poor 
flight. 

In  his  wliole  life,  had  with  his  winged  skill- 
Advanc'd  him  upniost  on  the  museV  hill. 
When  he  like  | oetyct  remains,  as  those 
Are  painters  w ho  can  only  make  a rose. 

From  such  your  wits  redeem  you,  or  your 
chance, 

Lest  to  a greater  height  you  do  advance 
Of  folly,  to  contemn  those  that  arc  known 
Artlhcers,  and  trust  such  as  are  none. 

] hath  no  meaning;  we  must  restore 

true  reading ; the  sense  displease,  disgust^ 


The  Argument  of  the  First  Act, 

•*  *|T  OBIN  noon,  having  invited  all  the  shepherds  and  sliephcrdesses  of  the  vale  of 
**  1.V  Be'voir  to  a frasl  in  the  forc*st  of  SheiAvood,  and  trusting  to  his  mistress,  maid 
**  Marian,  vifh  lier  woodmen,  to  kill  him  venbon  against  the  day:  having  left  the  like 
charge  with  friar  Tuck  liis  clwpluin  and  steward,  to  command  tlie  rest  of  his  merry  men 
to  see  the  bower  made  ready,  and  all  things  in  order  k»r  the  entertainment ; meeting 
w ith  his  guests  at  their  entrance  into  the  wood,  welcomes  and  conducts  them  to  bis 
**  bower.  Where,  by  the  way,  he  receives  the  relation  of  the  sad  shepherd  .tglamour, 

*'  who  is  fallen  into  a’deep  melancholy  for  the  loss  of  his  beloved  Earinc,  reportea  to  have 
«*  been  drowned  in  passing  over  the  Trent,  some  few  days  before,  'i  licy  endeavour  in  , 
w hat  they  can  to  comfort  him  : but  his  disease  having  taken  such  strong  root,  all  is  in 
vain,  amf  they  are  forced  to  leave  him.  In  thr  mean  tune,  Marian  is  come  from  hunting 
'*  with  the  huntsmen,  where  the  lovers  interchangeably  express  their  loves.  Kobin  Hood 
“ enquires  if  she  hunted  the  deer  at  force,  and  w hat  sport  he  made  ? howr  long  he  stooii  ? 

“ anu  wliat  head  ho  bore  ? All  which  is  briefly  answered,  with  a relation  of  breaking  him 
up,  and  the  raven,  and  her  bone.  The  inspect  had  of  that  raven  to  be  Maudlin  the  ^1 
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Art  1.  Scene  3.] 


“ witch  of  Pnplewick,  wliom  one  of  the  huntsmen  met  i*  the  morning  at  the  roiizine  of  the 
“ deer,  and  is  comirmed,  by  her  being  then  in  Robin  Hood’s  kitchen,  i’ the  cniinney- 
**  corner,  broiling  the  same  bit  which  was  thrown  to  the  raven  at  the  quarrs*  or  fall  of  the 
**  deer.  Marian  being  gone  in  to  shew  the  deer  to  some  of  the  sluphcrdcsscs,  returns 
•*  instantly  to  ti»e  scene,  discontented  ; sends  away  the  venison  s)ie  had  kiHed,  to  her  they 
**  call  the  witcli ; quarrels  with  her  love  Robin  Hood,  ahusetli  him,  and  his  guests  the 
**  shepherds  ; and  so  departs,  leaving  them  all  in  wonder  and  perplexity.” 


A C T I. 


SCENE  I. 

jfi^lamour. 

HKUn  she  was  wont  to  go  ! and  here  ! 

and  here  ! [ftrow  : 

Just  where  those  daisies,  pinks,  and  violets 
The  world  may  find  the  spring  by  following 
her ; 

For  other  print  her  airy  steps  neVr  left : 

Her  treading  would  not  bend  a blade  of 
grass  ! 

Orshakethe  downy  Blow-ball  from  his  stalk! 
But  like  the  soft  W est  wind  she  shot  along, 
And  where  she  went,  the  llowcrs  took 

thickest  root,  , [toot. 

As  she  liad  sow’d  ’em  with  her  odorous 

SCENE  If. 

Afarum,  Tuck,  John,  ffoodmen,  S;c. 
Mar,  Know  you,  or  can  you  guess,  my 
merry  men,  [liood, 

W’hat  ’tis  that  keeps  your  master,  Robin 

Su  long,  both  from  his  Marian,  and  the 
wood  ? 

Tut,  Forsooth,  madam,  he  will  be  here 
by  noon. 

And  prays  it  of  your  bounty,  as  a boon, 

U iiat  you  by  then  have  kill'd  him  venison 
some. 

To  feast  bis  jolly  friends,  who  hither  come 


In  threaves  to  frolick  with  him,  and  make 
cheer ; [deer, 

Here’s  Little  John  hath  harbour’d  you  a 
I see  by  bis  tackling. 

John,  And  a hart  of  ten  *, 

I trow  he  be,  madam,  or  blame  your  men: 

* For  by  his  slot,  his  entries,  and  his  port, 
Hisfi*ayings,fcwmels,  he  doth  promise  sport, 
And  standing  ’fore  the  dogs,  he  l)cars  a liead 
Large  and  weli-beam’d;  with  all  ngbu 
somm’d  and  spread. 

Alar.  H’t’srouzehini  quickly,  and  lay  on 
the  hounds. 

John,  Scathloek  is  ready  with  them  on  the 
grounds;  [found 

So  is  his  .brother  Scarlet ; now  they  ’ave 
His  layre,  they  have  him  sure  within  the 
pound. 

Mar.  Away  liien,  when  my  Robin  bids  a 
feast, 

’Twerc  sin  in  Marian  to  defraud  a guest. 

S C E N E III. 

Tuck,  George  a Green,  Much,  uTglamour. 

Tuc.  And  I,  the  chaplain,  here  am  left  te 
be 

Steward  to-day,  and  charge  you  all  in  fee. 
To  d’on  your  liveries,  see  the  bower  drest, 
And  fit  tile  line  devic'cs  for  the  feast: 


’*  KART  or 

7 trtAv  he  be  ■]  Mr.  W’arburton,  in  his  note  on  Shakspeare’s  Taming  of  the 

Shreu',zci2,  scene  6.  hath  interpreted  this  phrase,  to  signify  only  an  extraordinary  good  one : 
but  w’itii  submission  to  so  judicious  an  authority,  the  expression  is  taken  from  the  forest,  ami 
relates  to  the  age  of  the  (leer.  W’iien  a hart,  says  Maitwood,  is  past  his  sixth  year,  he  is 
generally  to  be  called  a hart  of  ten;  and  afterwards  according  to  the  increase  of  his  head, 
whether  he  be  croched,  palmed,  or  crowned.  OfthcJorcstlazvs,\i.^.et\\X.Mo.  1393. 
So  likewise  in  the  sixth  scene  we  have  the  expression  forked ! a hart  of' ten. 

' For  by  his  slot,  his  entries,  <^c.]  1 hese  are  all  tenns  of  the  chase,  and  should  be 
explained  to  a common  reader.  I'he  slot  is  the  print  of  a stag’s  foot  upon  the  ground  ; 
entries  are  places  through  which  deer  Iravc  lately  passed,  by  which  tlieir  size  is  guessed  at ; 
fraifings  are  the  piUings  of  their  horns ; and  a deer  is  said  defray  her  head,  when  she  rubs  it 
against  a tree  to  renew  it,  or  to  cause  the  outward  coal  t>f  her  new  horns  to  fall  olf ; the 
ycumeis  are  the  dung  of  a deer.  Whether  ail  these  terms  are  still  in  use  amongst  modem 
sportsmen,  or  whether  the  application  of  them  is  right,  1 know'  not : for  the  last  the  poet  is 
wniwerable. 
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m THE  SAD 

You,  George,  must  care  to  make  the  bakl- 
rick  * trim, 

And  garland  that  must  crown,  or  her,  or  him, 
Whose  flock  this  year  hath  brought  the  ear- 
liest lamb. 

Geo.  Good  father  Tuck,  at  your  com- 
mands 1 am 

To  cut  the  table  out  o’  the  green  swerd. 

Or  any  other  service  for  my  lord  ; 

To  carve  the  guests  large  seats;  and  these 
lain  in  [skin:) 

With  turfe  (as  soft  and  smooth  as  tiie  mole’s 
And  hang  the  bulled  nosegays  ’bove  their 
neads  *, 

The  piper’s  bank,  whereon  to  sit  and  play, 
And  a Fair  dial  to  mete  out  the  day 
Our  maiter's  feast  shall  want  iio  just  delights: 
liis  entertainments  must  have  all  the  rites. 
Hue.  I,  and  all  choice  that  plenty  can 
send  in ; 

Bread,  wine,  acates,  fowl,  feather,  fish  or  hii, 
For  which  my  father’s  nets  have  swept  the 
Trent. 

[£glamoiir  fatU  in  nHh  than. 
/F.g,  And  ha'  you  found  her  ) 

Hue.  Whom  f 

yig.  My  drowned  love, 

Earine ! the  sweet  I'larine  I 
The  bright  and  beautiful  Earine! 

Have  you  not  heard  of  my  Earine  ’ 

Just  by  your  father’s  mill  (I  think  I’m  right) 
Are  not  you  Much  the  miller’s  son  ? 

Hue.  I am. 

y£g.  And  bailiff  to  brave  Robin  Hood  f 
Afuc.  The  same. 

jSg.  Close  by  your  father’s  mills,  Earine  ! 
Earine  was  drown’d  I O my  Earine ! 

(Old  Maudlin  tells  me  so,  and  Douce  her 
daughter)  [found  her? 

Ha’  you  swept  the  river,  say  you  ? and  not 
Hue.  For  fowl  and  fish  we  nave. 
j€g.  O,  not  for  her? 

You're  goodly  friends ! right  charitable  men ! 
Nay,  keep  your  way  ; and  leave  me : make 
your  toys,  [all 

Your  tales,  your  posies,  that  you  talk’d  of; 
Your  entertainments:  you  not  injure  me  : 
Only  if  1 may  enjoy  my  cypress  wreath! 
And  you  will  let  me  weep  ! ('tis  all  I ask ;) 
Till  1 be  turn’d  to  water,  as  was  she! 

And  troth,  what  less  suit  can  you  g ant  a 
man  i 


SHEPHERD.  Act  1.  Scene  S.] 

Tuc.  His  phantasie  is  hurt,  let  us  no* 
leave  him;  [ing. 

The  wound  is  yet  too  fresh  to  admit  search- 
yEg.  bearching  ’ where  should  1 search  > 
or  on  what  track  ? 

Can  my  slow  drop  of  tean,  or  this  dark  shade 
About  my  brows,  enough  describe  ber  loss ! 
Earine ! O my  Blarine’s  loss ! 

No,  no,  no,  no ; this  heart  will  break  first 
Geo.  How  will  this  sad  disaster  strike  the 
cars  [master ! 

OS  bounteous  Robin  Hood,  our  gentle 
ASuc.  How  will  it  mar  his  mirth,  abate  his 
feast; 

And  strike  a horror  into  every  guest  I 
y£g.  If  I could  knit  whole  clouds  about 
my  brows. 

And  Weep  like  Swithin,  or  those  wat’ry  tigm, 
llie  kids  that  rise  then,  and  drown  all  the 
flocks 

Of  those  rich  shepherds,  duelling  in  this  vale; 
I hose  careless  shepherds  that  did  let  her 
drown ; n'rtnt 

Then  I did  something  : or  could  make  old 
Drunk  with  my  sorrow,  to  start  out  in 
breaches,  [com; 

To  drown  their  herds,  their  cattle,  and  their 
Break  down  their  mills,  their  dams,  o'ertuti 
their  wears  *, 

And  see  their  houses  and  whole  livelihood 
Wrought  into  water  with  her,  all  were  good: 
rid  kiss  the  torrent,  and  those  whirles  of 
T rent, 

Tliat  suck’d  her  in,  my  sweet  Earine! 
When  they  have  cast  her ' body  on  the  shote. 
And  it  comes  up  as  tainted  as  themselves, 
All  pale  and  bloodless,  I will  love  it  still. 
For  all  that  they  can  do,  and  make’em  nud. 
To  see  how  I will  hug  it  in  mine  arms! 
And  hang  upon  her  looks,  dwell  on  her  eyes, 
Feed  round  about  her  lips,  and  eat  ber 
kisses ! 

Suck  off  her  drowned  flesh ! and  where's 
their  malice  ? 

Not  all  their  envious  sousing  can  change 
that ; 

But  1 will  study  some  revenge  past  this! 

I pray  you  give  me  leave,  for  1 will  study, 
I'hough  all  the  bells,  pipes,  tabors,  timoo- 
rines  ring. 

That  you  can  plant  about  me : I will  study. 


’ To  make  the  baldrick  trim.']  Thd  scarf,  belt,  or  sash. 

* And  hang  the  nosegaijs' bove  their  heads.]  Bulled,  or  boiled,  signifies  a thing 

swelled,  and  ready  to  break  its  inclosure  ; and  ts  properly  applied  to  com,  when  it 
bursting  into  car.  Thus  it  is  said  in  Exodus,  ix.  31,  “ 1 he  b«ley  was  in  the  ear,  and  UK 
“ flax  was  boiled."  1 lie  learned  editor  of  Junius  tells  us  it  is  derived  from  the  Camirt- 
Briton  boll  folliculus ; and  tlie  bulled  nosegays  seem  to  mean  a nosegay  of  flowers  that  am 
lull  blown. 

‘ To  MEET  out  the  day.]  The  letten  must  here  change  places ; the  true  word  is  n^e. 

‘ O'erturn  their  wares.]  Not  goods,  or  merchandise  ; but  xceors,  or  as  the  folUi  resot 
ueaes,  heads  or  sluces  of  water. 

’ When  they  lusve  cast  THttR  body.]  It  should  evidently  be  read  Acr  body : and  fire  lio«* 
lower,  the  looks  should  be  her  looks.  , 
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SCENE  IV. 

[ To  hitn]  Robin  Hood,  Clarion,  MeUifteur, 
Lionel,  Amie,  Aiken,  Tuck,  Sercanls,  with 
muaick  of  ail  torts. 

Rob.  Welcome,  bright  Clarion,  and  sweet 
Mellideur, 

The  courteous  Lionel,  and  * fair  Amie : all 
My  friends  and  neighbours,  to  the  jolly 
bower  [walks : 

Of  Robin  Hood,  ami  to  the  green-wood 
N ow  that  the  shearing  of  your  sheep  is  done. 
And  the  wash’d  flocks  are  lighten  of  their 
wool  ’, 

The  smoother  ewes  are  ready  to  receive 
i'lie  mounting  rams  again ; and  both  do 
feed. 

As  either  promis'd  to  increase  your  breed 
At  eanin(^tiine,  and  bring  you  lusty  tw  ins. 
Why  should  or  you  or  we  so  much  forget 
1'he  season  in  ourselves,  as  not  to  make 
Vse  of  our  youth  and  spirits  to  awake 
'i'he  nimble  horn-pipe,  and  the  timburine. 
And  mix  our  songs  aud  dances  in  tlie  wood. 
And  each  of  us  cut  down  a triuiupb-bough  ? 
Such  were  the  rites  the  youthful  June  al- 
low 

Cia.  They  svere,  gay  Robin,  but  the  sow- 
rer  sort 

Of  shepherds  now  disclaim  in  all  such  sport ; 
And  say,  our  Bock  the  while  arc  poorly  fed. 
When  with  such  vanities  the  swains  arc  led. 
Tuc,  Would  they,  wise  Clarion,  were  not 
hurried  more 

With  covetise  and  rage,  when  to  their  store 
'J'hey  add  the  poor  man’s  eaiiUng,  and  dare 
sell 

Both  fleece  and  carcass,  not  gi’ing  him  the 
fell.  [weed, 

When  to  one  goat  they  reach  that  prickly 
Which  maketh  all  the  rest  forbear  to  feed ; 
Or  strew  Tods  hairs  ",  or  with  their  tails  do 
sweep 

■flic  dewy  grass,  to  do’fT  the  simpler  sheep  ; 
Or  dig  deep  pits  their  neighbours’  neat  to  vex, 
'J’o  drown  the  calves,  and  crack  the  heifers’ 
necks ; [brock  ", 

Or  with  pretence  of  chasing  thence  the 
Send  in  a cur  to  worry  the  whole  flock. 


Lio.  O friar,  those  arc  faults  that  arc  not 
seen, 

Onn  open,  and  of  worst  example  been. 

They  call  ours  Pagan  pastimes,  that  infect 
Our  blood  with  ease,  our  youth  with  all  ne- 
glect : 

Our  tongues  with  wantonness,  our  thoughts 
with  lust; 

And  what  they  ceiwure  ill,  all  others  must. 

Rob.  I do  not  know  what  their  sharp 
sight  may  see. 

Of  late,  but  1 should  think  it  still  might  be 
(As’twas)  an  happy  age,  when  on  the  plains 
Tlie  woodmen  met  the  damsels,  and  the 
swains  [loud. 

The  neat-herds,  plowmen,  and  the  jpipers 
And  each  did  dance,  some  to  the  kit  or 
crowd. 

Some  to  the  bag-pipe,  some  the  tabret  mov’d. 
And  all  did  either  love,  or  were  belov’d. 

Lio.  The  dextrous  shepherd  then  would 
iry  his  sling,  [sing  ; 

Then  dart  his  hook  at  daisies,  then  would 
Sometimes  would  wrestle. 

eta.  I,  and  with  a lass : 

And  give  her  a new  prment  on  the  grass  ; 
After  a course  at  bartev-break,  or  base. 

Lio.  And  all  these  deeds  were  seen  with- 
out olfcnce. 

Or  the  least  hazard  of  their  ianocence. 

Rob.  Those  charitable  times  bad  no  mis- 
trust : 

Shepherds  knew  how  to  love,  and  not  to  lust. 

Cla.  Each  minute  that  we  lose  thus,  I con- 
fess. 

Deserves  a censure  on  us,  more  or  less; 

But  that  a sadder  chance  hath  given  allay 
Both  to  the  mirth  and  musick  of  this  day. 
Our  fairest  shepherdess  we  had  of  late. 

Here  upon  Trent,  is  drown’d;  for  whom 
her  mate,  [tread 

Young  £glamour,  a swain,  who  best  could 
Our  country  dances,  and  our  games  did 
lead. 

Lives  like  the  melancholy  turtle,  drown’d 
Deeper  in  woe,  than  she'Ui  water : crown’d 
With  yew  and  cypress",  and  will  scarce  ad- 
mit 

The  physick  of  our  presence  to  his  fit. 


• AND/air  Amie:]  The  folio  of  1640  leaves  out  and. 

' Are  LIGHTED  ^ tAeir  wool.]  This  is  eitlier  a corruption,  or  lighted,  in  Jonson's  age, 
was  what  we  now  call  lighten’d. 

Such  were  the  rites  theyoulliful  June  allow. 

Cla.  They  were,  gay  Robin,  but  the  sourer  sort 

Of  shejdierds,  now  disclaim  im  all  such  sport.]  In  these,  and  the  following  verses,  the 
author  particularly  alludes  to  the  censures  and  ill-humour  of  the  Puritans.  They  had  a 
strange  aversion  to  wakes  and  mayrgames,  which  they  considered  as  remains  of  Paganism  ; 
and  the  dislike  was  greatly  increased  by  the  indulgence  granted  to  the  country-people,  in 
the  exercise  of  their  rural  sports  on  holidays,  and  Sunday  afternoons.  The  expression  dis- 
claim in,  which  I once  thought  a corruption  for  disetaimen,  1 have  shewn,  in  a note  upon 
the  fox,  to  be  the  diction  of  that  age. 

" Or  strew  Tods  hairs.]  Tod  is  a Scotch  word  for  a fox. 

" Or  with  pretence  of  chasing  thence  the  brock.]  i,  e.  The  badger, 

1]  Lives  like  the  melancholy  turtle,  drown'd  deeper 

In  woe  than  she  in  water : crown'd 

If  'ith  yew,  cypress.]  'I'he  reader  will  easilv  perceive  the  corruption  of  these  lines,  and 

■ 4 U the 
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THE  SAD  SHEPHERD. 


[Act  1.  Scene  5. 


Lio.  Somttimes  be  sib,  and  thinks  all 
day,  then  wa'ks, 

Then  thinks  again,  and  sighs,  weeps,  laughs 
and  talks ; 

And’twixt  bis  pleasing  frenzy,  and  sad  grief. 
Is  so  distracted,  as  no  sought  relief 
By  all  our  studies  can  procure  his  peace. 

Cla.  The  passion  finds  in  him  that  large 
increase. 

As  we  doubt  hourly  we  shall  lose  him  too. 
iio6.  You  should  not  cross  him  then, 
whate’er  you  do.  [and  burn 
For  phanfsie  stopp’d,  will  soon  take  fire. 
Into  an  anger,  or  t'  aphrensie  turn. 

Cla.  Nay,  so  we  are  advis’d  by  Aiken 
here, 

A good  sage  shepherd,  who,  altho’  he  wear 
An  old  worn  hat  and  cloke,  can  tell  us  more 
I'ban  all  the  forward  fry  that  boast  their  lore. 
Lio.  bee,  yonder  comes  the  brother  of  the 
maid. 

Young  Karolin  ! how  curious  and  afraid 
He  is  at  once.'  willing  to  find  him  out. 

And  loth  t’  offend  him. 

Aiken.  Sure  he’s  here  about. 

SCENE  V. 

Jiobin  Hood,  Clarion,  Alellifleur,  Lionel, 
Amie,  Aiken,  Karolin;  y£glamosir,  sitting 
upon  a bank  by. 

Cla.  See  where  he  sits. 
j£g.  It  will  be  rare,  rare,  rare! 

An  exquisite  revenge;  but  peace,  no  words ! 
Not  for  the  fairest  fleece  of  all  the  flock : 

If  it  be  known  afore,  ’tis  all  worth  nothing! 
I’ll  carve  it  on  the  trees,  and  in  tlie  turfe. 

On  every  greensworth,  and  in  every  path. 
Just  to  trie  margin  of  tlie  cruel  Trent ; 
I'hcrc  will  1 knock  ths  story  in  the  ground. 
In  smooth  great  pebble,  and  moss  fill  it 
round,  [drawn’d 

Till  the  whole  counfre  read  how  she  was 
And  with  the  plenty  of  salt  tears  there  shed. 
Quite  alter  the  complexion  of  the  spring. 

Or  1 will  get  some  old,  oldgrandam  thither, 
" Whose  rigid  foot  but  dipp’d  into  the  wa- 
ter, [throughout. 

Shall  strike  that  sharp  and  sudden  cold 
As  it  shall  lose  all  virtue ; and  those  nympis. 


Those  treacherous  nymphs  pull’d  in  Earine, 
Shall  stand  curl’d  up  like  images  of  ice. 

And  never  thaw  I mark,  never ! a sharp 
justice ! 

Or  stay,  a better ! when  the  year’s  at  hottest. 
And  that  the  dog-star  foams,  and  the  stream 
boils,  [sparkle ; 

.And  curls,  and  works,  and  swells  ready  to 
To  fling  a fellow  with  a fever  in. 

To  set  It  all  on  fire,  till  it  bum 
Blue  as  Scamander,  ’fore  the  walls  of  T roy. 
When  Vulcan  Icap’d  in  to  him  to  consume 
him. 

Rob.  A deep  hurt  phanfsie. 
vCg.  Do  you  not  approve  it  > 

' floi.  Yesi  gentle  Alglamour,  we  all  ap- 
prove. 

And  come  to  gratulate  your  just  revenge  : 
Which,  since  it  is  so  perfect,  we  now  hope 
You’ll  leave  all  care  thereof,  and  mix  with 
us. 

In  all  the  profer’d  solace  of  the  spring. 
a£g.  A mring,  now  she  is  dead  : of  what, 
of  thorns  f [docks } 

Briars  and  brambles  f thistles,  burs  and 
Cold  hemlock  f yew  f the  mandrake,  or  the 
box  f [beside.* 

These  may  grow  still ; but  what  can  spring 
Did  not  the  whole  earth  sicken  when  slie 
died ) 

As  if  there  since  did  fall  one  drop  of  dew. 
But  what  was  wept  for  her  ! or  any  stalk 
Did  bear  a flower ! or  any  branch  a bloom. 
After  her  wreath  was  made ! in  faith,  in  faith. 
You  do  not  fair  to  put  these  things  upon 
me. 

Which  can  in  no  sort  be : Earine, 

Who  had  her  very  being,  and  her  name 
With  the  first  knots  or  buddings  of  the 
spring. 

Bom  with  the  primrose  or  the  violet, 

.Or  earliest  roses  blown : when  Cupid  smil’d. 
And  Venus  led  the  graces  out  to  dance. 

And  all  the  flowers  and  sweets  in  nature’s 
lap  [tion, 

L^p’d  out,  and  made  their  solemn  conjura- 
To  last  but  while  she  liv'd : do  not  I know. 
How  the  vale  wither'd  the  same  day  ? how 
Dove,  [Soare, 

Dean,  Eye,  and  Erwash,  Idel,  Smte  and 


^c  obvious  emendation  of  tliem.  The  word  deeper  should  begin  the  following  verse;  and 
the jiatticle  and  must  be  inserted  between  yeiu  and  cypress. 

' Till  iIk  adude  country  read  she  VMS  drown’d.}  The  folio  of  1640,  gives  us  the  word 
now,  which  completes  the  measure. 

“ IVhou  nioiofoot  but  dippfdinto  the  vxUer.}  Mr.  Theobald,  disliking  rigid,  gives  us 
the  epithet /rigfa,  in  his  margin,  and  quotes  Shakspeare’s  authority  in  Momler ; but  he 
surely  rorgot  that  r^;td  is  the  more  expressive  term,  and  much  more  agreeable  to  the 
latinized  phraseology  of  Jonson. 

Eakink, 

^K>  had  her  very  being,  and  her  name. 


of  thetprii^f  &c.l  The  En^lish'reader  wHl  perhaps 
is  derived  from  a Greex  word  signifying  the  spring,  which 


^5^**^iJ**  ^ 19  uciiveu  uuiii  a ureea  woru  suoiiiying  me  spnng,  wnicn 

IS  the  allusion  of  these  luiM ; but  I hope  his  sagacity  does  not  want  a monitor,  to  point  out 
*l!f  of  the  following  lines,  and  indeed  of  the  whole  speech.  Ihe  senti- 

ments are  wonderfully  pleating,  the  veiaet  liarroonioua  and  soft. 
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Each  broke  his  urn,  and  twenty  waters  more, 

That  iwell’d  proud  Trent,  shrunk  them- 
selves dry ; that  since 
No  sun  or  moon,  or  other  cheerful  star. 

Look’d  out  of  heaven  ! but  all  the  cope  was 
dark. 

As  it  were  hung  so  for  her  exequies ! 

And  nut  a voice  or  sound  to  ring  her  knell ; 

But  of  that  dismal  pair,  the  scritching  owl. 

And  buzzing  hornet ! Hark ! hark  I hark  ! 
the  fou] 

Bird”!  how  she  flutters  with  her  wicker 
winn ! 

Peace  I vou  shall  hear  her  scritch 
Cla.  Good  Karolin,  sing. 

Help  to  divert  this  phant'sie. 

Aar.  All  I can. 

The  Sono. 

tf'hich  vMU  KaroUniingi,  jEglatuour  readi. 

” Though  I am  young  and  caiuiotteU 
" Either  what  death  or  love  is  well, 

“ Yet  I have  heard  they  both  bear  darts, 

*'  And  both  do  aim  at  human  hearts ; 

“ And  then  again,  I have  been  told, 

" Love  wounds  with  heat,  as  death  with 
cold  ; 

" So  that  I fear  they  do  but  bring 
" Extreams  to  touch,  and  mean  one  thing. 

“ As  in  a ruin  we  it  call, 

**  One  thing  to  be  blown  up,  or  fall ; 

“ Or  to  our  end,  like  way  may  have, 

“ By  a flash  of  lightning,  or  a wave : 
love’s  inflamed  shaft  or  brand, 

'*  May  kill  as  soon  as  death's  cold  hand  ; 

" Except  love’s  fires  the  virtue  have 
" Tb  fnght  the  frost  out  of  the  grave.” 

■’  f/ark,  hark,  hark,  (he  foal 

Bird Jonson  does  not  appear  to  have  had  much  conceptionof  those  breaks  and 
rests,  or  of  adapting  the  sound  ot  his  verse  to  the  sense,  which  are  the  chief  beauty  of  our 
best  modern  poets ; but  in  the  words  above,  there  is  an  excellence  of  this  kind,  and  as  it 
seems  by  design  too,  which  is-extreniely  striking.  The  three  long  syllables  preceding  the 
lambic  foot  at  the  close  of  the  one  verse,  which  is  immediately  connected  with  the  begin- 
ning of  the  other,  ami  the  pause  placed  upon  the  first  s^  liable,  are  as  fully  repressive  of  the 
sentunent  as  can  possibly  be  imagined. 

Hark  I hark  ! hark ! the  foul 

Bird! 

There  is  nothing  finer  in  all  Sliakspeare  or  Milton. 

**  Peace,  you  shall  hear  her  scritch.']  This  should  be  printed  with  a note  of  silence  after 
the  word  peace. 

Peace  ! you  shall  hear  her  scritch. 

” The  lover's  scriptures  Midores,  orTatii! 

Longii  I Sec.]  These  arc  writers  of  pastoral  romances  in  the  Greek  language.  Had 
this  knowledge  of  books  and  learning  been  shewn  in  the  characters  of  Robin  Hood,  or  any 
of  his  men,  every  reader  must  have  condemned  it  at  first  sight ; but  tlie  shepherds  of  the 
vale  were  above  the  common  rank,  and  may  be  supposed  to  amuse  themselves  in  autbora 
of  this  species,  so  agreeable  to  their  own  way  of  living. 

" Cla.  AndTotD 

Here  every  day  with  wonder  on  the  world.]  Both  the  expression  and  the  rhyme  are 
improper.  If  Clarion  meant  they  were  the  general  astonishment,  he  should  have  said,  with 
nvonder  qf  the  world ; and  then  it  would  have  chimed  in  not  very  musically  with  told. 
But  the  true  reading  is  wold,  a plain,  or  downs  ; a word  common  enough  in  tnat  age  and 
our  author’s  contemporaries. 


a£g.  Do  you  think  so  ? are  you  in  that 
goM  heresy  ? 

I mean  o^nion  I if  you  be,  say  nothing : 

I’ll  study  it  as  a new  philosophy. 

But  by  myself  alone : now  you  shall  leave 
me.  [this. 

Some  oftbesenymphs  here  will  reward  you  ; 
This  pretty  maid,  although  but  witli  a kiss. 

\He  forces  Amie  to  kitt  hissu 
Liv’d  my  Earine,  you  should  have  tweirty  : 
For  every  line  here  one  I would  allow  ’ein 
From  mine  own  store,  the  treasure  I had  in 
her: 

Now  1 am  poor  as  you. 

Aar.  And  1 a snetch  I 
Cla.  Yet  keep  an  eye  upon  him,  Karolin.  ' 
leEglamour  goes  out,  am  KarotiufdUawt 
him. 

MeL  Alas ! that  ever  such  a generous 
spirit 

As  Aiglamour’s  should  sink  by  such  a l<»s  ! 

Cla.  The  truest  lovers  are  least  fortunate : 
Look  all  their  lives  and  legends,  what  they 
caU 

The  lovers  scriptures,  Heliodores  or  Tatii  ” ! 
Long! ! Eustathii ! Prodomi  I you’ll  find  it ! 
Mfbat  think  you,  father  f 
Aik.  I have  known  some  few. 

And  read  of  more,  wk’  have  had  their  dose, 
and  deep. 

Of  these  sharp  bitter-sweets. 

Ido.  But  what  is  this 
To  jolly  Robin,  who  the  story  it 
Of  all  beatitude  in  love  ? 

Cla.  And  told 

Here  every  day  with  wonder  on  the  World  ". 
Lio.  And  with  fame’s  voice. 

Aik.  Save  that  some  folk  delight 
To  blend  all  good  of  others  with  some  spight. 
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[.^ct  I.  Scene  6. 


Cla.  He  and  hi:.  Marian  are  the  turn  and 
talk  [walk. 

Of  all  that  breathe  here  in  the  green-wood 
Mel.  Or  Be’voir  vale. 

Kar.  The  turtles  of  the  wood. 
eta.  'I'lie  billing  pair. 

Mk.  Andso  arenndentood 
For  simple  loves,  and  sampled  lives  beside. 
Mel.  Faith,  so  much  virtue  should  not  be 
envy’d. 

Mk.  Belter  be  to  than  pitied,  Mellifleur  I 
F'or  'gainst  all  envy,  virtue  is  a cure ; 

But  wretched  pity  ever  calls  on  scorns. 

I he  deer’s  brought  home : I bear  it  by  their 
horns. 

SCENE  VI. 

[To  Robin,  Marian,  John,  Scarlet, 

Scalhtock. 

Rob.  Mv  Marian,  and  my  mistress ! 

Mttr.  My  lov’d  Robin  I [are  met  I 

Mel.  Tlie  moon’s  at  full,  the  happy  pair 
Mar.  How  hath  this  morning  paid  me  for 
my  rising  ! [ing  you  1 

First,  with  my  sports ; but  most  w ith  mect- 
I did  not  halfso  well  reward  my  hounds. 

As  she  hath  me  to-day:  although  I gave 
them  [and  dowcets  1 

All  the  sweet  morsels  call’d,  tongue,  ears 
Rob.  What  ? and  the  inch-pin  ? 

Mer.  Yes. 

Rob.  Your  sports  then  pleas’d  you  ? 

Mar.  You  are  a wanton. 

Rob.  One,  I do  confess, 

I wanted  till  you  came ; but  now  I luvc  you. 
I’ll  grow  to  your  embraces,  till  two  souls 
Distilled  into  kisses  through  our  lips. 

Do  make  one  spirit  of  love. 

.Mar.  O Robin  ! Robin  ! 

Rob.  Breathe,  breatlie  aw  hilr,  w hat  says 
my  gentle  Marian  ? 

.Mar.  Could  you  so  long  be  absent  ? 

Rob.  What,  a week  ! 

Was  that  so  long? 

.1/nr.  How  long  are  lovers  weeks. 

Do  you  think,  Rubin,  when  they  are  asun- 
der? 

Are  they  not  pris’ners  yean  ? 

ifoi.  To  some  they  seem  so  ; [hours. 
But  being  met  again,  they  are  school-boys 
Mar.  I'hat  have  got  leave  to  play,  arid 
so  we  use  them.  [to  day  ? 

ReA.  Had  you  good  sport  i’  your  chace 
John.  O prime ! 

.Mar.  A fusty  stag  ! 

Rob.  And  bunted  ye  at  force  ? 


Mar.  In  a full  cry. 

John.  And  never  hunted  change ! 

Rob.  You  had  stanch  hounds  then  ? 

Mar.  Old  and  sure : 1 love 
No  young  rasli  dogs,  no  more  than  changing 
friends. 

Rob.  What  relays  set  you  ? 

John.  None  at  all ; we  laid  not 
In  one  fresh  dog. 

Hob.  He  storm  not  long  then  ? 
jirar.  Yes, 

Five  hours  and  more.  A great  large  deer  I 
Rob.  What  head  ? 

John.  Forked  I a hart  of  ten. 

Mar.  He  is  good  venison. 

According  to  the  season  i’  the  blood. 

I’ll  promise  all  your  friends,  for  whom  lie 
fell. 

John.  But  at  hit  fall  there  hapt  a chance. 
Mar.  Worth  mark. 

Rob.  1 1 w hat  was  that,  sweet  Marian  ? 

[//e  kisKt  her. 

Mar.  You’ll  not  hear? 

Rob.  1 love  these  interruptions  in  a story ; 

[//e  kucet  her  tt^an. 

They  make  it  sweeter. 

Alar.  You  do  know  as  soon 
As  the  assay  is  taken  **. 

[//«  kiiKt  her  agoi*. 
Rob.  On,  my  .Marian. 

1 did  but  t^e  the  assay. 

Afar,  You  stop  one*is  mouth, 

•And  yet  you  bid  ’em  speak — when  the 
arbor's  made. 

Rob.  Full’d  down,  and  paunch  turn’d  out 
Afar.  He  tlut  undoes  him,  [’PP^" 

Doth  cleave  the  brisket-bone,  upon  the 

Of  which  a little  gristle  grows,  you  call  it 

Rob.  'llie  raven’s  bone. 

Afar.  Now  o’er  head  sat  a raven. 

On  a sere  bough,  a grown  great  bird,  and 
hoarse  I 

Who,  all  the  while  the  deer  was  breaking  up. 
So  croak’d  and  cry’d  for’t,  as  all  the  hunts- 
men [nous! 

(Especially  old  Scatlilock)  thought  it  omi- 
Swore  it  was  mother  Maudlin,  whom  he 
met 

.At  the  day-dawn,  just  as  he  rows’d  the  deer 
Out  of  his  laire : but  we  made  shift  to  tun 
him 

OIThis  four  legs,  and  sunk  him  ’ere  we  left. 
Is  the  deer  come  ? 

Scat.  He  lies  witliin  o’  the  dresser. 

.1/ar.  Will  you  go  see  him,  Mellifleur  ? 
Afet.  I attend  you. 

Afar.  Come,  Amic,  you’ll  go  with  os  ? 


*'  ^nd  never  hunted  chakce  !j  Hounds  are  said  to  hunt  chaise,  when  tliey  take  s 
fresh  scent,  and  follow  another  chace. 

'*  Mar. You  do  know  as  soon 

As  the  ASSAY  is  taken.'\  I'o  take  uss^  or  say,  it  to  draw  a knife  along  the  belly  oi 
the  deer,  beginning  at  the  brisket,  to  discover  now  fat  he  is.  The  poet  has  given  us 
infinitely  too  much  of  this  hnndng  jargon,  which,  like  most  other  cant  terms,  is  hardly 
explicable,  and  not  worth  the  knowing. 
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Act  1.  Sccae  7.] 

Am.  I’m  not  well.  [bekist  her. 

lio.  She’s  sick  ot  the  young  shep’erd  that 
Mar.  Friend,  cheer  your  friends  up,  we 
will  eat  him  merrily. 

Aik.  Saw  you  the  raven,  friend 
Scat.  I,  qu’ha  suld  let  me  ” ? 

I suld  be  afraid  o’  you,  sir,  suld  1 ? 

Cla.  Huntsman, 

A dram  more  of  civility  would  not  hurt  you. 
Rob.  Nay,  you  must  give  them  all  their 
rudenesses ; 

They  are  not  else  themselves  without  their 
language. 

Aik.  And  what  do  you  think  of  her  } 
Scat.  As  of  a witch. 

They  call  her  a wise  woman,  but  I think  her 
An  arrant  witch. 

Clar.  And  wherefore  think  you  so  > 

Scat.  Because  I saw  her  since  broiling  the 
bone 

Was  cast  her  at  the  quarry 
Aik.  Where  saw  you  her  ? [there  now. 
.Scot,  r the  ebimney-nuik,  within : she’s 
Rob.  Marian. 

SCENE  VII. 

Marian.  {To  them.'] 

Rob.  Your  hunt  holds  in  his  tale  still ; 

and  tells  more ! 

Afar.  M y hunt  f what  talc  f 
Rob.  How  cloudy,  Marian  ! 

What  look  is  this  ? 

Afar.  A fit  one,  sir,  for  you. 

Hand  off,  rude  ranger  ! sirrah,  get  you  in, 
[To  Scathlock. 

And  bear  the  venison  hence : it  is  too  good 
For  these  coarse  rustic  mouths,  that  cannot 
open. 

Or  spend  a thank  for’t.  .A  starv’d  mutton’s 
' carcase 

Would  better  fit  their  palates.  See  it  car- 
ried [witch,  sir. 

To  mother  Maudlin’s,  whom  you  call  the 
Tell  her  I sent  it  to  make  merry  witli. 


She’ll  turn  us  thanks  at  least ! why  slands’t 
thou,  groom  ? 

Rob.  I wonder  he  can  move ! tliat  he’s 
not  fix’d  ! 

If  that  his  feeling  be  the  same  with  mine  ! 

1 dare  not  trust  the  faith  of  mine  own  senses, 
1 fear  mine  eyes  and  ears ; this  is  not  Ma- 
rian ! 

Nor  am  I Robin  Hood  ! I pray  you  ask  her  f 
Ask  her,  good  shepherds ! ask  her  idl  for 
me  ; 

Or  rather  ask  yourselves,  if  she  be  she : 

Or  I be  I. 

Afar.  Yes,  and  you  are  the  spy  : 

And  the  spVd  spy  that  watch  upon  my 
walks. 

To  inform  what  deer  I kill  or  give  away  ! 
W’herc  ! when!  to  whom!  but  spy  your 
worst,  good  spy ! 

I will  dispose  of  this  where  least  you  like  ! 
Fall  to  yourcheese-cakes,curds,  and  clawted 
cream,  [stream’* 

Your  fool,  your  flaunes;  and  of  ale  a 
To  wash  it  from  your  liven : strain  ewes 
milk 

Into  your  cyder  syllabubs,  and  be  drunk 
To  him  whose  fleece  hath  brought  the 
earliest  lamb  [bord  ! 

This  year  ; and  wears  the  baudrick  at  your 
VVhere  you  may  all  go  whistle  and  record 
This  i’  your  dance : and  foot  it  lustily. 

[She  leaves  them. 

Rob.  1 pray  you,  friends,  do  you  hear 
and  see  as  1 do  ? [objects 

Did  the  same  accents  strike  your  ears  ? and 
Your  eyes,  as  mine  ? 

Aik.  We  taste  the  same  reproaches ! 

Lio.  Have  seen  the  changes  ! 

Rob.  Are  we  not  all  chang’d. 
Transformed  from  ourselves  ? 

Im.  1 ilo  not  know  I 
1 he  best  is  silence  I 

Aik.  .\nd  to  await  the  issue. 

Rob.  The  dead  or  la/y  wait  for't  : I will 
find  it. 


” /,  iju’ha  suld  let  me  >]  Ay,  what  shou’d  hinder  me  ? 

” At  the  quarri/.]  Tlie  deatli  of  the  deer. 

Your  FOOL,  your  flaunes,  and  of  ale  a stream.-^  The  folio  give  us  fools  in  the 
Diural  number ; tiie  thing  meant  is  scalded  gooseberries  and  cream,  usually  called  aoose- 
bcrnjfool.  The  ne.\t  word  is  more  uncommon ; but  Jtaxvns  are  tarts  or  cheesc-^kes' 
and  1 must  refer  the  reader  to  my  injrenious  friend,  the  learned  editor  of  Junius  for  its 
etymology  and  meaning.  The  verse  however  is  delicicut  by  a foot,  unless  wc  preserve  tlic 
old  method  of  spelling  or  ftaxoncs,  and  divide  it  i.nto  two  syllables,  a common 

practice  with  our  old  poets  ; or  possibly  some  epithet  to  ale  may  be  wanting  to  fill  up  the 
measure  ; but  1 rather  incline  to  the  former  opinion 
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(Act  9.  Scene  I. 


The  Argument  of  the  Second  Act, 

THE  witch  Maudlin  having  taken  the  shape  of  Marian  to  abdie  Robin  Hood,  and 
perplex  his  ^icsts,  cometh  forth  with  her  daughter  Douce,  reporting  in  what  confusion 
she  had  left  tnem  ; defrauded  them  of  their  venison,  made  them  suspicious  each  of  the 
other;  but  most  of  all,  Kobin  Hood  so  Jealous  of  his  Marian,  as  she  hop«  no  effect  of 
“ love  would  ever  reconcile  them  : glorying  so  far  in  the  extent  of  her  mischief,  as  she 
" confesseth  to  have  surpriz’d  Karine,  stripp'd  her  of  her  garments,  to  make  her  daughter 
**  appear  line  at  this  feast  in  them  ; and  to  nave  shut  the  maiden  up  in  a tree,  as  her  son's 
“ prize,  if  he  could  win  her  ; or  his  prey,  if  he  would  force  her.  Her  son,  a rude  brag- 
**  ging  swineherd,  comes  to  the  tree  to  woo  her,  (his  mother  and  sister  stepping  aside  to 
**  ovi  r-hear  him)  and  tirst  boasts  his  wealth  to  her,  and  his  possessions  ; which  more  n<^ 
**  Then  he  presents  her  gifts,  such  as  himself  is  taken  with,  but  she  utterly  shows  a scorn 
" and  lotlung  both  of  him  and  them.  His  mother  is  angry,  rates  him,  instructs  him  vrhat 
**  to  do  the  next  time,  and  persuades  her  daughter  to  show  herself  about  the  bower: 
**  tclU  how  she  shall  know  her  motJier,  when  she  is  transform'd,  by  her  broidered  belt. 
**  Meanwhile  the  young  shepherdess  Amic,  being  kisl  by  Karolin,  £arine|s  brother, 
“ before,  fails  in  love;  but  knows  not  what  love  is  : but  describes  her  disease  so  innocently, 
**  that  Marian  pities  her.  When  Kobin  Hood  and  the  rest  of  his  wests  invited,  enter  to 
” Marian,  upbraiding  her  with  sending  away  their  venison  to  mother  Alaudlin  by  Scatblock, 
**  which  she  denies  ; Scathlock  aflirms  it ; but  seeing  his  mistress  weep,  and  to  foiswcmr  it, 
**  begins  to  doubt  his  own  understanding,  rather  than  affront  her  farther;  which  makes 
Kobin  Hood  and  the  rest  to  examine  themselves  better.  But  Maudlin  entering  like 
" herself,  the  witch  comes  to  thank  her  for  her  bounly  : at  which  Marian  is  more  wgry, 
**  and  more  denies  tlie  deed.  Scathlock  enters,  tells  he  has  brought  it  again,  and  delivers 
**  it  to  the  cook.  1'he  w itch  is  inwardly  vext  the  venison  is  so  recovered  from  her  by  the 
" rude  huntsman,  and  murmurs  and  curses;  bewitches  the  cook,  mocks  poor  Amie  and 
“ the  rest ; discovereth  her  ill  nature,  and  is  a means  of  reconciling  them  all.  For  the 
sage  shepluTd  suspecteth  her  mischief,  if  she  be  not  prevented  : and  so  persuadeih  to 
“ seize  on  lier.  Whereupon  Kobin  Hood  dispatclioth  out  his  \voo<lmeii  to  iiuot  and  take 
" her.  Which  ends  the  act." 


ACT  II. 


s c i:  N E I. 

Maudlin,  Douce. 

Mau.  TTAVE  I not  K-ft  ’em  in  a brave 
X X confusion  > 

Amaz’d  Ihcirexpcctatioiit  got  their  venison  > 
Troubled  llieir  mirth  and  meeting  ? made 
them  doubtful 

And  jealous  of  each  other  ' all  distracted  ! 
And,  i’  the  close,  uncertain  of  themselves  > 
This  can  your  mother  do,  my  dainty  DouceJ 
Take  any  shape  upon  her  ' and  delude 
The  senses  best  acquainted  with  their  owners ! 
I'he  jolly  Kobin,  who  hath  bid  this  feast, 
And  made  this  solemn  iiivitation, 

1 ha'  possessed  so  with  syke  dislikes 
Of  his  own  Marian,  that  all-bc  lie  know  her. 
As  doth  the  vautiiig  hart  his  venting  hind, 
lie  ne’er  fra’  hence  sail  neis  her  i’  Uic  wind, 
I'o  his  hrst  liking. 

Don.  Did  you  so  distaste  him  ' > 

Mau.  As  far  as  her  proud  scorning  him 
could  ’bate 

Or  blunt  the  edge  of  any  lover’s  temper. 
Dou.  But  were  you  like  her,  mother ! 


Afau.  So  like.  Douce, 

As  had  she  seen  me  her  sel’,  her  k1’  had 
doubted 

Whether  had  been  the  liker  of  the  tw4! 

This  can  your  mother  do,  1 tell  you,  daugh- 
ter ! 

I ha’  but  dight  re  yet,  i’  the  out-dre«. 

And  ’parel  of  Eariue  1 but  this  raiment. 
These  very  weeds  sail  make  ye,  a.  but 
coming 

In  view  or  ken  of  .Eglamour,  your  form 
Shall  show  too  slippery  to  be  look’d  upon  I 
And  all  the  forest  swear  you  to  be  she  ! 
They  shall  rin  after  yc,  and  wage  the  odds, 
Upo’  their  own  deceived  sights,  ye  arc  her ! 
W hilst  she  (poor  lass)  is  stor'd  up  in  a tree: 
Your  brother  Lorel’s  prize!  hor  so  my 
largess 

Hath  lotted  her  to  be  your  brother’s  mis- 
tress, 

Gif  she  can  be  reclaim’d  : gif  not,  his  prey ! 
And  here  he  comes  new  claitlied,  like  a 
prince  [spoUs 

Of  swinclicrds'  syke  he  seems!  dight  i'  the 
01  those  he  feeds  ! a mighty  lord  of  swine  I 


‘ Did  you  to  distate  him  f]  We  have  licrc  the  same ' corruption  as  in  the  prologue  ; 
the  true  reading  is  ditlatle. 
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Act  2.  Scene  3.] 

He’s  command  now  to  woo.  Let’s  step 
aside,  [door ! 

And  hear  bis  love-craft ! see,  be  opes  her 
And  takes  her  by  the  band,  and  helps  her 
forth ! 

This  is  true  courtship,  and  becomes  his  ray 

SCENE  II. 

Lartl,  Earine,  Maudlin,  Douce. 

Lor.  ’ Ye  kind  to  others,  but  ye  coy  to  me. 
Deft  mistress  ! whiter  tiian  the  cheese  new 
prest ! [curd  ! 

Smoother  than  cream ! and  softer  than  the 
Why  start  ye  from  me  ere  ye  hear  me  tell 
My  wooing  errand,  and  what  rents  I have  ? 
Large  herds  and  pastures',  swine  and  kie 
mine  own ! 

'*  And  though  my  na’se  be  camus’d,  my  lips 
thick,  [such ! 

And  my  chin  bristled  ! Pan,  great  Pan,  was 
Who  wastliechiefofhcrdsnien,and  our  sire ! 
I am  iia'  fay  ! na’  incubus ! na’  changlin  ! 
£ut  a good  man,  tliat  lives  o'  my  awn  geer. 
This  bouse  ! these  grounds ! this  stock  is 
all  my  awn ! 

Ear.  How  better  ’twere  to  me,  this  were 
not  known ! ■ 


Mau.  She  likes  it  not : but  it  is  boasted 
well ! 

Lor.  An  hundred  udders  for  the  pail  I have. 
That  gi’  me  milk  and  curds,  that  make  me 
cheese 

To  cloy  the  markets  ! twenty  swarm  of  bees, 
Whilk  (all  the  summer)  hum  about  the  hive, 
And  bring  me  wax  ami  honey  in  bclive'. 

An  aged  oak,  tiie  king  of  all  the  field. 

With  a broad  beech  there  grows  before  my 
dur. 

That  mickle  mast  unto  the  Term  doth  yield. 
A chestnut,  whilk  hath  larded  mony  aswine. 
Whose  skins  1 wear  to  fend  me  fra’  the  cold. 

poplar  green,  and  with  a kerved  seat. 
Under  whose  shade  1 solace  in  the  heat; 
And  thence  can  see  gang  out  and  in  my 
neat.  [doth  meet, 

Twa  triiland  brooks,  eacli  (from  his  spring) 
And  make  a river  to  refresh  my  feet : 

In  which  each  morning,  ere  the  sun  doth 
rise, 

I look  myself)  and  clear  my  pleasant  eyes. 
Before  1 pipe ; for  therein  I have  skill 
’Bove  other  swineherds.  Bid  me,  and  I w ill 
Straight  play  to  you,  and  make  you  melody. 
Ear,  By  no  means.  Ah  ! to  me  all  min- 
strelsie 


’ Thie  it  true  courtMp,  and  become!  hit  ray.]  All  the  copies  give  us  the  line  as  it  stands 
above ; but  it  is  difficult  to  know  what  is  the  acceptation  ot  the  word  ray.  I can  assign  it 
two  senses,  both  which  compart  well  enough  with  the  place  it  stands  in.  The  first  conjec- 
ture is,  that  the  poet  might  possibly  have  written  nr,  for  rank,  or  ttation,  and  this  abbre- 
viature of  the  word  agrees  with  the  rest  of  the  dialect  used  in  the  play.  The  other,  which 
I think  most  preferable,  is  this:  that  should  be  marked  with  an  apostrophe  at  the  be- 
ginning, ’ray  ; as  the  abbreviation  of  array,  drttt.  The  word  occurs  m Chaucer,  and  the 
glossary  interprets  it  by  arrew,  order  : 

“ With  ladies  faire,  in  carrolling  to  gone, 

" And  se  thcr  roiale  renkis  in  their  rase.” 


Tettament  of  Creteide,  v.  36. 

’ Lor.  Ye  kind  to  olhert,  but  ye  coy  to  me. 

Deft  mittrett ! tMler  than  the  cheete  new  prest There  is  much  natural  beauty- 
in  these  speeches  of  Lorel ; and  the  rustic  cast  of  the  imageiy  is  entirely  conformable  to 
the  grotesque  character  of  the  speaker.  I must  not  omit  observing  that  the  whole  is 
sketch’d  out  from  the  song  of  Polyphemus  to  his  mistress  Galatea,  In  Ovid’s  Metamorphatet. 
lib.  13.  but  Jonson  hath  with  meat  judgnient  omitted  many  of  the  turns  of  wit  which  occur 
in  Ovid,  and  preserved  that  Doric  simplicity  which  appears  in  Theocritus,  from  whom  the 
subject  is  taken.  MoUior  If  cycni  plumis,  if  lacte  coacio,  says  the  Latin  poet ; but  Jonson's 
whiter  than  the  cheete  new  pretl,  is  borrowed  from  the  Greek,  Amahfmmiiar  woliJut.  Tbeocr. 
idyll,  xi.  And  in  general,  he  seems  more  taken  with  the  description  in  iheocritus,  tlian 
with  the  fancies  of  Ovid. 


’ And  though  my  na'te  be  camut'd,  my  lipt  thick, 

And  my  cm/i  bristled.']  Ovid  has  selected  part  of  these  circumstauces,  but  given 
a very  puerile  turn  to  them  at  the  end  : 

Nec,  mea  quod  durit  horrent  densitsima  setis 
Corpora,  turjx  puta ; turpis  tine  Jrondibut  arbor. 

The  flatness  of  his  nose  is  wholly  from  Theocritas: 


■ IllAlma  fte  wi 

What  follows  of  his  likeness  to  the  god  Pan,  is  inserted  with  great  art ; and  what  Virgil 
himself,  if  we  may  judge  from  his  Alexis,  would  probably  have  mentioned,  had  he  touched 
upon  the  same  subject.  The  ostentatioa  of  his  wealth,  and  number  of  his  cattle,  arc  in 
both  the  Latin  and  the  Greek  poets. 

* And  bring  me  wax  and  honey  in  by  live.]  The  two  last  words  have  no  meaning,  and 
are  comiptea  from  an  expression  common  in  the  old  English  and  Scotch  poets.  The  real 
word  is  belite,  or  biJive,  for  it  is  variously  spelt ; the  meaning,  directly,  immediately,  or 
vithout  any  more  ado. 
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It  irksome,  as  are  you. 

Lor.  Why  scorn  you  me  ? 

Because  I am  a herdsman,  and  feed  swine  ! 

\_He  draw*  out  other  praerUt. 

I am  a lord  of  other  geer  ! this  fine 
Smooth  bawson’s  cub,  the  young  grice  of  a 
gray*; 

Twa  tyny  urshins,  and  this  ferret  gay. 

£ar.  Out  on  ’em  ! what  ate  these ) 

Lor.  I give  ’em  ye. 

As  presents,  mistress. 

Ear.  O the  fiend  and  thee  ! 

Gar  take  them  hence : they  fewmand  all 
the  claithes,  [mer  town  ’, 

And  prick  my  coats  : hence  with  ’em,  lim- 
Thy  vermin  and  thyself,  thj'self  art  one  ; 

I lock  me  up.  All’s  well  when  thou  art  gone. 

SCENE  III. 

Lorel,  Maudlin,  Douce, 

Lor.  Did  you  hear  tliis  ? she  wish’d  me 
at  tlic  fiend. 

With  all  my  presents  ! 

.1/uu.  A tu  lucky  end 
She  wishend  thee,  toul  limmer ! drity  town ! 
Gud  faith,  it  duills  me  tliat  1 am  thy  mother ! 
And  see,  thy  sister  scorns  thee  for  her  bro- 
ther ! [hedgehogs  ? 

Thou  woo  thy  love,  thy  mistress,  with  twa 
A stmkand  brock,  a polecat  tout  thou  houlet ! 
'I'hou  should’st  ha’  given  her  a madge-owl ! 

and  then  [spicgle ! 

•Th’  hadst  made  a present  o’  thyself,  owl- 
Dou.  Why,  mother,  I have  heard  ye  bid 
to  give; 

.find  often  as  the  cause  calls. 

Mau.  I know  well. 

It  is  a witty  part  sometimes  to  give. 

But  what  t to  wham  ? no  monsters  I nor  to 
maidens ! 


He  suld  present  them  with  mare  pleasant 
things. 

Things  natural,  and  what  all  women  covet 
To  see,  the  common  parent  of  us  all ! 

Which  maids  will  twice  at  'tween  their  fin- 
gers thus  I [ther ! 

With  which  bis  sire  gat  him  ! he’s  get  ano- 
And  so  beget  posterity  upon  her  I 
This  he  should  do ! (IsUse  gelden)  gang  thy 
gait. 

And  do  thy  turns  betimes : or  I’s  gar  take 
Thy  new  breikes  fra’  thee,  and  thy  dubict  tu. 
The  talleur  and  the  sowter  sail  undu’ 

All  they  ha’  made ; except  thou  manlier 
woo  ! [Lorel  goce  out. 

Dou.  Gud  mother,  gif  you  chide  him, 
he’ll  do  wairs.  [devil’s  eir» 

Mau.  Hang  him  : I geif  him  to  the 
But  ye,  my  Douce,  1 charge  ye,  shew  your 
sell  [’em, 

Tu  all  the  shepherds  bauldly  : gaing  amaae 
Be  mickel  i’  their  eye,  fiequent  and  ^geand. 
And  gif  they  ask  ye  of  Earine, 

Or  of  these  claithes,  say,  that  I ga’  ’em  ye. 
And  say  no  more.  I ha’  that  wark  in  hand. 
That  web  upo'  the  luime,  shall  gar  ’em  think 
By  then,  they  feeling  their  own  frights  and 
fears, 

1’  is  pu’  the  world  or  nature  ’bout  their  ears. 
But,  hear  ye.  Douce,  because  ye  may  meet 
me 

In  mony  shapes  to-day,  where-e’er  you  spy 
This  browdred  belt  with  characters,’’tis  1. ' 
A Gypsan  lady,  and  a right  beldame 
Wrought  it  hy  moon-shine,  for  me,  and 
star-light, 

I'po’  your  grannam's  grave,  that  very  night 
We  earth’d  her  in  the  shades ; when  our 
dame  Hecate 

Made  it  her  gaing  night  over  the  kirk-yard. 
With  all  the  * barkand  parish-tikes  set  at  her. 


‘ Thit  fine 

Smooth  bawson’s  CUB,  the  young  crict.  (>f  agruy.l  A bear’s  cub,  and  the 
young  ones  of  a badger.  So  likewise  Ovid  from  Theocritus, 
iiiveni  geminos  i/ui  tecum  ludere possint 

t'iUusic  ciUulos  in  summis  montibus  urea.  , 

\ price  is  properly  a sacking  pig,  and  so  used  by  the  Scotch  poets ; for  thus  bishop  Douglas 
(ranslates  the  tollowiiig  lines  of  \ irgil ; 

IJttoreis  ingens  intenIa  sub  ilicibiis  sus, 

I'riginta  capilum  J'liius  enixn  jacebit.  Ain.  3.  ver.  3Sy. 

" And  under  anc  aik  fyndis  into  that  stede, 

“ Anc  grete  sow  ferryi't  of  griscs  thretty  hede.” 

’ hence  icith  ’em,  j.im.mer  lows.]  i.  e.  mongrel  clown.  So  Junius  interprets 

the  word /iwimer ; but  the  etymology  assigned  from  Skinner,  seems  to  be  wrong.  A limmer,  ■ 
nr  licnier,  is  a dog  for  the  cliace,  so  called  from  the  team,  or  leash,  in  which  he  was  held, 
till  let  loose  upon  the  game.  loro,  lyemmer  appellatur  is,  quern  levinarium  A lorariun 
lotini  nomiiurvimus.  Aam  lyeiiiine  nostra  lingud  loruui  sigmfical.  Caiut  de  C’anibus  Bn- 
tain.  Limmer  town  is  common  in  the  Scotch  poets. 

• Th’  hadst  made  a present  oj'  thyseff,  owl-spiegle.]  The  same  with  iden-spiegle,  or 
owl-glass.  The  original  of  the  expression  is  explained  in  the  Poetaster. 

' ITith  all  the  BARK  AS D parish-tikes  set  at  her.']  The  corruption  in  this  verse,  which 
runs  through  all  the  editions,  is  very  easily  removed.  Bark  and  parish  tikes,  should  be  I 
barkand,  the  participle  w ith  a Saxon  termination,  for  iar/tsng.  W e have  several  instances 
in  this  play,  where  the  author  hatli  chose  the  old  ending  in  and,  foe  the  modem  one  in  ing. 
Hie  very  next  line  supplies  ns  w ith  one  ; and  it  is  done  witli  judgment ; to  tlu-ow  an  an- 
tique 
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Act  2.  Scene  4.] 

While  1 sat  whyriand  of  my  brazen  spindle  : 
At  every  twisted  thrid  niy  rock  let  tly 
Unto  tlie  sew'ster,  who  did  sit  me  nigh, 
Under  the  town  turnpike  ; winch  ran  each 
spell 

She  stitched  in  the  work,  and  knit  it  well. 
See  ye  take  tent  to  this  '®,  and  ken  your 
motIuT. 

SCENE  IV. 

Mariunf  AfcliijUur,  Amie. 

Mar.  How  do  you,  sweet  Ainie,  yet } 
Met.  She  cannot  tell ; 

If  she  couidsleep,  shesays, she  should  do  well. 


(iSl 

Slie  feels  a hurt,  but  >*l)crc,  she  cannot  iliow 
Any  lea>t  sign,  tliut  she  is  hurt  or  no. 
fler  pain’s  jiot  doubtful  to  her ; but  the  scat 
Oi  her  pain  is.  Her  ihoughU  too  work  and 
beat, 

Opprest  with  cares:  but  why  she  cannot  say. 
All  matter  of  her  care  is  quite  away. 

Mar.  Hath  .anv  vermin  broke  into  your 
fold?  ' 

Or  any  rot  seiz’d  on  your  flock  ? or  cold  ? 

" Or  hath  your  feitmg  ram  burst  his  hard 
horn  ? 

Or  any  ewe  her  fleece?  or  bag  hath  torn. 
My  gentle  Amie  ? 

Am.  Marian,  none  of  these. 


tiqiie  air  upon  the  piece  : especially  in  this  romantic  description  of  the  embroidered  girdle. 
Our  old  authors  are  frequent  in  the  use  of  tins  diaxon  ending ; and  it  is  generally  corrupted 
at  the  press.  I hus  we  read  in  Spenser, 

“ Hisg/f/trr  and  armour  shined  far  away 

where  we  have  tlie  same  mistake  with  that  above,  in  dividing  the  participle  glitterand. 
Another  of  the  same  nature  occurs  in  the  last  scejic  of  .ShakspeaiVs fl/ia  Crew/t/a. 
As  tins  was  pointed  out  to  me  by  niy  friend  Mr.  Syinpson,  1 beg  leave  to  communicate  it, 
svith  Ins  remarks  and  correction.  1 he  line  is, 

“ Make  Niobes  of  our  maids  and  wives.’* 

Mr.  Warburton  reads  welting  Niobes  ; but  he  has  overlooked  the  true  word,  though  he  has 
hit  the  sense.  For  certainly  the  old  reading  was,  make  Niobes.  Some  ignorant 

transcriber  had  wrote,  make  well  and  i\iobe$t  whicii,  wlien  it  came  to  the  press,  not  being 
sense,  had  an  s put  to  well ; and  thence  came  wells  and  Aiobes,  See.  I'he  word  ttke 
signifles  a dog,  and  is  yet  used  in  Yorkshire,  and  the  northern  parts  of  England  : indeed  all 
the  rustic  speeches  in  this  play,  are  a specimen  of  the  northern  dialect.  'I'hc  progress  of 
Hecate  over  new-made  graves,  and  tiie  barking  of  tiie  dogs,  arc  taken  from  the  supersti- 
tions of  antiquity  ; Theocritus  describes  her  in  the  same  manner : 

Exxls,  Tsr  XXI  ffxvXxxzs  rpofjiio^i 

Ef^OfAStXf  fixvarv  fxt)^XifAX*  lilyli.  2, 

L'ntn  the  sew'ster,  who  did  sit  me  nighy 
Under  the  town  turn^pike ; which  ran  each  spell 
She  stitched  in  the  work,  and  knit  it  loell. 

See  that  you  take  teid  to  this.']  There  is  a difliculty  in  these  lines,  which  at 
first  much  perplexed  me  ; but  the  reader,  I hope,  will  think  the  following  interpretation  in 
some  measure  gets  rid  of  it  I'he  stw*stcr,  or  spinsteCt  is  said  to  sll  unJer  the  town  turn~ 
pike  : but  what  is  that  ? the  same  with  w hat  is  no'.v  more  usually  called  a lurn-stiley  often 
placed  at  the  end  of  tow  ns,  tor  preventing  horses  from  coming  into  the  foot-way.  In  this 
Sense  it  occurs  in  our  author’s  Staple  of  \tnSy 

**  1 move  upon  my  axle  like  a turnpike.**  Act  3. 

And  so  it  is  at  this  day  used  in  the  neighbouring  county,  where  part  of  the  scene  lies. 
What  follows  leads  us  to  imagine,  that  this  turnpike,  by  its  whirling  motion,  served  to  knit 
the  spell  more  hrinly  into  the  work  tliey  \%ere  about ; just  as  we  see  the  wheel  commonly 
made  use  of  in  twisting  the  several  cords  w liicn  compose  a n»pe  or  piece  of  tWine  ; though 
we  may  suppose  likewise  that  the  turnpike  only  ran,  or  turned  round,  as  the  spell  was  repeat* 
ing;  and  served  in  the  nature  of  tre  antient  Rhomlnis,  which  was  of  constant  use  in  ma- 
gical incantations.  Jonson  seems  to  have  allude<l  likewise  to  the  story  of  the  antient  Des- 
tinies or  Parca',  one  of  which  held  the  distaff,  whilst  anotiier  spun  the  thread.  The  e.x- 
pn'ssions  he  here  uses  are  classical,  and  wliat  the  old  poets  employ,  when  speaking  of  these 
fatal  sisters ; 

which  ran  each  spell, 

.She  stitched  in  the  uocy,  and  knit  it  well. 

In  this  view  the  words,  run  each  spill,  which  would  appear'otherwise  ohscure,  are  pertinent 
and  clear.  Catullus  uses  the  same  phrase  in  the  chorus  line,  where  they  are  siijiging  the 
future  birth  and  fortunes  of  Acliilles,  at  the  wedding  of  Pcleus : 

Currite,  dneentts  sithfcmi'ia,  currile  fusi. 

And  to  this  Virgil  seems  (o  allude  in  his  Eclogue  to  Pollio  ; 

Tediaseda  sitis  dieebant,  currite,  fitsis 
Concordes  stabili  falorum  numine  parciC. 

In  the  last  line,  the  particle  llutt  is  superfluous ; take  tent,  is  take  notice,  take  heed  lo  it. 

*'  Or  hath  your  FtiTiSG  ram.]  i.  q.  biUting,  Jiu;hting  van. 

4 S ■ 
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Sfar.  Ha*  you  been  stung  by  wasps,  or 
angry  bees  ? [briar  ? 

Or  ras’d  with  some  rude  bramble  or  rough 
Am.  No,  Marian,  my  disease  is  somewhat 
Higher. 

I w-eep,  ami  boil  away  myself  in  tears ; 

And  tnen  my  panting  heart  would  dry  those 
fears : 

I bum,  though  all  the  forest  lend  a shade  ; 
And  freeze,  tliough  the  whole  wood  one  fire 
w’cre  made. 

Alas!  [briar, 

Am.  1 often  have  been  tom  with  thorn  and 
Both  in  the  leg  and  foot,  and  somewhat 
higher  : 

Yet  gave  not  then  such  fearful  shrieks  as 
these.  Ah ! 

1 often  have  been  stung  too  with  curst  bees, 
Yet  not  remember  that  1 then  did  quit 
Either  my  company  or  mirth  for  it.  Ah  ! 
And  therefore  what  it  is  that  I feel  now, 

And  know  no  cause  of  it,  nor  where,  nor 
how’. 

It  enter’d  in  me,  nor  least  print  can  see, 

I feel,  afihets  me  more  than  briar  or  bee. 

Oh ! [birth. 

How  often,  when  the  sun,  heaven’s  brightest 
Hath  with  his  bumiim  tcrvourclelt  the  earth, 
I'lider  a spreading  elm  or  oak,  hard  by 
A cool  clear  fountain,  could  I sleeping  lie 
Safe  from  the  heal  ? but  now  no  shady  tree. 
Nor  purling  brook,  can  my  refri’shing  be. 
Oft  when  the  meadows  were  grown  rough 
with  frost, 

The  riv.  rs  ice-bound,  and  their  currents  lost, 
My  thick  warm  lleete  1 wore,  was  my 
O'  fence  ; [thence. 

Or  large  g**od  fires  I made,  drave  winter 
But  now  m)  whole  Hocks  fells,  nor  this  tliick 
grove, 

bnflam’d  to  ashes,  can  my  cold  remove. 

It  is  a cold  and  heat  that  {Ick*s  oul-go 
All  senstr  of  w inters,  and  of  summers  so. 

SCENE  V. 

Hobin  Hiiod,  f.'Air/ow,  Lionel,  Alkcn. 
Rob.  O,  are  you  here,  my  mistress  ? 
Mar.  I,  mj  love  I 

[5Ac  sceir.f^  him,  ruvs  to  embrace  him. 
Where  should  I be  but  in  my  Uobin's  arms  i 
The  sphere  which  I delight  in  so  to  move  ! 
Hob.  What,  the  rude  ranger?  and  spied 
spy  ? hand  oiV: 

You  are  for  no  such  rusticks. 

[//c  puts  her  back. 
Mar.  W hat  means  this,  [know  ye  ? 
1 hnee  wortliy  Clarion  ? or  wise  Aiken  ? 
Hob.  ’I-as,  no  not  iliey  ! a poor  starv’d 
muUon’s  carcase 


Would  better  fit  their  palates,  than  your 
venison. 

Mar.  What  riddle’s  this?  unfold  your- 
«;elf,  dear  Robin. 

Rob.  You  ha’  not  sent  your  venison 
hence  by  Scathloc  k, 

To  mother  Maudlin? 

Mar.  I,  to  mother  Maudlin  ? 

W’ill  Scathlock  say  so  ? 

Hob.  Nay.  we  will  all  swear  so.  [so, 

For  all  did  *iuar  it  when  you  gave  the  charge 
Both  Clarion,  Aiken,  Lionel,  and  myself. 
Mar.  Gfx>d  honest  shepherds,  masters  of 
your  docks,  [lings; 

Simple  an. I virtuous  men,  no  others  hire- 

lie  not  you  made  to  speak  against  your  con- 
science, [venison 

That  which  may  soil  the  truth.  I send  the 
Away  by  Scathlock  ? and  to  mother  Maud- 
lin ? 

I came  to  shew  it  here  to  Melliflcur, 

1 do  confess  ; but  Amie’s  failing  ill 
Did  pul  us  oirit:  since  wc  employ’d  our- 
selves 

In  comforting  of  her.  O,  here  he  is  ! 

[Scathlock  erUers. 
Did  I,  sir,  bid  you  bear  away  the  venison 
'lo  molher  Maudlin? 

Uca.  I,  gud  taith,  madam. 

Did  you,  and  I ha*  done  iL 
Mar.  W list  lia’  you  done  ? 

Uca.  Obey’tl  vour  hesls,  madam  ; done 
your  commamU. 

,\far.  l’>one  my  commands,  dull  groom  ' 
fetc  h it  again,  [arts. 

Or  kennel  with  tlie  hounds.  .Are  these  the 
Robin,  you  read  your  rude  ones  o*  the 
wood,  [ings  ? 

To  countenance  your  quarrels  and  nii>tak- 
Or  are  the  sports  to  entertain  your  friends 
'I  hose  formed  jealousies  ? ask  of  Mellifleur, 
If  I were  ever  from  her,  Jiere,  or  Amic, 
Since  I came  in  with  them;  or  saw  this 
Scathlock 

Since  I related  to  you  his  tale  o*  the  raven  ? 
Sea  1,  say  you  so  ? 

[Scathlock  out. 
Mel.  She  never  left  my  sitle 
Since  I c^me  here,  nor  1 hers. 

Cla.  I'his  is  strange  ! [then  ' 

Our  best  of  senses  w ere  deceiv’d,  our  eyes, 
Lio.  And  cars  too. 

Mar.  W hat  you  have  concluded  on. 
Make  good,  1 pray  you. 

Am.  O my  heart,  my  heart  ! [Amic; 
Mar.  My  heart  it  is,  is  wounded,  pretty 
Report  not  you  your  griefs  : i’ll  tell  tor  all. 
Md.  Somebody  is  lo  blame,  tlicre  is  a 
fault. 


»>  • ■ ^Are  these  the  arts 

You  kkad  your  rude  ones  T]  Head  is  an  old  English  word  signifying  <o /eac^,  or 
advise.  Hence  the  substantive  read,  or  rede,  for  counsel.  Thus  in  the  fint  /’m/m  by 
iiopkius, 

“ 'Fhe  man  is  blest  that  hath  not  lent 
“ To  wicked  rrai/ his  ear.” 
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Act  2.  Scene  6.] 

Mar.  Try  if  you  can  take  rest.  A little 
slumber 

Will  much  refresh  you,  Amie. 

,4ik.  What’s  her  grief  ? [is  happy. 

^^nr.  She  does  hot  know  : and  therein  she 

SCENE  VI. 

£7b///em.3  yo/m,  Afaudliiif  and  Scathlock 
((/icT. 

Jolm.  Here’s  mother  Maudlin  come  to 

give  you  thanks,  [reiv’d - 

Madam,  for  some  late  gilt  she  halli  rc- 
Which  she's  not  \%orthy  of,  she  says,  but 
cracks, 

And  wonders  of  it ; hops  about  the  house, 

'I  ransported  with  tlie  joy.  [■S’Ac  danccth. 

Maud.  Send  me  a slag  ! 

A wholit  stag,  madam,  and  so  fat  a deer  ! 

So  fairly  hunted,  and  at  such  a time  loo ! 
Wlien  all  your  friends  were  here  ! 

Rob.  Do  you  mark  this,  Clarion  ? 

Her  own  acknow  ledgment  ? 

Maud.  *'l'was  such  a bounty 
And  honourdone  to  your  poor  beads  woman, 
I know  not  how  to  owe  it,  but  to  thank  you ; 
And  that  1 come  to  do  : I shall  go  round, 
And  giddy  with  the  toy  of  the  good  turn. 

[VAc  turns  round  till  she  Jails. 

**  Look  out,  look  out,  gay  folk  about, 

“ And  see  me  spin  the  ring  I'm  in 
**  Of  mirth  and  glee,  w ith  thanks  for  fee 
“ The  heart  puts  on,  forth’  venison 
**  My  lady  sent,  which  shall  be  spent 
**  111  draughts  of  wine,  to  fume  up  fine 
“ Into  the  brain,  and  down  again 
**  Fall  in  a swoon,  upo’  the  grown.” 

Roh,  Look  to  her,  she  is  mad. 

Maud.  My  son  hatliseiit  you 
A pot  of  straw  berries,  gather’d  i’  the  w ood 
(Ills  hogs  would  else  have  riK>ted  up,  or 
trod’’) 

W^ith  a choice  dish  of  w ildings  here,  to  scaUl 
And  mingle  with  your  cream. 

Mar.  Thank  you,  good  Maudlin, 

And  thank  your  sou.  Co,  bear  ’em  in  to 
Much  [mother, 

T'h’  acater,  let  him  thunk  her.  Surely, 
You  were  mistaken,  or  my  woodmen  more. 
Or  most  myself,  to  send  you  all  our  store 
Of  venison,'  hunted  for  ourselves  this  day  ! 
You  will  not  lake  it,  mother,  I dare  say. 

If  we’ll  entreat  you,  when  you  know  our 
guests : 


GSd 

Red  <1eer  is  head  still  of  the  forest  feasts. 
Maud.  But  I knaw  ye,  a right  free-hearted 
lady. 

Can  spare  it  out  of  superfluity  : [hours, 

I have  dcparlit  it  ’mong  m'y  poor  neiglw 
To  speak  your  largess. 

Mar.  I not  gave  it,  mother.  [place 

You  have  done  wrong  then  : I know’  how  to 
My  gifts,  and  w here  ; and  wiien  to  find  my 
seasons 

To  give,  not  throw  away  my  courtesies. 
Maud.  Count  you  tliis  thrown  away  ? 
Mar.  What’s  ravish’d  from  me 
I count  it  worse,  as  stol’n  : I lose  my  thanks. 
But  leave  this  quest:  they  fit  not  you  nor 
me, 

Maudlin,  contentions  of  this  quality. 

How  now  ? [Scathlock  e/derj. 

.Sea.  Your  stag’s  retum’tl  upon  my 
shoulders, 

He  has  found  Ids  way  into  the  kitchen  again 
With  his  two  legs;  if  now  your  cook  can 
dress  him.  [beat  me, 

’Jilid,  I thought  the  swineherd  would  ha’ 
He  looks  so  big!  the  sturdy  karl,  lewd 
Lord  ‘ 

Mar.  'I'here,  Scathlock,  for  thy  pains, 
thou  hast  deserv’d  it. 

[Marian  gives  him  gold. 
A\Iaud.  Do  you  give  a tiling,  and  take  a 
thing,  mauain } 

Mar.  No,  Alaudlin,  you  had  imparted  to 
your  neighbours ; [wrong. 

As  much  good  do  t them ; I ha’  done  no 

The  First  Charm. 

Maud.  **  1 he  spit  stand  still,  no  broches 
turn 

**  Before  the  fire,  but  let  it  bum 
**  Both  sides  and  handies,  till  the 
whole 

**  Convcrtc<l  be  into  one  cole.” 

Cla.  What  devil’s  pater-noster  mumbles 
she?  [witchery. 

Aik.  Stay,  you  will  hear  more  of  her 

II. 

Maud.  **  Tlie  swilland  dropsic  enter  in 

**  Tlie  lazy  cuke,  and  swell  his 
skin ; 

**  And  iheoldmort-malonhisshin 
**  Now  prick,  and  itch,  withouten 
blin 


'*  //;*  hogs  zvould  else  have  rooted  up,  or  irod.]  Tins  reminds  us  of  the  Calabrian  host’s 
civility  in  Horace,  from  whom  it  seems  to  be  copied. 

Ui  libet,  hac  porcis  hodie  comedenda  relinques. 

A'o  BROCHES  turn.]  A broche  is  explained  to  signify  a spit. 

” And  the  old  mort-Mal  or  Ids  tidn 

Now  prick,  and  itch,  withouten  blin.]  Mort-nuU  is  an  old  sore,  or  gangrene: 
xviUtouten  olin  is  without  ceasing;  from  the  A.  S.  blinnan,4o  cease,  leave  off.  And  Jonson 
seems  to  have  had  Chaucer’s  character  of  the  cook  in  his  eye  ; 

**  But  great  harme  was  it,  as  it  Uiought  me, 

**  That  on  hi)  shynne  a mor-mal  had  he.” — —Chaucer. 
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Ch.  Speak  out,  hag,  we  may  hear  your 
dcTil'a  mattins. 

III. 

ifmid.  " The  pine  we  call  St.  Anton's 
fire, 

“ Thegout,  orwhatweean  desire, 
“ To  cramp  a cuke,  in  every 
limb,  [him.’’ 

" Before  they  dine,  yet  seize  on 

^Ik.  A foul  ill  spirit  hath  possessed  her. 
Am.  O Karol,  Karol,  call  him  back  again. 
Lio.  Her  thoughts  do  work  upon  her  in 
her  slumber. 

And  may  express  some  part  of  her  disease.- 
Roi,  UlKerve,  and  mark,  but  trouble  not 
her  case. 

Am.  O,  O. 

A/ar.  How  is't,  Amie  I 
Afe/,  Wherefore  start  you  ? 

Am.  O,  Karrol,  he  is  fair  and  sweet. 
Afaud.  What  then  ? [men  ? 

Are  there  not  flowers  as  sweet  and  fair  as 
The  lily  is  fair,  and  rose  is  sweet ! 

Am.  l,so! 

Let  all  the  roses  and  the  lilies  go : 

Karol  is  only  fair  to  me ! 

Afar.  And  why  f 

Am.  Alas,  for  Karol,  Marian,  I could  die. 
Karol,  he  sinaetb  sweetly  too ! 

Afaud.  What  then  r [men  ? 

Arc  tliere  not  birds  sine  sweeter  far  than 
Am.  I grant  the  linct,  lark,  and  bull-finch 
sing. 

But  best  the  dear  good  angel  of  the  spring, 
I'hc  nightingale  “. 

Afat^.  Then  why  ? then  why,  alone. 
Should  his  notes  please  you  ? 

Am.  1 not  long  agone 
Took  a delight  with  wanton  kids  to  play. 
And  sport  witli  little  Iambs  a summer’s-oay  ! 
And  view  their  frisks ! mctiiought  it  was  a 
sight 

Of  joy  to  sec  niy  two  brave  rams  to  fight ! 
Now  Karol  only  all  delight  doth  move, 

AH  that  is  Karrol,  Karrol  1 approve  ! 

'I'his  very  morning  but— 1 did  bestow 
(It  was  a little  ’gainst  my  will  I know) 

A single  kiss  upon  the  sillv  swain, 

And  now  1 wish  that  very  kiss  again. 

His  lip  is  softer,  sweeter  than  the  rose ; 

His  mouth  and  tongue  with  dropping  honey 
(lows. 


[Act  S.  Scene  7. 

The  relish  of  it  was  a pleating  tlfing. 

Afaud.  Yet,  like  the  bees,  it  had  a little 
sting.  [row  deep; 

j4m.  And  sunk,  and  sticks  yet  in  my  mar- 
And  what  doth  liurt  me,  I now  wish  to  keep. 
Afar.  Alas,  how  innocent  her  story  is  * 
Am.  ( do  remember,  Marian,  1 have  oft 
With  pleasure  kist  my  lambs  and  puppies 
soft : 

And  once  a dainty  fine  roe-fawn  I had. 

Of  whose  out'skipping  bounds,  1 was  at  glad 
As  of  my  health  : and  him  I oft  would  kiss; 
^ ct  had  his  np  such  sting  or  pam  as  thi<. 
They  never  prick’d  or  hurt  my  heart.  And, 
for 

They  were  so  blunt  and  dull,  I w ish  no 
more.  [this  sweet 

But  this,  tliat  hurls  and  pricks,  doth  please  ; 
Mingled  w ith  sow  re,  I wish  again  to  meet : 
And  that  delay,  methinks,  most  tedious  is. 
That  keeps  or  hinders  me  of  Karol’s  kiss. 
Afar.  We’ll  scud  for  him,  sweet  Aniic,  to 
come  to  you. 

Afaud.  But  I \\  \W  keep  him  ofi*,  if  charms 
will  do  it. 

IShe  goes  murmuring  out. 
eta.  Do  you  mark  the  murmuring'hag, 
how  she  doth  mutter  ? 

Rob.  I like  her  not.  And  less  her  mam- 
uers  now. 

Aik.  She  is  a shrewd  deformed  piece,  I 
vow. 

IJo.  As  crooked  as  her  body. 

Rob.  I believe 

She  can  take  any  shape,  as  Scathlock  says. 

Aik.  She  may  deceive  the  sense,  but  reallv 
She  cannot  change  herself. 

Rob.  Would  1 could  see  her 
Once  more  in  Marian’s  form!  for  1 am  cer- 
tain 

Now,  it  was  she  abus’d  us  ; as  I think 
My  Marian,  and  my  love,  now  innocent : 
Which  faith  I seal  unto  her  with  this  kiss, 
And  call  you  all  to  witness  of  iny  penance. 
Aik.  It  was  believ’d  before,  but  now  con- 
firm'd, 

That  we  have  seen  the  monster, 
SCENE  VII. 

[7b  ihem.']  Tttckf  John,  Much,  ScarUt. 
Tuck.  Hear  you  how 
Poor  Tom  the  cook  is  taken  ! all  his  joints 


'*  But  best,  the  dear  gf^od  angel  of  the  spring, 

Tfte  nighiingule.]  This  exquisitely  poetical  description  of  the  nightingale,  is  a literal 
translation  from  the  Greek  of  Sappho : anget  is  used  in  its  original  signification  of  a 
fnessenger,  or  harbinger ; 

ayfeXos 

that  is  Karol,  Karol  / approve.^  We  cannot  help  observing  the  repetition  of  the 
name  of  Karol,  in  this  and  the  preceding  verses,  which  Amie  seems  to  dwell  on  with  a sin- 
gular delight.  This  is  an  effect  of  the  poet’s  art ; and  a beauty  of  the  same  kind  w ith  that 
in  Horace, 

Cum  tv,  Lydia,  Telepki 

Cervican  roseom,  cerea  Telepki  ‘ 

Laudas braefda,  4*c.  Lib.  I.  od.  J3. 
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Act  2.  Scene  8.] 

Do  crack,  as  if  his  limbs  vrere  tied  with 
points : [rack 

His  whole  frame  slackens;  and  a kind  of 
Runs  down  along  the  spondils  of  his  back ; 

A gout  or  cramp  now  seizeth  on  his  head. 
Then  falls  into  his  feet ; his  knees  are  i«*ad ; 
And  he  can  stir  his  either  hand  no  more 
't  han  a dead  stump,  to  his  office,  as  before. 
AUc.  lie  is  bewitched. 

Cia.  '^1  his  is  an  argument 
Both  of  her  malice  and  her  power,  wc  see. 
Aik.  >he  must  by  some  device  restrained 
!«*, 

Or  she’ll  go  far  in  mischief. 

Hoh.  Advise  how, 

'^age  shepherd,  we  shall  put  it  straight  in 
practice. 

Aik,  Send  forth  your  woodmen  then,  into 
the  walks, 

Or  let  ’em  prick  lier  footing  hence;  awitcb 
Is  sure  a creature  of  melancholy, 

And  w ill  he  found  or  sitting  in  her  foiirm. 

Or  else,  at  relief,  like  a hare. 

Cla.  Yon  speak, 

Aiken,  as  if  you  knew'  the  sport  of  witch* 
hunting, 

Or  starting  of  a bag. 

[ A/i/er  George  to  the  htntsmcn  ; who  by 
thcniaehxs  continue  tite  scene ; the  rtst 
gOi  /lg  off. 

Rob.  Go,  sirs,  about  it, 
lake  George,  here,  with  you,  he  can  help 
to  find  her ; 

Leave  Tuck  and  Much  behind  to  dress  Uie 
dinner, 

r the  cook’s  stead. 

Muc.  Well  care  to  get  that  done. 

Rob.  Come,  Marian,  let’s  with<lraw  into 
the  bower. 

SCENE  VHI. 

Joim,  Scarlet,  Scathlock,  George,  Aiken. 
John.  Bare  sport,  1 swear,  this  hunting  of 
the  witch 
Will  make  us. 

Scar.  Let’sadvise  upon’t  like  huntsmen. 
Geo.  An*  wc  can  spy  her  once^  she  is  our 
own. 

Scat.  First,  think  wliich  way  she  fourmetli, 
on  what  wind  ; 

Or  north,  or  south. 

Geo.  For  as  the  shepherd  said, 

A witch  is  a kind  of  bare. 

Scat.  And  marks  the  weather, 

As  the  liarc  does. 

John.  Where  shall  wc  hope  to  find  her? 

[Aiken  returns. 


Aik.  I have  ask’d  leave  to  assist  you,  jolly 
huntsmen,  [you ; 

If  an  old  shepherd  may  be  heard  among 
Nor  JearM  or  laught  at. 

John.  Father,  you  will  sec 
Robin  Hood’s  hmishold  know  more  courtej^. 

Scat.  WIk)  scorns  at  cld,  peels  olf  his  own 
young  hairs.  ‘ 

Aik.  le  say  right  well:  know  ye  the 
witclu.'S  dell  ? 

•Scar.  No  more  than  I do  know  the  walks 
of  hell. 

Atk.  Within  a gloomy  dingle she  doth 
d»»eil,  [briars, 

Down  in  a pit,  o’ergrown  with  brakes  and 
Close  by  the  ruins  of  a shaken  abbey, 
lorn  with  an  earthquake  down  unto  the 
ground,  [nel-house, 

’.Mongst  graves  and  grots,  near  an  old  char* 
Where  you  shall  find  her  sitting  in  her 
fourm, 

As  fearful  and  melancholique  as  that 
She  is  about;  with  caterpillar’s  kells, 

And  knotty  cob-webs,  rounded  in  with 
spells : 

Thence  slie  steals  forth  to  relief  in  the  fogs 
Ami  rotten  mists,  upon  the  fens  and  bogs. 
Dawn  to  the  drowned  lands  of  Lincolnshire; 
l‘o  make  ewes  cast  their  lambs  ! swine  eat 
their  farrow  ! 

Tlie  house-wives  tun  not  w'ork  ! nor  the  milk 
churn  ! 

Writhe  children’s  wrists!  and  suck  their 
breath  in  sleep  ! 

Get  vials  of  their  blood  ! and  where  the  sea 
Casts  up  his  slimy  owzc,  search  for  a weed 
I'oojicu  locks  w'lth,  and  to  rivet  charms. 
Planted  about  her  in  the  wicked  feat 
Of  all  her  mischiefs,  which  are  manifold. 

John.  I wonder  such  a story  could  be  told 
Of  her  dire  deeds. 

Geo.  1 thought  a witch’s  banks 
Had  inclos’d  nothing  but  the  merry  pranks 
Of  some  old  woman. 

Scar.  Yes,  her  malice  more ! 

Scat.  As  it  would  quickly  appear  had  we 
the  store 
Of  his  collects. 

Geo.  I,  this  gud  learned  man 
Can  speak  her  right. 

Scar.  He  knows  her  shifts  and  haunts ! 

Aik.  And  all  her  w iles  and  turns.  The 
venom’d  plants 

Wherewith  she  kills ! where  the  sad  man- 
drake grows, 

Wliose  groans  arc  (h'athful ! the  dead-num- 
miiig  night-shade ! 

The  stupifying  hemlock ! adders  tongue ! 


ff^ithin  a gloomy  dimbi.e  she  doth  divell.}  Dimbk  is  the  reading  of  all  the  copit^s,  but 
Mr.  Syinpson  sust>ccts  it  a corruption ; the  word  he  would  substitute  in  its  room  is  dingle, 
which  hath  the  authority  of  Milton  in  his  Comtu: 

“ - ■ I knew  each  alley, 

**  Dingle,  and  bushy  dell  of  this  dark  wooil.” 

We  have  the  same  mistake  in  Uic  account  of  the  scenery ; \9lierc  the  witches  dimble  should 
be  dingle. 
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And  martagui”!  the  shrieks  of  luckless 
owls  [air! 

We  hear  I and  croaking  night-crows  in  the 

Grccn-bi'lticd  snakes!  olue  fire-draki-s  in 
the  sky  ! 

And  giddy  flitlcr-mice  with  leather  wings ! 

The  scaly  beetles,  with  their  habergeons. 

That  make  a humming  murmur  as  they  lly  ! 

There  in  the  stocks  of  trees,  w hite  faies  do 
dwell. 

And  span-long  elves  that  dance  about  a pool ! 

With  each  a little  changeling  in  their  arms ! 

The  airy  spirits  play  with  falling  stars  I 

And  mount  the  sphere  of  fire  to  kiss  the 
moon  I [light. 

While  she  sits  reading  by  the  glow-worms’ 

Or  rotten  wood  (o’er  which  the  worm  hath 
crept) 

The  baneful  schedule  of  her  nocent  charms. 

And  binding  characters,  through  w hich  she 
wounds 

Her  puppets,  the  sigilla  of  her  witchcraft. 


[Act  2.  Scene  S. 

All  this  I know,  and  I will  find  her  for  you; 

And  shew  you  her  sitting  in  her  fourm  ; I'll 
lay  [skut 

My  hand  upon  her,  make  her  throw  her 

Along  her  back,  when  she  doth  start  before 
us.  [see  her 

Rut  you  must  give  her  law  : and  you  shall 

.Make  twenty  leaps  and  doubles : cross  the 
paths, 

And  thi'n  squat  down  beside  us. 

John.  Crafty  croan  ! 

I long  to  be  at  the  sport,  and  to  report  iL 

Scar.  We'll  makethis  huntingof  the  w itch 
as  famous, 

.\s  any  other  blast  of  venery“. 

Scat.  Hang  her  foul  hag,  she'll  be  a stink- 
ing chace. 

I ha<l  rather  ha’  the  hunting  of  her  heir. 

Gen.  I,  we  could  come  to  see  lier,  cry  so 
haw,  once"  I 

.Atk.  That  1 do  promise,  or  I am  no  good 
hag-fmder. 


■» Adders  tongue. 

And  MARTAGAN  I]  The  poet  seems  to  have  chose  these  plants  merely  for  the  sake  of 
their  names,  and  not  on  account  of  any  noxious  quality  ri>siding  in  them.  Adders  longue 
is  of  a cooling  nature,  and  useful  in  inllammatory  cases : inartagan  or  marlagon,  is  only  a 
kind  of  lily,  of  which  there  are  several  sorts.  But  notwithstanding  this,  the  speech  is  very 
picturesque,  and  the  description  striking. 

“ Scar.  HV  U make  this  hunting  of  the  viitch  as  famous, 

As  am/ other  of  venery.]  This  last  expression  may  possibly  be  right,  as  it 

was  custoiiiary  to  use  horns  in  hunting,  and  to  conclude  the  death  of  the  hare  or  deer  with  a 
particular  lesson  upon  those  instruments;  otherwise  1 should  have  suspected  blast  of  Tenery 
to  be  a corruption  for  beast  of  rcncry,  a beast  of  chace;  the  common  appellation  iu  the 
sporting  language. 

" Geo.  If  ue  could  come  to  see  her  cry,  so  haw  once  We  must  set  right  tlie  points  of 
this  line; 

If  toe  do  come  to  see  her,  cry  so  haw,  once. 

■id-ho  is  the  hunter's  signal  upon  finding  a hare  sitting.  ,, 


The  Jrgumenl  of  the  Third  Jci, 


<•  Pl'CK-I  l.M  UY  discovereth  himself  in  the  forest,  and  disconrseth  his  oflices,  with  their 
" necessities  brielly  ; after  svhich.  Douce  entering  in  the  habit  of  Eariue,  is  pursued  by  Karol; 
“ who  mistaking  her  at  first  to  be  his  sister,  (luestions  her  how  she  came  by  those  garments. 
" She  answen,  by  her  mother’s  gilt.  The  sad  shepherd  coming  in  the  while,  slie  runs  away 
“ ailrighted,  and  leaves  Karol  suddenly  ; .-Eglamour  thinking  it  to  be  Earine’s  ghost  he 
" saw,  falls  into  a melancholic  expression  of  his  phant’sie  to  Karol,  and  quistions  bun  sadly 
“ about  that  point,  which  movc-s  compassion  in  Karol  of  his  mistake  still.  When  Clarion 
“ and  Lionel  enter  to  call  Karol  to  Amie,  Karol  reports  to  them  .Eglamour’s  passion,  with 
" much  regret.  Clarion  resolves  to  seek.  him.  Karol  to  return  witli  Lionel.  By  the  way, 
" Douce  and  her  mother  (in  the  shape  of  Marian)  meet  them,  and  would  divert  tliem, 
••  afTirming  Amie  to  be  recovered,  w hich  Lionel  wondered  at  to  be  so  soon.  Robin  Hood 
“ enters,  they  tell  him  the  relation  of  the  w itch,  thinking  her  to  be  Marian  : Robin  sus- 
" pecting  her  to  be  Maudlin,  lays  hold  of  her  girdle  suddenly,  but  she  striving  to  get  free, 
“ ih.  y both  run  out,  and  he  returns  with  the  belt  broken.  She  following  in  her  own  shape, 
" demanding  it,  but  at  a distance,  as  fearing  to  be  seized  upon  again : and  seeing  she  eao- 
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Act  3.  Scene  1.] 

**  not  recover  it,  falls  into  a rar^,  and  ciirsin^,  resolvincj  to  trust  to  her  old  arts,  which 
she  calls  her  daughter  to  assist  in.  ’i  he  shepherds,  content  with  tliis  discovery,  go  home 
triumphing,  make  the  relation  to  Marian.  Amieis  gladded  with  the  sight  of  Karol,  Sc<f, 
**  In  the  mean  time,  enters  Lore!,  with  purpose  to  ravish  Karine,  and  calling  her  forth  to 
**  that  lewd  end,  he  by  the  hearing  of  Clarion's  footing  is  staid,  and  forced  to  commit  her 
“ hastily  to  the  tree  again  ; where  Clarioti  coming  by,  and  hearing  a voice  singing,  draws 
**  near  unto  it ; but  .Eglamour  hearing  it  also,  and  knowing  it  to  be  Karine's,  falls  into  a 
“ superstitious  commendation  of  it;  as  bein^  an  angel's,  aiid  in  the  air;  when  Clarion 
espies  a hand  pul  forth  from  the  tree,  amlinakes  towards  it,  leaving  .Eglamour  to  his 
**  wild  phant’sie,  who  (|uitteth  the  place:  and  Clarion  beginning  to  court  the  hand,  and 
**  make  love  to  it,  there  ariseth  a mist  suddenly,  which  <larkening  all  the  place,  Clarion 
**  loseth  himself,  and  the  tree  where  Karine  is  ii.elosed,  lamenting  his  misfortune,  with  the 
unknown  lumph’s  misery.  l«e  air  clearing,  enters  the  witch,  with  her  son  an*l  daughter, 
**  tells  them  how  she  had  caused  that  late  darknos,  to  free  I^irel  from  surprisal,  and  his 
**  prey  from  being  n‘scued  from  him  : bids  liim  look  to  her,  and  lock  her  up  more  care- 
**  fully,  and  lollow  her,  to  assist  a work  she  hath  in  hand  of  recovering  her  lost  girdle; 
**  which  she  lanu-nts  the  loss  of  with  cursiiu'^s,  execrations,  wishing  contusion  to  tlu-ir  feast 
**  and  meeting,  sends  her  son  and  daughter  to  gather  certain  simples  for  her  purpose,  and 
**  bring  them  to  her  dell.  This  Puck  hearing,  prevents,  and  shews  her  error  still.  I ho 
**  huntsmen  having  found  her  footing,  follow  the  track,  and  prick  after  her.  She  gets  to 
“ her  dell,  and  taki-s  her  form.  KiiUt,  Aiken  has  spied  her  sitting  with  her  spindle, 
''  threads,  and  images.  1 hey  are  eager  to  seize  her  presently,  but  Aiken  peisuade*  them  to 
let  her  begin  her  charms,  which  tliey  do.  Her  son  and  daughter  come  to  her;  the  hunts- 
**  men  arc  adrighletl  as  they  see  her  work  go  forward.  Ami,  over-hasty  to  apprehend  her, 
“ she  escapeth  them  all,  by  the  help  ami  delusions  of  Puck.’* 


A C 'I'  III. 


s c t;  N E I. 

Puck-hairy. 

^1^11  E fiend  hath  much  to  do,  lliat  keeps 
JL  a school ; 

Or  is  the  failier  of  a family ; 

Or  governs  but  a country  academy: 

His  labours  must  be  great,  as  are  his  cares, 
To  watcli  all  turns,  and  cast  how  to  prevent 
'em.  [in  evil, 

This  dame  of  mine  here,  Maud,  grow  s high 
And  thinks  she  does  all,  when  His  1,  her 
devil,  [her; 

Tliat  both  delude  her,  and  must  yet  protect 
iihe's  confident  in  mischief,  and  presumes 
I'lie  changing  of  her  shape  will  still  secure 
ilLT. 

Rut  that  may  fail,  and  divers  hazards  meet 
Of  other  consequence,  which  I must  look  to: 
Not  let  her  be  surpriz’d  on  tiie  first  catch, 

1 must  go  dance  about  the  forest  now. 

And  firk  it  like  a goblin,  till  1 find  her. 

']  hen  will  my  service  come  worih  accepta- 
tion : 

When  not  expected  of  her,  when  the  help 


Meets  the  necessity,  and  both  <lo  kiss: 

*’i  is  call’d  the  timing  of  a duly,  this. 

S C C N E II. 

Aaroi,  Douce.  [To  them  .7ig/«wm/r.] 
kur.  Sure,  you  are  very  like  her  ! I con- 
ceiv’d 

You  had  been  slie,  seeing  yon  run  afore  met 
For  such  a sud  she  made  her  'gainst  this 
feast. 

In  all  resemblance,  or  the  very  same  ; 

I saw'  htr  in  it;  haitshe  liv'd  t’cnjuy  it. 

She  had  been  there  an  acceptable  ^uest 
To  Marian,  and  the  gentle  Uobin  ilood. 
Who  arc  the  crown  and  ghirland*  of  the 
wood. 

Dou.  I cannot  tell,  my  mother  gave  it 
me. 

And  bade  me  wear  it. 

Kar.  Who,  the  wise  good  woman, 

Old  Maud  of  Paplewick  ? 

Dou.  Yes,  this  sullen  man 
I cannot  like  him,  I must  take  my  leave, 
[Jiglamour  enters,  and  Douce  goes  out. 


' fkAo  arc  the  crown,  and  garland  of  the  wood.]  I have  chose  to  give  the  old  marn-'r  of 
«pelliog  garkind,  ai  it  is  used  by  Spenser,  and  as  the  first  copies  exhibit  It  io  this  uiaMf  r. 
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j£g.  What  said  she  to  you? 

Aar.  Who? 

Flarine. 

I saw  her  talking  with  you,  or  her  ghost ; 
For  she  Indeed  is  drowiiM  in  ola  IVcnfs 
bottom. 

Dkl  she  not  tell  who  would  ha’  puIlM  her  in, 
And  had  her  mdiden>head  upon  the  place, 
The  river’s  brim,  tl)c  margin  of  the  flood  ? 
No  ground  i»  holy  enough,  (you  know  my 
meaning) 

i.ust  is  committed  in  king’s  palaces, 

And  yet  their  majesties  not  violated! 

No  words  I 

Kar.  Jlow  sad  and  wild  his  thoughts  are  ! 
gone  ? 

goer  out,  hut  comes  in  again. 
y/:g.  But  she,  as  chaste  as  was  her  name, 
Karine,  [hovers 

UyM  undefiower’d:  and  now  hersweetsoul 
Here  in  the  air  above  ns;  and  doth  haste 
'i'o  gel  up  to  the  moon,  and  Mercurj’: 

And  whispt'r  Venus  in  her  orb;  then  spring 
Up  to  ohi  Saturn,  and  come  down  by  Mars, 
Consulting  Jupiter,  and  seat  herself  ' 

Just  in  the  mitlst  witli  l’ha‘bus,  temp'ring  ail 
'J'he  jarrinfj  spheres,  and  giving  to  the  world 
Again  his  hrst  ami  tuneful  pianetting ! 

O what  an  age  will  here  he  of  new  concords ' 
Delightful  harmony  I to  rock  old  sages, 
Twice  infants,  in  the  cradle  o*  speculation, 
And  throw  a silence  upon  ail  the  creatures  I 
[//<"  goes  oui  again  f but  returns  as  soon  us 
hi  fore, 

Kar.  A cogitation  of  the  liighest  raplifre  I 
Aig.  'llie  loudest  seas,  and  most  enraged 
wind^,  [hoarse. 

Shall  lose  their  clangor;  tempests  shall  grow 
J.oiid  thunder  dumb;  and  every  specce  of 
storm  ^ 

J.did  in  the  lap  of  listening  nature  husht, 
lo  liear  the  changed  cimne  of  this  eighth 
sphere. ' 

Take  tent,  ami  hearken  for  it,  lose  it  not. 

[A.gtumour  departs. 

SCENE  m. 

Clurionf  Lionel^  Karol. 

CUi.  O here  is  Karol!  was  not  that  the  sad 
Shepherd  slip!  trom  him  ? 

JJo.  Yes,  1 guess  it  was; 

Who  was  that  left  you,  K:trol? 

Aar.  The  last  man. 

Wlioni  we  shall  never  sec  himself  again ; 


Or  ours,  I fear  ! he  starts  away  from  hand  so, 
And  all  the  touches  or  soft  strokes  of  reason 
Ye  can  apply  ! no  colt  is  so  unbroken ! 

Or  hawk  yet  half  so  haggard  or  uumann’d' 
He  takes  all  toys  that  his  w ild  phanTsie  prof- 
fers, [ceivtfs 

And  Hies  away  with  them.  11c  now  con- 
'That  my  lost  sister,  his  Earine, 

Is  lately  turn’d  a sphere  amid  the  seven; 
And  reads  a musick-lccture  to  the  plaiiets’ 
And  with  this  thought  he’s  run  to  Call  ’em 
hearers! 

Cia,  Alas,  this  is  a strain'd,  but  innoceM 
phaiit'sie  ! 

I’ll  follow  him,  and  Had  him  if  1 can: 
Meantime,  go  you  with  Lionel,  swert  Karu): 
He  will  act|uaiiit  you  w ith  an  accident, 
Which  much  desires  your  presence  on  the 
place. 

SCENE  IV. 

Karolf  Lionel. 

Kar.  What  is  it,  Lionel,  wherein  I may 
serve  you  [me! 

Why  do  you  so  survey  and  circumscribe 
.‘\s  if  you  stuck  one  eve  into  my  breast, 
And  with  the  other  took  my  whole  dimen- 
sions *. 

Un.  I wish  you  had  a window  i’  your  bo- 
som, 

Or  i*  your  back,  I might  look  thorough  you, 
And  your  in-parts,  Karol,  liver,  heart 
Forthere  the  scat  of  love  is:  whence  the  boy 
('The  winged  archer)  hathslrot  home  a shaft 
Into  my  sister’s  breast,  the  iunm  ent  Amie, 
now  cries  out,  upon  her  bed,  on  Karol, 
Sweet-singing  Karol!  the  delicious  Kami, 
'I'hat  kiss'd  her  like  a Cupid  ! in  your  eyes, 
She  says,  his  stand  is!  and  between  your 
lips 

He  runs  forth  his  divisions  to  her  cars. 

But  will  not  ’bide  there,  ’less  your  self  do 
bring  him. 

Go  w ith  me,  Karol,  and  bestow  a visit. 

In  charity,  upon  the  afllicted  maid, 

Who  pineth  with  the  languor  of  your  love. 
Maud.  Whither  intend  you  ? Amic  is  re- 
cover’d, [lately. 

Feels  no  such  grief  as  she  complain’d  of 
[To  them  Afauaiin  and  Douce^  ou/  Mmi' 
tin  apftearing  like  Afarian. 

This  maiden  nath  been  with  her  from  her 
mother  [sent  her 

Maudlin,  the  cunning  woman,  who  hath 


» pesi  shall  grow  hoarse, 

I^ud  thunder  dumb,  and  every  sfr.zcE  of  storm.']  Tempest  should  be  evidently  tem- 
pests : the  s was  dropt  as  the  next  word  begw  with  that  letter.  Every  speece  of  storm,  i e* 
every  kind  or  appearance ; speece  l^om  the  L^tin  species. 

* To  hear  the  changed  chime  is  eighth  spkere.l  His  should  be  this,  which  hath  also  the 
authority  of  the  folio. 

* As  i f you  stuck  one  eye  into  mu  breast, 

And  with  the  other  took  my  wnde  dimensions.']  The  metaphor  borrowed  from  roea* 
suring  things  with  a compass,  which  hath  one  foot  hxed,  and  the  other  extended  to 
tJie  circle. 
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Act  5.  Scene  5.] 


lltrbs  for  her  licad,  and  sin)plei  of  that  na- 
tiirc, 

•Have  wrouglit  upon  her  a miraculous  cure  ! 
Settled  her  brain  to  all  our  w ish  and  wemlcr ! 
JAo.  So  instantly  ? you  know  I now  but 
left  her. 

Possess’d  with  such  a ill  almost  t*  a phrensic: 
Yourself  loo  fear’d  her,  Marian,  ami  did 
urge  fhlm. 

My  haste  to  seek  out  Karol,  and  to  bring 
Maud.  1 did  so.  But  the  skill  of  thut«vise 
woman. 

And  lier  great  charity  of  doing  good, 

Hath  by  tlie  ready  hand  ol  this  deft  lass 
Her  daughter,  wrought  eftecls  beyond  be- 
lief. 

And  to  astonishment ; we  can  but  thank, 
And  praise,  and  be  amazed,  \vliile  wc  tell  it. 

[7%r//  go  mit. 

Lio.  'Tis  strange,  that  any  art  shun  id  so 
help  nature 
In  her  extremes. 

Kur.  '1  hell  It  appears  most  real. 

When  th*  other  is  dehcieul. 

Enttr  Robin  Hood. 

Rob.  \Vheref»>re  stay  vou  [succours 
Discoursing  here,  and  haste  not  with  your 
To  poor  alllicted  Amie,  tliat  so  needs  them  ? 
Uo.  8 he  is  recovered  well,  your  Marian 
told  us  [it ! 

But  now  here  : see,  she  is  return’d  t’  aOirm 

£fUcT  i\r^udlin  iike  Afarian:  Maudiinespi/- 
ing  R ibin  Ho  id,  would  run  out,  hut  be 
stays  her  hj  the  girdle,  and  puis  in  iiit/i 
her : he  returns  wilh  the  girdle  broken, 
and  she  in  her  nivn  shape. 

Rob.  My  Marian? 

Maud,  Robin  Hood?  is  he  here  ! 

Rob.  Stay ; 

What  was’t  you  ha’  toM  iny  friend  ? 

Maud.  Help,  murtler,  liclp  ! 

You  will  not  rob  me,  outdaw  > thief,  restore 
Sly  belt  that  ye  have  broken  ! 
nob.  Yes,  come  near. 

Maud.  Not  i’ your  gripe. 

Rob.  Was  this  the  clianned  circle  > 


Hie  copy  that  so  cozen’d  and  deceiv’d  us  ? 
I’ll  carry  hence  the  trophy  of  your  spoils.  • 
My  men  shall  hunt  you  loo  upon  the  start, 
And  course  you  soundiv. 

Maud.  1 shall  make  ^em  sport. 

And  send  son^*  liome  without  their  legs  or 
arms.  fponds, 

I’ll  teach  ’em  to  climb  stiles,  leap  drtches. 
And  lie  i*  the  waters,  if  thev  follow  me. 

R^h.  Out,  murmuring  hag. 

A/and.  I must  use  all  my  powers, 
f.av  all  my  wil.s  to  piecing  ot  this  loss, 
d’lnngs  run  unluckily;  where’s  my  Puck- 
hairy  ? 

SCENE  V. 

Afaudlin,  Puck-hainj, 

Muvd.  Hath  he  forsook  me? 

Puck.  At  your  beck,  madam. 

Maud.  O Puck,  my  goblin  ! I have  lost 
my  belt,  [from  me. 

The  strong  thief,  Robin  Out  law,  forc’d  it 
Puck.  Tlicy  are  other  clouds  and  blacker 
threat  you,  dame ; 

Y'ou  must  be  wary,  ami  puli  in  yotir  sails. 
And  vield  unto  the  weather  of  the  tempest. 
You  think  your  power’s  infinite  as  your  ma- 
lice; [to; 

And  would  do  all  your  anger  prompts  you 
But  you  must  wait  occasions,  and  obey  them : 
Sail  in  an  egg-shell,  make  a straw  your  mast, 
cobweb  all  your  cloth,  and  pass  unseen. 
Till  you  have  ’scap’d  the  rocks  tliat  are 
about  you. 

Maud.  What  rocks  Rbout  me  ? 

Puck.  I do  love,  madam, 

I’o  shew  you  all  your  dangers,  when  you 
are  past  ’em.  [pilot, 

Come,  follow  me.  I’ll  once  more  be  your 
And  you  shall  thank  me. 

Maud.  Lucky,  my  lov’d  goblin! 

Wiiere  are  you  gaaiig  now  ? 

Lor.  Unto  my  tree,  \_Lorel  meets  her» 
'Po  see  my  inaistrcss. 

Maud.  Gang  thy  gait,  and  try 
Thy  turns  with  better  luck,  or  hang  Ihy  sel*.* 


* 1 cannot  but  lament  with  the  reader,  the  loss  of  the  remaining  parts  of  this  play,  which 
we  could  have  borne  with  the  greater  patience,  had  even  this  act  been  fortuMtely  com- 
pleted. We  have  no  aeconiit  how  it  came  down  to  us  in  this  imitilated  condition ; and 
conjectures  can  be  at  best  but  pri  carimis.  I’os^ibly  it  might  have  been  in  the  number  of 
those  pieces,  which  were  accidentally  burnt;  though  indeed  there  is  no  particular  mention 
of  it  in  the /:refTa(i.Hi  mirm  / ii/cu-i;  or  Jonson  might  have  undertaken  it  m the  decline  of 
his  days,  and  did  not  live  to  finish  it ; as « as  the  case  with  his  tragedy  of  Morhtmr;  and  to 
this  conjecture  wc  arc  induced  bv  the  first  line  of  the  prologue, 

He  that  hath  feasted  vou  these  forty  years.  , 

There  is  indeed  one  reason,  which  might  lead  us  to  believe,  that  the  poet  left  it  unfinished 
by  desigti.  lie  beheld  with  great  intlignation  the  ungenerous  treatment  which  Fletcher  s 
Aillu  Jshtpherdcts  met  with  from  the  people,  at  its  first  appearance ; and  he  was  witnc« 
also  to  the  small  encouragement  that  was  shewn  to  its  revival,  under  the  patronage  of 
Charles  I.  Possibly  these  circiimstonces  deterred  him  f™ni  going  tlirmigh  with  the  per- 
formance. As  his  composition  was  of  a kindred  nature  with  that  of  hlctcher,  he  might 
presage  the  same  unfortunate  event,  should  he  ever  introduce  it  on  the  stage,  bo  that 
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[Act  3.  Scene  5. 


posterit;  can  only  bewail  the  perrenity  of  taste,  ip  their  injudicious  ancestors,  whose  dit* 
couragenient  of  the  6rst,  conmbuted  to  deprive  us  of  the  second  pastoral  drama,  that  would 
do  honour  to  the  nation.  What  we  now  have,  serveth  only  to  increase  our  regret ; like  the 
remains  of  some  ancient  master,  which  beget  in  us  the  most  inexpressible  desire  of  a perfect 
statue  by  the  same  band.  When  a work  is  not  completed  by  its  author,  or  maimed  by  the 
hand  of  time,  one  would  cither  wish  the  remains  to  be  inconsiderable,  or  the  beauties  less 
exquisite  and  charming.  In  the  former  case  the  deficiency  is  not  so  n>uch  deplored,  from 
our  inability  to  judge  of  the  perfection  of  the  whole ; and  in  the  latter,  we  are  very  little 
anxious  for  what  appears  to  be  hardly  worth  preserving ; but  when  a piece  is  so  far  ad- 
vanced, as  to  convince  us  of  the  excellence  of  the  artist,  and  of  its  own  superior  delicacy, 
w-c  are  naturallv  touched  with  concern  for  w hat  is  lost,  and  set  a proper  value  op  the  par^ 
which  still  suhnst. 
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MORTIMERS  FALL 


J TRAGEDr. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Mortimsr,  £arl  of  March. 

Isabel,  Haccn  Mothrr. 

Adam  u'Orlton,  Jiitiuip  of  H’vrcestet. 
Chords,  of  Ludin,  Knights,  and  Enquires. 
Edward  ill.  King  if  England. 

John,  the  King's  brother,  Earl  if  Cormcall. 


Henry,  I/u  King’s  Cousin,  E.  of  Lancaster. 
W.  Mountacdte,  King’s  Servant. 

Rob.  d'Eland,  Constable  of  Nottingham 
Castle. 

Ndncids,  or  a Herald. 


ARGUMENTS. 

if  First  .\ct  coniprchcfwls  \l6rtiincr*s  pride  and  security,  raised  to  the  degree  of 
an  earl,"  by  the  queen’s  lavour  and  love;_  with  Uic  counsels  of  Adam  d'Orlton,  the  politic 
**  bishop  of  Worcester,  against  Lancaster.” 

The  Chorus  of  ladies,  celebrating  the  worthiness  of  the  queen,  in  rewarding  Mortimer’s 
services,  and  the  bishop’s. 

" The  Second  .Act  slicws  the  king’s  love  and  respect  to  his  mother,  that  will  hear 
nothini!  against  Mortimer’s  greatness-,  or  believe  any  report  of  her  extraordinary  favour* 
••  to  him ; tut  imputes  all  to  his  cousin  Lancaster’s  envy,  and  commands  thereafter  an 
**  utter  silence  of  those  matters.” 

The  Chorus  of  courtiers  celebrating  the  king’s  worthiness  of  nature,  and  affcs^to  to 
raoUier.  who  will  hear  nothing  that  may  trench  upon  her  honour,  though  delivered  by 
bis  kinsman,  of  such  nearness ; and  thereby  lake  occasion  to  extol  Uie  king’s  piety,  and 
their  own  happiness  under  such  a king. 

■'  The  Third  Act  relates  (by  the  occasion  of  a vision  the  blind  earl  of  Lwcaster  bad) 
««  to  the  king’s  brother,  carl  of  Cornwall,  tlie  horror  of  their  father’s  death,  and  the  cunnmg 
“ making  away  with  their  uncle,  the  earl  of  Kent,  by  Mortimer  s lined  practice. 

The  Chorus  of'  country-justices,  and  their  wives,  telling  how  they  were  deluded,  and  ma* 
believe  the  old  king'hved,  by  the  shew  of  him  in  Corfe-castle;  and  how  they  saw  him 
Mt.  and  use  his  kiiii  like  the  old  king,  kc.  with  the  descripuon  of  the  feigned  ligbU  and 
masques  there,  that  deceived  ’em,  all  which  came  from  the  court. 

<•  The  Fourth  .Act  expresseth,  bv  conference  between  the  king  and  ha  broker,  a 
«•  chaie  and  intculioii  to  explore  the  truth  of  those  reports,  and  a charge  of  employuir 
• wl^lo’untaeule  to  get  the  teys  of  the  castle  of  Nottingham  into  the  king  s power,  and 
“ draw  the  constable,  sir  Uohcrl  d Eland,  to  tiieir  party. 

Mortimer’s  security,  scorn  of  the  nobility,  too  ranch  familiarity  with  the  queen,  related  by 
the  Chorus.  The  report  of  the  king's  surprimg  him  in  bis  mother  s bed-chamber . a 
general  gladness.  H is  being  sent  to  execuUon. 

X-  The  Fifth  Act,  the  earl  of  Lancaster’s  fallowing  the  cry,  and  meeting  the  report. 
“ The  celebration  of  tlie  king’s  justice.” 


ACT  I. 

Mor.  rrtHIS  rise  is  made  yet ! and  we  I Nought  liinJets  now  our  prospect,  all  are 

I now  stand  rank’d  | even,  Mortimer 

To  view  about  us,  aU  that  were  above  us ! | We  walk  upon  a level.  Mortimer 
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Is  a great  lord  of  1 j(c,  and  a new  thing  ! 

A prince,  ati  earl,  and  cousin  to  tlic  king  *. 
At  what  a divers  price,  do  clivers  men 
Act  the  same  things!  another  inicht  have 
had 

Perhaps  the  hurdle,  or  at  least  the  axe, 

P'or  what  I have  this  crowiiet,  rohe«,  and 
wax.  [spirits 

There  is  a fate,  that  flics  w ith  tow ’ring 
Home  to  the  mark,  and  never  chec  ks  ut 
conscience.  [may  make 

Poor  plodding  priests,  and  preaching  friars 

Their  hollow  pulpits,  and  the  emptyiles 
Of  churches  ring  with  that  rcuiul  word: 
but  we  [air, 

That  draw  the  subtile  and  more  piercing 

4n  that  sublimed  rc'gion  of  a court, 

Know  ail  is  good,  w e make  so,  and  go  on 
Secur’d  by  tlie  prosperity  of  our  crimes. 
To'dav  is  .Mortimer  made  earl  of  March. 
For  what  ? For  that,  the  very  thinking  it 
Would  make  a citizen  start  !*  some  politic 
tradesman 

Curl  with  the  caution  of  a constable  ! 

Hut  I,  who  am  no  common'CminciUman, 
Knew  injuries  of  that  dark  nature  done 
Were  to  be  thoroughly  done,  and  not  be 
left 

'I’ofear  of  a revenge.  'Hiey  are  light  offences 
Which  admit  that,  'llie  great  ones  get 
above  it. 

Man  doth  not  nurse  adeacllicr  piece  of  folly 
To  ills  high  temper,  and  brave  soul,  than 
that 

Of  fancying  goodness,  and  a seal  to  live  by 
So  ditlering  trom  man’s  life.  As  if  with 
lions,  [of  prey, 

Hears,  tvgers,  wolves,  and  all  those  beasts 
lie  woufaail'ect  to  be  a sheep  ! Can  man 
Neglect  what  h so,  to  attain  what  should  be, 
As  rather  he  will  call  on  his  own  ruin. 

Than  work  t’  assure  liis  safety  ? 1 should 

think  [good, 

When  ’niongst  a world  of  bad,  none  can  be 


[Act  1.  Scene  f. 

(I  mean,  so  absolutely  good  and  perfect. 

As  our  religious  confessors  would  have  us) 
It  is  ciiougn  we  do  decline  the  rumour 
Of  doing  monstrous  things ; and  yet,  if 
those 

Were  of  emolument,  unto  our  ends, 

Even  of  those,  the  wise  man  will  make 
friends 

For  all  the  brand,  and  safely  do  the  ill, 

As  usurers  rob,  or  our  phvstciuns  kill. 
Isuhd,  Mortimer^ 

Isah.  My  lord  ! sweet  Mortimer  ! 

Mor.  My  queen  ! my  mistress! 

My  sovereign ! nay,  my  goddess ! and  my 
Juno  I 

What  name  or  title,  as  a mark  of  power 
epon  me,  sliould  1 give  you  ? 
ha.  Isabel, 

Your  Isabel,  and  you  my  Mortimer; 
Which  are  tlie  marks  of  parity,  not  power, 
And  these  are  titles  best  become  our  love. 
Mor.  Cun  you  fall  under  those  ? 
ha.  Yes,  and  be  happy. 

Walk  forth,  my  lovMand  gentle  *\Iortimcr, 
And  let  my  longing  eyes  enjoy  tlicir  feast. 
And  nil  of  thee,  iny  fairrshup'd,  goddike 
man ; 

'I'hou  art  a banquet  unto  all  my  senses; 
Thy  lorm  doth  feast  mine  eye,  thy  voice 
mine  ear,  [taste, 

'Hiy  breath  my  smell,  thy  every  kiss  my 
And  soltnesH  ot  thy  skin,  my  very  touch, 

^ As  if  i felt  it  ductile  tiirough  my  blood. 

I ne’er  was  reconciled  to  these  robes, 

'l  iiis  garb  of  England,  till  1 saw  thee  in 
them.  [rude, 

d'hou  mak’st,  they  seem  not  boisterous  nor 
Like  my  rough  haughty  lords  de  £»g/t/trre. 
With  whom  i have  so  many  years  been 
troubled.  ' [liberty, 

Mor.  Hut  now  redeem’d,  and  set  at 
Queen  of  yourself  and  them  \ 


lie  died,  ami  left  it  unfinished. 


’ . ■ . Mvrtimrr 

Is  a great  lord  oj  late ^ and  a neza  ihiug  /]  At  this  line  we  have  a mar;*inal  annotati®, 
which  lieing  a verse,  and  rhimiug  to  the  other,  as  well  as  explanatory  of  the  scntiuieiit, 
was  probably  designed  by  the  poet  as  a part  ot  his  w ork.  If  w e admit  it  in  the  text,  the 
whole  will  run  thus ; 

■ Mortimer 

Is  a great  lord  oflate^  and  a ntzi:  thing.' 

A princCf  an  cartj  and  coustn  to  the  king. 

This  last  verse  has  stood,  in  all  precedin'^  editions,  as  a note  only. 

^ As  if  I felt  it  DACTiLE  through  my  wotx/.]  DacUlc  is  a word  of  no  meaning;  and 
though  all  the  editions  concur  in  tlie  reading,  the  present  text  will  probably  be  thou^t  tbc 
least  erroneous. 

* Had  the  poet  lived  to  have  completed  this  i>oem  with  the  same  spirit  io  which  he  began 
it,  we  should  have  been  able  to  boast  of  one  perfect  tragedy  at  least,  formed  upon  ihv 
(irccian  model,  and  giving  us  the  hajipiest  imitation  of  the  aiUient  drama. 
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PERSONS  K E P R E S E N r E U. 


Couxr  Fr.RNFZE. 

I.oRii  1’avlo  Eerneze. 
Camileo  Kerseze. 
Maximilian, 

Chamont. 

SlONIOR  Ancei.o. 
Francisco  Colosnia. 
Jaques  oe  Prie. 
CIIRISTOPHERO.  t)ie  Slcaard. 

Jcxiper,  a CoblfT. 


Antonio  Balladino, 
Sebastian, 

Martino, 

\'lNCENTIO, 

Valentine, 

Balthasar, 

Onion, 

Mons.  Paci'e. 

Einio,  a /‘ugr. 

Boy. 


\V  O M E X. 
■Avrelia. 
Phct.sineu.a. 
Rachel  de  Prie. 

SCF.XE.  Milan. 


A C 


SCENE  I. 

•'amndf  iificr  ti  fiourish  : Jun{i>cr  a cobUr  is 
iiiscoreredt  sitting  at  xvork  in  his  shop, 
utid  singing. 

Juniper,  Onion,  Aniomj  BaUadino. 

Junip.  ttvi/W  ividUs,  cixe  ear  a 

^ xMe,  ^ 

And  mat'k  the  tenor  qt'  my 

Enter  Onion  in  iiastc. 
f^hich  shall  such  trembling  hearts  unfold, 

A*  seldom  Imth  to  fore  been  told. 

^'nch  chances  are,  and  tloleful  acv:s, — 

Oni.  Fellow  Juniper!  peace  a god’s 

name. 

Junip.  As  map  attempt  pour  wUs  to  ntuse, 
Oni.  Godso,  hear,  luan  ! a pox  a cod 
on  you, 

Junip.  And  cause  such  trickling  tears  to 
Arc^  pour  hearts  be  fint  or  brass ; — 


T L 

Oni.  Juniper  I Juniper* 

Junip.  To  hear  the  nezes  Xihick  ! shall  tcH, 
T/tal  in  Custelia  onee  befel. 

*5ibloo{!,  wliere  did«tthou  learn  to  corrupt 
a man  in  the  ini<lst  of  a verse,  ha  ? 

Oni.  Godslid,  man,  service  is  roadv  to 
go  up,  man  : you  must  slip  on  vour  coat, 
and  come  in  ; we  lack  waiters  pitifully. 

Junip.  A pitiful  hearing  ; for  now  must  1 
of  a merry  cohler  become  mourning  crea- 
ture. 

Oni.  Weil,  you’ll  oome.  [£x/f  Onion. 

Junip.  Presto.  Go  to,  a word  to  the  wise, 
away,  fly,  vani^ih : 

Lie  there  the  weeds  that  i disdain  to  wear. 

Ant.  God  save  you,  master  Juniper. 

Junip.  What  signior  Antonio  Balladino ! 
welcome  sweet  Ingle. 

Ant.  And  how  do  you,  sir } 

Junip.  Faith  you  see,  put  to  my  shifts 
here,  as  poor  retainers  be  oft-times.  Sirrah, 
Antony,  there’s  one  of  my  fellows  mightily 
enamoured  of  thee  ; and  i faith,  you  slave, 
now  youTe  come,  i’ll  bring  you  logcthers 
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it’s  Peter  Onion,  the  groom  of  the  hall ; do 
^ou  know  him  ? 

Ant.  Nti,  not  yet,  I a'^ure  you. 

Junip.  O he  U one  as  right  ofthy  humour 
as  nuY  be,  u plain  simple  rascal,  a true 
dr.nce’;  marry  he  hath  been  a notable 
villain  in  liis  time:  he  is  in  love,  sirrah,  with 
a wench,  and  I have  preferred  tliee  to  him  ; 
tiiou  shall  make  him  some  pretty  paradox, 
nr  some  allegory.  How  does  my  coat  sit } 
well? 

Ant.  I,  very  well. 

Enter  Onion. 

Oni,  Nay,  godso,  fellow  Juniper,  come 
away. 

Junip.  Art  thou  there,  n»ad  slave  ? 1 
c ome  w ith  a powder.  Sirrah,  fellow  Onion, 
1 must  have  you  peruse  this  gentleman  well, 
and  do  him  good  oHices  of  respect  and 
kindnesses,  as  instances  shall  be  given. 

Ant.  Nay,  good  master  Onion,  what  do 
you  mean,  I pray  you,  sir  ? you  arc  too 
respective,  in  good  laith. 

Oni.  I would  not  you  should  think  so, 
sir ; for  though  1 liave  no  learning,  yet  1 
honour  a schmar  in  any  ground  of  the  eartii, 
sir.  Shull  1 request  your  name,  sir? 

Ani.  My  name  is  Antonio  lialladino. 

Oni.  ILlla.Iino ! you  arc  not  pageant 
poet  to  the  city  of  Milan,  sir,  arc  you  ? 

Ant.  1 supply  the  place,  sir,  when  a w orse 
cannot  be  had,  sir. 

Oni.  I cry  you  mercy,  sir;  1 love  you 
the  belter  for  that,  sir ; by  Jesu,  you  must 
pardon  me,  1 knew  you  not ; but  I’ll  pray 
to  be  better  acquainted  w ith  you,  sir,  1 have 
seen  of  your  w orks. 

Ant.  J am  at  your  service,  good  master 
Onion  ; but  concerning  this  maiden  that 
you  love,  sir,  what  is  siie  ? 

Oni  ()  did  mv  fellow  Juniper  tell  you? 
marry,  sir,  she  Ts,  as  one  may  say,  but  a 
])oor  man’s  ciiild  indeed,  and  tor  mme  own 
part,  1 am  no  gentleman  Ixirn,  1 must  con- 
less  ; but  my  mind  to  me  a kingdom  is 
truly. 

APJ.  Truly  a very  good  saying. 

Oni.  ’Tis  somewhai  stale ; but  that's  no 
matter. 

Ant.  O ’tis  the  l>ctter;  such  tilings  ever 
arc  like  bread,  which  the  staler  it  is,  the 
iiioro  \vhni»ome. 

Oni.  ' J is  but  a hungry  cooHjarison,  in 
my  judgment. 

Ant.  NN  hy  I’ll  tell  you,  master  Onion,  1 
u»e  as  much  stale  ilu^  though  1 say 
it  mvself,  as  aay  mao  does  in  tliat  kind,  I 
am  Mire.  Did  you  see  the  last  pageant  I 
set  forili  ?. 

Oni.  No  faith,  sir;  but  there  goes  a 
huge  report  on’t. 

Ant.  Wlty youshallbeoneofiay Maeeen- 
B»es ; rii  give  you  one  of  the  hooks ; O 
you'll  like  u admirably. 

Oni.  Nay  tUaPs  certain,  TU  get  my 
fellow  Juniper  to  read  it. 


[Act  1.  Scene  h 

Ant.  Read  it,  sir!  J'll  read  ittoyon. 

Oni.  Tut,  then  I sliall  not  chuse  but  like 
it. 

Ant.  Why  look  you,  sir,  1 write  so  plaio, 
and  keep  that  old  decorum,  that  you  must 
of  necessity  like  it : marry,  you  shall  have 
some  now  (as  for  example,  in  plays)  that 
will  have  every  day  new  tricks,  and  write 
you  nothing  but  humours ; indeed  this 
pleases  the  genthunen,  but  the  common  sort 
thev  care  not  lor’t  ; they  know  not  what  to 
make  on’t ; Ihev  Itx.k  for  got;d  matter  they, 
and  are  not  editied  with  such  toys. 

Oni.  You  are  in  the  right.  I'll  not  give  a 
halfpenny  to  see  a thousand  on  ’em.  I was 
at  one  tlie  Iasi  term  ; but  and  ever  I see  a 
more  roguish  thing,  I am  a piece  ofchcu»e, 
and  no  Onion : nothing  hut  kings  and 
princes  m it,  the  fool  came  not  out  a jol. 

Ant.  True,  sir,  they  would  have  me 
make  such  plays ; but  as  I tell  ’em,  and 
they’ll  give  me  twenty  pounds  a play,  I’ll 
not  raise  my  vein. 

Quit  No,  it  were  a vain  thing  and  you 
should,  sir. 

Ant.  'fut,  give  me  the  penny,  F care  not 
for  the  gentlemen  I ; let  me  have  a gotxl 
ground,  no  matter  fur  the  pen,  the  plot  shall 
carry  it. 

Offt.  Indeed  that’s  right,  you  arc  in  priot 
already  for  the  best  plotter. 

Ant.  I,  I might  as  well  have  been  put  in 
for  a dumb  shew  too. 

Oni.  I,  marry,  sir,  F marie  you  were  not. 
Stand  aside,  sir,  a while. 

Enter  an  armed  sairr,  some  Jtaff  dozen  in 

mourning  coats  jolUnvingf  and  pass  htf 

xcith  sei'xice.  Enter  Valentine. 

Oni.  How  now,  friend,  what  are  you 
there?  be  uncovered.  Would  you  speak 
with  any  man  here  ? 

{'(U.  1,  or  cUc  1 must  have  returned  you 
no  answer. 

Oni.  Friend,  you  are  somewhat  too  pe* 
remptory,  let’s  crave  your  al>sence  ; nay, 
never  scorn  it,  1 aui  a little  your  better  m 
this  place. 

Eul.  1 do  acknowledge  it. 

Oni.  Do  you  acknoudedge  it  ? nay,  then 
you  shall  go  forth  ; I’ll  teach  you  how  you 
siiall  acknowledge  it  another  time;  go, 
void,  1 must  have  the  hall  purged;  no  set* 
ting  up  of  a n*st  liere,  padc,  tjegone. 

/a/.  1 pray  you,  sir,  is  not  your  name 
Onion  ? 

Ori.  Your  friend  as  you  oaay  use  him, 
and  master  Onion  ; aay  ou. 

Fal.  Master  Onion  wkh  a murrain ; 
come,  come,  put  oiT  this  lion’s  hide,  youf 
ears  have  discovered  you.  Why  Pelef  ! do 
not  I know  you,  Peter  ? 

Oni.  Godso,  Valentine  ? 

/ W.  O cun  you  Ukc  icoowhedge  of  me 
now,  sir  ? 

Oni.  Good  lord,  siirah,  how  thou  0^ 
altered  with  thy  travel ! 
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Act  1.  Scene  3.] 

k’al.  Nothing  so  much  ns  thou  art  \^ith 
thine  ofiicc  : but  sirrah,  Onion,  is  the  count 
Ferneze  at  home  ? Antony. 

Ofti.  1,  bully,  he  is  above,  and  the  lord 
Paulo  Kcrnc/e  his  son,  and  madam  Aurelia 
and  madam  Phoenixella  his  daughters;  but 
O Valentine  ! 

fat.  Mow  now,  man  ! how  dost  thou  ? 
Oni.  Faith,  sad,  heavy,  as  a man  of  my 
coat  ought  tu  be. 

AVi/.  ^’iiy,  man,  thou  wert  merry  enough 
.even  now. 

Oui.  'IVite  ; but  thou  knowest 
All  cre^jurcs  here  soiournuig  upon  this 
wretched  earth. 

Sometimes  iiave  a tit  of  mourning,  as  well 
as  a ht  of  mirth. 

O Valentine,  mine  old  lady  is  dead,  man. 
rid.  Deadr 
Oni.  I’ faith. 

Ffd.  When  died  she  ? 

Oni.  Marry,  to-morrow  shall  be  three 
months  ; she  was  seen  going  to  heaven, 
they  say,  about  some  five  weeks  agonc: 
how  now  ? trickling  tears ! ha! 

rnl.  Faith  thou  iiasl  made  me  weep  with 
this  news. 

Oni.  Why  I hive  done  but  the  part  of  an 
Onion  : you  must  pardon  me. 

SCENE  n. 

Enter  the  s lecr,  pitss  by  liilk  scrx'icr  again, 
the  serving-men  take  knoniedge  oj'  \ alen- 
tine  us  ilicy  go.  Juniper  salutes  him. 

Junip.  Wiial,  Valentine!  fellow  Onion, 
take  my  disli,  I prithee.  You  rogue,  sirrah, 
tell  me  how  thou  dost,  sweet  Ingle. 

rid.  Faith,  Juniper,  the  belter  to  sec  thee 
thus  frolick.  [Exit  Onion. 

Junip.  Nay,  slid  ( am  no  changling,  1 am 
Juniper  still,  i keep  the  pristmate ' ; ha, 
you  mad  hicroglypnick,  wlieu  stull  we 
swagger  ? 

rid.  Hieroglypliick  ? what  meanest  thou 
by  that  ? 

Junip.  Mean  I Godso,  is’t  not  a good 
word,  man?  what,  stand  upon  the  meaning 
with  your  friends.  Puh,  abscoml. 

ral.  Why  but  stay,  stay  ; how  long  has 
this  sprightly  humour  haunted  thee  ? 

Junip.  I^oh,  humour,  a foolish  natural 
gift  we  have  in  the  Alqiimo.Kial. 

rtd.  Natural,  *slid  it  may  be  supernatural 
all  this. 

Junip.  Valentine,  f prithee  ruminate  thy- 
sclf  welcome.  What Jortunu  de  la  guerra. 
E’al.  O how  pi  tifully  are  these  words 
forc’d. 

As  though  they  were  pumpt  out  on’s  belly. 
Junip,  Sirrah,  Ingle,  1 think  thou  hast 


seen  all  the  strange  countries  in  Christendom 
since  tlmu  went’st. 

fal,  1 have  seen  some,  Juniper. 

Junip.  You  have  seen  Constantinople  ? 
rat.  1,  that  1 have. 

Ju  dp.  .\nd  Jerusalem,  and  the  Indies, 
and  Goudwiti  sands,  ami  the  lower  of  Baby- 
lon, and  Venice,  and  all? 

f'al.  1,  all:  no,  niurle,  and  ho  have  a 
nimble  tongue,  if  he  pructUc  to  vault  thus 
from  one  side  of  the  world  to  another. 

Junip.  O it’s  a most  heavenly  thing  to 
travel,  and  see  countrie'5,  especially  at  sea, 
ami  a mrm  had  a patent  not  to  bes.ek. 

rul.  U sea-sick  jc>t,  and  fud  v,f  tlie 
scurvey. 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  Jun'^Kr,  Antonio,  Seftastian,  ^farli:io, 
rincenlio,  liallhnsitr  and  Christopluro. 
Seb.  Valentine ! welcome  I faith  ; how 
dost,  sirrah  ? 

A/art.  IIow'  do  you,  good  Valentine? 
rinc.  'I'rotb,  Valentine,  1 am  glad  to  sec 
yon. 

ilalth.  Welcome,  sweet  rogue. 

Stb.  Before  god  lie  never  iookt  better  in 
his  life. 

B(dth.  And  how  is’t,  man  ? what  alta 
corogio  T 

ral.  Never  belter,  gentlemen,  I faith. 
Junip.  ’Swill,  here  comes  the  steward. 
Vhr.  U'hy  how  now,  fellows  I all  here, 
and  nobody  to  wait  above,  now  tl.cy  arc 
ready  to  rise  ? look  up,  one  or  two ; signior 
Francisco  Colonia’s  man,  how  docs  your 
gooil  master  ? 

[^Exeunt  Juniper,  A/ariino,  rincejUio. 
ral.  In  health,  sir;  he  will  be  here  anon. 
Chr.  Is  he  come  home  then  ? 

/'ul.  I,  sir,  he  is  not  past  six  miles  heiKe  ; 
he  sent  me  before  to  learn  if  count  Ferneze 
were  here,  and  return  lum  word. 

Chr.  Yt*s,  my  lord  is  here,  and  you  may 
tell  your  iuusUt,  he  shall  come  very  hap- 
j)ily  lu  take  his  leave  of  lord  Paulo  Ferneze, 
who  is  now  iiJDtantiy  to  depart,  with  other 
noble  gentlemen,  upon  special  service. 
ral.  1 will  tell  him,  sir. 

Chr.  1 pray  you  do ; fellows,  make  him 
drink. 

ral.  Sirs,  what  service  is’t  they  are  em- 
ployed in  ? 

Seb.  Why,  against  the  French  ; they 
mean  to  have  a ding  at  .Milain  again,  they 
say. 

rid.  Who  leads  our  forces,  can  you  tell  ? 
Seb.  Marry,  that  does  signior  Maximilian, 
he  is  above  now. 

rul.  Who!  Maximilian  of  Vicenza  f 


\ I keep  the  pristmate.]  Juniper  was  not  designed  to  blunder  in  the  expretsion ; 
^htinate  appears  to  be  the  true  reading,  and  it  means  tliat  he  keeps  his  old  humour  and 
«‘spOkitiou,  alluding  to  antiquum  obtinet,  in  Terence. 
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Ball.  I,  he  ; do  you  know  him  ? 

Jal.  Know  him!  U )cs,  he’sau  execUeiit 
brave  soldier. 

Balt.  I,  so  they  say;  but  one  of  the 
most  vain-glorimis  men  m Kurope. 

f'al.  He  is  indeed  luairy  exceeding 
valiant. 

Sch.  And  that  is  rare. 

Bullh.  \VI»at? 

Scb.  Wliv,  to  see  a vain-glerious  inan 
val.anl. 

I'ul.  Well,  he  is  so,  I assure  you. 

ICtiUr  Juniper. 

Junip.  M hat  no  farther  yl'  mine  on, 
you  precious  rascal,  Sir  X’alentine,  HI  give 
you  a health  i*  faith;  for  liu*  heavens,  you 
mad  Capri  cio,  hold  hook  and  hne. 

S c:  K N K !V. 

Bntcr  lord  Paulo  rfmczct  his  hoy  Jolhu-'iitg 
ium. 

Pau.  Roy. 

Boy.  My  lord. 

Pau.  ?^irrai»,  go  np  to  sipnmr  .Ancelo, 
And  pruv  him,  it  he  can,  device  some  means 
To  leave- my  fatlar,  and  come  speak  with 
me. 

Boy.  I will,  my  lord.  [event, 

J*mi.  WvW,  heaven  be  auspicious  in  the 
For  I do  this  against  iny  genius, 

And  yet  my  thoughts  cannot  propose  a 
reason. 

Why  I should  fear  or  faint  thus  in  my  hopes, 
Of  one  so  much  endeared  to  my  love. 

Some  spark  it  is,  kindleil  vvilhiii  the  soul. 
Whose  light  yet  breaks  not  to  the  outer 
sense, 

That  propagates  this  timorous  suspect; 

His  actions  never  carried  any  face 
Of  change,  or  weakness;  then  I injure  him 
In  being  thun  cold  conceited  of  his  faith. 

O,  her*  he  comes. 

Enter  Auizdo. 

Ang.  How  now,  sweet  lord,  what’s  the 
matter  f ' 

Pau.  Ciood  faith  Ins  presence  makes  me 
half  asham’d  [self. 

Of  mv  stray’d  thoughts.  IV?y,  bestow  your- 
[£ai/  Boy. 

^^’herc  is  my  father,  signior  .\rgclo  i 

Ang.  Ma’rrv  in  tljc^gallery,  where  your 
lordship  left  him. 

Pau.  1'hat’s  well.  Then,  Angelo,  1 will 
be  brief, 

Mnce  time  forbids  the  use  of  circumstance. 
How  well  you  are  receiv’d  in  my  afVeclion, 
Kct  it  appear  by  this  one  instance  only, 

I hat  now  I will  deliver  to  your  trust 
'I'hc  dearest  secrets,  treasur’d  in  my  bosom. 
Dear  Angelo,  you  are  not  every  man, 
hut  one,  whom  my  election  hath  design’d, 
As  the  true  [rrower  object  of  my  "^oul. 

1 urge  not  this  v insinuate  my  dcst  rt. 


[Act  I.  Scene  4, 

Or  supple  your  try’d  taiipcr  with  soft 
phrases ; [ment ; 

I'ruc  friendship  lothes  such  ody  comuli* 
hut  from  the  abundance  of  that  love  that 
Hows  [forc’d. 

Tlirough  all  my  spirits,  is  my  speech  cn- 
Ang.  licfcrc  your  lordship  do  proceed 
too  far, 

Ix'l  mo  he  bold  to  intimate  thus  much, 

'I'hat  wliatsoc’er  vour  wisdom  hath  I’  <-xpose. 
Re  it  the  weightiest  ?ml  most  rich  alTair 
d'hat  ever  was  included  in  your  breast. 

My  faith  shall  poise  it,  if  not 

Pau.  ()  no  more.  [sweet  cflTcctf, 

d hose  words  have  wrapt  me  with  their 
So  freely  hrealli’d,  and  so  rt*>j)onsiblc 
I'o  llial  w hich  I endeavour’d  to  extract, 
.Arguing  a happy  mixture  of  our  souls, 

Ang.  W by,  were  lluTc  no  such  sympa- 
lli> , sweet  lord, 

A’ct  the  intprossure  of  those  ample  favours 
1 have  deriv’d  from  your  unmatched  spirit. 
Would  hind  my  faitii  to  all  observances, 
Pau.  1 low ! favours,  Angelo  ! O speak  not 
oHhem,  [ment. 

d lu'v  arc  mere  paintings,  and  import  no 
houks  my  love  well  t ihcrcon  my  hopes 
arc  plac’d  : [Ust. 

Faith,  tlial  is  bought  with  favours,  cannot 

f.nUr  Boy. 

Boy.  .My  lord. 

Pan.  How  now  > [house  within; 

Boy.  You  are  sought  for  all  about  the 
The  Ci>unt  your  father  calls  for  you. 

/hilt,  (.iod  ! 

hat  cross  events  do  meet  my  purposes? 
Now  w ill  he  violently  fret  and  grieve 
d ial  I am  absent,  iloy,  say  1 come  prr* 
• sently.  ' [£xid  Boy. 

Sweet  .Angelo,  1 cannot  now  insist 
I'pon  particulars,  I must  serve  the  time. 
Tile  main  of  all  this  is,  I am  in  love. 

Ang.  Why  starts  your  lordship  ? 

Pau.  I thought'  I heard  my  father 
coming  hitherward,  list,  la  r 

Auk.  1 hear  not  any  thing,  it  was  but 
your  imaginalibu  sure. 

Pan,  N«>? 

Ang.  No,  I assure  your  lordship. 

JUw.  1 would  work  safely.  [then  ? 

Ang.  Why  lias  he  no  knowledge  of  it 
J'uii.  O no ; 

No  creaUin*  yet  partakes  it  but  yourself 
in  a ililnl  person,  and  believe  me,  friend, 
d lie  world  contains  not  now  anoUier spirit, 
do  whom  1 would  reveal  it.  Hark  I nark! 
(■Uriants  uithm.)  Signior  Paulo  ! lord  Fer* 
neze  1 [slaves, 

Ang.  A pox  upon  those  brazeuAhroated 
Wliai  are  they  mad,  trow  > , 

Pun.  Alas,  blame  not  them, 
d’heir  services  are  (clock-like)  to  be  set 
Rackwani  and  forward,  at  thek  lord's  com- 
mand. [humour 

You  know  my  father’s  wayward,  and  hh 
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Act  1 . Scene  5.] 

Must  not  receive  a cheek ; for  then  all  objects 
Feed  both  his  grief  and  his  impatience. 

And  those  atfections  in  him  are  like  powder, 
Apt  to  enflame  with  every  little  spark, 

And  blow'  up  reason ; therefore,  Angelo, 
peace,  [in  the  garden  ? 

C Count.  Why  this  is  rare,  is  he  not 
li'ithiti.  < Chr.  1 know  not,  my  lord. 

C Count.  See,  call  him. 

Pan.  lie  is  coming  this  way,  let's  with- 
draw a little.  [fuc«n/. 

Servants  tvitfnn. 

Signior  Paulo!  lord  rerneze  ! lord  Paulo  ! 
SCENE  V. 

Enter  count  FernezCt  Maximilian,  Aurelia, 
Fhicniiella,  Sebastian,  Paltliasar. 

Count.  Whore  should  he  be,  trow' ? did 
you  look  in  the  armory } 

Seb,  No,  mv  lord. 

Count.  No, ‘why  there;  O wlio  would 
keep  such  drones  ? 

\^Exeuni  Sebastian  and  Balthasar. 
Enter  Afartino. 

Ilow’  now,  have  you  found  him  ? 

Mart.  No,  my  lord. 

Count.  No,  my  l<5rd  1 I sliall  have  shortly 
all  my  lamilv 

Speak  nought  but,  N^o,  my  lord.  Where 
is  Cluisio|>liero  ? 

Enter  Christophero. 

I.ook  how  he  stands ! you  sleepy  knave, 

[Exit  .UuTtino. 

AVh:it  is  he  not  in  the  garden? 

(7<r.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Count.  Yom*  good  lord  ? O how  this 
smells  ot  fennel ; 

You  have  been  in  the  garden  it  appears : 
w ell,  well. 

Enter  Sebastian,  Balthasar, 
liultk.  W'e  cannot  lind  him,  my  lord. 

Seb.  Me  is  not  in  the  armory. 

Count,  lie  is  not,  he  is  no  where,  is  he  ? 
Max.  Count  Perneze. 

Count.  Signior. 

Mux.  Preserve  your  patience,  honourable 
count. 

Count.  Patience  ! * 

A saint  would  lo^e  his  patience,  to  be  crost 
As  1 am,  w itli  a sort  ot  motly  brains, 

See,  Sec,  liow  like  a nest  of  rooks  they  stand 
Knier  Onion. 

Gaping  at  one  another!  Note,  Diligence, 
what  news  bring  you? 

Oni.  An’t  please  your  honour. 

Count.  Tut,  tut,  leave  pleasing  of  my 
honour.  Diligence,  you  double  with  me, 
come. 

Oni.  Ilow!  docs  he  find  fault  with  please 
his  lionouf?  ’Swoiinds  it  has  begun  a scr- 
ving-mairs  speech  ever  since  I belonged  to 


tlie  blue  order  ^ : I know  not  how  it  may 
shew  now  1 am  in  black ; but — 

Count.  WhaPs  that  you  mutter,  sir?  will 
you  proceed  ? 

Oni.  An’t  like  your  good  lordship. 

Count.  Yet  more  ; god’s  precious ! 

Oni.  Wliat,  do  not  this  like  him  neither  ? 

Count.  What  say  you,  sir  knave  > 

Oni.  Marry  I say  your  lordsliip  were  best 
to  set  me  to  school  again,  to  learn  how  to 
deliver  a message. 

Count.  V\  hat  do  you  take  exceptions  at 
me  then  ? 

Oni.  Exception ! I take  no  exceptions ; 
but  by  god's  so  your  humours 

('ount.  Go  to,  you  arc  a rascal,  hold  yotir 
tongue. 

Oni.  Your  lordship's  poor  servant,  I. 

Count.  I'cmpt  not  iny  patient  e. 

Oni.  Why  1 hope  1 am  no  spirit,  am  T ? 

Max.  My  lord,  command  your  steward 
to  correct  the  slave. 

Oni.  Correct  him!  'sblood  come  you  and 
correct  him,  and  you  have  a mind  to  it. 
Correct  him  ! tliat's  a good  jest,  i'  faith : Ib.e 
steward  and  you  both  come  and  correct 
him. 

Count.  Nay,  see,  away  with  him;  pyll 
his  cloth  over  his  ears. 

Oni.  Cloth  ! tell  me  of  your  cloth,  here’s 
your  clotli;  nay,  and  I mourn  a minute 
longer,  i am  the  rottencst  Onioj)  that  ever 
spake  with  a tongue.  [77/ey  thrust  him  out. 

A/ax.  VVhat  call  you  your  hind,  count 
Ferneze  ? 

Count.  His  name  is  Onion,  signior. 

A/a.x,  1 thought  him  some  such  saucy 
companion. 

Count.  Signior  Maximilian. 

A fax.  Sweet  lord. 

Count.  Let  me  intreat  you,  you  would 
not  regard 

Any  contempt  flowing  from  such  a spirit. 

So  rude,  so  barbaroiis. 

A/ax.  Most  noble  count,  under  your 
favour — 

Count.  hy  I’ll  tell  you,  signior, 
lie'll  bandy  with  me  word  for  word;  nay 
more. 

Put  me  to  silence,  strike  me  perfect  dumb. 
And  so  amaze  me,  tliat  oft-time  I know  not 
Whether  tt)  ciicek  or  cherish  his  presumf* 
tion  ; 

Therefore,  good  signior — 

Afa.T.  Sweet  lord,  satisfy  yourself,  I nm 
not  now  to  learn  how  to  manage  my  affec- 
tions ; I have  obstrveil  and  know  the  dif- 
ference between  a Ij-ase  wretch  and  a true 
man  ; I can  distiucuish  them  ; the  property 
of  the  wretch  is,  he  would  hurt,  and  can- 
not ; of  the  man,  lie  can  hurt,  ami  will 
not. 


* f.rcr  since  I bchru'cd  to  the  blue  order.]  i.  e.  Kver  since  1 have  been  a servant. 
Blue  coats  were  the  usual  livery  of  servants,  and  anciently  a blue  bond  was  the  customary 
mark  of  guilt.  I,, 
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I'ounl.  Co  to  iny  merry  (laughter ; O 
tlicsc  looks 

Agree  well  w ith  your  habit,  do  they  not  f 
Enirr  Junijicr, 

Jump,  Tut,  let  me  alone.  By  your 
favour,  this  is  the  gentleman,  I think  ; sir, 
'ou  appear  to  he  an  lionourable  gentleman, 
understand,  and  could  wish  (for  mine  own 
part)  that  things  were  conden’t  otherwise 
than  they  are  > but  (the  world  knows)  a 
toolish  fellow,  somewhat  proclive  and  hasty, 
he  did  it  in  a prejudicate  hnmour ; marry 
now,  upon  better  computation,  he  wanes, 
he  melts,  his  poor  eyes  are  in  a cold  sw  eat. 
Bight  noble  signior,  you  can  have  but  com- 
punction ; I love  tile  man,  tender  your 
compassion. 

Mux.  Doth  any  man  here  understand 
this  fellow  ? 

Junip.  O god,  sir,  I may  say  frustra  to 
the  comprcl'.eusion  of  vour  intellection, 
jl/i/x.  llelore  the  ford,  he  speaks  all 
riddle,  1 think. 

I must  have  a coimuent,  ere  I can  conceive 
him. 

Count.  W hy  he  sues  to  have  his  fellow 
Onion  pardon'd, 

.^nd  you  must  grant  it,  signior. 

Mux.  O with  all  iny  soul,  my  lord;  is 
that  his  motion  I 

Junip.  I,  sir,  and  wc  shall  retort  these 
kind  favours  with  all  alacrity  of  spirit  wc 
can,  sir,  as  may  be  most  expedient,  as  well 
for  the  quality  as  the  cause  ; till  when,  in 
spile  of  this  compliment,  t rest  a poor 
cobler,  servant  to  my  honourable  lord  here, 
your  friend  and  Juniper.  [£r/f. 

Max.  flow.  Juniper ! 

Count.  1,  signior. 

Max,  lie  is  a sweet  youth,  his  tongue 
has  a happy  turn  when  he” sleejis. 

Enter  Paula  Eerneze,  Erandito  Colania, 
jinpelo,  ralenline. 

Count.  I,  for  then  it  rests.  O,  sir,  you’re 
welcome:  [last: 

hy  Cod  be  thanked,  you  are  found  at 
Signior  Colonia,  truly  you  are  welcome, 

1 am  glad  to  sec  you,  sir,  so  well  return’d. 

Prune.  I gladly  thank  your  honour ; 

Vet  indeed  I’m'  sorry  for  such  cause  of 
heaviness 

As  has  possest  your  lordship  in  my  absence. 

Count.  O I’rancisco,  you  knew’  her  what 
she  was. 

Prune.  She  sras  a wise  and  honourable 
lady. 

Count.  I,  was  she  not  ? w ell,  weep  not, 
she  is  gone.  [of  one. 

Passion’s  dull’d  eye  can  make  two  griefs 
W horn  dcalli  marks  out,  virtue  nor  blood 
can  save ; 

Princes,  as  beggars,  all  must  feed  the  grave. 
,Uuj.  Are  your  horse  ready,  lord  Paulo? 
/'an.  l,sigiiior,  they  slay  for  us  attliegatc. 
.ijiu.  Well,  ’lis  good.  Ladies,  1 will 
take  my  leave  of  you. 


[Act  1.  Scene  5. 

Be  your  fortunes,  as  yourselves,  fair.  Comr, 
let  us  to  horse. 

Count  Femeze,  I bear  a spirit  full  of  Ihauks 
for  all  your  honourable  courtesies. 

(Punt,  bir,  I could  wish  the  number  and 
value  of  them  more,  in  respect  of  your 
deservings.  But,  signipr  Ma.\imiliaii,  I 
pray  you  a word  in  private. 

Jlur.  I faith,  brother,  you  are  fitted  for  a 
general  yonder.  Beshrew  my  heart  (if  I 
had  Fortunatus’  hat  here)  an<(  I would  not 
w ish  myself  a man,  and  go  with  you,  only 
t’enjoy  his  presence. 

/'au.  \N'hy  do  you  love  him  so  well, 
sister  ? 

ylur.  No,  by  my  troth  ; but  I have  such 
an  odd  pretty  apprehension  of  bis  humour, 
methinks,  tliat  1 am  e’en  tickled  w ith  the 
conceit  of  if. 

U he  is  a fine  man. 

Ang.  And  nietliinks  another  may  be  as 
fine  as  he. 

Aur.  O Angelo  ! do  you  think  I do  urge 
my  comparison  against  yon  ? no,  I am  not 
so  ill  bred  as  to  be  a depraver  of  your 
worthiness : believe  me,  if  I had  not  some 
hope  of  your  abiding  with  us,  1 should 
never  desire  to  go  out  of  black  whilst  1 
lived ; but  learn  to  speak  i’  the  nose,  and 
turn  puritan  presently. 

Ang.  1 thank  you,  lady,  I know  you  can 
flout. 

Aur.  Come,  do  you  take  it  so  ? 1 faith 
you  wrong  me. 

Prune.  I,  but  madam, 

I'lius  to  disclaim  in  all  the  effects  of  pleasure. 
May  make  your  sadness  seem  so  much 
affected. 

Arid  then  the  proper  grace  of  it  is  lost. 
Phxn,  Indeed,  sir,  if  I did  put  on  this 
sadness 

Only  abroad,  and  in  society. 

Ami  were  in  private  merry,  and  quick 
humour’d. 

Then  might  it  seem  affected,  and  abhorr’d ; 
But  a.s  my  looks  appear,  such  is  my  spirit. 
Drown’d  up  with  confluence  of  grief  and 
melancholy, 

That,  like  to  rivers,  run  through  all  ir.y 
veins. 

Quenching  the  pride  and  fervour  of  my 
blood. 

Max.  My  honourable  lord,  no  more, 
niere  is  the  honour  of  my  blood  engag’d 
For  your  son’s  safety. 

(Punt.  Simior,  blame  me  not 
For  tendingdiis  security  so  much  ; 

He  is  mine  only  son,  and  that  word  only 
Hath,  with  its  strongaiidrepercussivc sound. 
Struck  my  hcait  cold,  and  given  it  a detp 
wound. 

JIfax.  Why  but  stay,  I beseech  you,  had 
your  lordship  ever  any  more  sons  than  llus^ 
Count.  \]  by  have  not  you  known  if, 
Maximilian  ? 

Max.  Let  my  sword  fail  me  tbcs. 
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CoujU.  I had  one  other,  younger  bom 
than  this, 

>W  twice  so  many  hours  as  would  fill 
1 he  circle  of  a year,  his  name  Caniillo, 
Whom  in  that  black  and  fearful  night  1 lost, 
(T'is  now  a nineteen  years  agone  at  least. 
And  yet  the  memory  of  it  sits  as  fresh 
W'itlmi  my  brain  as  ^twerebut  yesterday) 

It  was  the  night  wherein  tlie  great  Clianiont, 
'i'hc  general  lor  France,  surpriz’d  Vicenza  ; 
Methinks  the  horror  of  that  clamorous  shout 
His  soldiers  gave  when  they  attain’d  the 
wall, 

Yet  tingles  in  mine  ears : methinks  I see 
With  what  amazed  looks,  distracted  thoughts. 
And  rniiids  confus’d,  we,  that  were  citizens. 
Confronted  one  another  ; every  street 
Was  fiU’tl  with  biller  self-tormenting  cries, 
And  happy  was  that  foot  that  lirst  could 
press 

Theflow’ry  champain,  bordering  on  Verona. 
Here  1 (cmploy^l  about  my  dear  wife’s 
safety, 

Whose  soul  is  now  in  peace) lost  mvCamillo, 
M lio  sure  was  murder’d  by  the  barbarous 
soldiers,  [great, 

Or  else  I should  have  heard my  lieart  is 

l:*orrow  is  faint,  and  passion  makes  me  sweat. 

Mas.  Grieve  not,  sweet  Count,  com- 
Ibrt  your  spirits,  you  have  a son,  a noble 
gentleman,  he  stands  in  the  face  of  honour ; 
tor  his  safety  let  that  be  no  question ; I am 
master  of  my  fortune,  and  Iw  shall  share 
with  me.  Farewell,  my  honourable  lord; 
ladies,  once  more  adieu.  For  yourself, 
madam,  you  arc  a most  rare  creature,  I tell 
you  so,  be  not  proud  of  it,  1 love  you. 
Come,  lord  Paulo,  to  horse. 

Patt>  Adieu,  good  signior  Francisco ; 
farewell,  sister. 

Smnd  a tuckei,  and  as  thtfj  pass  even/  one 
sn'vralli/  departs ; MaximiUaiif  Puuto 
ferneze,  ana  Ani'clo  remain. 

How  shall  we  rid  him  hence  ? 

Pua.  Why  well  enougli.  Sweet  signior 
Maximilian, 

I have  some  small  occasion  to  stay, 

Jf  it  may  please  you  but  take  horse  afore, 
i’ll  overtake  you  ere  your  trooiw  be  rang’d. 
Max.  Your  motion  doth  taste  w ell ; lord 
Ferneze,  I go. 

[Exit  Maximilian* 
Pau.  Now  if  my  love,  fair  Rachel,  were 
so  happy 

As  to  look  forth.  See  fortune  doth  me  grace 
Etna'  Hucheh 

Before  I can  demand.  How  now,  love  ? 
Whore  is  your  father  ? 

Rack.  Gone  abroad,  my  lord, 

Pau.  That’s  well. 

Rack.  I,  but  I fear  he’ll  presently  return. 
At€  you  now  going,  my  most  nonour’d 
lord  t 
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Pau.  I,  my  sweet  Rachel, 

An^.  Before  god  she  is  a sweet  wench. 

Pau.  Rachel,  i hope  1 shall  not  need  to 
urge 

The  sacred  purity  of  our  affects, 

As  if  it  hung  in  trial  or  suspence  ; 
bince  in  our  hearts,  and  by  our  mutual  vows, 
It  is  confirm’d  and  scal’d  in  sight  of  heaven. 
Nay,  do  not  weep;  wliy  stare  you?  fear 
not,  love. 

Your  father  cannot  be  return’d  so  soon. 

I prithee  do  not  look  so  heavily  ; 

'1  huu  shall  want  nothing. 

Hack.  No!  is  your  presence  notiling  ? 

I shall  want  that,  and  wanting  that,  want 
all  ; 

For  that  is  all  to  me. 

Pan.  Content  thee,  sweet, 

I have  made  choice  here  of  a constant  friend. 
This  gentleman ; on  whose  zealous  love 
I do  repose  more,  than  on  all  the  world, 
n'hy  beauteous  self  e.xceptcd  ; and  to  him 
Have  1 committed  my  dear  care  of  iliee. 

As  to  mv  genius,  or  my  other  soul. 

Receive  him,  gentle  love,  and  what  defects 
My  absence  proves,  his  presence  shall  sup* 

ply- 

The  time  is  envious  of  our  longer  stay. 
Farewell,  dear  Rachel. 

Ruck.  Most  dear  lord,  adieu. 

Heaven  and  honour  crown  your  deeds  and 
YOU.  Rachel. 

Paul.  Faith  tell  me,  Angelo,  how  dost 
thou  like  her  ? 

Ang.  Troth,  well,  my  lord ; but  shall  I 
speak  my  minu  ? 

Pnu.  I prithee  do. 

Ang.  She  is  dcriv’<l  too  meanly  to  be 
wife 

1 o such  a noble  person  in  my  judgment. 

Pau.  Nay,  then  thy  jutlgmcnt  is  loo 
mean,  I fear : 

Didst  thou  ne’er  read,  in  difference  of 
good, 

’Tis  more  to  shine  in  virtue  than  in  blood* 

Ang.  Come,  you  are  so  sententious,  my 
lord. 

Enter  Jaques. 

Pau.  Here  comes  her  fatlicr.  How  dost 
thou,  good  Jaques  ? 

Ang.  Ciod  save  thee,  Jaques. 

Jaq.  What  should  this  mean  } Rachel, 
open  the  door.  [Exit  Jaques. 

Ang.  *Sulood  how  the  poor  slave  looks, 
as  though 

He  had  been  haunted  by  the  spirit  Lar, 

Or  seen  tlic  ghost  of  some  great  Satrapas 
In  an  unsavory  sheet. 

Pau.  I muse  he  spake  not,  belike  he  wa<; 
amaz’d. 

Coming  so  suddenly,  and  unprepared. 

Well,  lel*s  go.  ’ {Exeunt. 
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[Act  2.  Scene  2- 


A C T II. 


S C E N !■;  I. 

Enter  Jugucs,  solus. 

SO  now  enough,  my  licart,  beat  now  no 
more. 

At  least  for  this  affright.  What  a cold  sweat 
riovv'U  o’er  my  brows,  and  over  all  my  bo- 
sonr ! 

Had  I not  reason  ? to  behold  my  door 
B(  set  with  unlhrifU,  and  iinselt  abroad^ 
Why,  Jaques  ? was  there  nothing  m the 
house 

Worth  a continual  eye,  a vigilant  thought, 
Whose  head  should  never  nod,  nor  eyes  once 
wink  ? [threadbare. 

Look  on  niy  coat,  iny  thoughts,  worn  quite 
That  lime  could  never  cover  with  a nap, 
And  by  it  learn,  never  with  knaps  of  sleep 
To  smother  your  conceits  of  that  you  keep. 
But  yet  I marvel  why  these  gallant  youths 
Spoke  me  so  fair,  and  I esteem’d  a oeggar? 
1 he  end  of  llaltery  is  gain  or  lechery : 

If  they  seek  gain  of  me,  they  think  me  rich ; 
But  that  they  do  not.  For  their  other  object, 
’Tis  in  my  handsome  daughter,  if  it  be  : 
And,  by  your  leave,  her  handsomeness  may 
tell  them  [ness 

My  beggary  counterfeits,  and  that  her  neat- 
Flows  from  some  store  of  wealth,  that  breaks 
my  coffers  [breed ; 

With  this  same  engine,  love  to  mine  ow  n 
But  this  is  answer’d ; Beggars  wnll  keep  fine 
Their  daughters,  being  lair,  though  them- 
selves pine. 

Well,  llicn  it  is  lor  her ; I,  *tis  sure  for  lier. 
And  I make  her  so  brisk  tor  one  of  them. 
That  I might  live  alone  once  with  my  gold. 
O ’tis  a sweet  companion,  kind  and  true ; 

A man  may  trust  it  when  his  father  cheats 
him,  [pelf! 

Brother,  or  friend,  or  wife.  O wondrous 
That  which  n)akcs  all  men  false,  is  true  it- 
self. [daughter ; 

But  now  this  maid  is  but  suppos'd  ^y 
For  I being  steward  to  a lord  of  trance 
Of  great  estate  and  wealth,  call’d  lord  Cha- 
mont, 

lie  gone  into  the  wars,  I stole  his  treasure ; 
(But  hear  not  any  thing)  I stole  his  treasure, 
And  this  his  daughter,  being  but  two  \cars 
old. 

Because  it  lov’d  me  so,  that  it  would  leave 
The  nurse  herself,  to  come  into  mine  aruis, 

^ And  had  I left  it,  it  would  sure  have  dy’d. 
Now  herein  I was  kind,  and  had  a con- 
science; 

And  since  her  lady-moUier,  that  did  die 
In  child-bcd  of  lier,  lov’d  me  passing  w ell, 


It  may  be- nature  fashion'd  this  affection. 
Both  in  the  child  and  her:  but  he’s  ill 
bred  [dead. 

1 hat  ransacks  tombs,  and  doth  deface  ihc 
I’ll  therefore  say  no  more,  suppo>e  the  rest. 
Here  have  I chang’d  my  form,  my  name 
and  lier&, 

And  live  obscurely,  to  enjoy  more  safe 
Enter  Rachel. 

My  dearest  treasure:  but  I must  abroad. 
Bacht'I ! 

Rack.  liat  is  your  pleasure,  sir? 

Jug.  Raclx),  L must  abioad. 

Lock  thyself  in,  but  yet  take  out  the  key, 
'Hiat  whosoever  peeps  in  at  the  key-hole. 
May  yet  imagine  there  is  none  at  home. 
Hndi.  I will,  sir. 

Jug.  But  hark  Ihcc,  Rachel,  say  a thief 
should  come, 

And  miss  tlie  key,  he  would  resolve  indeed 
None  were  at  home,  and  so  break  in  the  ra- 
ther; [ter; 

Ope  the  door,  Rachel ; set  it  open,  daugh- 
But  sit  in  it  thyself,  and  talk  aloud. 

As  if  there  were  some  more  in  house  with 
thee : 

Put  out  the  fire,  kill  the  chimney’s  heart, 

'I  hat  it  may  breatlie  no  more  tlian  a d*.  ad 
man;  [g^in. 

The  more  we  spare,  my  child,  the  more  we 

{Eieunt. 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  ChristopherOf  Juniper,  and  Onion. 

Chr,  hat  says  my  fellow  Onion  ? come 
on. 

Oni.  All  of  a house,  sir,  but  not  fellows; 
you  arc  my  lord’s  steward:  but  I pray  you 
what  think  you  of  love,  sir? 

CTir.  Of  love,  Onion ! why  it’s  a very  ho- 
nourable humour. 

Oni.  Nay,  if  it  be  but  worsinpful,  I care 
not. 

Jump.  Goto,  it’s  honourable,  check  not 
at  the  conceit  of  the  gentleman. 

Qni.  But  in  truth,  sir,  you  shall  do  well  to 
think  well  of  love : for  it  thinks  well  of  you, 
in  me,  1 assure  vou. 

CAr.  Granicrcy,  fellow  Onion;  I do  think 
well,  thou  art  in  love,  art  thou  ? 

. Oni,  Partly,  sir ; but  1 am  asham'd  to  sav 
w’holly. 

Ckr,  W ell,  1 will  further  it  in  thee  to  arv 
honest  woman,  or  maiden,  the  best  1 can. 

Junip.  W hy  now  you  come  near  hin>,  sir, 
he  doth  vaile,  he  doth  remunerate,  lie  doth 
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chew  the  cud  in  the  kindness  of  an  honest 
imperfection  to  your  worship. 

thr.  Uut  who  is  it  thou  lovest,  fellow 
Onion  ? 

Oni.  Marry,  a poor  man’s  daughter ; but 
none  of  the  honestest,  1 hope. 

Chr.  Why,  wouldst  thou  not  have  her 
honest  ? 

Oni.  O no,  for  then  I am  sure  she  would 
not  have  me. 

*Tis  Rachel  dc  IVie. 

Chr.  Why  she  hath  the  name  of  a very  vir- 
tuous maiden. 

Junip.  So  she  is,  sir  ; but  the  fellow  talks 
in  (]ui(f<lities,  he. 

( hr.  What  wuuldst  thou  have  me  do  in  the 
inaUrr  ? 

Oni.  Do  nothing,  sir,  I pray  you,  but 
speak  for  me. 

Chr.  In  what  manner? 

Oni.  M V fellow  Juniper  can  tell  you,  sir. 

Junip.  'is  liy  as  thus,  sir:  your  wership 
may  commend  him  for  a fellow  tit  for  con- 
sanguinity, and  that  he  shaketh  wilii  desire 
of  procreation,  or  so. 

Chr.  ’Unit  Were  not  so  good,  niethinks. 

Junip.  No,  sir!  wliy  so,  sir  f what  if  you 
should  say  to  her,  corroborate  thyself,  sweet 
soul,  let  me  distinguish  tliy  paps  with  my 
fingers,  divine  mumps,  pretty  Pasiordia  ! 
lookcstthou  >u  sweet  and  bounteous  ? com- 
fort iny  frieijd  here. 

eVir.  M'fll  I perceive  you  wish  I should 
say  something  may  do  lum  grace,  and  fur- 
ther his  desires,  and  that  be  sure  1 will. 

Oni.  I thank  you,  sir  ; God  save  your 
life,  1 pray  Goil,  sir. 

Jump.  Your  worship  is  too  good  to  live 
long ; you’ll  contaminate  me  no  service. 

C/ir.' Command  thou  wouUlst  say;  no, 
good  JimijHT. 

Junip.  iiealtliand  wealth,  sir. 

Onion  and  Juniper, 

Chr.  This  wench  will  I solicit  for  myself. 
Making  my  lord  and  master  privy  to  it ; 
And  if  he  second  me  with  his  consent, 

I will  proceed,  as  having  long  ere  this 
1 bought  her  a worthy  choice  to  make  my 
wife. 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  Aurelia,  Phiznixella. 

Aur,  Room  for  a case  of  matrons,  colour’d 
black ; [vis ! 

How  motherly  my  mother’s  death  hath  made 
1 would  1 had  some  girls  now  to  bring  up  ; 
O I could  make  a wench  so  virtuous. 

She  should  say  grace  to  every  bit  of  meat, 
And  gape  no  wider  than  a wafer’s  thick- 
ness; 
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And  she  should  make  Franch  curtesies  so 
most  low,  [ward. 

That  every  touch  should  turn  her  over  back- 
Pheen.  distcr,  these  words  become  not 
your  attire,  [death 

Nor  your  estate  ; our  virtuous  mother’s 
Should  print  more  deep  eticcts  of  sorrow  in 
us, 

Than  may  be  worn  out  in  so  little  lime. 
Aur.  Sister,  i’  faith  you  take  too  much 
tobacco, 

It  makes  you  black  within,  as  y’  are  without. 
What  truc-slitch  sister,  both  your  sides 
alike  I 

Be  of  a slighter  work  ; for  of  my  word. 

You  shall  be  sold  as  dear,  or  rather  dearer. 
Will  you  be  bound  to  customs  and  to  rites. 
Shed  profitable  tears,  weep  for  advantage. 
Or  else  do  all  things  as  you  are  inclin’d  ? 

Eat  when  your  stomacii  serves  (saith  the 
pllysician) 

Not  at  eleven  and  six.  So,  if  your  humour 
Be  now  atl'ected  with  this  iieavmcss, 

' Give  it  tlie  reins,  and  spare  not,  as  I do 
In  this  my  pleasurable  appetite. 

It  is  precisianism  to  alter  that 
With  austere  judgment,  that  is  given  by  na- 
ture. 

I wept,  you  saw  too,  w hen  my  mother  dy’d; 
]'  or  then  I found  it  easier  to  do  so. 

And  litter  with  my  mode,  than  not  to  weep. 
But  now  ’tis  otherwise  ; another  lime 
Perhaps  I shall  have  such  deep  thoughts  of 
her,  [hence ; 

I’hat  T shall  weep  afresli  some  twelve  month 
And  1 will  weep,  if  I be  so  dispos’d. 

And  put  on  black  as  grimly  then  as  now. 
Let  tlie  mind  go  still  with  the  body’s  stature. 
Judgment  is  fit  forjudges,  give  me  nature. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Aurelia,  Plucnixclla,  Francisco, 
Angelo. 

Franc.  See,  signior  Angelo,  here  arc  the 
ladies ; 

Go  you  and  comfort  one.  I’ll  to  the  other. 
Ang.  Therefore  I come,  sir;  I’ll  to  the 
eldest. 

God  save  you,  ladies;  these  sad  modes  of 
yours, 

I'hat  make  you  choose  these  solitary  walks^ 
Are  hurtful  for  your  beauties. 

Aur,  If  we  had  them. 

Ang.  Come,  that  condition  might  be  for 
your  hearts,  [them. 

When  \ou  protest  faith,  since  we  cannot  sec 
But  this  same  heart  ot  beauty,  your  sweet 
face. 

Is  in  mine  eye  still. 


* Give  MS  the  reins,  and  spare  not,  as  / do.']  She  is  saying,  it  is  best  to  follow  one’s  hu- 
mour, and  not  to  check  it  by  art  and  rule : and  she  means,  that  if  Phanixella  is  really  af- 
flicted, she  should  indulge  her  heaviness,  as  long  as  her  nature  prompted  her  so  to  do ; and 
this  sense  leads  us  to  read  it,  instead  of  me. 

Give  it  the  reins — that  is,  the  heaviness  you  are  now  affected  with. 
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./nr.  O you  rut  iny  lirart 
\Vit!i  your  sharp  rvf. 

An".  Nay,  Iad\^  that’s  not  so, 

Your  heart’s  too  hard. 

Aur.  My  beauty’s  heart  ? 

Ang.  O no. 

1 mean  that  regent  of  afleclion,  madam, 

Tliat  tramples  on  all  love  uilli  such  con- 
tempt 

In  this  fair  breast. 

.tiir.  No  more,  your  drift  is  savour'd ; 

I had  rather  seem  hard-hearted 

Ang.  Than  hard-favour’d; 

Is  that  your  meaning,  lady  i 
Aur.  Go  to,  sir ; [spur. 

Your  wits  are  fresh  I know,  tliey  need  no 
Aug.  And  therefore  you  w ill  ride  them. 
Aur.  Say,  I do, 

1 hey  will  not  lire,  I hope  ? 

Aug.  No,  not  with  yoti. 

JIark  you,  sweet  lady. 

Franc.  ’Tis  mtich  pity,  madam, 

■N'ou  should  have  any  reason  to  retain 
'J'his  sign  of  grief,  much  less  the  thing  de- 
sign’d. 

i’/ia\  (iriefs  arc  more  fit  for  ladies  than 
their  pleasures. 

Franc.  That  is  for  such  as  follow  nought 
but  pleasures.  [lues, 

Hut  you  that  temper  them  so  well  with  vir- 
V'sing  your  griefs  so,  it  would  prove  them 
pleasures ; [pleasures. 

And  you  would  seem,  in  cause  of  griefs  and 
Equally  pleasant. 

Pha.  Sir,  so  I do  now. 

It  is  the  excess  of  either  that  I strive 
So  much  to  shun,  in  all  my  prov'd  endea- 
vours, 

-•Mthough  perhaps,  unto  a general  eye, 

I may  appear  most  wedded  to  my  griefs ; 
Yet  doth  my  mind  forsake  no  taste  ol  plea- 
sure, 

I mean  that  happy  pleasure  of  the  soul. 
Divine  and  sacred  contemplation 
Of  that  eternal  and  most  glorious  bliss, 
I’roposcd  as  the  crown  unto  our  souls. 
Franc.  I will  be  silent ; yet  that  1 may- 
serve 

Rut  as  a decade  in  the  art  of  memory. 

To  put  voti  still  in  mind  of  your  own  virtues. 
When  your  too  serious  thoughts  make  you 
too  sad. 

Accept  me  for  your  servant,  honour’d  lady, 
/’/w.  Those  ceremonies  are  too  commoii, 
signior  Francis, 

For  your  uncommon  gravity  and  judgment. 
And  fits  them  only  that  are  nought  but  cere- 
mony. 

Aug.  Come,  t will  not  sue  stalely  to  be 
your  servant. 

But  anew-  term,  will  you  be  my  refuge  f 
Aur.  Your  refuge  1 why,sir? 

Aug.  That  I might  lly  to  you  when  all 
else  fail  me. 

Aur.  An’  yo'i  be  good  at  flying,  be  my 
plover. 
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Aug.  Nay,  lake  away  the  /i. 

Aur.  Tut,  then  you  cannot  fly. 

Aug.  I’ll  warnint  you:  I’ll  borrow  Cu- 
pid’s wings. 

Aur.  Mass,  then  I fear  me  you  will  da 
strange  things. 

I pray  you  blame  me  not,  if  I suspect  you ; 
Your  ow  n confession  simply  doth  delect  you. 
Nay,  and  you  be  so  great  in  Cupid's  books, 

’ 1 will  make  me  jealous.  You  can  with  your 
looks 

(I’ll  warrant  you)  enllamc  a woman’s  heart, 
.'Viid  at  your  p’lca-ure  take  love’s  golden  dart, 
.And  M ound  the  breast  of  any  virtuous  maid. 
Would  1 were  hence!  good  faith,  1 am 
afraid 

A ou  can  constrain  one,  ere  they  be  aware. 
To  run  mad  lor  your  love. 

Ang.  O this  is  rare. 

SCENE  V. 

Aurelia,  PInrnixella,  Francisco,  Angelo, 
Count. 

Count.  Close  with  my  daughters,  gentle- 
men 1 well  done, 

’Tis  like  yourselves : nay,  lusty  Angelo, 

Let  not  my  presence  make  you  baulk  yout 
sport ; 

1 will  not  break  a minute  of  discourse 
’I'w  ixt  you  and  one  of  your  fair  mistresses. 
Aug.'  One  of  my  mistresses  i why  thinks 
your  lordship 
I have  so  many  ? 

Count.  Many  1 no,  Angelo, 

1 do  not  think  th’ast  many,  some  fourteen 
1 hear  llioii  hast,  even  of  our  wortliicit 
dames 

Of  any  note  in  .Milan. 

Ang.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  fourteen '.  it  is 
not  so. 

Count,  lly  111!  mass  that  is’t;  here  are 
their  names  to  shew. 

Fourteen,  or  fifteen  to  one.  Goo<l  .\ngelo. 
You  need  not  be  asham’d  of  any  of  them. 
They  are  gallants  all. 

Ang.  ’Sblood  you  arc  such  a lord. 

Count.  Nay  stay,  sweet  .Angelo,  I am  dis- 
pos’d [Exit  Angelo. 

.A  little  to  be  pk.'asant  past  my  custom, 
lie’s  gone,  he’s  gone,  1 liarc  disgrac’d  him 
shrewdly.  [youth ; 

Daughters,  take  heed  of  him,  he’s  a wild 
Look  what  he  says  to  you,  believe  him  not, 
lie  will  swear  love  to  every  one  lie  sees. 
Francisco,  give  them  counsel,  good  Fran- 
cisco, [neither. 

I dare  trust  thee  with  holh,  hut  him  with 
Franc.  A’our  lordship  yet  may  trust  both 
them  w ith  him.  [EUcwt. 

SCENE  VI. 

Count,  Christophero. 

Count.  Well,  go  your  ways,  aveay.  Host 
now,  Ciiristophero, 

What  news  with  you  t 
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Clir.  t have  an  humble  suit  to  your  good 
lordsliip. 

Count.  A suit,  Chrislophero!  what  suit,  I 
pnlhee? 

C/tr.  1 would  crave  pardon  at  your  lord* 
ship’s  hand'«. 

If  it  seem  vain  or  simple  in  your  sight. 

Count,  ril  pardon  all  simplicity,  Christo- 
phero ; 

What  is  thy  suit? 

Chr.  Perliaps,  being  now  so  old  a bat- 
cheior, 

1 shall  seem  lialf  unwise,  to  bend  myself 
In  strict  affoction  to  a poor  young  niaid« 

Count.  What ! is  it  touching  love,  Christo- 
pliero  ? 

Art  thou  dispos’d  to  marry  ? why  ^tis  well. 

Chr.  1,  but  your  lordship  may  imagine 
now,  [house. 

That  I,  being  steward  of  your  honour’s 
If  1 be  married  once,  will  more  regard 
'rhe  maintenance  of  my  wife,  and  of  my 
charge,  [fice. 

Than  the  due  discharge  of  my  place  and  of- 

Count.  No,  no,  Chnstophero,  1 know  Uiee 
honest. 

Chr.  Good  faitli,  my  lord,  your  honour 
may  suspect  it ; 

But~  ' 

Count.  'I'lien  I should  wrong  thee  ; tliou 
hast  ever  been 

Honest  and  true,  and  will  be  still  I know. 

Chr.  I,  but  this  marriage  alters  many 
men, 

And  you  may  fear  it  will  do  me,  my  lord ; 
But  ere  it  do  so,  1 will  undergo 
dVn  thousand  several  deaths* 

Count.  1 know'  it,  man. 

Wiio  wouldst  thou  have,  I prithee  ? 

Chr,  Uarhel  dc  Prie, 

If  your  good  lordship  grant  me  your  consent. 

Count.  Rachel  de  Prie  • \shat  the  poor 
beggar's  dauglitcF?  [ever, 

bhe’s  a right  liundsome.maid,  how  poor  so- 
Aiu!  thou  hast  iny  consent  with  all  my  heart. 

Chr.  I humbly  thank  your  honour ; Pil 
now  asL 

Her  fjther.  [£i7/. 

Count.  Do  50,  Christophero ; tliou  shait 
do  well. 

’Tis  strange  (she  being  so  poor)  he  should 
alfcct  her ! 

But  this  is  more  strange  that  myself  should 
love  her. 

I spvM  her  lately  at  her  fatlirr’s  door. 

And  if  i did  not  see  in  her  sweet  face 
Gentry  and  nobleness, ne’ertrust  me  more; 
But  this  persuasion  fancy  wrought  in  me. 
That  fancy  being  created  with  tier  looks ; 

I or  where  love  is,  he  thinks  his  basest  ob- 
ject 

Gentle  and  noble  : I am  fnr  in  love. 

And  shall  be  forc’d  to  w rong  my  honest 
steward, 

For  I must  sue  and  seek  her  for  myself. 
Alow  much  my  duty  to  xny  late  dead  wife. 


And  my  own  dear  renown,  soe’er  it  sways. 
I'll  to  her  fallier  straight,  love  hates  delays. 

SCENE  VII. 

Enter  Onion,  Juniper,  falentine,  Sebastian, 
■ BaUfiasar,  Martino. 

Oni.  Come  on,  i’faith,  let’s  to  some  exer- 
cise or  otlier,  my  hearts. 

Eclcli  the  hills;  fellow  Jumper,  wilt  thou 
? [£LraV  Martino, 

Junip.  1 cannot  resolve  you ; ’tis  as  1 am 
fitted  with  the  ingenuity,  quantity,  or  qua- 
lity of  the  cudgel. 

f'ul.  How  dobt  thou  bastinado  the  poor 
cudgel  with  terms ! 

Junip.  O Ingle,  I have  the  phrases,  man, 
and  tlie  anagrams,  and  the  epitaphs,  fitting 
the  mystery  of  tlie  noble  science. 

Oni.  I’ll  he  hang’d  an’  he  were  not  misbe- 
gotten of  some  fencer. 

Seb.  Sirrah,  Valentine,  you  can  resolve 
me  now,  liave  they  their  masters  of  defence 
in  other  countries,  as  wc  have  l>ere  in  Italy  ? 

f ul.  O lord,  1 ; especially  they  in  Utopia  : 
there  they  perform  their  prizes  and  clial- 
lengcsw  itli  as  great  ceremony  as  the  Italian, 
or  any  nation  else. 

Bolt.  Indeed!  how  is  the  manner  of  it, 
for  god's  love,  good  Valentine? 

Junip.  Ingle,  I prithee  make  reconrse 
unto  us ; we  arc  thy  friends  and  familiars, 
sweet  Ingle. 

Cal.  Whv  thus,  sir. 

Oni.  God  a mercy,  good  Valentine  ; nay, 
go  OD. 

Junip.  Sileniium  bonus  socius  Onionus, 
good  fellow  Onion,  be  not  so  ingenious  and 
turbulent,  bo,  sir  j and  bow  ? how,  sweet 
Ingle  ? 

yut.  M.irry,  first  they  arc  brought  to  the 
public  tiicatre. 

Junip.  What!  ha’  they  tlicatres  there ? 

Cal.  'I  hcalres!  1,  and  plays  too,  both 
tragedy  and  comedy,  and  set  forth  witli  as 
much  state  as  can  be  Imagined. 

Junip.  fly  god’s  so,  a man  is  nobody  till 
he  lia.s  travell'd. 

Seb.  And  liow  are  their  plays?  as  ours 
arc?  extcm[»ral? 

f id.  O no  ; all  premeditated  things,  and 
some  of  them  very  good,  i’  faith;  my 
master  tised  to  visit  tliem  often  when  he 
was  there. 

Balt.  Why  how,  are  they  in  a place  where 
any  man  may  see  them  ? 

C at.  I,  in  the  common  theatres,  I tell 
you.  But  the  sport  is  at  a new  plav,  to  ob- 
serve the  sway  and  variety  of  opinion  that 
passeth  it.  A man  shall  have  such  a con- 
tus’d mixture  of  judgnicnt,  pour'd  out  in 
the  throng  there,  as  ridiculous  as  laughter 
itself.  One  says  lie  likes  not  the  writing, 
another  likes  not  the  plot,  another  not  the 
playing : and  soinetiincs  a fellow,  that 
comes  not  there  past  once  in  five  years,  at  a 
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parliament  lime,  or  »o,  \s  ill  be  as  deep  mired 
in  censuring  as  the  best,  and  swear  by  god’s 
foot  he  would  never  stir  his  foot  to  see  a 
hundred  such  as  that  is. 

Oni.  I must  travel  to  see  these  tilings,  I 
shall  never  think  well  of  myself  else. 

Jump.  Fellow  Onion,  IMl  bear  thy  charges, 
and  thou  wilt  but  pilgriinizc  it  along  with 
me  to  the  land  of  Utopia. 

Seb.  Why  but  methinks  such  rooks  as 
these  should  be  ashamed  to  judge. 

yal.  Not  a whit ; the  rankest  stinkard  of 
them  all  will  take  upon  him  as  peremptor}*, 
as  if  he  had  writ  himself  in  arlibus  m/jgislrr. 

Seb.  And  do  tliey  stand  to  a popular  cen- 
sure for  any  thing  tliey  present? 

yal.  I,  ever,  ever;  and  the  people  gene- 
rally are  very  acceptive,  and  apt  to  applaud 
any  meritable  work  ; but  there  are  two  sorts 
of  persons  that  most  commonly  are  infectious 
to  a whole  aiulllory. 

Jialt.  What  be  they? 

Junip.  I,  come,  let’s  know  them. 

Oni.  It  were  good  Ihev  were  noted. 

yal.  Marry,  one  is  the  rude  barbarous 
crew,  a people  that  have  no  brains,  and  yet 
grounderl  judgments;  these  will  hiss  any 
thing  that  mounls  above  their  grounded  ca- 
pacities ; but  the  other  are  worlh  the  oliser- 
vation,i*  faith. 

Omnes.  Where  be  they?  where  be  they ? 

yal.  I'aiUi,  u few  capricious  gallants. 

Jwiip.  Capricious!  stay,  tlui  word’s  for 
me. 

yal.  And  they  have  taken  such  a habit  of 
dislike  in  all  things,  that  they  will  approve 
nothing,  be  it  never  so  conceited  or  claiio- 
rate  ; but  sit  dis|>ersed,  making  faces  and 
spitting,  wagging  their  upright  ears,  and  cry, 
hithy,  filthy ; siinplv  uttering  tlieir  own  con- 
dition, and  ' using  tficir  w ryed  countenances 
instead  of  a vice,  to  turn  the  good  aspec  ts  of 
all  that  shall  sit  near  them,  from  what  tliey 
behold. 

L'nter  Martino  zvilit  cUilgels. 

Oni.  O that’s  well  said;  lay  them  down; 
come,  sirs,  [thasar  ? 

Who  plays,  fellow  Juniper,  Sebastian,  Bal- 
Somebody  take  them  up,  come. 

Junip.  Ingle,  Valentine? 

yal.  Not  1,  sir,  I profess  it  not, 

Junip.  Sebastian. 

Seb.  Halthasar. 

Balt.  Who?  i ? 

Uni.  Come,  but  one  bout;  I’ll  give  ^em 
thee,  i’  faith. 


[Act  2.  Scene  7- 

Balt.  Why  here’s  Martino. 

Oni.  Foh,*  he  ! alas  I he  cannot  play  a 
whit,  mah. 

Junip.  That’s  all  one ; no  more  could 
you  in  statu  (juo  prius. 

Martino,  play  with  him  ; every  man  has  his 
beginning  and  conduction. 

3/«rf.  you  not  hurt  me,  fellow 

Onion  ? 

Oni.  Hurt  thee?  no;  and  Ido,  pul  me 
among  pot-herbs. 

And  chop  me  to  pieces.  Come  on. 

Junip.  By  your  favour,  sweet  bullies,  give 
them  room,  back,  $e.  [tor. 

Martino,  do  not  look  so  thin  upon  the  mat- 

Oni.  Ha ! well  play’d,  fall  over  to  niv 
leg  now:  so,  to  your  guard  again:  excel- 
lent! lo  iny  bead  now:  make  home  your 
blow:  spare  not  me,  make  it  home,  good, 
good  again. 

.Seb.  Why  how  now,  Peter ! 

('ul.  Godso,  Onion  has  catight  a bruise. 

Junip.  Couragiol  be  not  capricioin; 
what ! 

Oni.  Capricious  I not  1,  I scorn  to  be  ca- 
pricious for  a scratch, 

Martino  must  have  another  bout ; come. 

/ fl/.  Seb.  Balt.  No,  no,  play  no  mure, 
play  no  more. 

Oni.  Foh,  ’tis  nothing,  a fillip,  a devise; 
fellow  Juniper,  prithee  get  me  a plantaii;  I 
had  rather  plav  with  one  that  bad  skill  bv 
half. 

Mart.  By  my  troth,  fellow  Onion,  ’tw:s 
again:»t  my  will. 

Oni.  Nay,  that’s  not  so,  *twas  against  my 
liead ; 

But  come,  we’ll  ha’  one  bout  more. 

Junip.  Not  a bout,  not  a stroke. 

Onims.  No  more,  no  more. 

Junip.  Why  I’ll  give  you  dcmonslralkn 
how  it  came, 

I'hou  opem  dst  thy  dagger  to  falsify  over 
wilii  the  backsword  trieV,  and  he  interrupt- 
ed before  he  could  fail  to  the  close. 

Orfj.  No,  no,  I know  best  how  it  was, 
better  than  any  man  here.  1 felt  his  play 
presently;  forTook  you,  I gathered  upon 
nim  tlius,  thus,  do  you  see  ? tor  the  doublt 
lock,  and  took  it  single  on  the  head. 

yal.  He  says  very  true,  he  took  it  single 
on  the  head. 

Seb.  Come,  let’s  go. 

Enter  ^fartino  ziith  a cobzveb. 

Mart.  Here,  fellow  Onion,  here’s  a cob- 
web. 


* L sinti  their  xvn/cd  rnuntenances  instead  qf  a tier.]  M c have  this  sentiment  again,  ex- 
pressed in  the  same  words,  in  the  induction  to  AVery  mnn  out  oj  his  humour : 

“ Using  his  wryed  looks, 

In  nature  of  a vice,  to  wrest  and  turn 

'Mie  good  asi>ect  of  those  that  shall  sit  near  him.” 

And  this  shews  7 he  cw  i.v  ultetrd  to  have  been  in  the  number  of  Jonson’s  earliest  produc- 
tions; for  wc  oltcn  find  ium  repeating  a thought  or  expression  in  his  later  plays,  which  be 
had  before  made  use  of,  in  s *ine  former  piece. 
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Oni.  How  ! a cobweb,  .Martino ! I will 
have  anottu  r bout  with  you.  ’Swounds,  do 
vou  first  break  my  head,  and  then  ^ivc  me 
a plaster  in  scorn  1 Conte,  to  it,  1 wid  have 
a bout. 

Atari.  Cod’s  my  witness. 

Oni.  Tut,  your  witness  cannot  serve. 

Junip.  ’Sbiood,  w hy  what ! thou  art  riot 
lunatic,  art  thou  ? and  thou  bc'st,  avoid, 
Mepbostophilns.  Say  the  sign  should  be  in 


Aries  now,  as  it  may  be  for  all  us,  whera 
were  your  life  ? answer  me  that? 

Aft.  He  says  well.  Onion. 
t'd.  Indeed  does  he. 

Junip.  Come,  come,  you  are  a foolish  na- 
turalist; go,  get  a w hite  of  an  egg,  and  a 
little  llax,  and  close  the  breach  of  the  head, 
it  is  the  most  conducible  Hung  that  can  be. 
Murtino,  do  not  insinuate  upon  your  good 
fortune,  but  play  an  honest  part,  and  bear 
away  the  bucklers.  ^Axcunlt 


A C T HI. 


M 


SCENE  1. 

£nter  Angelo,  solas. 

’ Y young  and  simple  friend,  Paulo  Fer- 


J.TJ.  neze. 

Bound  me  with  mighty  solemn  conjura  tons 
To  be  true  to  him,  in  nis  love  to  Rachel, 
And  to  solicit  his  remembrance  still 
• In  his  enforced  absence.  Much,  i faith  . 
True  to  my  friend  in  cases  of  affection  ! 

In  women’s  cases '.  what  a jest  it  is  ? 

How  silly  he  is  that  imagines  it  1 
He  is  an  ass  that  will  keep  promise  strictly 
In  any  thing  that  checks  his  private  pleasure, 
Chielly  in  love.  ’Sbiood  am  not  I a man  ? 
Have  1 not  eves  that  are  as  free  to  look. 
And  blood  to' be  entlam’d  as  well  as  his? 
And  when  it  is  so,  shall  I not  pursue 
Mine  own  love’s  longings,  but  prefer  my 
friend’s? 

1 *lis  3 good  fool,  do  so  i hang  me  then* 
Because  I swore  ? alas,  who  does  not  know 
That  lover’s  perjuries  are  ridiculous  ? 

Have  at  thee,  Rachel;  I’ll  go  court  her  sure. 
For  now  I know  her  fether  is  abroad. 

Enter  Juques. 

’Sbiood  see,  he’s  here.  O what  damn’d  luck 
is  thus  ? 

This  labour’s  lost,  I must  by  no  means  see 
him.  Tau,  (hry,  dcry.  {Exil. 


SCENE  II. 

Juques,  Chrislophero. 

Jaq.  Mischief  and  hell,  what  is  this  man 
a spirit? 

Haunts  he,  my  house’s  ghost  ? still  at  my 
door  ? 

He  has  been  at  my  door,  he  has  been  in. 

In  my  dear  door:  pray  god  my  gold  be 
safe. 

Enter  Chrislophero. 

God’s  pity,  here’s  another.  Rachel ! ho, 
Rachel ! 

Chr.  God  save  you,  honest  father. 

Jaq.  Rachel ! God’s  light  come  to  me  ; 
Rachel ! Rachel ! [Arif. 

Chr.  Now  in  god’s  name  tvhat  ails  he  ? 
this  is  strange ! 

He  loves  his  daughter  so.  I’ll  lay  my  life 

That  he’s  alraid,  having  been  now  abroad, 

1 come  to  seek  her  love  unlawfully. 

Enter  Juques. 

Jaq.  ’ Tis  safe,  ’tis  safe,  they  have  not 
robb’d  my  treasure. 

Chr.  Let  it  not  seem  offensive  to  you,  sir. 

‘Jaq.  Sir!  God’s  my  life,  sir!  sir!  call 
me  sir ! 

Chr.  Good  father  hear  me. 

Jaq.  You  are  most  welcome,  sir ; 


In  his  I 


his  enforced  ul/sence  much  i'  faith.]  It  should  be  orinted  thus : 

In  his  eqjbrced  absence.  Much,  t faith  , 

Thi.  ii  onical  use  of  the  word  much,  as  a term  of  disdain,  hath  been  remarked  before. 

Jlegadorus;  but  with  so  high  an  improvement,  as  determines  the  palm  of  applause  ip  favour 

of  our  author,  „i,-  jives  blandi  appellat  pwtperem. 
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THE  CASE  IS  ALTERED.  [Act  3.  Scene  4 


I meant  almost : and  would  your  worship 
speak } 

Would  you  abase  yourself  to  speak  to  me  ? 

Clir.  ^Tis  no  abusing,  father : my  intent 
Is  to  do  further  honour  to  you,  sir, 

Than  only  speak  ; which  is  to  be  vour  son. 

Jaq.  My  Rolci  is  in  hb  nostrils,  he  has 
shu'lt  it ; [my  entrails, 

Br«  ak  breast,  break  heart,  fall  on  the  earth 
With  this  same  bursting  admiration  1 
He  knows  my  gold,  he  know  s of  all  my  trea* 
sun*.  [guess? 

How  do  you  know’,  sir?  whereby  do  you 

Chr.  At  what,  sir  ? what  is’t  you  mean  ? 

Jaq.  I ask,  an’t  please  your  gentle  wor- 
snip,  how  you  know  ? 

1 mean,  how  1 should  make  your  worship 
know 

That  I have  nothing [nothing: 

To  give  with  my  poor  daughter?  I have 
The  very  air,  bounteous  to  every  man, 

Is  scant  to  me,  sir. 

Chr.  I do  think,  good  father,  you  are  but 
poor. 

Jaq.  Hethinksso;  harke!  but  thinks  so: 
He  thinks  not  so,  he  knows  of  all  my  trea- 
sure. lExit. 

Chr.  l*oor  man,  he  is  so  overjoy’d  to  hear 
His  daughter  may  be  past  his  hopes  be- 
stow’d, [p^y) 

That  be  twixt  fear  and  hope,  (if  I mean  sim- 
ile is  thus  passionate. 


Enter  Jaques. 

Jaq.  Yet  all  is  safe  wdthin,  b none  without? 

Nobody  break  my  walls  ? 

CTir.  VViiat  say  you,  father,  shall  I have 
your  daughter  ? 

Jaq.  I nave  no  dowry  to  bestow  upon  her. 

Chr.  I do  expect  none,  father. 

Jaq.  Thai  is  well. 

'rhon  1 beseech  your  worship  make  no  ques- 
tion [me. 

Of  that  YOU  wish  ; ’tis  too  much  favour  to 

Chr.  I’J!  leave  him  now  to  give  his  pas- 
sions breath,  [ter ; 

Wliich  being  settled  i will  fetch  h^s  daugh- 

1 shall  but  move  too  much,  to  speak  now'  to 
him.  [Exit  Christopher. 

Jaq.  So,  he  is  gone;  would  all  were  dead 
and  gone, 

That  1 might  live  with  my  dear  gold  alone. 


SCENE  III. 

JaqucSf  CoKn^ 

Count.  Here  is  the  jioor  old  man. 

Jaq.  Out  of  my  soul,  another ! comes  he 
hither  t ' 

Count.  Ik'  not  dismay’d,  old  man,  1 come 
to  chear  you. 

Jaq.  To  me,  by  lu  aven. 

Turn  rilw  to  brass,  turn  voice  into  a trumpet, 
To  rattle  o\it  the  battles  of  iny  thoughts ; 
One  comes  to  hold  me  talk,*  w hile  t’other 
robs  me.  [Exit. 


Count.  He  has  forgot  me  sure ; what 
should  this  mean? 

He  fears  authority,  and  my  want  of  wife 
Will  take  his  daughter  from  him  to  defame 
her; 

He  that  hath  nought  on  earth  but  one  poor 
daughter. 

May  take  thb  extasy  of  care  to  keep  her. 

Enter  Jaques. 

Jaq.  And  yet  ’tis  safe : they  mean  not  ta 
use  force, 

But  fawning  coming.  I shall  easily  know, 
By  his  next  question,  if  he  think  me  rich. 
Whom  sec  I ? my  good  lord  ? 

Count.  Stand  up,  good  father, 

1 rail  thee  not  good  father  for  thy  age. 

But  that  1 gladly  wish  to  be  thy  son, 

III  honour’d  marriage  with  Uiy  beauteoiu 
daughter. 

Jaq.  O,  so,  so,  so,  so,  so  this  is  for  gold. 
Now  it  is  sure  thb  b my  daughter’s  neat- 
ness [lord, 

Makes  them  believe  me  rich.  No,  my  good 
riltell  you  all,  howmypoorhaplessdaughter 
Got  that  a?ttire  she  wears  from  top  to  toe. 

Count.  Why,  father,  this  is  nothing. 

Jaq.  O yes,  good  my  lord. 

Count.  Indeed  it  is  not. 

Jaq.  Nay,  sweet  lord,  pardon  me,  do  not 
dissemble ; 

Hear  your  poor  beadsman  speak:  ’tis re- 
quisite 

I'hat  I (so  huge  a beggar)  make  account 
Of  things  that  pass  my  calling.  She  wa^ 
born 

To  enjoy  nothing  underneath  the  sun ; 

But  thaf,  if  she  liatl  more  than  oHter  beggars. 
She  should  be  envied  : 1 will  tellyou  then 
How  she  had  all  she  wears.  Her  warm 
shoes  (God  wot) 

\ kind  maid  gave  her,  seeing  her  go  bare- 
foot 

In  a cold  frosty  morning  ; God  requite  her. 
Her  homely  stockings 

Count,  father.  I’ll  hear  no  more,  thou 
mov’st  too  much 

With  thy  toocuriousanswer  for  thy  daughter, 
That  dotii  deserve  a thousand  times  as 
much. 

I’ll  be  tliy  son-in-law,  and  she  shall  wear 
Th'  attire  of  countesses. 

Jaq.  O,  good  my  lord, 

Mock  not  Uic  poor ; remembers  not  your 
lordship 

'I'hat  pover^  is  the  precious  gift  of  God, 

As  well  as  riches  ? tread  upon  me,  rather 
Than  mock  my  poorness. 

Count.  Rise,  Isay; 

When  I mock  poorness,  then  heaven  nuke 
me  poor. 

SCENE  IV. 

Nuntius,  Count. 

Nun.  See,  here’s  the  count  Fcracre,  I 
will  tcil  him 
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The  hapless  accident  of  his  brave  son, 

That  lie  may  seek  the  sooner  to  redeen 
Imn.  [EjitJaques 

Go<l  save  your  lordship. 

CovnL  Vou  are  right  welcome,  sir. 

Ann.  ] would  1 brought  such  news 
might  deserve  it. 

Count.  What!  bring  you  me  ill  news  ^ 

Nun.  ’Tis  ill,  my  lo'rd. 

Yet  such  as  usual  chance  of  war  ad'ords, 
«Viid  for  which  all  men  are  prepar'd  that 
use  it. 

And  those  (hat  use  it  not  but  in  their  friends. 
Or  in  their  children. 

Count.  I II  news  of  my  son, 

My  dear  and  only  son,  I’ll  lay  my  soul  I 
Ah  me  accurs’d  1 thought  of  his  death  doth 
wound  me. 

And  the  report  of  it  w ill  kill  me  quite. 

Nun.  ’1  is  not  so  ill,  my  lord. 

Count.  How  then? 

A'un.  He’s  taken  prisoner,  and  that’s  alL 

Count,  riiat’s  enough,  enougii; 

I set  my  thoughts  on  love,  on  servile  love, 
Forget  my  virtuous  witc,  feel  not  the 
dangers, 

The  bands  and  wounds  of  my  ow  n deshand 
blood, 

And  therein  am  a madman  ; therein  plagu’d 
With  the  most  just  aUliction  under  heaven. 
Is  Maximilian  taken  prisoner  too  ? 

A’un.  No,  good  my  lord;  he  is  return’d 
with  prisoners. 

Count.  Is’t  possible ! can  Maximilian 
Return  and  view  my  face  without  my  son, 
For  whom  he  swore  such  care  as  for  himself? 

Nun.  My  lord,  no  care  can  change  the 
events  of  war. 

Count.  O in  what  tempests  do  ray  for- 
tunes $dl  ! 

^till  wrack’d  with  winds  more  foul  and  con- 
trary 

'Than  any  northern  gust,  or  southern  dawe. 
That  ever  yet  inforc’d  the  sea  to  gape, 

And  swallow  the  poor  merchant’s traffick  up. 
First  in  Vicenza  lost  I my  first  son. 

Next  here  in  Milan  my  most  ^ar  lov’d 
lady. 

And  now  my  Paulo  prisoner  to  the  French ; 
Which  last  being  printed  with  my  other 
griefs. 

Doth  make  so  huge  a volume,  that  my 
breast 

Cannot  contain  them.  But  this  is  my  love  ; 

I must  make  love  to  Rachel : heaven  hath 
thrown 

This  vengeance  on  me  most  deservedly. 


Were  it  for  nought  but  WTonging  of  my 
steward.  [redress 

Nun.  My  lord,  since  only  money  may 
The  worst  ofthis  misfortune,  be  not  griev’d  ; 
Prepare  his  ransom,  and  your  noble  son 
Shlil  greet  your  cheared  eyes  with  the 
more  honour. 

Count.  I will  prepare  his  ransom ; gra- 
cious heaven 

Grant  his  imprisonment  may  be  his  worst, 
Honour'd  and  loidier-Iike  imprisonment. 
And  that  he  be  not  manacled  and  made 
A drudge  to  his  proud  foe.  And  here  I 
vow. 

Never  to  dream  ofseemless  amorous  toys, 
Nor  aim  at  other  joy  on  earth, 

But  the  fruition  of  mine  only  son.  [£xeunf. 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  Jaques  with  his  gold,  and  a scuttle  full 
of  horsc’dung. 

Jaq.  He’s  gone : I knew  it ; this  is  our  hot 
lover. 

I will  believe  them,  I:  they  may  come  in 
Like  simple  wooers,  and  be  arrant  thieves. 
And  1 not  know  them.  ’Tis  nut  to  be  told 
VV  hat  servile  villainies  men  will  do  for  gold. 
O it  began  to  have  a huge  strong  smell, 

Witli  lying  so  long  together  in  a place ; 
i’ll  give  it  vent,  it  shali  ha*  shift  enough  ; 
.And  if  the  devil,  that  envies  all  goodness. 
Have  told  them  of  my  gold,  and  where  1 
kept  it. 

ril  set  his  burning  nose  once  more  a work. 

To  smell  where  i remov’d  it.  Here  it  is ; 
ril  hide,  and  cover  it  with  this  horse-dung. 
Who  will  suppose  that  such  a precious  nest 
is  crow  n’d  with  such  a dunghill  excrement  ? 
In,  my  dear  life,  sleep  sweetly,  my  dear 
child, 

**  Scarce  lawfully  begotten,  but  yet  gotten, 

**  And  that’s  enough.”  Rot  all  bands  that 
come  near  thee, 

Except  mine  owm.  Burn  out  all  eyes  that 
sec  thee,  [poison 

Except  mine  own.  All  thouglits  of  thee  be 
To  their  enamour’d  hearts,  except  mine  own. 
I’ll  take  no  leave,  sweet  prince,  great  em- 
peror. 

But  see  thee  every  minute : king  of  kings. 

I’ll  not  be  rude  to  thee,  and  turn  iny  back 
In  going  from  thee,  but  go  backward  out. 
With  my  face  toward  thee,  with  humble 
courtesies. 

None  is  within,  none  overlooks  my  wall; 

To  have  gold,  and  to  have  it  safe,  is  all. 

lExU. 


’ THdn  any  northern  guest  or  southern  Common  sense  here  tells  us,  that  guest 

is  a corruption  from  gust.  The  only  copy  of  this  play  is  a very  erroneous  one,  of  1009; 
and  foults  of  the  press,  like  the  preceding  one,  occur  in  every  page^:  but  as  these  are 
easily  set  right,  it  would  be  impertinent  U>  trouble  the  leader  wiRi  a note,  foa  every  such 
iteration. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  I 


W 

ACT  IV. 


S C E S’  E I. 

tnUT  ^farimiHan  v,ith  soldiers,  Chamont, 
Camillo,  Ftrneic,  Paaic. 

^fax.  T ORD  Chamont,  and  vour  va- 
I ^ liant  friend  there,  f cannot 
«ar,  welcome  to  Milan ; yonr  thoughts  and 
that  word  are  not  musical ; but  1 can  say, 
you  are  come  to  Milan. 

Puc.  Mort  ilieu. 

Cha>  Garmon  I 

Mtix.  Gentlemen  (I  would  call  an  em- 
peror so)  you  are  now  my  prisoners ; I am 
sorry,  marry  this,  spit  in  tnc  face  of  your 
fortunes,  for  your  usage  shall  be  honour- 
able. 

Cam.  We  know  it,  signior  Maximilian: 
The  fame  of  all  your  actions  sounds  nought 
else 

But  perf-  ct  honour  from  hef  swelling  cheeks. 

Max.  It  shall  do  so  still,  I assure  you,  and 
I will  give  you  reason : there  is  in  this  last 
action  (you  know)  a noble  gentleman  of  our 
party,  and  a right  valiant,  scmblabiy  pri- 
soner to  your  general,  as  your  honour’d 
selves  to  me,  for  whose  safety  this  tongue 
has  given  warrant  to  ins  honourable  father, 
the  count  Femeze.  You  conceive  me. 

eVim.  I,sicnior. 

Max.  Well,  then  I must  tell  you  your 
ransoms  be  to  redeem  him.  What  think 
you  ? your  answer. 

Cam.  Mairy,  with  my  lord’s  leave,  here  I 
say,  signior. 

This  free  and  ample  oiler  you  have  made 
Agrees  well  with  your  honour,  but  not  ours  ; 
For  I think  not  but  Chamont  is  as  well  born 
As  is  Fefneze;  then,  if  I mistake  not. 

He  scorns  to  have  his  worth  so  underprised, 
'J'hat  it  should  need  an  adjunct  in  eKcaange 
Of  any  eoual  fortune.  Noble  signior, 

I am  a soldier,  and  1 lovi*  (‘hamoiit  j 
Ere  1 would  bruise  his  t'stiinutioii 
With  the  least  ruin  of  mine  own  respect 
In  this  vile  kind,  these  legs  should  rot  with 
irons. 

This  body  pine  in  prison,  till  the  flesh 
Drop  from  my  bones  in  flakes,  like  wither’d 
leaves. 

In  heart  of  autumn,  from  a stubborn  oak. 

Max.  Monsieur  Gasper,  (I  take  it  so  is 
your  name)  misprise  me  not;  1 will  trample 
on  the  hcait,  on  the  soul  of  him  that  shall 
say  I will  wrong  you  : what  I purpose  you 
cannot  now  know,  but  you  shall  know,  and 
rloutit  nut  to  your  contentm^it.  Lord 
Chamont,  I will  leave  >ou,  whilst  I go  in 
and  present  myself  to  the  honourable  count ; 
till  my  regression,  so  please  you,  your  noble 
feet  may  measure  this  private,  pleasttnl>  and 


most  princely  walk.  Soldiers,  regard  them 
and  respect  them. 

Pac.  O ver  bon  1 excellenta  gull,  he 
tak’a  mv  lord  Chamont  for  monsieur 
pra,  and  monsieur  Gaspra  for  my  lord  Cha- 
mont.  O (hs  bi*  brave  for  make  a me 
laugh'e,  ha,  ha,  ha;  O my  heart tickla. 
Cam.  I,  but  your  lordship  knows  not  wlut 
hard  late 

Might  have  pursu'd  us,  therefore  howsoe'er 
I'lie  changing  of  our  names  was  necessary, 
And  we  must  now  be  careful  to  mainum 
This  error  strongly,  which  our  own  device 
Hath  thrust  into  lueir  ignorant  conceits; 

For  should  we  (on  the  taste  of  this  good 
fortune) 

Appear  ourselves,  ’twould  both  create  in 
them 

A kind  of  jealousy,  and  perchance  invert 
'Fhose  honourable  courses  they  intend. 

(ia.  True,  my  dear  Gasper;  but  th:i 
hang-by  here 

Will  (at  one  time  or  other)  on  my  soul, 
Discover  us.  A secret  in  his  mouth 
Is  like  a Wild  bird  put  into  a cage, 

Whosi*  iloor  no  sooner  opens,  but  'tis  ou'. 
But,  sirrah,  if  I may  but  know 
'I'hou  iitter’st  it. 

Pac.  Utteria  vat,  monsieur  ? 

CAa.  1'hat  he  is  Jasper,  and  I true  Chi- 
niont. 

Pac.  O pardonne  moy,  fore  my  tongue 
shall  put  out  dc  secieta, 

Shall  breed  dc  cankra  in  ifty  mouth, 
f 'am.  Speak  not  so  loud,  Facue. 

PfiC.  Foe,  you  shall  hear  fool,  for  all  yonr 
long  car»  reguard  monsieur:  you  be  de 
Chamont,  Chanront  be  Gaspra. 

F/i/er  CounJ  Pern^zc,  .^fax^mi'/ian,  Praficisco, 
j4urclia.  PluenixtUa,  Jinio. 

Cha.  Peace,  here  comers  Maximilian. 
Cam.  O belike  tliat’s  the  count  Ferueze, 
that  old  man. 

Ch(u  Are  those  his  daughters,  trow  f 
( urn.  1 sure,  I think  they  are. 

Cha.  Fore  god,  the  taller  is  a gallant  lady. 
Com.  So  are  they  both,  believe  me. 
i\/ax.  'i'rue,  my  honourable  lord,  that 
Ciiamont  was  the  father  of  this  man. 

Count.  O tliat  may  be,  for  when  I lost 
my  son, 

Phis  was  but  young,  it  seems. 

Jr  .m.  Faith,  hadCamiUo  liv’d, 

He  had  been  much  about  his  years,  nij 
lord. 

Count,  He  had  indeed.  Well,  speak  no 
more  of  him. 

Afax.  Signior,  percdlve  you  the  error  I 
*twas  no  good  ofHce  in  us  to  stretch  the  re* 
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membrancc  of  »o  dear  a low.  Count  Fer- 
neze,  let  summer  sit  in  your  eye  ; look 
chearfully,  sweet  count ; will  you  do  me 
the  honour  to  confine  this  noble  spirit  within 
the  circle  of  y’our  arms  ? 

Count.  Honour’d  Chamont,  reacli  me 
your  valiant  hand; 

\ could  have  wish’d  some  happier  accident 
Had  made  the  way  unto  this  mutual  know- 
ledge 

Which  eiilver  of  us  now  must  take  of  other; 
Hut  !»ure  it  is  the  pleasure  of  our  fates. 

That  we  siiouid  tnus  be  rack'd  on  fortune’s 
wheel. 

I-et  us  prepare  with  steeled  patience 
I'u  tread  on  torment,  and  with  minds  con* 
firm’d. 

Welcome  the  worst  of  envy. 

Mai.  Noble  lord,  ’tis  thus.  I have  here 
(in  mine  honour)  set  this  gentleman  free, 
without  ransom ; be  is  now  himself,  his  va- 
lour hath  deserved  it,  in  the  eye  of  my  judg- 
ment. Monsieur  Gasper,  you  are  dear  to 
me:  Jortuna-nou  mutui  genui.  But  to  the 
main,  if  it  may  square  with  your  lordship’s 
liking,  his  love,  1 could  desire  that  he  were 
now  mstantiy  employed  to  your  noble  ge- 
neral III  tlie  cNchaiige  of  Feriie/e  for  your- 
self, it  is  the  business  that  requires  the  lender 
hand  of  a friend. 

Count.  1,  and  it  would  be  with  more 
$pec<i  effected,  if  he  would  undertake  it. 
Max.  I'rue,  mvlord.  Monsieur  Gasper, 
how  stand  you  affected  to  this  motion  ? 

Cha.  My  duty  must  attend  his  lordship’s 
will. 

uMax.  \^'hat  says  the  lord  Chamont } 
Cam.  My  will  doth  then  approve  what 
these  have  urg’d. 

Afas.  Why  there  is  good  harmony,  good 
inusick  in  this.  Monsieur  Gasper,  you  shall 
protract  no  time,  only  1 will  give  you  a bowl 
of  ricli  wine  to  the  health  of  your  general, 
another  to  the  success  of  your  journey,  and 
a tiiird  to  the  love  of  my  sword.  Pass. 

IKicunt  ail  but  Aurelia  and  Pfuznijulla. 
Aur.  Why  how  now,  sister,  in  a inotly 
muse? 

Go  to,  there’s  somewhat  in  the  wind,  I see. 
Faith,  this  brown  study  suits  not  with  your 
black ; 

Your  habit  and  your  thoughts  are  of  two 
colours. 

Phd.  Good  faith,  nietlunks  that  this  young 
lord  Chamont 

Favours  niy  mother,  sister,  docs  he  not  ? 
Aur.  A nioUierly  conceit ; O blind  ex- 
cuse, [well ; 

Blinder  than  love  himself.  Well,  sister, 
Cupid  has  ta’cn  his  stand  in  both  your  eyes, 
he  case  U alter’d. 

Phit.  And  what  of  that  ? 

Aur.  Nay,  nothing  but  a saint. 

Another  Bridget,  one  that  for  a face 
Would  put  down  Vesta,  in  whose  looks  doth 
swim 
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Hie  very  sweetest  cream  of  modesty. 

You  to  turn  tippet ! fie,  fie ; will  you  give 
A packing  penny  to  virginity. 

1 thought  you’d  dwell  so  long  in  Cyprus 
ide, 

You’d  worship  madam  Venus  at  the  length: 
But  come,  the  strongest  fall,  and  why  not 
you  ? 

Nay,  do  not  frow  n. 

Phar.  Go,  go,  you  fool.  {Exit. 

Aur.  Well,  1 may  jest,  orso;  but  Cupid 

knows 

.\fy  taking  is  as  bad,  or  worse  than  hers. 

O,  monsieur  Gasper,  if  thou  be’st  a man. 

Be  not  afraid  to  court  me  ; do  but  speak. 
Challenge  thy  right,  and  wear  it;  for  Iswear, 
'i'lll  thou  arhv’dst,  ne'er  came  affection 

here.  {Exit. 

Enter  Paeue,  Finio. 

Fin.  Come  on,  my  sweet  finical  Pacue, 
the  very'  prime 

Of  pages,  hea*’s  an  excellent  place  for  us  to 
practise  in ; 

Nobody  sees  us  here  ; come,  let’s  to  it. 
Enter  Onion. 

Pac.  Contenta ; reguarde  vou  Ic  premier. 
Oni.  Sirrah,  Finio. 

Puc.  Mort  dieu  le  pesant. 

<>ni.  Didst  thou  see  Valentine  ? 

Fin,  Valentine  \ no, 

Oni.  No  ! 

i'in.  No.  Sirrah,  Onion,  whither  eoest? 
Oni.  O 1 am  vext ; he  that  would  trust 
any  of  those  lying  travellers. 

Fin.  1 prithee  stay,  good  Onion. 

Pac.  Nionsieur  Onion,  vene  ca,  come  hi- 
dera,  je  vou  pre.  By  gar,  me  ha  see  two, 
tree,  four  hundra  tousand  of  your  cousan 
hang.  X^nd  me  your  hand,  shall  pray  for 
know  you  bettra. 

Oni.  I tlwnk  you,  good  signior  Parla 
vou.  O that  I were  in  another  world,  in  the 
Ingies,  or  somewhere,  that  I might  have 
room  to  laugh. 

Pac.  A we  fort  boon;  stand,  you  be 
cleere  now,  me  come.  Under  the  arm. 
Bon  jour,  monsieur.  * 

Fin.  Good  morrow,  good  signior. 

Pac.  By  gar,|be  mush  glad  for  see  you. 
Fin.  1 return  you  most  kind  thanks,  sir. 
Oni.  How,  how  ! ’sblood  this  is  rare. 

Pac.  Nay,  shall  make  you  say»  rare,  bv 
and  by ; rcguanl  Monsienr  Fidio, 

The  shnuidcr. 

Fin.  Signior  Pacue. 

Pac.  Dieu  vou  gard,  nionsieur. 

Fin.  God  save  you,  sweet  signior. 

Pac.  Monsieur  Onion,  is  not  tort  boon. 
Oni.  Beane,  quoth  he!  would  I wnv  in 
debt  of  a pottle  of  beans,  I could  do  as 
much. 

Fin.  Welcome,  signior;  what’s  next  ? 
Pack.  O here  ; voy  de  grand  admiration, 
as  should  meet  perchance  monsieur  Kiimo. 
Fin.  Monsieur  Pacue. 
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Pac.  Jesu ! by  ga,  who  think  we  shall 
mectc  here  ? 

Pin.  By  this  hand,  I am  not  a little  proud 
of  it,  sir. 

Oni.  This  trick  is  only  for  the  chamber, 
it  cannot  be  cleverly  done  abroad. 

Pac.  Well,  wliat  say  you  for  dis  den, 
monsieur  ? 

Pin.  Nay,  pray,  sir. 

Pac.  Par  may  foy  vou  bein  encounters. 

Pin.  \\  iiut  do  you  mean,  sir?  let  your 
glove  aliuie. 

Pac.  Comcn  sc  porte  la  santc  ? 

Pin.  Faith,  cvctedMig  well,  sir. 

Pac.  Trot,  be  nuishjoy  for  hear  heire. 

Pin.  And  liow  is  it  with  you,  sweet  sig- 
nior  Pacue  ? 

P(^.  Fat  coinme  vou  voyez. 

Oni.  Young  gentlemen,  spirds  of  blood, 
if  evtT  youMl  taste  of  a sweet  piece  of  mut* 
ton,  do  Onion  a good  turn  now. 

Pac.  Quc  que,  parla  monsieur,  what  isi? 

Oni.  h'aith,  teach  me  one  of  these  tricks. 

Pac.  O me  shall  do  prt*senlly  ; stand  you 
derre,  you  signior  deer,  inysclt  is  here  ; so, 
fort  bein:  now  I parle  to  monsictir  Onion, 
Onion  pratia  to  you,  you  speaka  to  me,  so, 
and  as  you  parle,  change  thebonet.  Mon- 
sieur Onion. 

Oni.  Monsieur  Pacue. 

Pac.  Pray  be  covera. 

Oni.  Nay,  1 beseech  you,  sir._ 

Fin.  Wliat  do  you  mean  ? 

Pac.  Pardon  moy,  shall  be  so. 

Oni.  O god,  sir. 

Pin.  Not  1,  in  good  faith,  sir. 

Pac.  By  gar,  you  must. 

Oni.  It  shall  be  yours. 

Fin.  Nay,  then  you  w rong  me. 

Oni.  NN  ell,  and  ever  I come  to  be  great — 

Pac.  You  be  big  enough  for  de  Onion 
already. 

Oni.  I mean  a great  man. 

/•V«.  Then  thoiTdst  be  a monster. 

Oni.  Well,  god  knows  not  w hat  fortune 
may  do,  command  me,  use  me  Irom  the 
soul  to  the  crown,  and  the  crown  to  the 
soul;  meaning  not  only  from  the  crown  of 
the  head,  and  the  sole  of  the  foot,  but  also 
the  fool  of. the  mind  and  tlie  crowns  of  the 
purse.  I cannot  stay  now,  young  gentle- 
men, but time  was,  time  is,  and  time 

shall  be.  lExeunt. 

Enter  Cluimont,  Camilio. 

Cha.  Sweet  Gasper,  I am  sorry  we  must 
part;  . 

But  strong  necessity  enforces  it. 

Let  not  the  time  seem  long  unto  my  friend, 
Till  my  return  ; for  by  our  love  I swear 
(The  sacred  sphere  wherein  our  souls  are 
knit) 

I will  endeavour  to  effect  this  business 
With  ail  industrious  care  and  happy  speed. 

Co///.  My  lord,  these  circumstances  would 
come  well 


(Act  4.  Scene  I. 

To  one  less  capable  of  your  desert 
Than  1,  in  whom  your  merit  is  confirnPd 
With  such  authcntica)  and  grounded  proofs. 
Cfui.  Well,  I will  use  no  more.  Gasper, 
adieu. 

Cam.  Farewell,  my  honour’d  lord. 

Cha.  Commend  me  to  the  lady,  my 
good  Gasper. 

Cam.  1 had  rcmemberM  that,  had  not 
you  urg’d  it. 

Cha.  Once  more  adieu,  sweet  Gasper. 
Cam.  My  gf>od  lord.  Camilio. 

Cha.  Thy  virtues  are  more  precious  tlian 
thy  name ; 

Kind  gentleman,  I would  not  sell  thy  love 
For  all  the  earthly  objects  that  mine  eyes 
Have  ever  tasted.  Sure  thou  art  nobly 
born. 

However  fortune  hath  obscur’d  thy  l^rth ; 
For  native  honour  sparkles  in  thine  eyes. 
How  may  I bless  the  time  w herein  Cha- 
munt, 

My  honour’d  father,  did  surprize  \ icenza, 
Where  this  my  friend  (known  by  no  name) 
was  found. 

Being  then  a chiUl,  and  scarce  of  power  to 
speak, 

To  whom  my  father  gave  this  name  of  Gas- 
.‘\nd  as  his  own  respected  him  to  death  ; 
Since  wlicn  we  two  have  shar’d  our  mutual 
fortunes  [Kami, 

With  equal  spirits,  and  but  death’s  rude 
No  violence  shall  dissolve  the  sacred  band. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Junij)er  in  his  sbopt  singing.  To  him 
Onion. 

Oni.  Fellow,  Juniprr,  no  more  of  thy 
songs  and  sonnets ; sweet  Juniper,  no  more 
of  lliy  hymns  an<l  madrigals  ; thou  sing’st, 
but  1 sigh. 

Junip.  What’s  the  matter,  Peter,  ha? 
what  in  an  academy  still  \ stii!  in  sable  and 
black  costly  array,  ha? 

Oni.  Prithee  rise,  mount,  mount,  sweet 
Juniper  ; for  I go  down  the  wind,  and  yet  I 
puff,  for  1 am  vext. 

Junip.  Ha,  bully'  vext  ♦ what,  intoxi- 
cate ! is  thy  brain  in  a quintessence,  an 
idea,  a metamorphosis,  an  apology,  ha, 
rogue  ? Come,  tlus  love  feeds  upon  thee,  1 
see  by  thy  cheeks,  and  drinks  healths  of 
vermilion  tears,  1 see  by  thine  eyes. 

Oni.  1 confess  Cupid Y carouse,  he  pU}'s 
super  negulum  with  my  liquor  of  life. 

Junip.  Tut,  thou  art  a gome  to  be  Cupid’s 
gull ; go  to ; no  more  of  this  contempla- 
tions and  calculations;  luoum  not,  for  Ka- 
chei’s  thine  own. 

Oni.  For  that  let  the  higher  powers  work; 
but  sweet  Juniper,  1 am  not  sad  for  her,  and 
yet  for  her  in  a second  person,  or  if  not,  yet 
so  in  a third. 

Junip.  How ! second  person  I away, 
away.  In  the  crotchets  already ! longitude 
and  latitude  ! what  second  ? what  person  ^ 
ha  ? 
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Act  4.  Scene  1 

Oat.  Juniper,  V\\  bewray  myself  before 
thee,  for  thy  company  is  sweet  unto  me ; 
but  I must  intreat  tny  helping  liand  m the 
case. 

Junip.  I'ut,  no  more  of  this  surauedry ; 
I am  thine  own  ad  ungiicm,  upsie  freeze  ‘ ; 
pell  mell,  come,  what  case  ? what  case  ? 

Oni.  For  the  case,  it  may  be  any  man’s 
case,  as  well  as  mine.  Rachel  1 mean ; 
but  ['ll  meddle  with  her  anon  ; in  the  mean 
time,  Valentine  is  the  man  has  wronged 
me. 

Junip.  How  ! my  Ingle  wrong  thee  ! is’t 
possible ! 

Oni.  Your  Ingle!  hang  him,  inhdeL 
Well,  and  if  I be  not  revenged  on  him,  let 
Peter  Onion  (by  the  infernal  gods)  be  turned 
Id  a leek,  or  a scalion.  1 spake  to  him  fer  a 
•litty  for  this  handkerchief. 

Junip,  Why , has  he  not  done  it } 

Oni.  Done  it ! not  a verse,  by  this  hand. 

Junip.  O in  diebiis  illis!  O preposterous’ 
well,  come,  be  blilh;  the  best  inditer  of 
them  all  is  sometimes  dull.  Fellow  Onion, 
pardon  mine  Ingle  ; he  is  a man  has  imper> 
fections  and  declinations,  as  other  men 
have ; his  muse  sometimes  cannot  curvet, 
nor  prognosticate  and  come  off,  as  it  should  ; 
no  matter,  I’ll  hammer  out  a paraphrase  for 
thee  myself. 

Oni.  No,  sweet  Juniper,  no ; danger  doth 
breed  delay ; love  makes  me  choleric,  I 
«an  bear  no  longer. 

Junip.  Not  bear  wliat?  my  mad  meridian 
slave.  Not  bear  what  ? 

Oni.  Cupid's  burden,  'tis  too  heavy,  too 
tolerable  ; and  as  for  the  hanvikerchief  and 
the  posie,  I will  not  trouble  thee  ; but  if 
thou  wilt  go  with  me  into  her  father’s  back- 
side, old  Jaques’  back-side,  and  speak  for  me 
to  Rachel,  1 will  not  be  ingratitude ; the  old 
man  is  abroad  and  all. 

Junip.  Art  thou  sure  on’ t? 

Oni.  As  sure  an  obligation. 

Junip.  Let's  away  then;  come,  we  spend 
time  in  a vain  circumference ; trade,  I 
cashecr  thee  till  to-morrow  : fellow  Onion, 
for  thy  sake  I finish  this  workiday. 

On».  Ood  a mercy,  and  for  thy  sake  I’ll 
at  any  time  make  a lioUd^.  [^Bxeunt. 

EiUer  Attgeh,  Rachd. 

Ang.  Nay,  I prithee,  Rachel,  I couie  to 
comfort  thee. 

Be  not  so  sad. 

Rack.  O signior  Angelo, 

No  comfort  but  his  presence  c^n  remove 
This  sadness  from  my  heart. 

Ang.  Nay,  then  you’re  fond, 

And  what  that  strength  of  judgment  and 
election 

I'hat  should  be  attendant  on  your  yean  and 
form.  (prisoner. 

Will  you,  because  your  lord  is  taken 


Blubber  and  weep,  and  keep  a peevish  stir, 
A \ though  you  would  turn  turtle  with  the 
new  s ? 

Come,  come,  be  wise,  'bblood  say  your 
lord  sliould  die. 

And  you  go  mar  your  face  as  you  begin, 
What  would  you  do,  trow  ? who  would 
care  tor  you  ? 

But  this  it  is,  w hen  nature  will  bestow 
Her  gifts  on  such  as  know  not  how  to  use 
them  ; 

You  sliall  have  some,  llvat  had  they  but  one 
quarter 

Of  your  fair  beauty,  they  would  make  it 
siiew 

A little  otherwise  than  you  do  this, 

Or  they  would  see  the  painter  twice  an 
hour; 

And  I commend  them  1,  that  can  use  art 
With  such  judicial  practice. 

Radi.  You  talk  idly; 

If  this  be  your  best  comfort,  keep  it  still. 
My  senses  cannot  feed  on  such  sour  cates, 
Ang.  And  why,  sweet  heart  ? 

Rach.  Nay,  leave,  good  signior. 

Ang.  Come,  I have  sweeter  viands  yet 
in  store. 

Enter  Onion  and  Jumper. 

Junip.  In  any  case,  mistress  Rachel. 

Ang.  Rachel ! 

Rach.  God's  pity,  signior  Angelo,  I hear 
my  father;  away  tor  God's  sake. 

Ang.  'Sblood,  I am  bewitch’d,  I think ; 
this  is  twice  now  I have  been  served  thus.. 

Rach.  Pray  G<k1  he  meet  him  not. 

R/ichel. 

Oni.  O brave!  she’s  yonder:  O ter- 
rible ! she’s  gone. 

Junip.  Yea,  so  nimble  in  your  dilemmas, 
and  your  hyperboles  ! 

Hay  my  love  ! O my  love  at  the  first  sight, 
by  the  mass ! 

Oni.  O flow  she  scudded  ! O sweet  scud, 
how  she  tripped  I O delicate  trip  ami  go  I 
Junip.  Come,  thou  art  enamoured  with 
the  influence  of  her  profundity ; but,  sirrah, 
hark  a little. 

Oni.  O rare!  what?  what?  passing, 
i’faith  ! what  Is’t?  whatis't? 

Junip.  What  wilt  thou  say  now',  if  Rachel 
stand  now,  and  play  hity-tity  througa  tii« 
key-hole,  to  behold  the  equipage  of  tliy 
person  ? ^ 

Oni.  O sweet  equipage  ! try,  good  Ju- 
niper, tickle  her,  talk,  talk  ; O rare  ! 

Junip.  Mistress  Rachel,  (watch  then  if  her 
fatlu  r come ;) 

Rachel ! M.ulona  ! Rachel ! No. 

Oni.  Say  ! am  licre ; Onion,  or  Peter,  or 
so. 

Junip.  No,  I’ll  knock  ; we'll  not  stand 


' Ad  unguem^  upsie  freeze.]  This  last  phrase  is  of  the  same  meaniag  with  upsee  Dutch , 
which  occurs  in  the  Aldtemut,  and  is  there  explained. 
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upon  horizons  and  tricks,  but  fall  roundly  to 
the  matter. 

Oui.  Well  said,  sweet  Juniper.  Hori- 
zons ! han^  'em,  knock,  knock. 

Rack.  \Vho’s  there!  father? 

Junip.  Father!  no;  and  yet  a father,  if 
you'll  please  to  be  a mother. 

Oni.  U ell  said,  Juniper ; to  her  again ; a 
smack  or  two  more  of  the  mother. 

Junip.  Do  you  hear,  sweet  soul,  sweet 
radamant,  sweet  mathavcl  ? one  word,  Mel- 
pomene, arc  you  at  leisure  t 

Rack.  At  leisure  ! what  to  do? 

Junip.  'i'o  do  what ! to  do  nothing,  but 
to  be  liable  to  the  extasy  of  true  love’s  exi- 
gent, or  so;  vou  smell  iny  meaning. 

Oni.  Sinelfl  filthy,  fellow  Juniper,  filthy. 
Smell ! O most  odious ! 

Junip.  How  filthy? 

Oni.  Filthy  by  this  finger.  Smell!  smell 
a rat,  smell  a pudding.  Away,  these  tricks 
are  for  trulls ; a plain  wench  loves  plain 
dealing ; I’ll  upon  her  my  self,  smell  to 
march-pain  wench. 

Junip.  With  all  my  heart;  1*11  be  legiti- 
mate and  silent  as  an  apple-si^uire;  I'll  see 
nothing,  and  say  nothing. 

Oni.  Sweet  heart ! sw  eet  heart ! 

Junip.  And  bag  pudding,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Jaques  within.  What  Kaciiel ! my  girl, 
what  Rachel ! 

Oni.  (>od’s  lid. 

Jaq.  W hat  Rachel ! 

Rack,  Here  1 am. 

Oni.  What  rakehcl 

treason  to  my  love ! 

Jump.  It’s  her  father,  on  my  life  ! how 
shall  we  intrench  and  edify  ourselves  from 
him? 

Oni.  O coney-catching  Cupid  ! 

Enter  Jaques. 

Jaq.  How  is  my  back-side  ? where  ? what 
conic  they  foi  ? 

[Onion gets  up  into  a tree. 
W hat  are  they  ? Rachel'  thieves!  thieves! 
Stay,  villain,  slave.  Rachel,  untie  my  dog. 
Nay,  thief,  thou  canst  not  'scape. 

Junip.  I pray  you,  sir. 

Oni.  Ah  pititui  Onion ! that  thou  hadst  a 
rope. 

Jaq.  Why  Rachel ! when  I say,  let  loose 
my  dog, 

Garlick,  my  mastilf,  let  him  loose,  I say. 


^ within. 

calls  Rachel  ? O 


[Act  4.  Scene  T. 

Junip.  For  god's  sake  hear  me  speak, 
keep  up  your  cur. 

Orti.  I fear  not  Gariick,  he’ll  pot  bite 
Onion  his  kinsman ; pray  God  he  come  out, 
and  then  they’ll  not  smell  me. 

Jaq.  Well  then  deliver ; come,  deliver, 
slave. 

Junip.  What  should  I deliver? 

Jaq.  O thou  wouldst  have  me  tell  tJiee, 
wouldst  thou  ? Shew  me  thy  hands,  what 
hast  thou  in  thy  hands  ? 

Junip.  Here  be  my  hands. 

Jaq.  Stay,  are  thy  fingers-ends  begrimM 
with  dirt?  no,  thou  hast  wip'd  them. 

Junip.  Wip’d  them  ! 

Jaq.  I,  thou  villain;  thou  art  a suhtil 
knave.  Put  off  thy  shoe*  ; come,  I will  see 
them;*  give  me  a knife  here,  Rachel,  I’ll 
rip  the  soles. 

Oni.  No  matter,  he’s  a cobicr,  he  can 
mend  them. 

Junip.  What,  are  you  mad  ? are  you  de- 
testable ? would  you  make  an  anatomv  of 
me  ? think  vou  I am  not  true  orthographr? 

Jaq.  Orthography,  anatomy  ! 

Junip.  For  God's  sake  be  not  so  invio- 
lable, I am  no  ambuscado ; what  predica- 
ment call  you  this  ? why  do  you  intimate  so 
much? 

Jaq.  1 can  feel  nothing.  [thing. 

Oni.  By*r  lady,  but  Onion  feels  some- 

Jaq.  Soft,  sir,  you  are  not  yet  gone; 
shake  your  legs,  come,  and  your  arms,  be 
brief:  stay,  let  me  see  these  drums,  these 
kilderkins,  these  bombard  slops,  w hat  h it 
charms  'em  so. 

Junip.  Nothing  but  hair. 

Jaq.  That's  true,  1 had  almost  foigot  tbk 
rug,  this  hedgehog's  nest,  this  bay-mow, 
this  beaFs-skin,  this  heath,  this  furze-buth. 

Junip.  O let  me  go,  you  tear  mv  hair, 
you  revolve  my  brains  and  understanding. 

Jaq.  Heart,  thou  art  somewhat  easu; 
half  of  my  fear 

Hath  ta'cn  his  leave  of  me,  the  other  half 
Still  keeps  possession  in  despight  of  hope, 
Until  these  amorous  eyes  court  niy  hir 
gold. 

Dear,  I come  to  thee ; friend,  why  art  not 
not  gone  ? 

Avoid,  my  soul’s  vexation ; Satan,  hence ; 
Why  do’st  thou  stare  on  me?  why  do'st 
thou  stay  ! 


'Junip.  tnp'd  them  f 

Jaq.  /,  tfu)u  villain ; thou  art  a subtil  knave.  Put  off  thy  shoes ; come,  I will  see  them.] 
We  said  before,  that  Jonson,  in  the  character  of  Jaques,  hath  copied  the  Eudio  of  Plautus; 
and  this  scene  is  an  imitation  of  the  Latin,  where  Strobilus  is  examined  by  the  miser  ia  the 
like  manner.  Hut  the  pleasantries  of  this  scene  are  within  the  bounds  of  nature ; sb4 
severer  judgment  instructed  Jonson  not  to  outrage  his  characters,  as  Plautus  did 
him.  Jaques  examines  both  the  hands  of  Juniper,  but  he  does  not,  like  KucUo,  bid 
produce  his  third  hand. 

£uc.  Ostende  hue  manus. 

Strob.  Hem  tibi  ottendi,  eccas. 

Euc.  Video,  age  ostende  etiam  tertiam. 

No  degree  of  avarice  could  lead  oue  to  suppose,  that  a mau  has  three  hands. 
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Act  3.] 

^Vliy  j>or*st  thcu  on  the  ground  with  thie- 
vish eyes  ? 

What  seest  thou  there,  thou  cur?  what 
gap’st  thou  at  ? 

Hence  from  my  house.  Rachel,  send  Gar- 
lick  forth. 

Juitip,  1 am  gone,  sir,  1 am  gone ; 'for 
god^s  sake  stay. 

Juniper, 

Junip,  Pack ; and  tliank  God  tiiou  ’scap'st 
so  well  away. 

Oni.  If  1 escape  this  tree,  destinies  I defy 
you. 

Jaq,  I cannot  see,  by  any  characters 
\Vrit  on  this  earth,  that  any  felon  foot 
Hath  ta*eii  acquaintance  with  this  hallow'd 
ground. 

None  secs  me  j knees,  do  homage  to  your 
lord. 

'Tis  safe,  'tis  safe ; it  lies  and  sleeps  so 
soundly, 

'Twould  do  one  good  to  look  on't.  If 

« this  bliss 

Be  given  to  any  man  that  hath  much  gold. 
Justly  to  say  ’tis  safe,  I say  *tis  safe. 

0 wlut  a iieavenly  round  these  two  words 

dance 

W'ithin  me  and  w ithout  me;  first  1 think  'em. 
And  then  i speak  'em ; then  1 watch  their 
sound, 

And  drink  it  greedily  with  both  mine  eyes : 
Then  think,  tiien  speak,  then  drink  their 
sound  again, 

And  racket  round  about  this  body's  court, 

1 hese  two  sweet  words,  'tis  safe.  Slav,  1 

will  feed 

My  other  senses.  O how  sweet  it  smells  ! 

Oni.  I mar’I  he  smells  not  Onion,  being 
so  near  it. 

Jaq.  Down  to  thy  grave  again,  thou 
beauteous  gho^l, 

Angels,  men  say,  are  spir.ls ; spirits  bo 
Invisible;  bright  angels,  are  vouso? 

Ut*  you  invisible  to  every  eye. 

Save  only  these:  sleep.  I'll  not  break  your 
rest, 

I'hough  you  break  mine.  Dear  saints, 
adieu,  adieu, 

My  feet  part  from  you,  but  niy  soul  ilwelU 
with  you.  [Exit. 

Oni.  Is  he  gone?  O fortune  my  trjend, 
and  not  fortune  iny  foe, 
i c6me  down  to  embrace  itiee,  and  kiss  tby 
great  toe. 


Enter  Juniper. 

Junip.  Fellow  Onion!  Peter! 

Oni.  Fellow  Juniper. 

Junip.  What’s  the  old  panurgo  gone,  de« 
parted  cosmografied,  ha  ? 

Oni.  O,  1 ; and  bark,  sirrah.  Shall  I tell 
him  ? no. 

Junip.  Nay,  be  brief,  and  declare ; stand 
not  upon  conundrums  now  : thou  knowest 
what  contagious  speeches  I have  suffered  for 
thy  sake,  and  lie  should  come  again  and  in- 
vent me  here. 

Oni.  He  says  true,  it  was  for  my  sake,  I 
w-ill  tell  him.  Sirrah,  Juniper!  and  yet  I 
will  not. 

Junip.  What  sayest  thou,  sweet  Onion  ? 

Oni.  And  tliou  hadst  smelt  the  scent  of 
me  w hen  I was  in  tlie  tree,  thou  wouldst  not 
have  said  so:  but,  sirrah,  the  case  is  altered 
with  me,  my  heart  has  given  love  a bo.x  of 
the  c.ir,  made  him  kick  uphU  heels,  i’failh. 

Junip.  Sayest  thou  me  so,  mad  Greek! 
how  haps  it  ? liow  chances  it  ? 

Oni.  I cannot  hold  it,  Juniper;  have  an 
eye,  look,  have  an  eye  to  tlie  door ; the  old 
oroverb's  true,  I see,  Gold  is  but  muck. 

godso,  Juniper,  to  the  door ; an 
eye  to  tlie  main  chance  ; here,  you  slave, 
have  an  eye. 

Junip.  O inexorable ! O infallible ! O in- 
tricate, divine,  and  superhcial  fortune  1 

Oni.  Nay,  it  will  be  sufficient  anon ; 
hero,  look  here ! 

Junip.  O insolent  good  luck ! how  didst 
thou  produce  the  intelligence  of  tlie  gold 
minerals  * 

Oni.  I’ll  tell  thee  that  anon;  here,  nuke 
shift,  convey,  cram.  I’ll  teach  you  how 
you  shall  call  for  Garlick  anin,  i'faith. 

Junip.  'Sblood  what  shall  w*e  do  with  all 
this?  wc  shall  never  bring  it  to  a consump- 
tion. 

Oni.  Consumption ! why  we'll  be  most 
sumptuously  attired,  man. 

Junip.  Ily  this  gold,  I will  have  three  or 
four  most  stigmalical  suits  presently. 

Oni.  I’ll  go  in  my  ft)oi*cloUi, " I’U  tura 
gentleman. 

Junip.  So  will  I. 

Oni.  Hut  what  badge  shall  we  give,  what 
cullisen  ?* 

Junip.  As  for  that,  let’s  use  the  infidelity 
aud  commiseration  of  some  harrot  of  arms, 
he  shall  give  us  a gudgeon. 


* Oni.  rU  go  in  my  foot  cloth ; FU  turn  gentleman. 

Junip.  hauilll. 

Oni.  Hut  wk'U  badi^c  sknll  zoe  give,  ivhat  cuUison  ?]  FU  go  in  my/ooZ-cinfA— tliat  is,  I’ll 
have  my  horse  dress’d  in  his  caparisons  and  housing?,  as  gentlemen  used  to  ride  ; and  hence 
tliey  were  called ^»oZ-c/ozA  luigs.  JFluit  badge  shall  xxe  give,  ivhat  rullison  ? So  in  Every 
yian  out  of  his  Humour,  **  I’ll  give  coats,  that’s  luy  humour:  but  I lack  a cullisen.”  Act 
1.  scena  2.  And  1 there  observed,  that  no  Dictionary  w ill  help  us  to  the  meaning  of  the 
word.  It  seems  to  be  something  relative  to  a coat  of  arms,  or  a crest  to  point  out  whose 
livery  the  servants  wore ; but  if  it  ever  was  a term  in  heraldry,  it  is  no  longer  in  use,  and 
uoW  unknown  to  the  heralds  themselves,  indeed  it  sometimes  happi  ns,  that  a vanation  of 
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Oni.  A gmlgron  [ a scutcheon  thou 
tiouldsl  say,  man. 

Junip.  A iicutcheon,  or  a gudgeon,  all  it 

•tie. 

Oni.  Well,  onr  arms  be  good  enough, 
kt's  look  to  our  legs. 

Junip.  Content,  we’ll  bejogging. 

Oni.  Uachol,  we  retire;  (iai Ink,  (iodb'ye. 
Junip.  Farewell,  sweet  Jaques. 

Oni.  Farewell,  sweet  Rachel ; sweet  dog. 
adieu.  \^Excunt. 

Enter  d/aximi7/«n,  Ouint  lerncze,  Aurelia^ 
VhanixeUa,  Pacue. 

Nay,  but  sweet  count. 

Count.  Away,  I’ll  hear  no  more; 

Never  was  man  so  palpably  abus’d. 

My  ton  so  basely  marted,  and  myself 
Am  made  the  subject  of  your  mirth  and 
scorn. 

Max.  Count  Femeze,  you  tread  too  bard 
upon  my  patience. 

Do  not  persist,  1 advise  your  lordship. 
Count.  I will  persist,  and  unto  thee  1 
speak ; 

Thou,  Muximilianf  thou  hast  injur’d  me. 
^fax.  Before  the  Lord: — 

Aur.  Sweet  signior. 

/*/<«.  O my  father. 

Alax.  I.ady,  let  your  father  thank  your 
beauty. 

Pac.  By  gar,  me  shall  be  hang  for  tella 
dis  same. 

Me  tella  mademoiselle,  she  tell  her  fadcra. 
Count.  The  true  Chamont  set  free,  and 
one  left  here 

or  no  descent,  clad  barely,  in  his  name. 
Sirrah,  boy,  come  hitlier,  and  be  sure  you 
speak  the  simple  truth. 

Pac.  O pardone  moy,  monsieur. 


Count.  Come,  leave  your  pardons,  and 
directly  sav, 

\Vhat  villain  is  the  same  that  hath  usurpt 
I'lic  honour’d  name  and  person  of  Chamont. 

Pac.  O monsieur,  no  point  villain,  brave 
chevalier,  Monsieur  Gasper. 

Count.  Monsieur  Gas|>er ! 

On  what  occasion  did  they  change  their 
names  i 

What  was  their  policy  or  their  pretext? 

Pac.  Me  canno  tell,  par  ma  foy,  moiy 
sieur. 

Afta.  My  lionourable  lord. 

( ount.  l‘ut,  tut,  be  silent. 

Afax.  Silent,  count  Femeze  ! I tell  thee, 
if  Ainurath,  the  great  1 urk,  were  here,  1 
would  speak,  and  he  should  hear  me. 
Count.  So  will  not  I. 

Max.  By  niy  father’s  hand,  but  ihoa 
slialt,  count.  1 say,  till  this  instant  1 was 
never  touch'd  in  my  reputation.  Hear  me, 
you  shall  know  tluit  you  have  wrong’d  rae, 
and  I w ill  make  you  acknowledge  it ; if  1 
cannot,  my  sword  shall. 

Count.  By  heaven  I will  not,  I will  stop 
mine  ears. 

My  senses  lothe  tlie  savour  of  thy  breath ; 

* I IS  poison  to  me ; 1 say,  I will  not  bear. 
VV'hat  siiall  1 know?  ’iis  you  have  injur'd 
me.  [it. 

What  will  you  make?  makcmcacknowlege 
Fetch  forth  that  Gasper,  that  lewd  couor 
terfeit. 

Enter  serving-man  vsiih  CamiUo. 

I’ll  make  him  to  your  face  approve  your 
wrongs. 

Come  on,  false  substance,  shadow  to  Cba* 
moiit,  * ' 

Had  you  none  else  to  work  upon  but  me? 
Was  I your  fittest  project?  well,  confess 


the  spelling  will  direct  us  to  the  etymology  and  meaning  of  a word,  w'hich  may  be  still  re- 
tained ID  use,  but  W'ith  a little  change  and  diflercnce  In  the  letters : but  this  supposition  giu*s 
us  no  light  liere.  However,  1 must  take  leave  to  quote  one  passage  from  our  poet,  where 
a departure  from  the  usual  way  of  writing  and  pronunciation,  led  me  to  suspect  it  iniglit 
possibly  be  a corruption,  whicli  1 have  since  found  is  not  so.  7’he  passage  1 mean,  is  in  ui? 
Elegy  on  the  lady  Di^by : ‘ ® 

“ sleepy,  or  stupid  Nature,  could’st  thou  part 
With  such  a rarity,  and  not  rouse  art 
**  W ith  all  her  aids,  to  save  her  from  the  seize 
“ Of  vulture  death,  and  those  relentless  elcies 
The  last  w’ord  appeared  to  me  either  an  error,  or  the  same  writU  claws,  only  varied  in  the 
spelling  for  the  sake  of  rhiinc ; and  such  I have  since  found  it  to  be.  For  what  we  usually 
tall  the  cUoitj  is  wrote,  in  Minshew,  tlie  cUi/es  of  a crab,  scorpion,  &c. 

‘ J’cldtjbrlh  that  Gasper,  that  lend  enunierjeit. 
i-ntcr  serving-inan  witli  Camillo. 

Come  on,  false  suhsta.ice,  slutderw  to  Uiamonl,"^  The  whole  incident  of  Paulo  Fcmcae’s 

being  Uken  prisoner  on  tlie  one  side,  and  Chamont  and  Camillo  on  the  other,  with  tlie  ex- 
changing their  names,  and  Camille’s  being  left  for  Chamont,  is  taken  from  the  Caplin  of 
i laiilus.  I he  son  of  Ilcgio  is  taken  prisoner ; and  with  a view  to  ransom  his  son  by  the 
exchange,  Ilegio  buys  1 hilocrates  and  Tyndarus,  two  Elian  captives.  Tyndarus  is  slave  to 
Philocratcs,  and  is  lelt  under  his  master’s  name,  while  the  true  Philocrates  is  sent  to  Elis, 
under  the  name  of  1 yndariis,  to  effect  tlie  liberty  of  Pluloptolcmus  the  son  of  Hegio.  The 
rand  however  is  d iscovered  to  Hegio,  before  tlie  return  of  Philocrates ; and  Tyndarus  is  put 
tu  the  lotlufe,  and  sent  to  the  niaes.  At  the  retura  of  Philoptolcuius  FhilocrateSf  with 

whom 


Act  3.]  THE  CASE 

What  you  intended  by  this  secret  plot. 

And  by  whose  policy  it  was  contriv’d. 

Speak  truth,  and  l)c  intre?t«*d  courteously; 
But  double  with  me,  and  resolve  to  prove 
The  cxtreincst  rigour  that  I can  inflict. 

CituR.  My  honour’d  lord,  hear  me  wiUi 
patience, 

Nor  hope  of  favour,  nor  the  fear  of  tomicnf. 
Shall  sway  my  tongue  from  uttering  of 
truth. 

Count.  ^'I’iswcll,  proceed  then. 

Cam,  The  morn  before  this  battle  did 
begin, 

M herein  my  lord  Chamont  and  I were  ta’en, 
We  vow’d  one  mutual  fortune,  good  or  bad, 
I'hat  day  should  be  embraced  of  us  both ; 
And  urging  that  might  w'orse  succeed  our 
vow, 

We  there  concluded  to  exchange  our  names. 

Count.  Then  Maximilian  took  you  for 
Chamont. 

Cam.  True,  noble  lord. 

Count.  ’Tis  false,  ignoble  wretch, 

*Twas  but  a complot  to  betray  iny  son. 

Atax,  Count,  tl^ou  lyest  in  thy  bosom, 
count.  % 

Count.  Lye  ! • 

Cam.  Nay,  1 beseech  you,  honour’d  gen- 
tlemen. 

Let  not  the  untimely  ruin  of  your  love 
Follow  these  slight  occurrcnls;  be  assur'd 
Cbamont’s  return  will  heal  these  wounds 
again. 

And  break  the  points  of  your  too  piercing 
thoughts. 

Count.  Return?  I,  wlicn?  w’hen  will Clia- 
inont  return  ? 

He'll  come  to  fetch  you,  will  he?  F,  *tls 
like. 

You'd  have  me  think  so,  that’s  your  irolicy. 
No,  no,  young  gallant,  your  device  is  stale  ; 
You  cannot  feed  me  witji  so  vain  a hope. 

Cam.  My  lord,  1 feed  you  not  with  a vain 
hope, 

I know  assuredly  he  will  return, 

And  bring  your  noble  son  along  with  him. 

Max.  I,  1 dare  pawn  my  soul  he  will  re- 
turn. 

Count.  O impudent  derision!  open  scorn! 
Intolerable  wrong  ! is't  not  enough 
'I'hat  you  have  play’d  upon  me  alltbis  while. 
Rut  still  to  mock  me,  still  to  jest  at  me? 
Fellows,  away  with  him  ; thou  ill-bred  slave, 
'I'hat  setl’st  no  difference  ’twixt  a noble 
spirit 

And  thy  own  slavish  humour;  do  not  think 
But  I’ll  take  worthy  vengeance  on  Dice, 
wretch. 
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Cam.  Alas,  these  tlireats  are  idle,  like  the 
wind. 

And  breed  no  terror  in  the  guiltless  mind. 
Count.  Nav  thou  shall  want  no  torture,  so 
resolve; 

Bring  him  away. 

Cum.  Welcome  the  worst,  I suffer  for  a 
friend, 

Your  tortures  w ill,  iny  love  shall  never,  end. 

[Exeunt, 

Manent  Maximilian,  j-lurclia,  Pfuznixeilu, 
Pacue. 

Phixn.  Alas!  poor  gentleman,  my  father’s 
rage 

Is  too  extreme,  too  strrn  and  violent. 

O that  1 knew  with  all  iny  strongest  powers 
How  to  remove  it  from  Ihy  patient  breastl 
Rut  that  1 cannot,  yet  my  willing  heart 
Shall  minister,  in  spight  of  tyranny, 

I'o  thy  misfoilunc  ; son<elliing  there  is  in 
him 

Tliat  doth  enforce  the  strange  affection 
With  iiiorc  than  common  rapture  in  my 
breast : 

For  being  but  Jasper,  lie  is  still  as  dear 
'I'o  me,  as  w hen  he  did  Chamont  appear. 

[Exit  Pnanixetla. 
ytur.  But  in  good  sadness,  signior,  do  you 
think 

Chamont  will  e’er  return  ? 

Mux.  Do  I sec  your  face,  lady  ? 

Aur.  I,  sure,  if  love  has  not  blinded  }X)U. 
Max.  'I'hat  is  a question ; but  I will  as- 
sure you  no:  I can  see,  and  yet  love  is  in 
mine  eye.  Well,  the  count  your  father 
simply  hath  disliniiour’d  me,  and  this  steel 
shall  engrave  it  on  bis  hurgoneL 
Anr.  Nay,  sweet  signior. 

Max.  I..aily,  1 do  prefer  my  reputation  to 
my  life; 

But  you  shall  rule  me.  Come,  let’s  march. 

[Exit  Maximilian* 
Aur.  rn  follow,  signior.  O sweet  queen 
of  love  ! 

Sovereign  of  all  my  thoughts,  and  thou  fair 
fortune, 

Who  fmorc  to  honour  my  affections') 

Hast  tiius  translated  Gasper  to  Chamont ! 
Let  both  your  flames  now  burn  in  one 
bright  sphere, 

And  give  true  light  to  my  aspiring  hopes: 
Hasten  Chamont’s  return,  let  him  affect  me. 
Though  father,  friends,  and  ail  the  world 
reject  me.  [£xif. 

Enter  Angelo,  Chrisiophero. 

Ang.  Sigh  for  a woman  I would  1 fold 
mine  arms, 

I Rave  ill  my  sle<*p,  talk  idly  being  awake. 


whom  also  there  comes  Stalagmus,  a fugitive  slave  of  Ilcgio,  it  is  discovered  that  Tyiidanis 
is  the  son  of  Hegio,  who  was  carried  away  by  Stalagmus  at  the  age  of  four  years,  and  solil 
by  him  to  the  father  of  Philocratcs.  The  reader  will  perceive  from  this  account,  the  exact 
similitude  between  the  copy  and  the  original ; and  I have  been  thus  particular  in  pointing 
out  the  rcscmblancCj  for  the  assisUuce  of  tiiose  who  may  want  the  ability  of  comparing 
them  together. 
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Pine  anil  look  pale,  make  love  walks  in  the 
nieht, 

To  steal  cold  comfort  from  a day -star’s  eyes. 
Kit,  thou’rt  a fool;  wiltUiou  be  wise  ; then, 
lad, 

Renounce  this  boy-god’s  nice  idolatry. 
Stand  not  on  compliment,  and  wooing 
tricks;  [thou  ? 

Tliou  lov’st  old  Jaques’s  daughter,  dost 

CliT.  I-ovc  her  ! 

jing.  Come,  come,  I know’l;  be  rul’d, 
and  she’s  thine  own. 

Thou’lt  say,  her  father  Jaqiier.,  the  old 
beggar. 

Hath  pawn’d  his  word  to  tlice,  tliat  none 
but  tliou 

Shalt  be  his  son-in-law, 

Chr.  lie  has. 

Ana.  He  has! 

VV’ilt  tliou  believe  him,  and  be  made  a cook. 
To  wait  on  such  an  antique  weather-cock  ; 
AVhile  he  is  mure  inconstant  than  the  sea. 
His  thoughts,  Camclion-like,  change  every 
minute. 

No,  Kit,  worksoundly,  steal  the  wench  .away. 
Wed  her,  and  bed  her,  and  when  that  is 
ilone, 

Tlicn  say  to  Jaques,  shall  I be  your  son  ? 

Rut  come,  to  our  device ; where  is  this 
gold  ? 

Chr.  Here,  signior  Angelo. 

Ang.  Bestow  it,  bid  thy  hands  shed  golden 
drops; 

Let  these  bald  French  crowns  be  uncover’d. 
In  open  sight  to  do  obeysance 
To  Jaqiies°5taring  eyes  when  he  sets  forth  ; 
'I'he  needy  beggar  will  be  glad  of  gold. 

So  now  keep  them  aloof,  and  as  he  treads 
This  gilded  path,  stretch  out  his  ambling 
hojics 

With  scattering  more  and  more,  and  as  thou 
goest. 

Cry  Jaques,  Jaques. 

Chr.  'fusil,  let  me  alone. 

Ang,  But  first.  I’ll  play  the  ghost.  I'll  call 
him  out ; 

Kit,  keep  aloof. 

Chr.  But,  signior  Angelo, 

Where  will  yourself  and  Rachel  stay  for  me. 
After  the  jest  is  endeil } 

Ang.  Mass,  that’s  true. 

At  the  old  priory  behind  St.  Foy’s. 

Chr,  Agreed,  no  better  place : I’ll  meet 
you  there. 

Ang.  Now  to  tills  geer, — Jaques ! Jaques  I 
what  Jaques ! 

Jttq.  xvlihin,  \\  ho  calls  ? who’s  there  .* 

Ang.  Jaques! 

Jug.  v.ithiri.  Who  calls  ? ' 

Ang.  Steward,  he  comes,  he  comes, 
Jaques. 

Enter  Jaquet. 

Jag.  What  voice  is  this ! 

No  body  here  ? was  I not  call’d  ? I was ; 
And  one' cry’d  Jaques  with  a hollow  voice. 


[Act  A 

I was  deceiv’d ; no,  I was  not  deceiv’d. 

See,  see,  it  was  an  angel  call'd  me  forth. 

Gold,  gold,  man-making  gold ! another  star! 
Drop  they  from  hcav’n ! no,  no,  iny  house, 

1 hope. 

Is  haunted  with  a fairy.  My  dear  Lar, 

My  housliold  god,  my  fairv,  on  my  knees. 

Chr.  Jaques!  [Exit  Chnttophern.  i 

Jag.  My  Lar  doth  call  me ; O sweet 
voice. 

Musical  iislliesphcrcs!  sec,  sec,  more  gold  ! 
Chr.  nilhin.  Jaques  I 

Enter  Uachcl. 

Jag.  Wliat  Rachel,  Rachel,  lock  my  door, 
look  to  my  house, 

Chr.  uiihin.  Jaques! 

Jag.  Shut  fast  iny  door; 

A golden  crown,  Jaques  shall  he  a king. 

lEiil. 

Ang.  To  a fool's  paradise  that  path  w ill 
bring 

Thee  and  thy  lioushold  I,ar. 

Itqch.  What  means  my  father  > 

I w onder  what  strange  humour—— 

Ang.  Come,  sweet  soul. 

Leave  wondering,  start  not,  ’twas  I laid  tliis 
plot. 

To  get  your  father  forth. 

Jiach.  O Angelo ! 

Ang.  O me  no  O’s,  but  hear;  my  lord, 
your  love, 

Paulo  Fcfiiezc,  is  relum’d  from  w ar, 

Liugers  at  Pont  Valerio,  and  from  thence. 

By  post,  at  midnight  last,  I was  conjur’d 
To  man  you  Uiilher.  Stand  not  on  replies, 

A horse  is  saddled  for  you,  will  you  go  ? 

And  1 am  for  you,  if  you  will  sUy,  why  so. 

Rack.  O Angelo,  each  minute  is  a day 
Till  my  Femeze  cpmc  ; come,  we’ll  awav, 
sir. 

Ang.  Sweet  soul,  I guess  tliy  meaning  by 
thy  looks ; 

At  Pont  Valerio  thou  thy  love  shalt  see. 

But  not  p’eraeze.  Steward,  fare  you  well ; 

'\  ou  wait  for  Rachel  too,  when  can  vou  tell  ? 

lExeunt. 

Enter  Jagues. 

. Jag.  O in  what  golden  circle  have  I 
danc’d ! 

Milan,  these  od’rous  anil  cnflower’d  fields 
Are  none  of  thine ; no,  here's  lilizium  ; 

Here  blessed  ghosU  do  walk ; lhi%  is  the 
court 

And  glorious  palace,  where  the  god  of  gold 
Shines  like  the  su(i  of  sparkling  majestv. 

O my  fair-feather’d,  my  red-breasted  'birds. 
Come  file  with  me.  I’ll  bring  you  to  a choir. 
Whose  concert  being  sweeten’d  with  your 
sound. 

The  musick  will  be  fuller,  and  each  hour 
The  ears  ^all^Mguet  with  your  Iwmony. 

Enter  Chrutmiero. 

Cja-.  At  the  old  priory  behind  St.  Foy’i, 
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Act  3.] 

That  wan  the  place  of  our  appointment,  sure ; 
1 hope  he  will  not  make  me  lose  my  gold, 
And  mock  me  too;  perhaps  they  are  within ; 
I’ll  knock. 

Juq.  O god,  the  case  is  alter’d  ! 

Chr.  Rachel ! Angelo  ! signior  Angelo ! 
Jaq.  Angels  \ 1,  where  ? mine  angels ! 
where's  my  gold  ? 

Why  Rachel ! O thou  thievish  Canibal! 
Thou  eat’st  my  flesh  in  stealing  of  ray  gold. 
Chr.  What  gold? 

Jaq.  What  gold  ? Rachel  ! call  help, 
come  forth! 

I’ll  rip  thine  entrails,  but  I’ll  have  my  gold. 
Rachel!  why  com’st  thou  not?  I am  un- 
done. 

Ah  me,  she  speaks  not  I thou  hast  slain  my 
child.  [£x/f. 

Christ.  What  is  the  man  posscst,  trow! 
this  is  strange! 

Rachel,  I see,  is  gone  with  Angelo. 

Well,  1 will  once  .again  into  the  priory. 

And  sec  if  1 can  meet  them. 

[A'xiV  Christophero. 
Enter  Jaques. 

Jaq.  ’Tis  too  true,  [gold  : 

1 h’ast  made  away  my  child,  thou  hast  my 
()  what  hiena  sail'd  me  out  of  doors  ? 

The  thief  is  gone,  my  gold's  gone,  Rachel’s 
gone,  [vain ; 

All’s  gone  ! save  I that  sjicnd  my  c ries  in 
IJut  i'll  hence  too,  and  die,  or  end  this  pain. 

[Eiil. 

Enter  Juniper,  Onion,  Finio,  J'akniine. 
Junip.  ’bwounds,  let  mo  go;  hev  catso, 
catch  him  aiive;  1 call,  I call,  boy;  1 come, 
1 come,  sweet  heart. 

Oni.  Page,  hold  my  rapier,  while  I hold 
iny  friend  here. 

rat.  O here’s  a sweet  metamorphosis,  a 
couple  of  buzzards  turn’d  to  a pair  of  pea- 
cocks. 

Junip.  Signior  Onion,  lend  me  thy  boy  to 
unhang  my  rapier. 

Oni.  Signior  Juniper,  for  once  or  so ; but 
truth  is,  you  must  inveigle,  .as  I have  done, 
jny  lord  s page  here,  a jioor  follower  of 
mine. 

Junip.  Ileyho  ! your  page  then  cannot 
be  superintendant  ujron  me  ; he  shall  not  be 
addicted,  he  shall  not  be  incident,  he  shall 
not  be  incident,  he  shall  not  be  incident, 
shall  he  ? [//e J'oynes, 

Fin.  O sweet  signior  Juniper ! 

Junip.  ’Sblood  stand  away,  princocks,  do 
not  aggravate  my  joy. 

Fat.  Nay,  good  master  Onion. 

Oni.  Nay,  and  he  have  the  heart  to  draw 
my  blood,  let  him  come. 

Junip.  I’ll  slice  you.  Onion ; I’ll  slice 
you. 

Oni.  I’ll  cleave  you.  Juniper. 

F'ai.  Why  hold,  hold,  ho!  what  do  vou 
mean  ? 

Junip.  Let  him  come,  Ingle  ; stand  by, 
boy,  his  alabaster  blade  canpot  fear  me, 


Fin.  Why  hear  yoi^  sweet  signior,  let  not 
there  be  any  contention  between  master 
and  you  about  me ; if  you  want  a page,  sir, 
I can  help  you  to  a proper  stripling. 

Junip.  Canst  thou  ? what  parentage, 
what  ancestry,  what  genealogy  is  lie  ? 

Fin.  A French  boy,  sir. 

Junip.  Has  he  his  French  linguist?  has 
he  ? 

F'in.  I,  sir. 

Junip.  Then  transport  him;  here’s  a cru- 
sado  for  thee. 

Oni.  You  will  not  imbczzle  my  servant 
with  vour benevolence, will  you?  hold,  boy, 
there^s  a portmanteau  for  thee. 

Fin.  J»rd,  sir ! 

Oni.  Do,  take  it,  boy ; it’s  three  pounds 
ten  shiilinra,  a portmanteau. 

Fin.  1 tliank  your  lordship.  {^F.ril  Finio. 

Junip.  birrah  Ningle,  thou  art  a traveller, 
and  I honour  thee,  f pritliee  discourse,  che- 
rish thy  muse,  discourse. 

f'al.  Of  what,  sir? 

Junip.  Of  w hat  thou  wilt  ; ’sblood,  hane 
sorrow. 

Oni.  Prithee,  Valentine,  assoilc  me  one 
thing. 

f'al.  ’Tis  pity  to  soil  you,  sir,  your  new 
apparc'l.  ' [a  man 

Oni.  Mass  thou  say’st  true,  apparel  makes 
Forget  hiinsrlf. 

Junip.  Begin,  find  your  tongue,  Ningle. 

Fal.  Now  w ill  I gull  these  ganders  rarely : 
Ocntlemen,  having  in  my  peregrination 
through  Mesopotamia. 

Junip.  Speak  legibly,  this  game’s  gone, 
w ithout  the  great  mercy  of  God. 

Here’s  a fine  tragedy  indeed.  There’s  a 
Keisar  royal. 

By  god’slid,  nor  king,  nor  Keisar  shall. 

Enter  Finio,  Facuc,  JJatthusar,  Martino. 

Balt.  Where,  where,  Finio,  where  be 
they  ? 

Junip.  Go  to.  I’ll  be  with  you  anon. 

Oni.  O here’s  the  page,  signior  Juniper. 

JUnip.  What  says  monsieur  Onion,  boy  ? 

Fin.  What  say  you,  sir  ? 

Junip.  Tread  out,  boy. 

Fin.  Take  up,  you  mean,  sir. 

Junip.  Tread  out,  I say  ; so,  I thank  you, 
is  this  the  boy  ? ^ 

Fac.  Aue,  monsieur. 

Junip.  Who  gave  you  that  name  ? 

I’ac.  Give  me  de  name,  vat  name  ? 

Oni.  He  thought  your  name  had  been 
We.  Young  gentleman,  you  must  ilo  more 
than  his  legs  can  do  for  him,  bear  with  him 
sir.  ’ 

Junip.  Sirrah,  give  me  instance  of  yocr 
carriage  ; you’ll  serve  my  turn,  will  you  ? 

Piu:.  Vat,  turn  upon  the  toe  ? 

Fin.  O signior,  no. 

Junip.  Page,  will  you  follow  me  ? I’ll  give 
you  good  exhibition. 

Fac.  By  rar,  shall  not  alone  follow  you, 
but  shall  lead  you  too. 
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Oni.  Plaguy  boy,  hp  sooths  his  humour; 
these  Frcncli  villams  ha*  pocky  wits. 

Junip.  Here,  ilisann  me,  lake  my  semi- 
tary. 

f'ai  0 rare ! this  would  be  a rare  man, 
and  he  had  a little  travel.  Balthasar,  Mar< 
tino,  put  otf  your  shoes,  and  bid  him  cobble 
them. 

Junip.  Friends,  friends,  but  pardon  me 
for/cllows,  no  more  in  occupation,  no  more 
in  corporation ; *tis  so,  pardon  me ; tl)e 
case  is  alter'd  ; this  is  law,  but  Til  stand  to 
nothing. 

Pac.  Dat  so  me  tink. 

Jump.  Well,  llien  God  save  the  duke’s 
majesty;  U this  any  harm  now?  speak,  is 
this  any  harm  now  ? 

Oni.  No,  nor  good  neither,  ’sblood. 
Junip.  Do  you  laugh  at  me?  do  you 
laugh  at  me  ? do  you  laugh  at  me  ? 

Pal.  I,  sir,  we  do. 

Junip.  You  do  indeed? 

Pal.  I,  indeed,  sir. 

Junip.  H is  suflicient ; page  carry  my 
pr.rsc;  dog  me.  [Exit. 

Oni.  Gentlemen,  leave  him  not;  you  see 

in  wh.it  case  he  is ; he  is  not  in  adversity, 
his  purse  is  full  of  money  ; leave  him  not. 

[^Exfunt. 

Enter  Angelo,  with  EacheL 
Ang.  Nay,  gentle  Bachel. 

Hack.  Away,  torbear,  ungentle  Angelo, 
Touch  net  my  body  with  those  impious 

hands,  [lieart. 

That,  like  hot  irons,  scar  my  trembling 
And  make  it  hiss  at  your  disloyally. 

F.nter  ( hamont,  Paulo  hrnczf. 

Was  this  your  drift,  to  use  rerneze's  name? 
Was  he  your  fitti'st  stale?  O wild  dishonour ! 
/'(Zii/.  Stay,  noble  sir.  ' 

Ang,  'Sblood,  how  like  a puppet  do  you 
talk  now  ! [fool ; 

Dishonour!  what  dishonour?  come,  come, 
Nay,  then  I sec  y’arc  pcevisli.  S’heart,  dis- 
honour ! 

1 o have  yon  to  .1  priest,  and  marry  you, 
And  put  ^ oii  in  an  honourable  state. 

Hack.  Vo  marry  me  ! O heaven  ! can  it 
be  ? [souls. 

That  men  should  live  with  such  iinteeling 
Witiioul  or  toucii  or  conscience  of  religion? 
Or  that  their  warping  appetites  should  spoil 
Those  honour’d  forms,  that  the  true  scale  of 
friendship 

Had  set  upon  their  faces? 

Ang.  Do  you  hear? 

M’hal  needs  "all  this  ? say,  w ill  you  have  me, 
or  no? 

Each,  ril  have  you  gone,  and  leave  me, 
if  you  would. 

Ang.  Leave  you  I I was  accurst  to  bring 
you  hither, 

And  make  so  fair  an  oflTer  to  a fool. 

A \>ox  upon  you,  w hy  should  you  be  coy, 
What  g^d  thing  have  you  in  you  to  be 
proud  01  ? 


[.\ct  X 

Are  ye  any  other  than  a beggar’s  daughter? 
Because  you  have  beauty.  O god's  > 
a blast ! 

Pau,  I,  Angelo. 

Ang.  S ou  scornful  baggage,  [thee. 

I lov’d  thee  not  so  much,  but  now  1 hate 
Rack,  Upon  my  knees,  you  heavenly 
powers,  I thank  you. 

That  thus  have  tam’d  his  wild  atfections. 
Ang,  'I  his  will  not  do,  I must  to  her 
again. 

Rachel,  O that  thou  sawest  my  heart,  or 
didst  behold  [evented  1 

The  place  from  w hence  th^t  scalding  sigh 
Rachel,  by  Ji'su,  1 love  thee  as  my  soul, 
Rachel,  sweet  Rachel. 

Rack.  What  again  return’d 
Unto  this  violent  passion  ! 

Ang.  Do  but  hear  me  ; 

By  heaven  I love  you,  Rachel. 

Rach.  Pray  forbear. 

O that  my  lord  Ferneze  were  but  here  f 
Ang.  ’Sblood  an’  he  w ere,  w hat  would  Ite 
do ! 

Pau.  I'his  would  lie  do,  base  villain. 
Rach.  My  dear  lord. 

Paul.  'Ihou  monster!  even  the  soul  of 
treachery ! 

O what  dislionourd  title  of  reproach 
May  mv  touguc  spit  in  thy  deserved  face! 
Mcthinfcs  my  very  presence  should  invert 
'fhe  steeled  organs  of  those  trailerous  eyes, 
To  take  into  thy  heart,  and  pierce  it  through. 
Turn’sl  thou  them  on  the  ground  I wretch, 
iliff  a grave  [head. 

With  their  sharp  points,  to  hide  thy  abhorred 
Sweet  love,  thy  wrongs  iiave  been  too  vio- 
lent 

Since  my  departure  from  thee,  I perceive ; 
But  now  tme  comfort  shall  a^aiu  appear. 
And,  like  an  armed  angel,  guard  tnce  safe 
From  all  th’  assaults  of  cover’d  villainy. 
Come,  monsieur,  let  us  go,  and  leave  this 
wretch 

To  his  despair. 

Ang.  My  noble  Ferneze. 

Pau.  What  canst  thou  speak  to  me,  and 
not  thy  tongue. 

Forc’d  with  the  torment  of  thv  guilty  soul. 
Break  that  infected  circle  of  iby  mouth, 
Jake  the  rude  clapper  of  a crazed  bell  ? 

\,  that  in  thy  bosom  lodg'd  my  soul, 

With  all  her  train  of  secrets,  thinking  them 
'I'o  be  as  safe  and  richly  entertain’d 
As  in  a prince’s  court,  or  tower  of  strength. 
And  thou  to  prove  a traitor  to  my  trust. 

And  basely  to  expose  it ; O this  worid! 
Ang.  My  honourable  lor<l. 

Pau.  The  very  owl,  w hom  other  birds  do 
stare 

And  wonder  at,  sliall  hoot  at  thee ; and 

snakes,  [their 

In  everv  bush,  shall  deaf  thine  ears  with 
Cha.  Nay,  goorl  my  lord,  give  cud  unto 
your  passions.  [lost  opinion. 
Ang,  You  shall  see  I will  redeem  your 
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Act  3.] 

Each.  My  lord,  believe  him. 
i 'ha.  Come,  be  satisfy  *<1 ; 

Sweet  lord,  you  know  our  haste ; let  us  to 
horse. 

The  time  for  niy  engag’d  return  is  past 
lie  friends  again,  take  him  along  with  you. 
Pau.  Come,  signior  Angelo,  hereafter 
prove  more  true.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  count  FernezCt  Muximiliunt  Francitco. 
Count.  Tut,  Maximilian,  for  your  ho- 
nour’d self, 

J am  persuaded ; but  no  words  shall  turn 
'riie  edge  of  purpos’d  vengeance  on  tliat 
wreten. 

Come,  bring  him  forth  to  execution. 

Enter  Camillo  bound,  with  sercants. 

I’ll  hang  him  for  my  son,  he  shall  not  ’scape. 
Had  he  a hundred  fives,  'rdl  me,  vile  slave, 
Think’st  thou  1 love  my  son?  is  he  my  flesh? 
Is  he  iny  blood,  my  litc  ? and  shall  all  these 
He  tortur’d  for  thy  sake,  and  not  reveng'd  ? 
Truss  up  the  villain. 

Max.  My  lord,  there  is  no  law  to  confirm 
this  action. 

'Tis  dishonourable. 

Court.  Dishonourable,  Maximilian! 

It  is^ishonourablc  in  Chamont, 

The  day  of  his  prelixt  return  is  past. 

And  he  shall  pay  fur’t. 

Cam.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

I'se  your  extrcniest  vengeance  ; I’ll  be  glad 
To  suffer  ten  times  more  for  such  a friend. 
Count.  O resolute  and  peremptory  wretch  I 
prune.  My  honour'd  lord,  let  us  in‘.;a:at  a 
word. 

Count.  I’ll  hear  no  more;  I say,  he  shall 
not  live ; 

Mvsclf  will  do  it.  Stay,  wiul  form  is  this 
Stands  betwixt  iiim  and  me,  and  holds  iny 
hand  ? 

What  miracle  is  this?  'tis  my  own  fancy 
Carves  this  impression  in  me ; m v foft  nature 
I'hat  ever  hath  retain'd  such  foolish  pity 
Of  the  most  abject  creature’s  misery, 

'I'lmt  it  abhors  it.  NN  hat  a child  am  I 
To  have  a child  ? ah  me ! my  son,  my  son! 
Enter  Christophern. 

Chr.  O my  dear  love,  wliat  is  become  of 
llicc  ? 

What  unjust  absence  layest  thou  on  my 
breast,  [my  back, 

Like  weights  of  lead,  when  swords  arc  at 
'i'hat  run  me  thorough  with  thy  unkind 
flight. 

My  gentle  disposition  waxeth  wild ; 

] suall  run  frantick : O my  love,  my  love  I 
Enter  Jaqites. 

Jaq.  My  gold,  my  gold,  my  life,  my  soul, 
my  heaven  ! 

Wliat  is  become  of  thee?  see.  I’ll  impart 
My  miserable  loss  to  my  good  lord. 

tnc  have  search,  my  lord,  jny  gold  is 
gone. 

Count.  My  son,  Christophero,  Ihiok’st 
thou  it  possible 

1 ever  shall  beliold  his  lacc  again? 


Chr.  O father,  where's  my  love  ? were 
you  so  careless 

To  let  an  imlhrift  steal  away  your  child  ? 
Jaq.  1 know  }our  lordship  may  flud  out 
my  gold. 

For  god’s  sake  pity  me ; justice,  sweet  lord. 
Count.  Now  they  have  young  Chamont, 
Clirislophero,  . 

Surely  they  never  will  restore  my  son. 

Chr.  who  would  have  thought  you  could 
have  been  so  careless 
To  lose  your  only  daugliter? 

Jaq.  Who  would  think 
That  looking  to  my  gold  w itli  such  hare’s 
eyes, 

That  ever  open,  I,  even  w hen  I sleep, 

I tims  should  lose  my  gold,  my  noble  lord. 
What  says  your  lorJship? 

Count.  O*  my  son,  my  son  ! 

Chr.  My  dearest  Rachel ! 

Jaq.  My  most  honey  gold  ! 

Count.  Hear  me,  Christophero. 

Chr.  Nay,  hear  me,  Jaques. 

Jaq.  Hear  me,  most  honour’d  lord. 

Max.  What  rule  is  here  ? 

Count.  O gody'  that  we  should  let  Cha- 
mont  escape. 

Enter  Aurctia,  PhaniieUa. 

Chr.  I,  and  that  Rachel,  such  a virtuous 
maid. 

Should  l)c  thus  stolen  away. 

Juq.  And  that  mv  gold. 

Being  so  hid  in  earth,  sixiuld  be  found  out. 
Mux.  O confusion  of  languages,  and  vet 
no  tower  of  Babel ! 

Fran,  l^aidies,  beshrew  me,  if  you  come 
not  fit 

'I'o  make  a jangling  consort;  will  you  laugh 
'I'o  see  three  constant  passions. 

Max.  Stand  by,  [comforted  ? 

I will  urge  them ; sweet  count,  w ill  you  be 
Count,  it  cannot  be 
But  he  is  handled  the  most  cruelly 
l hat  ever  auy  noble  prisoner  was. 

Max,  Steward,  go  chear  my  lord. 

Chr.  Well,  if  Rachel  took  her  flight  wil- 
linglv. 

Max.  Sirrah,  speak  you  touching  your 
daughter’s  flight  ? 

Jaq.  O that  I could  so  soon  forget  to 
know 

llic  thief  again  that  had  my  gold,  my  gold. 
Max.  Is  not  this  pure  ? ' 

Count.  O Ihou  base  wretch.  I’ll  drag  thee 
tlirough  the  streets ; 

Enter  Balthasar,  and  whispers  with  him. 
And  as  a monster  make  thee  wonder’d  at. 
How  now? 

Phzn.  Sweet  gentleman,  how  too  unwor- 
thily 

Art  thou  thus  tortur’d  ! brave  Maximilian, 
Pity  the  poor  youth,  and  appease  my  father. 
C’ou/ii.  How  ! my  sou  return’d  ! O Maxi- 
milian, 

Francisco,  daughters ! bid  him  enter  liere. 
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Enter  Chamontr  r^rneze,  Tlachcl, 

Dost  thou  not  mock  me } O uiy  dear  rauio, 
welcome. 

Max.  My  lord  Cbamont! 

Cha.  My  Gasper! 

CAr.  Itachcl. 

Jaq.  My  gold,  Rachel,  my  gold. 

Count.  Somebody  bid  the  beggar  cease 
his  noise. 

Chr.  O signior  Angelo,  would  you  do 
ceive 

Your  honesllnend,  that  simply  trusted  you? 
Well,  Rachel,  I am  glad  thou  art  here  again. 
Ang.  rfaith  she  is  not  for  you,  steward. 
Jaq.  1 beseech  you,  madam,  urge  your 
father. 

Ptuxn.  1 will  anon  ; good  Jaques,  be  con> 
tent. 

Aur.  Now'  god-a-mercy  fortune,  and 
sweet  V enus. 

Let  Cupid  do  his  part,  and  all  is  well. 

Phten.  Mclhinks,  iny  heart’s  in  heaven 
with  this  comfort. 

Ouimont.  Is  this  the  true  Italian  courtesy  ? 
F'emeze,  were  you  tortur’d  thus  in  Trance  ? 
By  my  soul’s  safety  ■ 

Count.  My  must  nol)lc  lord, 

1 do  beseech  your  lordship. 

Cha.  Honour’d  count. 

Wrong  not  your  age  w ith  flexure  of  a knee, 

1 do  impute  it  to  those  cares  and  griefs 
That  did  torment  you  in  your  absent  son. 

Count.  O worthy  gentlemen,  I am  asham'd 
That  my  extreme  aifection  to  mv  son 
Should  give  my  honour  so  uncur'd  a maim  ; 
But  my  first  son  being  in  Vicenza  lost. 

Out.  How!  in  Vicenza!  lost  you  a son 
there  ? 

About  what  time,  my  lord  ? 

Count.  O the  same  night 
Wherein  your  noble  father  took  the  town. 
Oiu.  How  long's  that  since,  my  lord  ? 
can  you  remember? 

Count.  'I'is  now  well  nigh  upon  the  twen- 
tieth year. 

Ciha.  And  how  old  was  he  then  ? 

Cha.  1 cannot  tell ; [it. 

Between  tlic  years  of  three  and  four,  I take 
Chu.  Had  he  no  special  note  in  ins  at- 
tire, 

Or  othcrwiBc,  that  you  can  call  to  mind  t 
Count.  I cannot  well  remember  his  attire; 
Rut  1 have  often  heard  his  mother  say. 

He  liad  about  his  neck  a tablet. 

Given  to  him  by  the  emperor  Sigisinund, 
His  godfather,  witlt  this  mscription, 

Tuder  the  figure  of  a silver  globe. 

In  miniwo  mundus. 

dm.  How'  did  you  call  j our  son,  my  lord  ? 
CouiU.  Camillo,  turd  Chamont. 
dui.  Then  no  more  my  Gasper,  but  Ca- 
miilo. 

Take  notice  of  your  father.  Gentlemen, 
Stand  not  amaz'd ; here  is  a tablet, 

With  that  inscription,  found  about  his  neck, 
7*hal  night,  and  in  Vicenza,  by  my  father, 


[Act  S. 

^Vlio  being  ignorant  what  name  he  bad 
Christen'd  him  Gasper;)  nor  did  I reveal 
I'his  secret,  till  this  hour,  to  any  man. 

Count.  O happy  revelation  ! O blest  hour! 

0 iny  Camillo ! 

Phccn.  O strange ! my  brotlier  ! 

Fran.  Maximilian, 

Behold  how  the  abundance  of  his  joy 
Drowns  him  in  tears  of  gladness. 

Count.  O my  boy, 

Torgive  thy  father’s  late  austerity. 

Max,  My  lord,  I delivered  as  much  be- 
fore, but  your  honour  would  not  be  per- 
suaded ; 1 will  hereafter  give  more  obser- 
vance to  iny  visions ; 1 dreamt  of  this. 

Jaq,  1 can  be  still  no  longer,  iny  good 
lord ; * [joys* 

Do  a poor  man  some  grace  amongst  all  your 
Count.  Why  what's  iJic  matter,  Jaques  ? 
Jnq.  I am  Tobb’d ; 

1 am  undone,  my  lord;  robb'dand  undone. 
A heap  of  thirty  thousand  golden  crow  ns 
Stolen  from  me  in  one  minute,  and  I fear 
By  her  confederacy  that  calls  me  father  ; 

But  she  is  none  of  mine,  therefore,  sw  eet  lord. 
Let  her  be  tortur’d  to  confess  the  truth. 

Max.  More  wonders  yet. 

Count.  How,  Jaejues ! is  not  Rachel  then 
tliy  daughter? 

Jaq.  No,  I disclaim  in  lier ; I spit  at  her : 
She  is  a harlot,  and  her  customers. 

Your  son,  this  gallant,  and  your  steward 
here. 

Have  all  been  partners  with  her  in  my  spoil ; 
No  less  than  thirty  thousand. 

Count.  Jaques,  Jaques, 

I'liis  is  impossible ; how  shouldst  thou  come 
'To  tlie  (Hisscssion  of  so  huge  a heap. 

Being  always  a known  beggar? 

Jaq.  Out,  alas ! 

I have  betray’d  myself  will)  my  own  tongue  ; 
l*he  case  is  alter  a. 

Count.  Sonic  one  stay  him  here. 

Max.  What  means  he  to  depart*  count 
Fcnieze,  upon  my  soul  this  beggar,  this 
beggar  is  u counterfeit. 

Urge  him  : didst  tliou  lose  gold  ? 

Jaq.  O no,  I lost  DO  gold. 

Max.  Said  I not  true  ? 

Count.  How!  didst  thou  hrst  lose  thirty 
thousand  crowns, 

And  now  no  gold?  was  Rachel  first  thy  childk 
And  is  she  now  no  daughter  ? sirrah,  JaqiieSa 
Y ou  know  how  far  our  Milan  laws  extend 
F or  punishing  of  lyars. 

Jaq.  I,  my  lorcf. 

What  shall  I do  ? t have  no  starting-holes. 
MousieurChamont, stand  you,  niy  honour'd 
lord. 

Cha.  Tor  wlut,  old  man  ? 

Jaq.  Ill-gotten  goods  ne'er  thrive ; 

I play'd  the  thief,  and  now  am  robb'd  my- 
self. 

I am  rot  what  I seem,  Jaques  de  Prie, 

Nor  was  1 bom  a beggar  ‘Ai  1 am. 

But  S'.'Uic  time  steward  to  your  noble  father. 
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Ota.  W bat,MeIun,  that  robb'd  my  ftdher’i 
treasure,  ^ 

stole  my  inter  ? 

yaj.  I,  I ; that  treasure’!  lost,  but  Isabel 
\our  >>'»uteous  sister,  here  survives  in 

And  ther^re  on  my  knees- 
J/ttr.  Stay,  Jaques,  stay ; 

The  case  still  alters. 

Coutu.  Fair  Rachel,  sister  to  the  lord  Cba- 
mont ! 

^»S-  Slewed,  your  cake  is  dow,  as  well 
as  mine. 

honour’s  flames  cannot  be 

Ajj.  I,  worthy  signior,  thirty  thousand 
crowns. 

comi^V  ">•••  ‘hat  a 

c^ple  of  my  men  were  become  gaJIanU  of 

tolfre.  '*  "‘y  5 •"y  ■"‘‘n 

»v  Otum  and  Juniper. 

ju^n  r l“8»ai>t  is  this  ? 

Jump.  Come,  sign, or  Onion,  let’s  not  be 
ftsham  d to  appear; 

.“'"higu W now. 

Sr ^ ‘hi»  suit. 

^lutvalence  to  you  all. 

Ato.  What,  monsieur  Onion ! 
r captain  f 

^ menf ’ "’y  "'“‘•a  ‘“m’d  gentle- 

wiU^ir““‘'’' ‘hat  word 
P 5 “ *'•=*“  '^oat  us  a thou- 

sand  pound  api«e,  but  we’ll  be  reveoK’d 
^y  'ortlship,  count* 
Ju,^'  purchase  fcrdshijM? 

•'5'up-  is  that  any  novels,  sir  f ^ 

^far.  O transmuUtion  of  elements ' it  i< 
certified  you  had  pages.  • “ » 

JuJi/p.  1,  sir;  but  it  U known  fhev 
proved  ridiculous ; they  did  pillbr,  they  d!^ 
pur  om.  ,1^  jij  prol^U,J,o^nVpu;;„‘! 
for  the  wluch  -wasting  of  our  ttuck  w<» 
put  them  to  the  stocls.  ’ * 

renUy‘*'‘“‘"  y°“  P‘c- 

These  be  the  villains  tiiat  stole  Jaques’  Bold  • 

‘hc'U  wi'h  thei; 

JJax.  Onion,  you  will  now  be  pefel’d. 
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The  case  is  alter'd  now. 
wi.  G^d  my  lord,  good  my  lord. 
Jump.  Away,  scoundrel;  dost  thou  fear 
a little  elocution  f 

Shall  we  be  be  confiscate  now?  sbaU  we 
q.  1,  droop  now? 
n helogaboliis  ? 

thy  gabling. 

Count.  Away,  away  with  them ; taat’s 
this  they  prate  ? 

Keen  IK  ‘U'tA  Jumper  and  Onion. 

Sha^,!^  'uquisition 

To  h>r  Jaques’  gold, 

di^ipbi  d at  pleasure  of  Chamont. 
tha.  blie  IS  your  o«h,  lord  Paulo,  if 
your  father 
wve  his  ccNus^nt. 

■^ng.  How  uow,  Chrislophero  ! the  case 

Count.  With  all  my  heart;  and  in  ex- 
Change  of  her, 

CAa.  I take  her  from  your  lordship  with 
all  thanks, 

And  bless  the  hour  wherein  I was  made 
prisoner, 

Fm  the  fruition  of  this  present  fortune, 

Jo  f^ull  of  happy  and  unlookM-for  joys. 

Melon,  1 pa^on  thee ; and  for  the  treasure 
K^ver  It,  and  hold  it  as  thine  own : 
enough  for  me  to  see  my  sister 
J^v^  the  circle  of  Ferneze’s  arms, 
ftiy  friend,  the  son  of  such  a noble  father- 
And  my  unworthy  self  wrapt  above  aU 
By  being  llie  lord  of  so  divine  a dame. 

.i,-”“f'  "‘X*'  “>c  case  is 

^tered.  I^dy,  fare  you  well ; I w ill  sub- 
due my  affecUons.  Madam,  as  for  you 
you  are  a prof^  virgin,  and  1 will  be  silent! 

My  honourable  lord  Femeze,  it  shall  be- 
come you  at  this  Ume  not  to  be  frugal,  but 

hatti“h  opcn-jnmded  ; yourTortune 

hath  been  so  to  you,  lord  Cliaiuont 
You  are  now  no  stranger ; you  must  be 
welcome ; you  luve  a lair,  amiable,  and 
splendid  lady:  but  iigiiior  Paulo,  signiiar 
Camillo,  I know  you  valiant,  be  loving 
I^y.  1 must  be  better  known  to  you. 
Sigmors,  for  you,  I pass  you  not,  tliJugb 
1 let  you  pass ; for  m truth  1 pass  not  of  you, 
Uvers  to  your  nuptiaU,  lordlings  to  your 
dmices  ; march  lair  all,  for  afaTr  iiurk  i, 

« orlU  a king  s ransonie. 

[£reiu?. 


'l-bis  Comedy  was  sundry  times  acted  by  the  Cliililren 
f I N I S. 


of  tlie  Black-Friari. 
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J.  BrrtUil.  Ptiot*T, 
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